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“Ol-l BOY!

¢ Worm your dog safely with tried and
tested Sergeant’s Worm Medicines. There’s a
kind for the different types of worms, for dif
ferent size dogs. That makes Sergeant’s safer. For
pups and dogs weighing over 10 pounds, use
SERGEANT'S SURE SHOT CAPSULES to remove
roundworms and hookworms. For small pups
and toy breeds, use SERGEANT'S Puprpy Cap-
SULES. For tapeworms, use SERGEANT’S TAPE-
wORM MEDICINE. These are products from the
famous line of Sergeant’s Dog Medicines. Sold
by drug and pet stores everywhere. FREE ADVICE.
Our veterinarian will answer questions about
your dog’s health. Write fully.
free Dog Book. Ask your dealer or write for
your free copy of Sergeant’s famous book on
the care of dogs. New edition now ready.

POLK MILLER PRODUCTS CORPORATION
1420 W, Broad Street ¢ Richmond, Virginia

‘Sergeants

WORM MEDICINES

ﬁyASTH MADOR

POWDER — CIGARETTE
~OR PIPE MIXTURE
R. SCHIFFMAN CO.
LOS ANGELES, CALIF.

¢l ALL DRUGGISTS
—— SEND FOR SAMPLE, DEPT. W

The Best

Handy-

Sized
Edition Dictionar
of This
Famous

Quick-

Reference

Book |

Largest,
latest abridg-
ment of the new
Merriam-Webster,
WEBSTER'S NEW
INTERNATIONAL
DICTIONARY,
Second Edition.

WEBSTER'S
COLLEGIATE
DICTIONARY

Fifth Edition

Surpasses all other abridged dictionaries
in cauthority, usefulness. 110,000 Entries;
1,800 llustrations; 1,300 Pages. Thin-
Paper Style, Indexed: Cloth, $3.50; Fabri-
koid, $5.00; Leather, $7.00; Limp Pigskin

(dark blue or natural), $8.50. Purchase

of your bookseller, or send order and
remittance direct to the publishers.
Write for fascinating New Quiz and
Picture Game—free.

G. & C. MERRIAM CO.
785 Broadway, Springfield, Mass.

Collier's for October 16, 1937

el

IFOR THOMAS

Flats that show how many herbs Mrs. Clarkson (and you) can grow in a small space

Thyme
Will Tell

By Rose
and Bob Brown

Rosemary, basil, savory,
dill—herbs are back in the
kitchen and praise for the
cook is rising round the
dinner table. Here's how
to garner your share of it

Rosetta Clarkson at
work in her herb garden

to help smooth out the lines be-

tween the brows of harassed menu
makers. And it’s not a new beauty
treatment either, but simply the revival
of culinary herbs. For Grandmother’s
herb patch has staged a comeback and
now, with the added piquance of old-
new savors such as sweet marjoram and
balm, even an amateur cook can ring
countless changes in every familiar dish
from soup to dessert.

And the technique of using herbs,
either fresh or dried, is just as simple as
seasoning with salt, pepper or spices;
while the range of choice in new-found
flavors is almost unlimited. Besides,
there’s magic in these tasty leaves and
sprigs, not just in the legends and super-
stitions that have clung to them from
ancient times, but an alchemy of health
that’s very real. For besides being ap-
petizing they’re wholesome tonics en-
tirely free from digestive dangers that
may attend too liberal use of more ar-
dent condiments.

But how does one come by these
quaintly named carriers of sheer pi-
quance—basil, tarragon, marjoram, rose-
mary and chervil? The question might
have been asked in vain only a short
time ago, but today the entire herb
world is astir, and it’s not such a small
world as you might think. There are in
fact hundreds of bountiful herb gardens
from Massachusetts to California. Many
universities and some PWA projects are
also concerned with growing them, so all
you have to do is drop a penny postal
for catalogues of herbs in stock, or your
grocer will get them for you. And when
in doubt about the nearest and best
source of supply just write to the Agri-
cultural Department in your state or
to the Herb Society of America in Bos-
ton.

Only two years ago a unique enter-

SOMETHING pleasant is happening

prise which is characteristic of this sud-
den revival started in one of those
gracious old town houses that literary
and artist folk seek out in Greenwich
Village, New York. There Mrs. Helen
Clark Phillips settled down to write
about French cooking. But where could
her American readers buy the essential
foreign flavorings, those simple herbs
our grandmothers knew so well, which
are the basic secrets of so many dis-
tinguished French dishes? After mak-
ing the rounds of foreign shops and
importers she managed to assemble the
four French favorites—chervil, tarra-
gon, marjoram and basil—and two
typically English ones—rosemary and
savory. With these as a base she added
our already familiar sage, bay, thyme
and mint, put all ten up in separate lit-
tle envelopes of cellophane, packed that
full flavoring kit in a snappy metal box
and looked around to see if anybody
else was interested.

At first she hesitated to invest in a
printed leaflet of instructions and
recipes, but all of a sudden there was an
enthusiastic demand for those charming
boxes of dried leaves and she had to
double her printing order of accompany-
ing directions. Overnight Helen Phil-
lips’ quiet house became a battleground
of herb packing and shipping. It took on
the fragrant scent of a mammoth pot-
pourri jar, with herbs everywhere.

Into the wing angles of cottages, the
corners of urban back yards, window
sills of sunny kitchens and along the
borders of velvet-smooth green lawns,
herbs have been creeping back these
last few years as one amateur gardener
after another has fallen under their
spicy spell.

There’s Mrs. Rosetta Clarkson, who
grows a mere 170 varieties on Old Or-
chard Road in New Rochelle, New
York-—although not all of these are for
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® How beautiful this radio will look beside your favorite
easy chair, or at the end of your davenport, within easy
reach, as you lounge and listen! Only one of many new
Arvin Radios designed as useful and attractive pieces of
furniture, as well as fine radios. Other examples—that unu-
sual bookcase design below—a handsome addition to your
furnishing scheme. And that trim litile table set for your
bedroom . . . But wait—inside these handsome cabinets
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PHANTOM BACHELOR — One of five striking Arvin chair-side models.

e THE NEW BIG NAME IN RADIO

lies the newest improvement in radio reception . . . The
Phantom Filter Circuit. An exclusive Arvin development
that reduces noise astonishingly. And of course, as noise
goes out, better tone quality comes in—and station range
is inereased . . . Drop in where Arvins are shown and see
these new ideas in radio. Over 30 models—strikingly styled
—acoustically correct in design—all-wave reception—large-
face dials—automatic tuning on larger models.

Outly frwrive Fons 1 Phbsitone Tl Crcucs

THE PHANTOM QUEEN
(Left) New ! A radio in
handsome walnut book-
case design. 12 tubes.
Twin8”speakers. Auto-
matic tuning with new
Arvin Presto-Station-
Changer. Flip the dial
... there’s your station.

THE PHANTOM BABY—( Center) — Powerful five-tube inexpensive table model.
In hand-rubbed walput or antique white. Typical of Arvin’s smart table sets.

NOBLITT-SPARKS INDUSTRIES, INC. COLUMBUS, INDIANA
Also Mukers of Arvin Car Heaters and Arvin Car Radios

THE PHANTOM PRINCE
(Right) Popular priced
console, beautiful in
line and finish. Auto.
matic tuning with new
Arvin Presto-Station-
Changer. 12 tubes.
Many handsome con-
soles to choose from.
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World's Most Popular Laxative

EX-LAX-NOW BETTER THAN EVER!

TASTES BETTER
THAN EVER

ACTS BETTER
THAN EVER

MORE GENTLE
THAN EVER

...and you'll

FEEL BETTER

OR OVER 30 years, millions of people
have been proclaiming Ex-Lax “the
ideal laxative” . . . “Ex-Lax is everything
a good laxative should be!” they told us.

But, in the world of science. there are no
such words as “good enough.” Skilled
chemists are constantly at work, seeking
new means of making good products better!
And in the Ex-Lax laboratories the “im-
possible” has been accomplished!

After a long period of patient effort, a
way has been found actually to improve
Ex-Lax ...to make it even better than
ever before. A more satisfactory and effi-
cient laxative in every way!

® TASTES BETTER THAN EVER! No matter
how much you may have liked Ex-Lax
before, it tastes even better now! Its de-
licious all-chocolate flavor is smoother and
richer than ever!

® ACTS BETTER THAN EVER! Always de-
pendable in action, Ex-Lax is now even
more effective! Tt empties the bowels
more thoroughly—more smoothly—in less
time than before,

® MORE GENTLE THAN EVER! Ever famous
for its mildness, Ex-Lax is today so re-
markably gentle that, except for the relief
you get, you scarcely realize you have
taken a laxative. No shock—no viclence!

after taking it

Ex-Lax works by the “Gentle Nudge”
system. It simply gives your intestines a
gentle nudge at the point where constipa-
tion exists, emptying the bowels thor-
oughly but easily and comfortably!

Ex-Lax won’t upset your system or dis-
turb your digestion. It won’t cause stomach
pains, nausea or weakness. Ex-Lax affords
as near a natural bowel movement as any
laxative can give.

If you are suffering from headaches, bil-
jousness, or that dull “blue” feeling so
often caused by constipation—you’ll feel
better after taking Ex-Lax! And you’ll be
grateful for the absence of “forcing” and
strain that make the action of a harsh
cathartic such an unpleasant experience.

Your druggist now has the new Scientifi-
cally Improved Ex-Lax in 10c and 25¢
sizes! The box is the same as always—but
the contents are better than ever! Get a
box today!

FREE! if you prefer to try £x-Lax at our
expense, write for free sample to Ex-Lax, Dept.
K107, Box170, Times-Plaza Sta., Brooklyn, N.Y.

Now Improved —Better than Ever

EX-LAX

THE ORIGINAL CHOCOLATED LAXATIVE

flavoring food. It’s easy to see that herbs
are a hobby riding her, instead of the
other way around. For after teaching
English all day Rosetta Clarkson not
only tends her garden but also gets out a
monthly Herb Journal which she dis-
tributes to several thousand other en-
thusiasts absolutely free, even paying
the postage herself—and that’s devo-
tion.

But to get right down to recipes, here’s
how Rosetta Clarkson tosses up a herbal
tomato cocktail that’s got everything:
Open a tin of tomato juice, pour it into
a bowl that will fit nicely in the refrig-
erator and stir in one teaspoonful of
basil, another of savory and a third of
tarragon. Add a pinch apiece of salt,
sweet marjoram and thyme and a whole
tablespoon of sugar. Cover it and forget
it for ten or twelve hours. Just before
serving mix in a couple of tablespoon-
fuls of chopped chives and the same
amount of lemon and orange juice,
strain and serve good and cold. Then
you'll agree, we think, that you never
sipped anything quite so full of smack-
ing new flavors.

Oscar of the Waldorf also knows his
herbs, so when the Brooklyn Botanical
Gardens threw a luncheon to celebrate
the setting aside of a big plot in which
they’re now busily reviving the cultiva-
tion of toothsome angelica, crunchy
fennel, fragrant costmary, borage, balm,
and the like, Oscar got up a truly herba-
ceous menu for the occasion and started
it off with Rosemary Soup, made as fol-
lows:

In three tablespoons of butter gently
cook one tablespoon of dried rosemary
(or three times that amount of fresh
rosemary), one small head of lettuce,
another of watercress and a cup of green
sorrel, all shredded or cut fine. Five
minutes of cooking is enough; then pour
the herb mixture into a quart and a half
of chicken stock and simmer half an
hour. Stir in half a cup of cream mixed
with an egg yolk, at the finish; salt, pep-
per and serve immediately.

We toss mint leaves not only into our
juleps but also into the pea soup. We
sprinkle mint, too, over all vegetables
that go well with baby lamb, such as
string beans, new potatoes and carrots.
We perk up candied sweet potatoes on
occasion with sprightly sprigs of it
dipped in powdered sugar. Spearmint is
what we use, though there are many
other kinds to experiment with—ap-
ple mint, curly mint, creeping mint, pep-
permint, golden mint, woolly mint,
pennyroyal (that mosquitoes can’t
abide) and some scented with lemon
and orange.

The Family of the Mints

As a matter of fact, the mint family
includes half a dozen other sweet herbs,
among them the well-known sage and
thyme (of which over a hundred varie-
ties exist) as well as the Biblical hys-
sop, savory, rosemary, basil and sweet
marjoram that are now returning with
the fatted calf.

All of these herbs, no matter how dif-
ferent they may look and taste, are
actually sister mints under the skin. So
once we’ve established this blood rela-
tionship it’s easily seen how each and
every one of them is interchangeable
with the little bunch of spearmint that
all knowing butchers throw in with a
roast of lamb.

When we come right down to it, the
vast majority of sweet herbs belong to
only two families—and the other one is
the common carrot. The sisters, cousins
and aunts in this big carrot tribe include
such seemingly unrelated herbs as plain
parsley, chervil, coriander, caraway,
celery, anise, cumin, fennel and, for us
best of all, dill. We’ll gnaw our carrots
in the form of fresh dill, thanks. It's an
old Scandinavian custom, and once ex-

posed to it your diet will never be quite
the same. It'll be livelier,

We got the dill habit (and by the way
it’s in season until late October) from
buying it in flower. The fluffy yellow
flowers and fragile top stems or leaflets
appeal to us most. We chop them to-
gether and strew them over stews, ome-
lets, salads and soups when nobody’s
looking. They bestow both color and
savor from nature’s lavish spice box and
twist the tongue of many a guest into
wrong guesses as to exactly what exotic
flavor has made that most pungent of
sauces. Dill is unbeatable with fish or
scattered over the succulent stems of
fennel boiled and eaten exactly the
same as asparagus. For tang in any
cucumbery salad words fail us, but not
the dill.

A Triumvirate of Taste

The two leading herb families, when
represented by thyme and parsley, unite
with one bay leaf to make the classic
herb bouquet, called a faggot of herbs
in England and bougquet garni in France.
This triumvirate of taste is no bigger
than a buttonhole bouquet and is tied
together with a string for convenience,
or if the herbs are dry and have been
rubbed to small particles they’re sewed
into a little muslin bag, but in either
case the bouquet is always taken out of
the pot after it’s given the dish all of
its flavor.

Through Europe this herb bouquet is
the first thing that’s thrown into soup,
stew pot, casserole or roasting pan to
impart its subtly fine flavor and, quite
naturally, the three herbs that make it
vary according to different locales.

The chief rule for us to observe is re-
straint. So let us start calmly, by
sticking to the herb bouquet rule of
three and go international only by sub-
stituting one of the mints for thyme or
a member of the carrot family for pars-
ley, as we have seen the Continentals
do. Personally, we like a bouquet
scented with marjoram or savory for
consommeés, stuffings, green goose and
stews; one made with basil in place of
the parsley for fish, and rosemary in-
stead of the thyme in turtle soup.

Of course, any one of these herbs,
fresh or dried, comes handy outside of
the bouquet, too, just by its own sweet
self, or in careful combination. And since
there’s no cookbook devoted to herbs
alone for our guidance, the field is wide
open for experiment. So try sprinkling
your next ragout with the minced green
leaves of either basil, marjoram or rose-
mary, then progress to mixing two and
finally, when you can trust your re-
straint, use all three.

Basil makes a French dressing go
completely Italian. But throw in plenty,
until the oil and vinegar become a
bright green sauce. Tomatoes then cry
for it, and any of the lettuces, from Bos-
ton to romaine, thus dressed, are a nov-
elty and delight.

That well-known cooking style called
aux fines herbes—with chopped herbs
—is another natural; but in trailing
around the world after thousands of
French cooks it's undergone as many a
seasoning change as the old bouquet
garni itself. So those lively green specks
that twinkle out at you from an omelette
aux fines herbes or other dish with as
French a name may be cress, basil, rose-
mary, savory, almost anything in place
of the classic parsley and chives which
the original recipe specifies. It may be
just chervil alone, for that tastes like
parsley and fennel combined.

Fines herbes, destined to be mixed
with melted butter to make that sauce
supreme with grilled steak, calls for
tarragon along with the chives. But
there’s no hard-and-fast rule about any
of this, so just be guided by your taste
and whatever herbs you can get.
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Air Conditioned

Continued from page 25

16 touchdowns by the aerial route, and
we scored as many or more in this way
in 1935. That is an average of some 96
points in a season, not counting the ex-
tra try for goal. Statistics show that in
each game one or two men are going to
snag a pass and scamper across the goal
line.

Every team is defeated now and then,
as witness last year’s many major up-
sets. But I doubt if any major team in
the country has a better record than
Arkansas for consecutive scoring, thanks
to its highly developed passing attack.
Arkansas has scored at least one touch-
down in the last 23 games.

Paddlefoot Sloan is a Mudder

Last season we scored 178 points, an
average of almost three touchdowns a
game, with our “basketball system” of
football. We were dubbed the “pass-
crazy” Porkers and were recognized na-
tionally as the “passingest” team in the
nation,

We haven't had a great, smashing
fullback at Arkansas in years, although
I've prayed earnestly and with feeling
for such a man all the time. To make
up for the lack of such a player we have
resorted to bombing the enemy with
forward passes.

Sure, we coaches all employ the power
smashes when we've got the power. I
was a lineman myself back at Nebraska.
But what are you going to do when you
haven’t the power? What are you going
to do when you find your great line, the
pride of your heart for the last two
years, all graduated and you looking
ten to twenty hopeful sophomores in the
face this season—and these sophomores
who must rebuild that line not only
lacking experience but also for the most
part lacking the necessary weight?

Arkansas likes the passing game—the
great passing show—in its football. We
have found that it means larger at-
tendance, more gate receipts, more fan
interest. We have built a new stadium
at Arkansas this year, largely because
of the forward pass. From the specta-
tor's point of view, the pass is the most
thrilling part of the game.

For the last two years Arkansas has
had to pass. The consensus of sports
writers throughout the nation was that
in 1936 Arkansas had the eleventh
toughest schedule in the country. In
1935 it was agreed we had the second
or third hardest schedule.

In 1936 we lost only to Texas Chris-
tian University inside the conference,
and that by four points, but at the start
of the season I had the crying towel out
plenty.

Jack Robbins, my passer, quarter-
back, ball-carrier and punter. the man
around whom I had built my offense,
turned up with a leg injury and then
sprained his ankle and burst a blood
vessel on the other leg. He was out of
three early games. Our captain and our
only starting tackle was Cliff Van Sickle,
and he opened the season with a for-
midable appendicitis attack. A third
starting halfback suffered a leg injury.
Another went down with appendicitis.
Other calamity descended.

Fortunately old Paddlefoot Sloan, a
lad used to playing around in the river-
bottom mud of Bob Burns’ home town,
Van Buren, turned up with a bullet pass.
Furthermore, he was a wet-weather
passer. Sloan, slippery footballs and
wet weather got along beautifully to-
gether, all season. A straight “A”
student, Ralph Rawlings, filled in at
quarterback for Robbins.

Sloan could pass, and Rawlings could

call ’em, and two basketball men at the
ends—Ray Hamilton, who towers near
six feet five, and James Benton, six feet
three, could catch ’em. With this re-
vamped line-up we met the enemy, and
then the rains came. Three of our first
five games were played in the rain, and
our power attack had been left at home
or on the bench with limbs in gauze
bandages.

Rain or no rain, we knew we couldn’t
go through the opposition, so we at-
tempted wet-weather bombing tactics.

In justice to our “basketball” style of
play, let me add that our records show
that we completed 106 of the 211 passes
in 1935, and 120 of the 284 attempts in
1936. We gained 1,455 yards by passing
in 1935 and 1,484 yards rushing. We
gained 1,498 yards on passes in the 1936
season and 1,243 yards by rushing. De-
spite the great number of passes thrown,
less than ten per cent, both years, were
intercepted.

In last year's game against the great
Texas Christian team. in the Dallas
Cotton Bowl, Jack Robbins was on one
leg. I give this as no alibi for losing. No
one ever needs an alibi for losing to
Texas Christian University, which has
yet to lose an intersectional game and
which, year in and year out, is a South-
west conference championship con-
tender.

In this game, Robbins tied into a
pitching duel against the great “Slingin’
Sam” Baugh at his best. Arkansas lost
the game and therefore, from a baseball
scoring standpoint, Baugh was the win-
ning pitcher. But from the standpoint
of pass completions and yardage gained,
Arkansas’ basketball gang had the more
impressive record. The Razorbacks
fired 39 passes at the Horned Frogs,
completing 19 of them for a total gain
of 228 yards. However, the Frogs, com-
bining a clever passing game with a
powerful ground attack, nosed us out
18-14.

An Average Gain of Five Yards

While we are on statistics. I'd like
everyone to have a look-see at the rec-
ord of this lad Jack Robbins. He was
out three games in 1936. because of in-
jury, and wasn't himself in one more.
In the seven games he played, however.
he threw 103 forward passes. completing
54 for a total of 554 yards and four
touchdowns.

Jack Robbins was selected as an all-
conference guard on the Southwest con-
ference basketball team in 1937. He was
an all-state basketball forward in his
high-school days. He played as a soph-
omore on the Razorback Olympic Dixie
championship basketball team in Madi-
son Square Garden, in 1936.

End James Benton caught 39 passes )i

for 519 yards and scored six touchdowns
last year, including the winning touch-
down against the University of Texas
in the rain and mud at Little Rock,

December 5th, which gave Arkansas the |

Southwest Conference championship.
Benton is a regular on our basketball
squad and plays either forward or guard.
Ray Hamilton, the other end. caught 20
passes for 296 yards and one touchdown.
He is our starting center on our basket-
ball team and was given all-conference
mention.

Jim Lee Howell and lke Poole of the
1935 football squad, played with the
All-Stars against the Chicago Bears, at
end position, and performed very credit-
ably, as any of the Bears will tell you.

On the completed forward passes in
1935 and in 1936, we averaged 12 to 13
yards. But at least half of them were
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5 PRODUCTS FOR 10¢

Mennen Co., Newark, N. J.; — Sept; No.

I want to try both your shaves. Ship me the
Skin Tester Kit — containing demonstration
sizes of your Lather and Brushless creams; also
a bottle of Skin Bracer, a tin of Talcum for
Men and a tube of Skin Balm. I'm sending 10c.

Name

Address________...._._..
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SEE NEW
SHAPES &
FINISHES

Dont be

‘1
UNHEARD OF VALUE
Write for Pamphlec C

MEDICO

FILTER-COOLED
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OVER 5,000,000 #:cc.2A MEDICO PIPE

SMOKERS AGREE WITH DR. MILLING, m.p.

New York, N. Y.
Gentlemen: -

ated.

poor Indiant Lo!

MONEY
CAN BLY

DR. CHAPMAN J. MILLING
2142 BULL STREET
COLUMBIA, 3. C

S. M. Frank & Co., Inc.

About eighteen months ago I was forced
to quit smoking a pipe because the tarry prod-
ucts in the heel kept me chronically nause-
Too bad, but it couldn't be helped.
use feeling miserable every time I fired up.
So I stayed off tobacco for over a year.

Then one day I saw a few Frank's
Medicos in a druggist's showcase, and half-
heartedly decided to try one.
ented filter systems on the market.
risk a dollar on one anyhow, just in hopes ...

For six happy months, now I've been
smoking that Frank's.
bought my second one, and have it sending up
incense as I write.
case you don't already know it - that youtre
one of the benefactors of society.
Sir Walter Raleight
everybody who died before you brought out a
filter that really works.
friends by the dozen, but not fast enough.

You may use my name if you care to,
and add that this letter is absolutely unso-~
licited on your part.

T N

Feb. 10, 1937

No

So many pat-
But I'4

This afternoon I
I want to tell you - in

Lol the

Lo!
I'm telling my

Very cordially yours,
L

THE ONLY PAT’'D CELLOPHANE-SEALED FILTER,
MOISTURE-AND-WATERPROOF. 66 BAFFLES FORM
COOLING MESH SCREEN INTERIOR. ITREALLY FILTERS

J

How Grand I Feel

“NTOW I know there ISa >

laxatives work since I used
the ALL-VEGETABLE
Laxative, Nature’'s Remedy
(NR Tablets). OneNR Tab-
let convinced me. . .somild,
thorough, refreshing and
invigorating.”
Dependable relief for
sick headaches, bilious spells
and that tired-out feeling,
when caused by or associ-
ated with constipation.

H tole try NR.
Without Risk &Y ianne
box from any druggist. Use
for one week, then if you !
are not more than pleased, return the box
and we will refund

the purchase price.
That's fair. Try it.

oyl

Ok

_difference in the way

Don’t slip! Don't get hurt!

Step on Cat’sPawrubber heels and step
in safety! Cat’s Puw’s unique Vacuum-~
Action Gripper keeps you on your
feet . . . guards against dangerous,
painful falls, Insist on Cat's
Paw—don't a ubstitutes!
Fine shoe repairers everywhere
have them—only 50c¢ attached!

STEP SAFELY ON

CAT’S PAW RUBBER HEELS

TO-NIGHT

TOMORROW ALRIGHT

OU may earn extra money in

spare time by taking care of new
and renewal subscriptions for
COLLIER’S and the other Crowell
Magazines. Write to:

‘The Crowell Publishing Company
250 Park Avenue New York, N. Y.

OODNESS, no! Don’t put your elec-

tric washer at the mercy of “sewing
machine oil.” Qils like that are too thin
for such a heavy-duty mechanism.

Give it the ONE oil specially made for
washing machines and other expensive
motor-driven appliances—Gulf Electric.
Motor Ol It makes them run better, wear
a Jot longer. It never gums or sticks. Yout
dealer has the big can for only 25c¢.

GULF ELECTRIC-

The ONE oil made specially for electric appliance motors
Gulf Petroleum Speciaifies—Pittsburgh, Pa.

INT

K11

DOII\/’R/G)‘/r By
g NELL/”

o]

MOTOR OIL

incomplete, it is objected. All right
then, every time Jack Robbins’ arm
went back to pass, it was good for an
average gain of five to six yards. And
the same with Dwight Sloan, pitching
even in the rain, and the rest of our
backfield passers. You give me a player
who can gain five yards on every play,
cracking through the line, or even a
whole team that can gain five yards on
every play, and I'll win every game
Arkansas schedules.

All right, you say, why didn’t you
pass twice as much and win all the
games last year and the year before?

And there’s the rub. That’s why foot-
ball will always be football, no matter
whether you are playing basketball
football or the ground-smashing kind.

Did you ever see Ty Cobb play base-
ball? I have. There perhaps was but
one thing more disconcerting to the
pitcher on the other side than Ty Cobb
facing him at the plate. That was Ty
Cobb on base.

Cobb took such a lead off base the
pitcher thought the diamond was off
balance. If he shot the ball to first he
was lucky Cobb didn’t spring in the
other direction and take second. You
couldn’t outguess him. He capitalized
on surprise and daring. He'd steal bases
when you didn’t expect him to, and he’d
stand all day on one base when you did
expect him to steal. If you thought he
was going to bunt, he’d take advantage
of the bad balls the pitcher threw at
him and get a walk out of it. And now
and then he’d triple or send one over
the fence.

The principle of surprise made use of
by Cobb in baseball is exactly the same
as in the perfect passing attack.

If the other team knows you are go-
ing to pass, chances of completion are
cut at least fifty per cent, probably a
lot more. That is the reason, no matter
how good a passing combination a
coach may have, he can’t rely on it al-
together. He has to mix in his ground
plays, or the other team will not use a
line of scrimmage, on defense, at all.
The opposition would take up basket-
ball formation on defense, with eleven
men eligible to bat down the ball or in-
tercept it, while the passing team could
muster but five men, outside the passer,
eligible to receive.

Passing from the End Zone

How are you going to guard against
a team that is equally ready to pass or
run with the ball, and which does one
fully as much as the other? My goal is
to have Arkansas’ opponents guessing,
“Pass or run?” on every play.

If Jack Robbins or whoever was call-
ing the signals thought the other squad
was ready for a line play, he fired a
pass, even if he had to throw it from be-
hind his own goal line, a thing that we
have done several times. As a matter
of fact, one of our best passing plays is
from the goal line or back of it. Twice
against Texas Christian University last
fall passes from back of the goal line
netted 37 and 34 yards respectively.

That isn’t even basketball, that’s
plain foolishness, you say. All right,
imagine yourself in the quarterback’s
shoes. You are a good passer, or you
have a backfield mate who is. You con-
sider those long, lanky basketball ends
at either side of your line among the
best pass catchers in the nation. You
know what the opposing team is think-
ing. Your back is against the wall. Any
safe and sane team is going to kick out
—for safety. Their safety man is way
back. The other backs are deep. Their
line and ends are bent on blocking that
kick.

It takes time to kick that ball. It is
a dangerous operation. The kick may
carry forty to fifty yards up the field,
according to the direction of the wind.

If the safety man is fast, he may gain
a third or even half of that back.

Just plenty of times my quarterback
figures it is sane football to flip that
ball anywhere—or almost anywhere
over the line into the hands of that
pass-catching end and let him scamper
down the field for a good gain, first down
and a chance to fight out or kick into
the enemy’s territory. And I agree with
him.

Coaches have asked me for the secret
of my passing attack. For years, as
suggested at the start, there hasn’t been
an end on an Arkansas football team
who hasn’t been a first-class basketball
player. And the majority of our pass
heavers have been basketball players.

I train my passers to throw that ball
just exactly the way I train an overhand
pitcher to throw a baseball. You put a
man up in front of Dizzy Dean, and let
him rush Dean, and even that great
pitching maestro isn't absolutely cer-
tain of getting the ball over the plate.
That’s the difference between the ac-
curacy which the pitcher gets out of the
ball and the passer with the pigskin. If
no one is rushing that passer very fast
or very close, he ought to handle that
ball as well as the baseball pitcher does
the baseball. The principle is the same.

Getting Acquainted

A baseball player also is firmly set
with both feet on the ground, with one
or two possible exceptions, perhaps,
when he is getting ready to throw that
ball. I require my passers to be on a
certain spot, firmly set, when they are
delivering that pass, following through
just like a baseball pitcher delivers the
ball.

The passer must have good blocking,
of course, and I try to have my men
block out their opponents as far away
from the passer as possible, to prevent
him from being bothered.

The passer must be cool under fire,
because plenty of the opposition are go-
ing to be shooting at him throughout the
game. Jack Robbins has this coolness.
So have Sammy Baugh, Dixie Howell,
Abe Mickal and the other great passers.

The passer also should keep his eyes
straight ahead. In other words, he
should not look toward the man he is
going to pass to. Looking toward the
receiver is a dead giveaway, and one
that a fast opposing backfield will take’
advantage of. That is one of the secrets
of Dwight Sloan’s passing success. He
never looks toward the receiver.

In training my receivers, [ differ
somewhat from many coaches. From
the first I separate the ends and backs
from the rest of the squad and impress
upon them that they are eligible pass
receivers. On each practice play they
try to get in position for receiving a
pass.

In separating our ends from the re-
mainder of the players at the start of
the season, we have another purpose in
addition to that of giving the receiver
practice in catching the ball. We want
our passer to get acquainted with him.
We want the passer to learn the speed
and running habits of the individual re-
ceivers. We spend many hours in this
getting acquainted, and I have found
they are well spent.

We also have a “dead man” on every
play. He is a receiver trailing along
there somewhere, where he isn’t noticed,
to take the pass if the intended receiver
is blocked out.

The 1937 football season is now upon
us. Arkansas should have a good team
—fingers crossed on that remark. Shall
we pass this year? “Well, I'll tell you,”
as Bob Burns would say, “no doggone
Razorback is going to root for acorns
when by lifting his snout a little bit he
can pull down an ear of corn fresh from
the stalk.”
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England’s “No” Man

Continued from page 18

went comparatively late in life from
business into public affairs. But like
his father, Neville Chamberlain had a
thorough acquaintance with municipal
life. He earned his living as a manufac-
turer. He took a prominent part in Bir-
mingham local politics, where, no doubt.
his father's name was a decisive aid:
but, none the less. his own personal
efficiency marked him out at an early
stage in the great city where he lived
and where he was best known. F. E.
Smith (Lord Birkenhead) in a biting
sentence once described him as “an ade-
quate Mayor of Birmingham in a lean
vear.” There was much more to it than
this. No one who knew him but felt him-
self in contact with a cool, capable and
purposeful man.

The war broke out. It flamed and
roared on for two years. At length Lloyd
George undermined and overthrew As-
quith, and formed, at a time when
resources were ever becoming more ex-
hausted, a government of intense action.
Voluntary enlistment had played its
par:. Conscription was already the law.
Every man up to forty-five or more—
“the only son of his mother, and she a
widow" —must prepare himself for bat-
tle; even the twice wounded must be
patched up and returned to the cannon-
ade.

Neville Chamberlain, with his mu-
nicipal record tehind him and his great
name, was invited to undertake the or-
ganization of man power; who should
stay to make great wages in munitions,
who should go to the front for a soldier’s
pay? How was all this process to be re-
lated to the needs of the armies, to the
needs of the munition industries, to the
feeding of the nation and to its remain-
ing life? That was his problem.

In solving this problem he was held to
have failed. After a few months there
was general agreement that a new chief
must be found for “National Service” as
the office was called. A Select Commit-
tee of the House of Commons reported
“. . . that the results were not com-
mensurate with the preparations made
and the heavy preliminary outlay.”

In the autumn of 1917 Sir Auckland
Geddes, afterward ambassador to the
United States, was appointed in Mr.
Neville Chamberlain’s place. The fu-
ture Prime Minister of Great Britain re-
signed his important wartime function
and returned to his business and his Bir-
mingham.

One can hardly imagine a more stun-
ning and crushing reverse for any man.
If ever there was a knockdown blow, not
immediately mortal but utterly cata-

“He's nearsighted. The kids tied that sign to his fender!”

JAY 1RVING

strophic, this was it. I remember a few
months later, at the height of the war, to
have read quite casually in the papers
that the departed Minister of National
Service had told the Birmingham Daily
Mail: “Now I have decided to embark
upon political life, I do not want to wait
an indefinite time, until a general elec-~
tion, before going into Parliament.
Naturally I should like to represent a
division of Birmingham.”

The terrible culminating months of
Armageddon rolled forward. Victory
came. Lloyd George and his colleagues
were swept into a new lease of power by
the relief and gratitude of the people
after the triumphant Armistice had been
dictated. As an incident in this electoral
upheaval Neville Chamberlain became
the member for a Birmingham seat.
There followed the aftermath years of
prostration and confusion. The hideous
Irish specter raised its head. I have but
one recollection of Neville Chamber-
lain in those days. We had made the
Irish settlement; I had the duty of carry-
ing it through, both in parliamentary de-
bate and in actual execution. Many
breaches of faith, many bloody and
treacherous murders affronted the broad
and high settlement we had sought to
make between the British and Irish peo-
ples. The House of Commons at times
was hardly controllable. But at one crit-
ical juncture the new member for Bir-
mingham rose in his place, as I well
recall. and said quite coldly and calmly
that we had entered into a settlement,
that he was in favor of the settlement,
and that he would not be turned aside
from that decision, even though all kinds
of cruel and lamentable deeds and
events occurred, or words to that effect.

Called to the Rescue

In the course of time the weight and
poison of the aftermath enveloped the
Lloyd George government with violent
unpopularity. Personally, I think it was
the greatest administration I have ever
seen; but the force of events was greater
still. It fell.

Bonar Law, recently retired from our
councils, formed a conservative govern-
ment as a dying man. Baldwin, hitherto
unknown, became Chancellor of the Ex-
chequer. Neville Chamberlain was given
the office of Postmaster General.

The mortal illness of Bonar Law led
to great changes in this short govern-
ment, and within six months Neville
Chamberlain became Chancellor of the
Exchequer.

After a brief Socialist interlude, Bald-
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“I won’t need you after this, Meadows. I'm getting
a REMINGTON RAND Electric Shaver!”

“Very good, sir” describes the judgment of men who are
waiting for a Remington Rand Electric Close-Shaver.
It delivers the close shaves others promise; in fact, it
actually “gets under your chin”! We are sending these
new and better shavers to dealers as fast as precision manu-
facture will let us. Remember the name: Remington Rand.

General Shaver Corporation, Bridgeport, Conn., a division of Remington Rand Inec.

One of a Series—''A Five-Year Record”’

BRINGING ELECTRICITY DOWN TO EARTH

It's one thing to have electricity all around you,
and quite another to bring it down to earth, as
Franklin demonstrated.

By showing its 1,144,000 domestic customers
how to make practical use of their utility services,

the Associated System helps them to easier and
heaithier lives.

It cooperates with local dealers to encourage
the use of appliances which enable customers
to enjoy automatic hot water, refrigeration, and
cooking, good light, and other modern utility
services.

APPLIANCES BOUGHT 1932-1936
By Associated Customers
Gas

66,700
9,400
33,516

Electric

32,418
206,879
10,053

Appliance

Ranges
Refrigerators
Water Heaters

ASSOGIATED GAS & ELEGTRIC SYSTEM

win was again returned to power. Every-
one expected that Robert Horne would
become Chancellor of the Exchequer.
Neville Chamberlain was quite content
to yield place to him. He therefore ac-
cepted the Ministry of Health. It was
with much surprise and little pleasure
that he learned the next day that I had
been appointed Chancellor. We worked
together for nearly five years in offices
which were frequently in relation. I,
from the Treasury, proposed and
financed large measures like the Wid-
ows’ Pensions Scheme and the De-rating
Scheme, which he, as Minister of Health,
shaped and carried through Parliament.
He discharged his task in good will and
good faith, even though it was not the
task which he himself would have de-
sired.

Now we come to the great financial
collapse of 1931. The Socialists showed
themselves utterly incapable of bearing
the weight of British national adminis-
tration. They broke in pieces under the
strain. Their leaders came over as allies
to the Tories, and the National Govern-
ment was formed, representing all three
parties. Chamberlain was its Chancellor
of the Exchequer. He was called to the
rescue of the nation’s finances at a mo-
ment when Socialist folly and incompe-
tence had almost plunged our wealthy,
powerful state and empire into the ap-
pearance, at least, of bankruptcy. But
by vigilant, austere control of the Ex-
chequer he re-established confidence and
credit both at home and abroad. By his
Conversion Scheme and by the cheap-
money policy which he was able to pur-
sue, a saving of over one hundred
millions was effected in the annual serv-
ice of the debt.

Doing the Bulk of the Work

But the great change with which he
was primarily associated was the adop-
tion of the low- or medium-tariff system
which now rules. This proved an invalu-
able solatium in the home market at a
time when foreign barriers, quotas and
restrictions were preying most cruelly on
our export trade, and opened within our
very doors new fields hitherto unused by
British traders. At the same time the
principle of weaving together the British
empire by trade preferences received a
decisive forward impulse. Here was a
historic change in the fiscal policy of
Great Britain. Free Trade was definitely
abandoned, and the whole indirect proc-
ess of setting up a tariff was carried
through Parliament, and has now en-
tered into the composition of our na-
tional economy.

For the next five years he served as
Chancellor of the Exchequer, first under
MacDonald and thereafter under Bald-
win. I have, of course, no knowledge of
what took place inside those cabinets,
but I am assured that in the main he did
the bulk of the work. Neither MacDon-
ald nor Baldwin was the kind of leader
who was at the same time a capable ad-
ministrator. They were essentially party
leaders, men of the caucus, men who
presented to Parliament and the public
the broad issues, and who represented
to them the general conception which
the nation then desired. They both, in
turn or together, sat back and added the
weight of their party or national influ-
ence to the immense practical power
which a Chancellor of the Exchequer
necessarily wields. He is the man who
has to find the money, and by that very
fact he is master of the fortunes of many
departments. A Finance Minister who
can say No to every hopeful scheme for
making things better at the public ex-
pense is necessarily a most prominent
actor in any cabinet. There is hardly a
day when he must not pronounce a de-
cision against a fellow minister and pro-
cure the support of his colleagues and
of his chief.

Here a remarkable circumstance de-
serves to be noticed. It is, of course, the
natural business of the Chancellor of the
Exchequer to criticize, canvass and op-
pose expenditure, especially expendi-
ture upon nonproductive services like
armainents. Chamberlain was no more
alive than the rest of the MacDonald-
Baldwin government to the great new
danger which opened upon Europe in
the German mass rearmament, which
began in deadly earnest in 1933 and
1934. But when, in 1935, he at last re-
alized the gravity of the situation and
the almost total unpreparedness of
Great Britain, he was found capable of
making a decisive change of view. In-
stead of putting his hand to the brake
upon expenditure as the character of his
office would have prompted, he put his
foot upon the accelerator.

As Baldwin gradually yielded to the
weight of years and to the many pres-
sures of work and worry which beset the
heads of governments in modern times,
and also probably in ancient times, the
Chancellor more and more became the
essential functionary behind the scenes.
To quote a Shakespearean phrase—he
was ‘“‘the pack-horse” in great affairs.

There never was any doubt that Nev-
ille Chamberlain would succeed Bald-
win. No rival candidature was even
discussed by serious people. Thus we
see him securely installed in the great
office, which while it by no means pos-
sesses the high direct authority of a
President of the United States, never-
theless combines in one single man the
guidance of the executive, leadership of
the House of Commons and the control
of the strongest party machine.

Curiously encugh, at the moment of
succeeding to all these commanding
powers Neville Chamberlain has made
the most obvious mistake of his political
career. He added to his budget, quite
needlessly so far as the current year
was concerned, a tax which was at once
injurious, unworkable and infertile. The
city, at first puzzled, was soon thoroughly
estranged. The manufacturers and trad-
ers who, for so many years, had reposed
their confidence in a Chancellor of the
Exchequer who, like themselves, was a
trained and experienced businessman.
were infuriated. The markets collapsed
in an exaggerated but none the iess
alarming slump. He was the last man
from whom such an excursion was ex-
pected. Reaction was all the more
severe. After a month of bargaining,
bickerings and hagglings it gradually be-
came clear that the House of Commons
would not have the tax, or would have
it forced upon them only at the price
of the prestige of the new cabinet
and the popularity of the new Prime
Minister.

A Passion for Social Justice

No one impugned his motives. They
arose from a very sincere desire to ab-
solve the government from all suspicion
of tolerating readily profiteering in the
firms inevitably enriched by the great
flood of government rearmament. They
arose from a desire to make the muni-
tion workers realize that the imperative,
long-delayed rearmament of Britain
would not be converted into a rich man’s
ramp. They arose from the habit of
looking ahead and from a grave view of
the European and world situation.

But still, for ten or twenty millions
out of a budget of over eight hundred
and fifty millions no one should com-
promise the larger issues involved.
Least of all should this be done when
the money could so easily be found from
the same quarters by different and
simpler means.

It was with enormous relief that the
House of Commons learned that the
new Prime Minister was not incapable
of making a timely, judicious and coolly



executed withdrawal. So far from his
prestige being affected by his.retreat, it
has, strangely, become enhanced.

There has grown up a conception of
Neville Chamberlain as a cold, aloof,
rather inhuman figure. set apart, not
only by the loneliness of leadership, but
also by a certain arctic quality in him-
self. His strength is unadorned with
graces. There is a bleakness in it. It
is true that he has few friends and that
he shuns society. He dislikes and mis-
trusts facile enthusiasms. He has taken
no pains to invite or encourage those
affectionate loyalties that so often
center upon the personality of a party
chief. He has the typical Englishman’s
distaste for emotionalism. This cer-
tainly does not imply that he is cold and
unfeeling. He has inherited a great deal
of his father’s passion for social justice.
Like Joseph Chamberlain, he believes
that the well-being of the people is the
touchstone of political success. And he
interprets well-being in no narrow sense.
The extensive scheme for the physical
education of British youth, of which he
is the principal architect, bears the im-
press alike of boldness of conception and
generosity of spirit.

Twenty Minutes for Lunch

But there is one sphere especially in
which the real man has revealed him-
self. There are many homes in England
that would be motherless today but for
the impetus which, as Minister of
Health, Neville Chamberlain gave to
the campaign against maternal mortal-
ity. Behind his interest in this subject
lay a deep intensity of feeling which
had its origin in personal tragedy. “My
own mother,” he said in a speech nine
years ago at Leeds, “died in childbirth.
And I know how great is the injury to the
family when the mother is taken away.”
It is possible that this early bereave-
ment, so deeply felt, drove the boy in
upon himself and led to the creation of
that cloak of icy reserve in which, at
times, the man appears to be wrapped.

His chosen recreations—fishing and
bird-watching—are of a kind best pur-
sued alone, They have perhaps con-
firmed him. not in misanthropy, but in
self-sufficiency. But it is difficult to fit
the friend of birds, who feeds a flock of
sparrows, blackbirds and thrushes every
morning at No. 10 Downing Street be-
fore sitting down to his own breakfast,
into the picture that is sometimes
painted of him. It is not any lack of
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normal human feeling that makes him
hold aloof from society. The happy
comradeship of his home life shows that.
But Neville Chamberlain, throughout
his career, has been too busy doing
things to bother about meeting people.

In his wife he found the ideal help-
mate. She has, he said on one occasion,
“rejoiced in my successes, encouraged
me in my disappointments, guided me
with her counsel, warned me of dangers,
and never allowed me to forget the hu-
manity underlying all politics.” And he
added: “‘She has been privy to all my se-
crets, and she has never divulged one.”

He has never spared himself. When
he was doing war work as Lord Mayor
of Birmingham he allowed himself only
twenty minutes for lunch and had no
break for tea. He still rises early and
goes to bed late. The days are too short
for the work that he wants to crowd into
them. A man who has thus had to fight
every inch of the upward way, and in
whom habits of unremitting industry
and self-discipline have become in-
grained—one, moreover, whose chosen
recreations take him to scenes where
nature is still unspoiled and man is
dwarfed by the immemorial hills—may
well regard the standards of society and
the easy eminence which birth or wealth
can give, with a measure of suspicion.

It must be of United States interest,
as well as British interest, that the
stable, ordered continuity of British
government should be preserved. In
these days, the United States views with
favor and sympathy the part Great
Britain is striving to play in the main-
tenance of peace in Europe, and in up-
holding what is of even more importance
than peace, the cause of law and
liberty, now threatened as it has not
been threatened for centuries. Much of
the weight of this will impose itself in
the coming years upon Chamberlain's
shoulders. He is, as he said himself
at his adoption meeting, undertaking
this heavy burden at a time when most
men are thinking of retirement. Still,
as told us, he has led a sober, temperate
life, and at sixty-eight he is sound in
wind and limb and capable of hard, long
and tiring effort. He is a man of the
highest character, equipped with many
years’ experience, and supported on all
sides by the hopes and wishes of his fel-
low countrymen. He has a most agree-
able voice on the broadcast; he has a
disarming smile, a charming wife, and
carries the flag of righteous endeavor.
We must all wish him well.
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“[ like the tinkle of broken glass and the attendant confusion!”

CEORGE PRICE

Said Mr. Wise to Mrs. Wise: "“More
toast is toasted on Toastmaster toasters
than on any other kind in the world.”

Junior’ for only $7.50.”"

Said Mrs. Wise to Mr. Wise: ""Then
they must be the best. And we can buy the

BELIEVE YOUR EYES AND TASTE

HEN you see the new Toastmaster

Junior Toaster on display at all good
appliance stores—when you taste the toast it
makes, delicious, golden, perfect—then you'll
know that it's a most wonderful value

o=
—a genuine Toastmaster Product, and ([ - K
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only $7.50. On sale, with other fine

Toastmaster Products, wherever quality appli-
ances are sold.

FREE! “The Party’s On” — A new and interesting
booklet on entertainment ideas and games for young
and old. Ask for your copy wherever Toastmaster Prod-
ucts are sold, or write direct to: McGraw Electric
Company, Toastmaster Products Division, Dept.
145, Minneapolis, Minn.

TOASTMASTER Gdameiz TOASTER

TOASTMASTER PRODUCTS— Junior toaster, $7.50; 2-slice fully auntomatic toaster, $16.00; with choice of
Huspitality Trays, $19.95 or $23.50; 1-slice fully automatic toaster, $10.50; automatic Waffle-Baker, $12.50

Always have a supply of
gum on hand. Your druggist will
gladly serve you. Just ask for:

% dogen packages of
Doubts Mint
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Magic
Metal
By Frank J. Taylor

It's used in the boilers of lo-
comotives; high-explosive
shells require it and doc-
tors can’t get along without

“I've bought a lot of things, but it. For hundreds of reasons,

never so much for so little,” says there’'s a_lively interna-

visiting department store buyer. tional scramble for quick-

“The Taft provides luxurious silver, which has set our

service at very low rates, and | mines going full blast

find the business and entertain-

ment center right at hand.” oot n

2000 ROOMS WITH BATH, from $2.50

HOTEL ALFRED LEwts, Mgr.

ArRT

«wns. NEW YORK

m at Radio City =

Executive Accountnnts and C. 2,000 to $15,000 & year.
Thousands of hl’l’nﬁ need them. Only 16 000 Ceruﬁed Public Account
ants in the U. 8. We train you thoroly at home in spare time for C
or executiv: Previous expenem‘e
unnecessary. Pemonal trammz under supervision of staﬁ of C.P.A."

including members of the American Institute of Accounfxnts Wnts
for free book, Accountun(‘y the Profession that Pays.

LASALLE EXTENSION, Dept.1040-H8,Chicago

The School That Has Trnlnod Over 1,400 C. P, A.'s

Big Prizes for Boys

Boys, 12 to 15: Earn this Mickey
Mouse Watch and any of 300 other prizes.
Make MONEY! ‘Just deliver our maga-
zines to customers whom you obtain in
your neighborhood. Start at once. Write
to Jim Thayer, Dept. C-186, The Crowell
Publishing Co., Springfield, Ohio.

LD Pop Carey is “hoeing the soot”
O on the heavy, sloping, iron table
alongside the battery of condens-
ers. Each time his hoe bites into the
soot, tiny, shiny, silvery blobs pop like
beads of perspiration out of the steamy
black pile. They gang together like rain-
drops to trickle in tiny rivulets to a quiv-
ering puddle of liquid silver in the low
corner. In its mirrored surface Pop's
wrinkled visage bounces back at him.

“Stick your hand in,” suggests Pop.
“See if you can pick some up.”

You try it. There is an uncanny, cold,
metallic feel to the stuff. You try to
grab a little of it. It slips away like noth-
ing at all. Now you have it, now you
don’t. Finally you get smart. You cup
your hand and catch a little, like rain-
water. But before you can lift it up, the
quicksilver has slipped between your fin-
gers and is gone. You look at your hand,
expecting it to be wet from the liquid
metal. It’s as dry as a bone.

“Got away from you, did it?” laughs
Pop. “Quicksilver’s funny stuff.”

Which nobody can deny.

Quicksilver, or mercury (take your
choice), is the magic metal that has
teased and tormented the alchemists for
a thousand years. Without mercury, half
the ointments in common use and many
of the antiseptics would cease to be.
Without it the dredges could collect no
gold or silver. Without its basin of
mercury in which to float, how would
your lighthouse and airway beacon turn
so smoothly? Without it your doctor
couldn’t take your blood pressure. With-
out quicksilver the most promising
prospect for cheaper lights and power
would vaporize into thin air, like mer-
cury itself. More important yet, without
this magic metal, no soldier could fire a
shell or explode a bomb. Quicksilver,
the only metal in liquid form at normal
temperature, barometer of both weather
and war, is skyrocketing in price. Eu-

GENERATIONS of
SATISFACTIDN

THE wisdom of selecting a
high quality MYERS Sys-
tem to supply running water in voun FamiLy
suburban and rural homes is DEsepyes 1w
attested by the satisfaction of

generations. Excellence of construction assures
a most remarkable durability. Models to meet
all needs; for deep or shallow wells. MYERS
Electric Warer Systems provide the acme of
smooth, reliable service—silent, efficient, and
completely automatic. Write today for interest-
, ing booklet and

name of our near- Jg

est dealer.

THE F. E. MYERS & BRO. CO.
23 Orange St. Ashland, Ohio

“Pump Builders Since 1870

Send free Water System Booklet and
name of your nearest dealer.




