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REINSTATED 

Mrs "And yet vou came-
Morgan repeated. 

"Let's not go into that. Lots 
of water under the dam Iris 
is still my friend. I couldn't let 
Iris down. I told her she couldn't 
go up against all this. What I 
meant was Georgia, but I couldn't 
tell her that, either But she's 
honest, Grannv as the dav " 

"And what about the business 
of her pretending she had South
ern ancestors when they were 
honest immigrant workwomen?" 

He threw out his hands. 
"Granny, Iris didn't k n o w 

people eTer lied for 'plea&ure or 
profit.' as the Virginian said. Not 
real people. I don't suppose it ever 
struck her that Phina could or 
would tell a story like that if it 

, wasn't true." 
f "I thought I was right about 

her," said hia grandmother. "Oh, 
my dear boy, to think you are 
alive!" She began to cry helpless
ly. Presently she checked herself, 

.dried her eyes, and said: I'm a 
,'weak old woman. But I'm bossy, 

Jimmy. I'm going to make terms." 
He laughed. "Gosh, it's good 

* to hear you laying down the law 
I again!" 
\ "You won't laugh," said his 
PA grandmother w i t h tremulous 
■ mock-severity, "when you hear 
¥ my terms, my ooy." 
t "She's in her dressing room," said 

I the attendant He knocked and en
tered, 

iris sprang up from where she 
had been sitting alone. Morgan 
stood there; very much the same 
Morgan of old. Before she remem
bered that be belonged to Kay, she 
had jumped up with a low cry of 
"Oh, Morgan, Morgan, yon made it! 
It's heaven to see yon—" She 
stopped- herself. She mustn't let bini 
know she cared. He belonged to 
Kay. 

"Yes," be said, holding her hands 
fast (and she could feel the warm 
current of confidence flowing from 
them into her own, making her feel 
safe, happy, taken care oty, "I've 
made i t I've seen—Mrs. Morgan, 
It's all right. I was rough last time 

^ I saw you, my dear. Sorry. I wish 
yon all the luck and happiness in 

| the world . . . . Good-by, Iris. Here's 
l a note from Mrs. Morgan. 

His hands loosed hers. His strong 
f presence was gone; she could hear 

his footsteps on the boards outside 
. . . . lessening, dying. He was gone, 

\ and there was nothing foe her to 
do but go on with her' act. She 

I opened the note: 
' "I have spoken to Miss Blair 

about her mistaken ideas of_j?our 
<haracter, my dear Ins. She will 
apologize in due time. Meanwhile, i 
don't let thie upset yoo. Qo on and 
atop the show." 

She went through It even more 
brilliantly than she had at the aft-

, ernoon rehearsal, the mothers in 
the wings told her as she came off 
after three encores. 

Iris found Camilla in her dress-
ins room. 

"I'm not going to wajt for the 
rest of the pageant," she told her. 
•*I can't tell you how grateful I feel 

HERE'S A LAURA WHEELER BLOUSE TO 
SUIT A VARIED VACATION A 

PATTERN 2702 

byGtnucGhUmS 
Are YOU one to envy Another's 

wardrobe of dainty, Summer 
frocks? No need to, when you've 
thi- Anne Adams pattern at your 
beck and call. Before you've had 
it finished a day, you'll agree that 
it's sure to be the backbone of 
your wardrobe, sure to accompany 
you EVERYWHERE! See the 
way this one-piece frock plays Gay 
Deceiver, in combining a softly 
tied collar with pretty capelet 
sleeves to suggest a cape? Thus 
you've a cool bit of coverage for 
your shoulders, because yon will 
find cape-sleeves just twice aa 
cool thrice as flattering as any 
other kind. Printed crepe and 
figured voile are equally smart 
suggestions. 

Pattern 2702 is available in 
sites 14, 16, 18, 20, 32. 34, 38. 38, 
40. 42 and 44. Size 16 takes 3% 
yards 39-inch fabric. Illustrated 
step-by-etep sewing instructions 
included. 

Send FIFTEEN CENTS (16c) 
in coins or stamps (coins pre* 
ferred) for this Anne Adams pat
tern. Write plainly name, address 
and style number. BE SURE TO 
STATE SIZE. 

Send for your copy of our 
ANNE ADAMS PATTERN BOOK! 
You'll like its foreslghted advice 
on the latest patterns, fabrics, ac
cessories, fashion trends. You'll 
like its slenderising styles, its de
lightful patterns for misses and 
children. A book that's brimming 
with good ideas. Send for it to
day. PRICE OP BOOK FIFTEEN 
CENTS, BOOK AND A PAT-
TERN TOGETHER, TWENTY-
FIVE CENTS. 

Address orders to The Citizen-
Advertiser, Pattern Department. 

Camilla interrupted her. "I'll 
drive yon to Woodlands; I'm go
ing there too." 

It felt strange, there in the 
lighted fresh summer evening, to 
know that this was the last time 
she would ever smell the scent 
of the flowering tr«~- made 
sharper by the salt air, that A-

»ways meant the tall beautiful 
wrought-iron gates outside the 

gardens and woods of Woodland*. 
She had so loved the place. 

Camilla broke into her reverie, 
speaking abruptly beside her. 

"Owen left before we did- 7 
came to see him." 

There was nothing Iris could 
say. She only slid her hand out 
and pressed Camilla's strong 
brown one, steady on the wheel. 

The Elizabethan entrance hall 
was half lighted; but as they 
came close they saw the gleam of 
Owen's shirt-front. He rose and 
came to them. 

"It was a great succors," he 
said. "Phina will be proud of 
you, Iris; Oh, Camilla, i-beg your 
partfon. I didn't see you. I 
watched for your number. In 
spite of the draperies I thought I 
knew which you were." 

She interrupted his listless 
courtesies, gesturing Tri-j to stay. 

"Owen, I came to tell you that 
I found out tonight that you love 
another girl and were in a way 
trapped into asking me to marry 
you. Here" 

Owen, his face stern, pushed 
away the hand that held out the 
diamond ring. 

"There's no girl any more. I 
don't know what they've been say
ing, hut I'm fond of you. And 1 
promise to make you a good hus
band." 

She shook her head: the ring 
tinkled on the tiles of the hearth, 
and lay glittering. 

"No, Owen. I'm awake now. 
Perhaps it was worth it. I've been 

HIGH-STYLE FROCK MADE AT HOME 
LENDS CHARM TO SUMMER WARDROBE 

in a daze of inferiority and mis
ery all my life—you are if your 
mother starts you off telling you 
what a mess you are, and tho 
world chimes in. But I've found 
out somehow, through all this, 
that I'm not a fool, that I've only 
acted as one. That I can depend 
on myself; that there's somewhere 
I belong, even if I'm a misfit in 
my mother's toy-world. I've found 
out that I can write—I've even 
bad a little luck with acceptances. 
I've found out I can depend on 
myself. I'm telling you this so you 
won't feel that you've broken my 
heart or behaved badly—you 
haven't. I'm not ashamed of hav
ing loved you, but I would be if 
I married you. You'd always feel 
I'd forced myself on you." 

Owen came close to her. 
"Camilla, I'll be as honest as 

you are. I think that I behaved 
like a brute. I ask your pardon. 
I'ty never misjudge you again." 

"Thank you, Owen. That will 
be something to remember." She 
was very white. Iris ran to her. 

"Camilla, dear, what are you 
doing?" 

Camilla spoke steadily through 
her stiff white lips. 

"Nothing tragic or exciting, 
dear little Iris. Taking a small 
New York apartment up at Morn-
mgside and quite prosaically 
talking over courses with the Dean 
of Women there. I may turn into 
an Elizabeth Marbury or a Willa 
Cather one of these days. Good-by, 
dear. Thank you tor showing me 
my road." 

She was gone. 
Iris flew to the door, but only 

Phina was there. 
" "I don't think you can catch 

her," Phina said casually. 
(Copyright, 1933-36, Margaret 

Widdemer) 

Iris, Monday, declares her 
Independence. 

St. Paul's First Degree 
St. Paul's Lodge, 124, F. fc 

A. M., has arranged to work the 
first degree next Friday evening, 
April 24, at Maconic Temple. Wor
shipful Master Ralph 3. Inman has 
appointed a committee to arrange 
for a pilgrimage to the Masonic 
Home at Utica, early In the sum
mer. The committee will confer 
with other Masonic lodges in this 
city in regard to the pilgrimage. 

An Invitation to attend Flag 
Day services at Central Church of 
Christ, Disciples, under the aus
pices of David's Chapter, 34, 

IRA"!., has been accepted by St. 
Paul's Lodge. The invitation was 
extended by Rev. Payson Derby, 
pastor of the church. 

Petticoat Fever Upsets 
Nation's Style Centers 

George O'Brien and Irene Ware in "OMalley of the Monnted." 

HOWS t/aut 
Sdmiit OR. IAQO QAUWTON 

Emotions and Disease 

HEALTH 

VICTORY LABEL 

GRANDMA'S pe£ 
ticoat it back in 

the 1936 fashion pa
rade. Here it is in black 
and white plaid silk' 
taffeta splashed with a 
bright' green dot.* IT 

weight black wool skirt' 
and a peplum blouse 
of.the same taffeta. 
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OF 

Optimistic Mrs. Branuick 
Mobilizes Her Committees, 
Orders Action, for Convo
lutions to Open Campaign 
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Great Britain now has 90,000 per
sons with incomes exceeding $10,000 
a year. 

We know that strong emotions 
may deeply alter the workings of 
the body, producing such effects as 
nausea, diarrhea, palpitation of 
the heart, etc. These effects are 
of a temporary nature, and are 
technically - classed as reversible 
alterations. 

However, we also know that 
strong emotions may in time pro
duce permanent, organic altera
tions in the body of the so-called 
irreversible type. 

Precisely how strong emotions, 
may cause irreversible bodily 
changes is, however, not aa yet 
clearly established. » 

To this problem Prof. Sven 
Ingvar recently made an interest
ing contribution. We know, he 
pointed out, that the brain is con

nected with the glands of internal 
secretion, and with the internal 
organs, through the vegetative 
nervous system. The latter con
sists of a complex of nerves dis
tributed throughout the chest and 
abdomen and connected with their 
contents. Emotions, then, arising 
in the brain may by way of the 
sympathetic nervous system affect 
the functions of the Internal 
organs and the glands of internal 
secretion. 

Assuming an abnormal stimula
tion or in libuion of the muscles 
of the tubular organs (the intes
tines, for. example) a cramp or 
spasm will arise at some point. 
This spasm causes a local anemia, 
which. If sufficiently prolonged, 
mav lead to local ulceration.* Ac
cording to Doctor Ingvar gastric 
ulceration might, in part at least. 

Large committees are goiDg 
right to work, according to MM. 
Frank L. Brannlck, to get out a 
big gathering for the Jeffersonian 
(Democratic of course) dance to 
be held by the Democratic County 
Committee in the bail room of 
the Osborne Hotel on the evening 
of May 5. Mrs. Brannlrk is gen
eral chairman, which means that 
there will be no lagging in the 
preparations and that the com
mitteemen and women must keep 
in action from the word go. 

The dance is to be a campaign 
opener for the Democrats. With 
the advent of May they point for 
November. Proceeds gathered in 
at the Jeffersonian dance will be 
poured into the campaign chest, 
the County Committee keeping 
some and Mr. Farley's National 
Committee getting the rest. The 
Democrats, says Mrs. Brannick, 
see It aa a dance to victory. 

Here's the Executive Commit
tee, and other committees, which 
Mrs. Brannick has mobilized for 
the initial campaign convolutions* 

Executive Committee: Mrs. 
Frank L. Brannick, Herbert T. 
Anderson, Edward T. Boyle, 
Maurice Karp, T. Joseph Coffey, 
J. Joseph Boyle, John F. Me-
Grath, William O. Dapping, Hon. 
Charles D. Osborne, Eugene C. 
Donovan, Arthur J. Merriman and 
Philip Lyons. 

Ticket Committee:' Miss Irene 
Relsdorf, city chairman; -Miss 
Teresa H. Wenxel, county chair
man. Assisted by Mrs. John Syn-
nott, Mrs. J. J. Graney, Ilia Arm
strong, Mrs. D. B. Sawyer, Mrs. 
Raymond Lewis, Mrs. J o h n 
Ganey, Airs. Charles .McCormlck, 
Mrs. Mildred Woods, John Mad
den, Robert McKeon, Benjamin 
Wetzler, Mrs. John Lynah, Mrs. 
Benjamin Youtt, Mrs. William 
Wildner, Mrs. Howard Arm
strong, Ruth Mnrphy. Catherine 
jGoulland. Mary E. Ryan, Julia 
Turish Kenny, Helen Csllaghan. 

Adelaide Twoomey, John E. 
Murray, William Walton, M. J. 
Cuddy, J. Francis Poole, John 
Synnott, W i l l i e * *Wildner, Ed
ward Ryan, Raymond Lewis, Jr., 
Samuel LoPiccolo, Edward Gil
bert, John Quinn, Frederick 
Welch, Holland Headd, William 
Marks, William Aubln, Philip 
Lyons, Charles Parker, Stanley 
Dunn;. • 

Charles Rran, Clarence Hay-
den, Anthony Conroy, Harold 
Carrigan, John P. Doyle, Paul 
Scilleppi, Harry Gleason, George 
Michaels, George Shamon, Earl 
Crandall, Anthony Krumm, James 
Ostrom, T. J. Henneasey, Joseph 
O'Connor. 

Kenneth McGrath, Edward 
Guilfoil, James McGrath. Emmett 
McNabb. Herman Suborski, James 
Kulakowaki, P. J. Conboy, Louis 
Catalano. Stephen Bissi, Mrs. 
Charles Sullivan, Mrs. Charles A. 
Dayton, Mrs. Frank Walsh, Ĵ  Wil
liam Walton, Gerald Conboy, John 
O. Murray, Charles Rancler, John 
C. Kinsella. 

Charles Mettlach, Jr., Roy Col
lins, William Bricks. Mrs* Paul 
Murray, John H. Gallagher, Sam 
Casbarro, John H. Maclean, John 
F. McGrath, William O. Dapping, 
Hon. Charles D. Osborne, J. Jos
eph Boyle, Eugene C. Donovan, 
Leroy Mount, A. Percy Briggs. 

Daniel Murnan, Anthony Kuter, 
John Cavanaugh, William Giblln, 
William Scollins, Hugh Limner, 
John R. McKeon, Joseph Nagell, 
Alfonso Miorano, 'John Hamill, 
William Gaynor, Michael Cuddy. 
John Graney, John Brennan of 
Hoi ley Street. 

Mrs. Albert Morse, Moravia; 
G. Stuart Gumaer, Cato; James 
Bloomfteld, Meridian; Mrs. Caro
line Mackey, Locke; Mrs. Charles 
E. Miller, Moravia; Mrs. Fred 
Shaw, Niles. 

Music Committee- Mrs. Clarence 
Hayden, Elizabeth Relsdorf, Mrs. 
Eleanor Greene, Mrs. Loretta 

INCLE WIGGII.V AND JACKIE'S 
TAIL 

(Copyright. 193C. by Howard A 
Uarls) 

One day when Uncle Wiggily 
was hopping through the woods he 
saw a bush swaying and tossing 
and jiggling, as if the wind were 
blowing it. 

"But there isn't any wind," said 
the rabbit gentleman, "ao it can't 
be blowing the bush I wonder 
what is making it move* Perhaps 
it is one of the Bad Chaps hiding 
beneath it, waiting to catch me." 

Uncle Wiggily was about to hop 
away, for he didn't want to be 
caught, when he saw Peetie Wow 
Wow, the puppy dog, scramble out 
from under the bush, wagging hia 
tail. 

"Oh. hello, Peetie!" greeted 
Uncle Wiggily. "At first I 
thought you might be the F*x. 
I'm glad you aren't. Where's 
your brother Jackie and what 
were you doing beneath that 
bush?" 

"I was hiding a bone," .barked 
Peetie. "And I'm Just as glad 
Jackie isn't with me, tor he always 
snoops around and digs up the 
bones I hide. But I've hidden 
this one where he can't find it." 

Peetl's Own Special Bone 
"I wouldn't be so sure about 

that," laughed Uncle Wiggily. 
"Jackie la very clever and a good 
bone finder. Of course it isn't fair 
for him to take any bone you hide, 
though." 

"Oh, well, we share our bones 
with each other," said Peetie. 
"Bat this one is my own special 
one. Jackie had one just like it 
but he gnawed his all up. So I 
hid mine to save it and Jackie 
will never find it. It's a long 

bone with a hole in. I just 
dropped it down in a long, thin 
hole nnder the bush. I didn't 
even hare to dig the hole." 

"Show me where it is," said 
Uncle Wiggily. ~l won't tell 
Jackie." 

Peetie showed Mr. Longeara 
where the bone was hidden in a 
hole between the rocks beneath 
the bush. 

"But how are you going to got 
that bone out of the hole when 
you want it yourself?" asked 
Uncle Wiggily. 

"I Just put this stick down 
the hole." said Peetie, showing 
Uncle Wiggily part of a broom 
handle. "It goes in the bole of 
the bone, the bone sticks fast to 
the broom handle and I pull it 
out." 

"That's very clever," laughed 
Uncle Wiggily. "I guess Jackie 
will never find that bone." 

"Never!" barked Peetie and 
away he ran to play with Jole 
and Tommy Kat while Uncle Wig
gily hopped along to find an ad
venture. 

Later that day Uncle Wiggily 
was once more hopping through 
the woods. All of a sudden he 
heard a very sad, howling, yip-
ping cry. 

Do# in Trouble." 
"That's a dog in trouble!" said 

Uncle Wiggily, hopping Quickly 
toward the sound. "1 must help 
him!" Reaching the place where 

be explained on the basis of this 
mechanism. 

Similarly, a cramp at the outlet 
of the gall-bladder (constricting 
the duct through whiah the bile is 
poured into the intestinal tract) 
may lead to the stagnation of bile 
and the formation of gallstones. 

This hypothesis offers an ingeni
ous explanation of how strong 
emotions may lead to organic body 
changes. Further study and ex
periment, however, are necessary 
to prove its validity. 

Choir Dance Tonight 
A danelnsr party and social will 

l>e sponsored by the T'krainian 
Choir this evening, at the Ukrainian 
Home, corner of Washington and 
Perrine Streets. There will be mu
sic for dancing beginning at 8:30 
o'clock by the Cart Smith Cavaliers. 
The Misses Sawran and Murlnka 
are-in charge of the General Com
mittee. 

he had seen l'eetie 'aiding the 
bone, Lncle Wiggily saw Jackie* 
Bow Wow sitting on the grounf. 
Jackie was howling 

"What s the matter?" asked 
Uncle Wiggily. 

"It's my tail! It's my tail!" 
howled Jackie. 

"What about your tall?" asked 
Uncle Wiggily. "Where is it*" 

"My tail Is stuck fast in the 
hole of Pee tie's bone and I can't 
pull It out!" barked Jackie. »"l 
heard my brother telling you 
about the bone he hid. I didn t 
have any broom handle to stick 
down in the bone hole to pull 
it out, eo I stuck in my tall and 
now I can't get it loose. Oh, 
dear!" 

"Well, Jackie, it serves you 
right for trying to take Peetie's 
bone, but I'll help you." said 
Uncle Wiggily. With a stick he 
pushed apart the rocks so Jackie 
could pull out his tail with tM 
bone on. Then Mr. Longears took 
the hollow bone off the puppy's 
tall. Then along came Peetie and 
he forgave his brother and they 
both gnawed the bone. Jackie said 
he'd never do such a thing again. 

And it the lollypop will lend Its 
stick to the baseball for a bat, I'll 
tell you next about Uncle Wlg-
gily's flowec garden. 

1 Schwartzwalder. Mrs. Lois Gilbert, 
Mrs. William Kinsella. Mrs. John 
F. McGrath, Mrs. Bernadine Sul
livan, Mrs. Charles A. Hickok, 
Mrs. James Herbert, Earl Cran
dall, Anthony Conroy, Clarence 
Hayden, Andrew Krumm. 

Press: Harry R. Melone, George 
M. Wright and John W. Shields. 

READ THE WANT ADS 

WHO ARE YOU? 
77ie> Romance of 

Your Name 
By RUBY HASKINS ELLIS «f««««eee«*«*««»«e*«e««e 

A Clark? 

LIKE so many of the early An
glo-Saxon names, toe name of 

Clark or Clarke, originated from 
an occupation and Is this instance 
the occupation was undoubtedly the 
office of a clerk. This office was 
considered a very superior one, as 
suck a pesitloB required the serv
ices of one possessing great ability 
in reading and writing ancient me
dieval lore. Consequently, the 
Clarks were people of high Intel-
licence and were looked upon with 
great admiration. 

Toe Clarks In England, East An
gus particularly, were dwellers 
there before toe Norman conquest 

COUrfce 
They were very religious and de
vout and were active In building 
priories and abbeys in that part 
of the country. An interesting tra
dition of the family connects -them 
by marriage with the descendants 
of Joseph of Arimathea. 

Among the first immigrants to 
America) there were many of the 
name of Clark. The mate on board 
the Mayflower was a Clark. Thomas 
Clarke of Plymouth, settled in 
1623, and Capt Daniel Clark, of 
Windsor, Conn., was a settler -in 
1639. 

Tristan (or Thurston) Clark was 
born In Ipswich, England, county 
Suffolk, in 1994, came to America 
and settled at Plymouth, 1634. Wil
liam Clark,' a freeman at Water-
town, Mass, in 1631, removed to 
Woburn before 1646. 

Carew Clark was bora In Bed
fordshire, England, 1603, and came 
to Newport, B, I„ In 1638. Arthur 
Clark was living in Boston in 1643. 

S) Public Vt&fr. Inc—WXD S*rvle«. 

Undergoes Operation 
Moravia.—Gordon S t e w a r t , 

son of Mr. and Mrs. Orville 
Stewart of East Scipto, is a pa
tient in Auburn City Hospital 
where he underwent an operatiou 
for appendicitis. 

Mission Group to Meet 
Moravia —Jhe M i s s i o n a r y 

group of the Methodist Episcopal 
Church will meet Tuesday with 
Mrs. G. G. Follett of Aurora 
Street. Luncheon will t e served 
at 1 o'clock. 

SCORCHY SMITH AH Quiet On The Eastern Front By NOEL SICKLES 
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