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< attain tnthony llolhibniannrd tin- top turret gun* of hi* grounded
plane Io return the fire of the Jap air attaek on Clark Field in the

Philippine* l.tpOMij to ilraling planet, the New Meiieo eaptain ran

aerott the field for more ammunition when it »«¦ eihamted. He waa

readt to •aerifiee|ii« Ide to keep hi*pin* blaring. How niucli ran »ou in-

veet in I’ajroll .'aiing- to help heroic iighti n like llollubto keep firing?

C. J. Jrranir, UfltrhotKl

iiio-t iif th* stall a congressional

I rh legation.
Donaldson’s chief opponents

Hen Kilgoie of St. Mathews and

Lieutenant-Governor Rodes Myers
Ipivi campaigned strenuously in

protest against what they call the

’ e ivernor's "dictatorship" In trying

to handpick his successor. A fourth

i alididate perennial office seeker

J hn Thohe of Covington— is not

¦ xpected to figure to any gieat ex

i. tent in the balloting.

i In their campaigns so far. Myers
Ims championed repealot the state

I :im nine tax Donaldson haw urged i

, study of tin entire tax structure.

while Kilgore has recommended

that soim of the Income tax burd-

en be eased

, The tax problem bids fair to be

I a inaj r Issue during the fall gen-

u ci al election aim e the lone Repub-

( Ih in gub- rualorial candidate for-

: in-r Judge Simeon Willis of Ash-

, | land favors outright repeal of the

, lie nine lax.

, I'iie ihri ¦ main Ih-nioi. at h < an-

" i dldatee have an Intensive final

week of < ainpaignlng ahead of

them Donaldson speaks tonight at

Hazard; Myers will talk al Green

ville Central City. Hartford and

Leitchfield I* day, and Kilgore ap-

pi n at \V. t Campton,
i Jackson and Hazard

I While principal Interest in th-

• h i tlon «i nters around the gover-

,noi\ race, voters also will select

Dimon,itic and Republican candi-

dates for eight minor stat, offices,

I the entire mcinlii-iship of the house

of representatives, half the state

senate s' ats. and three places on

tin railroad rommission.

PUBLISH BUDGETS

From rags I)

totals will have to Ire used tn de-

termining the tax levies, since the

tale tax board has liien unable

to certify tin new figures In ad-

vanci of compilation of lotal bud-

! get,

Il Is i xpected thai there will be
.111 Im lease tn the Mates assess-

ments in Adams county ami < in

sid> ..iil'in will he given to the val-

uation of about 125.000.000. Lo-

cal asset-menl* im leased approx-

I Imately fiu .nun this yea’i.

FREEZE ORDERED

(Cuntlnusd From rags I)

not < miiigh to meet the tremendous

quotas m eded by the Increasingly I
active lighting forces.

"It is not that production Is fall-j
Ing off." Nelson explained, "hut

that It isn't Increasing faat enough.'

Trado in a flood Town — Decatur

Kentucky Primary

Election Saturday

Chief Interest On

Governor Nominee

ißy I'niti if l'i<• i

KvNtui ky pi luiary election cam-

paign move.) into the liihiii-atielril

today. Willi th < lliet interest n ut-

crlng around the hotly¦< ontm'ed

race f<n the Demin ratii iiuininati n

for governor.

The h<mm i'i< nomination .1

the main plum of the primary cl**-

tinn next SatiniFay. ami moat oh

Hervgrs pi diet It will fall to .1.

Lyter l> uia'il-iiii. The Carndt >n

lawyer hanker, armer ami pnlill •
offl. hil h.- 'ln hie - Ins <>t tin John-

mm adinfi"- 1 : ¦'¦!!!: and : b.i.k-1

by H< nator Allien W Barkley am!
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DRY SHAMPOO

The quid, efficient way to rf*

Mort fre«hne»» and luitic to your
hair—to elean»e it thoroughly of

penpiration odors and after*

swimming stickineit - without

Spoiling your wave! Ten min*

•Mt, and a little of thi> fr jgiant

powder are all you need lor a

Mint) shampoo. No oirit root.

• AJo )Quiiuia

AJo ‘PtylnygivAU/nvt
, 30 thampoot

comp/* r« with
I ferry t/oDi

SMITH DRUG CO.
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54 V£ rou * STEPS ANO ADD

YSARS OF WEAR TO YOUR STAIRS

BIRD RUBBERLIKE'
A composition metenal that
looks like rubber. Age will
not rot it. Water does not

moke it slippery. Saves shel- I i
lor and rubber. Ideal for J /o v 10 eurSS
apartment house ( \S
stairs — also of- -| ¦

Aces, factories and I K

SHP •
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DECATUR DAILY DEMOCRAT, DECATUR, INDIANA

Declares Tax, Labor

Policy Must Change

Says Industry Will

Find Soldiers Jobs

New York. Aug. 2 tl'l’l- The

president of the national associa-

tion of manufacturers promise*

that post war industry will find

jobs fur returning service men. But

tint, he adds, the government's

tax and labor policies muat lie

changed

Frederick Crawford referring to

the president's mustering cut allow-

ance proposal, say*:

‘ Private Industry unhesitatingly

accepts from the President thia

nomination aa Joli-giver.'' He inter-

preted mustering out allowances

to mean that Mr. Roosevelt does

not expect the government to make

Job- for ret tuning service men.

Crawford points out the earnings

which industry sliouid set aside for

reconversion to peacetime opera-

tions as being taxed away And he

adds'

"in view of the growth of the

monopoiiatic practices among labor.

There I* need for the congress to

establish a fair labor policy for

I the nation."

_, —.——o I

Need Ration Stamp To

Buy House Slippers

Washington. Aug 2 (I'Pl The

' Ol'A has decided that hou-e slip-

-1 per* will require a ration stamp,

ths't le. if there is any rubber in

' the soles, cattlehide leather in the

upper part, or grain leather in the

outeisodes, other than imential

1 parts
The order become* effective on

1 August 31

— o

Warn Liquor Dealers

Abide By Ceilings

Indianapolis. Aug 2 tl'P) In-

diana retail liquor dealers who vio-

late price ceiling- of the Ol’A will

face possible revocation of thei”

licenses.

Thia was announced today by

I
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(gctfTARY OF WAR Henry L. Stimson (left) stands bareheaded and

-1 tter ton as Gen Dwight D. Eisenhower salutes during the play* k

of the national anthem in North Africa.

tion tour of the war zone. Signal Corps Radiophoto. (Intematu* /

Walter Goll Dies

Saturday Evening

Former Fort Wayne

G. E. Manager Dies

Funeral services for Walter S.

Goll. 70. former works manager of

lhe Fort Wayne General Electric

works, including Decaturs plant,

will be held Tuesday afternoon at

2 o’clock at the Getz and Cghlll
funeral home. Fort Wayne.

The body will be taken to the

Lindenwood crematory and later

to Bt. Ixmls. where burial will

take place.

Mr. Goll died Saturday evening

at St Joseph's hospital lie hnd

Neil McCallum, lomini-aioner of

the alcoholic la-veragitt commis-

sion The policy is Intended a* a

measure to enforce adherence to

ceiling prices during the present

liquor shortage MiCallum said the

action will not interfere with nor

replace enforcement work of the

Ol’A

been ill several weeks. He wax

manager of the G. E. plants from

11*22 to 1935. retiring from active

woik at that time. He was suc-

ceeded by Neal Currie, Jr.

E. W. Lankenau. superintend-

ent of the Decatur works, and

other G. K. officials will pay their

final respects to Mr. Goll this eve-

ning by visiting the funeral home

and viewing th. body.

Says Wage Ceiling
Needed In Nation

Princeton. Ind. Aug. X—(UP)—

l’if<aid*-nt Hasxll Schenck of th"

Indiana farm bureau believes* that

a ceiling must be imposed on wages

as well as prices to prevent infla-

tion.

The farm bureau chief told a

rural life celebration at Princeton

yesterday that farm prices now are

not a- high as during the first

world war. However, lie auaerted

that current wages have exceeded

any given peak during world war

one.

—o-

N<> talent, no self-denial. nJ

brains, no character, is required to

set up in the grumbling business.

IDie Rest of My Life
Faith Baldwin : —*¦—-J,
Then Ella said, not too sharply.

“That boy’s blind ax a bat.”
Eva remarked after a pause, “J

don't think so—under the circum-

stances." ,

“Fiddlesticks," snapped Ella.
“Ifhe is right for her" stressed

Eva. "he will know it too, in time."
Ella looked across the terrace to

the tennis courts where Judy and

Matthew were playing a set before
afternoon tea, and remarked, "I
wish he hadn't been married before,
Eva."

“Iknow,” agreed Judith's moth-
er.

There wax a silence.

Mary and Matthew came for din-

ner that night. There were no other

guests except an elderly married

couple, old friends of Ella Loring
and her sister. After dinner they
went out on the terrace and serv-

ants set off pyrotechnic showers of
stars and flaming rockets over the

swimming pool in celebration of the
Fourth.

Mary stirred restlessly. She said,
low, "Somehow it’s not very pretty
any more. You keep thinking of the
real thing; and all the horror that
is happening in the world. Think-
ing of noise and bursts of light."

Judith moved closer to her and

laid her band on the older woman's,
and Matthew, beside Judith,
stretched out in a long chair, his
square white teeth clenched over

his pipestem, said, "I know ... but
...

don't think ot it now, mother.
Relax.”

Later, there was contract but
Matthew and Judith stood together
on the terrace and talked idly of a

dozen things. He said abruptly,
"It’s curious, Judith, but time goes

so fast—this summer, for instance

.
. . and yet, it seems tan years

ginej._»

"Sign what?” she asked him.

j She was standing so close to him

that she was completely aware of
him with every nerve in her body.
Yet not even their hands touched.

“Since Irene died,” he replied.
“So much has happened ...

1 have
been so busy ... and so anxious.

Thus time went by like a snap of

your fingers and yet, looking back,
it seems so long and so far away."

Her eyes were filled with tears.
Then a curious little sound broke
from her, half sigh, half sob. Mat-
thew turned and touched her.

“Judy," be asked, "what’s the
matter?"

She tried to draw away but he

held her. “Nothing,” she said faint-
ly, "nothing at alt" But he bent
close, so close he eould smell the

faint scent of her perfume. And

there were tears on her cheeks.
“Why, you’re crying."
Judith broke from him and ran

into the huißt*

Matthew did not follow, for as

he reached the French windows he

heard her heels on the stairs. He
went back to the MH-box. very

thoughtful What had come over

her? She wasn't the crying sort.

Who—what—had hurt her? Was
there something about her that he
didn’t know?

He went to bed. without waiting
for hi* mother to return, and lay m

the darkness, very much disturbed.
He thought If it’s a man—and a

alow, hot anger rate » bias...
¦ ¦' ¦¦ mesw» • • -<••••

* ia iise r r*—WS-

CHAPTER TWENTY-EIGHT

In July, over the Fourth, Mat-

thew was with hi* mother. He wai

desperately tired.

Mary said, "You look half dead."

“I'm fine."
“Swim? Judith laid something

about swimming.”
"Anyone there?"

“She han a crowd over for the

afternoon.”

"Include me out," he quoted, “i

feel too battered and aged to cope
with a bunch of kids. I'll just sit

here in a partial eoma and look at

you. Where's Lynn? I was amazed

that he didn't come up, thought I

could come with him.”

“He went to Rita’s." His mother
added, after a moment, "They had
to go to the sanitarium. She—Mrs.

Mortimer, hasn't been so well. She's

failing, they said—she had pneu-

monia this winter."

Mary was conscious of a sharp,
hurting sensation as she said it

Will, she had never known Nan

Mortimer and never would. She

| couldn't even imagine her. She told

' herself, astonished and a little

afraid; I have thought of Lynn all
these years as belonging to me ...

. well, to *hia daughter, Rita of

course, but after Rita to me. My
great friend ... like a brother, like

¦ —No, not like a brother, that's

I silly, perhaps at first but not after

; a year or 50.., I’ve been so selfish,
she thought, taking him for

granted. Lately he had looked old
and very fatigued, and her heart

had ached to see him. He had tried
some very important cases. He had

i lost one and had won two. After
each victory he had come to her and
said, "Let's celebrate.” After the

defeat he had simply come and sat

beside her in the apartment and

smoked quietly and tried to come to

some conclusion. Why had he lost

it. when he had been so sure? He

had thought aloud and she had lie-

I tened.
Judith eame down the path and

saw Matthew sitting there, his

dark head back against the chair.

She loved him so much that she

i shook inwardly ... Allthat had be-

gun, she thought, the night of her

accident when she had opened her

eyes and seen him standing beside

her, competent, smiling.
All winter, all spring, they had

seen each other at frequent inter-

vals and he had grown into a habit
of telling her things, about his

work. Perhaps Aunt Ella knew

.about the medical books Judith had

bought and hidden, pondered over

and studied.

Up at Villa Capri that summer

Judith had seemed very happy.
Aunt Ella watched her with shrewd,
noncommittal eyes, her mother anx-

iously, and Mary Norman with
some trepidation. Rhe went out a

good deal, there were throngs of

young people calling for a swim, s

weekend, a cocktail, but young

Treadway was missing, and both

Ells and Eva observed that when

anyone eame along who showed

signs of a venous interest he was

gently but deliberately dropped.

"It looks,” said Ella to Eva, “as

if Judy knew her own nund.”

Eva sighed. *1 want her to be

kappy.” .

¦ i— e—swMoae*.

Mary came in and found her son

asleep but both were awakened

some hours later by a frantie

pounding at the door. It was Ju-

dith. When Matthew reached the

door she was gasping.
The distraught Judith cried, “Is

the cottage ’phone out of order? 1
couldn't reach you. Aunt Ella's

dreadfully ill!"

She wore a thin nightgown, a

robe flung over it and heelless slip-
pers on her tare feet. Matthew said,
“Come into the house. I won’t be a

minute.”

Soon Dr. Matthew Norman was

running along the path beside
Judith and into the house to find
Elin, obviously prostrate, with Eva
and a maid beside her.

He asked Eva sternly, "What
ha? she been eating?” Eva de-
scribed Ella’s bedtime snack: Cold
lobster, a glass of sherry, a piece of
upside-down cake.

Matthew shooed out everyone but
the maid. Some time later when he
was about to take his leave, a chas-
tened Ella grinned at him. “You
could lx-at me, couldn't you?"

Dr. Norman scowled.
“What’s wrong with Judy?” she

asked. “I heard her crying next
door, half the night.”

"How should I know?”
"You haven't the remotest idea,

yet you’re supposed to be a diagnos-
tician?” queried Ella. "And she
ha« all the classic symptoms

"

“Os what?”
“Get out," snapped Ella, "and lot

me sleep."
She thought as the door closed

behind him; that may do it. Judith
is pretty upset. Over me, at the
moment....

Matthew stopped to speak tn Eva
and went on downstairs. He found
Judith on the terrace. She had put
on lounging pajamas, was leaning
over the balustrade.

"Go to bed,” he said, -you'll catch
cold.”

"A Wight like this? I couldn’t gn
to bod. I’m too worried. How is
she?”

"Allright, but she wont be if she
keeps on over-eating.” Matthew
moved closer. "Judy, you've been
crying again.”

“Well why notr she retorted.

}
H£t OnC Cry? I w 1

"You started before Aunt Ella
had her acute indigestion,” he said.
He took her by the arms and turned
her toward him. He asked, with ex-

traordinary gentleness, "My dear
who has hurt you?"

There was light from the living
room streaming out on the terrace
and he could see her face then. the

moulh the eyes.
And he knew ...

.
.

Hia hamm *r*l against his
side and he took her blindly into hie
arm* and kissed her mouth Her
instant response was something he
had never before experienced.

He saM, “My darling ..•
Judith caught her breath. “Ift

,

been
w

a® <’*• loved you ae
long.

"11! make up for that.”

(To be continued!
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Drownings Take Four j
lives Over Weekend

Five Other Violent

Deaths In Indiana
¦

By United Press

Sudden death has taken the

lives of a* least nine persona In

Indiana over the weekend Four

persons lost their lives by drown-

ing. two were fatally Injured in a

truck-train colllafon. and three

died in traffic accidents.

The drowning victims were

James Courtney of Fort Wayne,

who died while swimming in th*'

St Joseph river: Mrs Willa Ratcliff

of Indianapolis, who drowned

while swimming in a Marion conn-'

ty giavel pit; 22 year-old Marvin,

Nale of Pekin, who lost hla lit*’;
in Stowe Hollow in Jackson coun-

ty. ami Herron McClean of

Brownwood. Texas, who drowned

near Terre Haute. He was an

army trainee at Rose Polytechnic
i Institute.

Two-year-old James Williams.

1 Jr. of Fort Wayne was killed In a

two-car accident east of Zulu, near

Fort Wayne. Ills parents escaped

serious injury in the crash

Two Chicago residents Stanley I

Wojtkowkski and Christina Klo-

zik were killed when their truck

was struck by a Nickle Plate

freight train at Ober.

John Darling of Kankakee. HI.,

died from injuries suffered when

bls bread truck crashed into a

Concrete culvert near Mentone. (
And 21y<*ar-old George Sherk of

Bremen was killed when he fell

between two cars. The young sol-

dier had been home on a furlough.

LEVI SCHINDLER DIES

(Continued Prom Pa*» 1)

Reformed church at Vera Cruz, of

which he was a member, with Rev.

H H. Meckstroth officiating. Bur-

ial will be in the Vera Cruz cem-

etery.

Tlte Imdy will he returned to th<-

reaidence Tuesday noon from the

Yager funeral home at Bern* and

may be viewed there until time for
the services.

—o

Industrial Workers

Obtain Better Meals

Washington, Aug 2 — (UP) —

More American factory workers

are getting lietter meals- and they

CHAPTER TWENTY-NINE

Soon they went over to the salt-
box to tell Mary, hand in hand as

lovers do and not speaking, "be-
cause," said Judith, "she must

know, first of all. It she doesn't
think I am right for you ..

Matthew stopped her on the salt-
box steps, turned her around, took
her face in his hands and kissed her
closed eyes and temples. He asked

urgently, "Dsrling, willyou marry
me? Soon?”

Matthew's mother had heard
them eome in, and was out of bed
reaching for robe and slippers
when Matthew burst into her room.

He had switched on all the living-
loom lights and was outlined
against them. He did not need to

speak, for Mary saw his face, and
then Judith's.

Later Matthew and Judith sat on

' the little terrace of the salt-box
and talked; or tried to talk. Mary
had left them and gone back in-
doors. She had put a white coat
around Judith’s shoulders snd said,

"Matthew, take her back to the
house .. . H’s terribly late.” Her
voice had broken. Then she said, "I
am so happy for you both."

When she had left them, Mary
went back to her room, lying flat
across the bed, not trying to sleep.
Rhe thought; this is what Iwanted.
She thought, without jealousy; but
now he willnot need me any more.

Why had she come to that conclu-
sion? Why had she not thought it
when Matthew married Irene? Her
heart was very tender toward Irene
who had had so brief a time of hap-
piness.

Matthew sat in an enormous
ehair on the terrace with Judith in

i his arms, saying softly, “You're so

' small and light.”
"That’s what you think," she w-

I torted. "I grow larger and heavier
as the memento pass."

"I eould bold you, like thia, for-
ever."

"Half an hour, and you’d get up
and spill me off." She yawned like
a drowsy child. Judith was sleepy
... excitement, tears, emotion, and
then this transcendent happiness.

“«>Htaut«taty," com-
mented Matthew.

"I ean’t help it, I’m sleepy- Yet
rm Wide-awake too.” She turned a
little in his ansa, and put her cheek
against his, “You need a shave,"
she said.

“You are marrying a man." he 1
T*.11!?*, “whose beard grows in the
twinkling of an eye." i

“Let me go, darling, and take me
home. Mother may ba awake. 1
want to tellher... and AuntElla."

“Let them sleep," be suggested 1
“you ean tell them in the nSnTng
May I come over for breakfast?”

She said wonderingly, "I can't 1
believe it... I mean.”

,

"I know." He rose with Judith in !
hi* arms, set her on her feet, and
took her elose to him again. He '
said, after a moment, “It's a lone *
time until spring

"

<

“Terribly tong." she admitted !
“But we ean wait." J
JL wl^**vL0 urging

. U ""F Tht •¦mamaat to be t
aanougeed at the end of the year <
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SICHIAM CIVIUAMJ stroll past wrecked build np in

, captured by Allied troops. Most of the devajtatxxi

tiecn wrought by aerial bombardment, but m thu

heavy artillery fire that shattered the structmea.

U. S. Army Signal Corp* Radwphoto.

are getting them ou the spot.

The office of war Information an-

nounced that plant facilities for

feeding workers have been great-

ly expanded The OWI saya that

growing public intereat In indus-

trial nutrition, together with the co-

operation of federal agenclea. are

responsible for the Increase.

—o¦ — -

Dedicate Huntington
Airport On Labor Day

Huntington. Ind.. Aug. X—(UP)—
A new 1 bO-acre airport will be de-

dicated formally at Huntington on

Labor Day The three-runway air-

field will be used for management
and training maneuvers of the civil
air patrol.

Tin- principal speakers at the

I'l'X.'tl'.r ; ,
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and the wedding In the spring.
Matthew had demanded, “Why not
now?”

He said It again. "Why not now

—tomorrow—next week, as aoon as

possible?"
Judith, her arms about him, re-

plied, "This is the better way ..."
and, after a moment, added, "If I
speak of Irene, you wdh't mind?
I loved you so much, I couldn’t dis-
like her. because she loved you too,
and made you happy ~. there are
certain conventions ... ao I think
that we should wait . . . your
mother does, dear, I know that”

He aaid, “Listen, Judy. 1 loved
Irene, very much. Yet I do not

think that I was deeply enough in
love with her... I can’t exactly ex-

plain. But I'm not discounting any
of it It wouldn't be fair to her, or
to the way I felt about her. You

understand that, don’t you? Thia—-
is different I ean’t say how or why.
Possibly because I am more mature,
Possibly—" He stopped, helpless.
“I can’t put it into words,” he
aided.

“I understand. I said I wasn't
jealous. I’m not. There isn’t room
for anything but love and happi-
ness. I just feel that this is right,
that we belong to each other.”

Judith did think with the beauti-
ful arrogance, the tragic certainty,
the divine folly ot her youth and
her ardor: She eould not give you
all that I ean, my darling, no other
woman could.

,

They walked back to the dim
Pink house together, over the dewy
lawns ... and nearby, because the
dawn was not far away, a bird
stirred in the branches and spoke
sleepily, a melodic scolding, a lyri-
cal disturbance.

ni*ht"h*W E°°d

His arm was about her as they
up die steps and into the

great square hall, dimly lit He
kissed her again and again, stand-
'n««ttbefoot stairs. She
Mid breathlessly, breaking away
from him at last, “Will you ever

Rri tired of kissing me, Matthew?"
Como here.”

“No." Judith went up the stain,

back at him. Matthew was stand-
ing there, his eras intent upon her.
Sbe raised her hand and dropped it
again. She was eonseious that her
ankles were wet wHh dew and that

< ,'»heveted. She said,
TWt*’* 00

“Who cares?"
"11l see you at breakfast.”

, .

N<>t Uu
-

1 kav* u »•* **ck
to town."

“Darling, mast you?”
Renumber, you’re marrying a

doctor ... in the spring
'’

,then the bend of
the stein hid her from him He
went out of the hall, and dosed the
treat front door. The air, before

was fresh aad sweet. He
eould have walked endlessly, watch-
tag the darkness pale and the gray
•ks ll<kter. until tbs golden spears
w sunlight eome thrusting through

«atthew wanted to sing and
shout. I. wanted to talk to somo-
•m. la HaaaM ea hu mother's

** • ' u ••••*—•'sm ¦ -wm 000 ¦
w

•-

I door and »«>« **»inj
t in. She had ju«t filhfl

he had wakened her.

’ first time M
i Mary rai l. “Sn.ywhlß

"I nevi r knew vhtinH
¦ before," ho c rs ued. ¦

’ "Os cour*e." ¦

He Mid ruefallj. 1H
’ Judith on your »id«* t“!

“What do you men” B
"She agree* with yIH

i should wait until iptß
: see why," he added;

¦ know it’*conventinwlljl
“I understand, MMfl

1 Judith's a member rfW

. tional family and ;'teiJ
i ventionai pr f< -non. MB

¦ their phyficiar.i to-" <

"What d:!T> renre

"None, 1 rupp7K.B«,IB
1 a*ke—” |

Matthew was slntiß

then said, "10-k .. -B

, happy, Irene and I. <»1B

. other. She wouldn’t sdm

I would be the first to-' ¦

"Os course,” M*n«B
; wearily, "and it is atfbfl
, convention, if you

¦ it that way. But r»B
, Matthew, and you «<B

He looked down st ’*¦

suppose »o. Rut it'* tdjf J
, me. You and JuditliM

I —’’ he laughed

pair of managtag
' night." I

"It’s much near*

i Ing,” she r
¦ led ¦

At the door her

ally, "ill have

I Judith.”
.M

J
"Fine,” murmnrrd

sleep." Then *»e tlwwjl
edly: Well, it begn*B
the pattern ot her

te-ed. In th, spring

adjust herself to

i Judith and Muthc’jß
their own home... lr*»J
he’s bound to »ay I

Well, in the spring •*

Judith go
house-hunt:*

They were n>arri '~*(
in the far spring MJ
autumn, in October. »

flaming wine snd F- 1 ,
mauve, brown and teW-

were married qu |ni’

hotel suite, with no

except Eli*, pr

throe pillows, Eva, >*•“

Mortimer.

For Ella's »in* MJ
out, and she w*’',n .L,
She had returned W

tember and had

two very acute

had aaid, vhen

talk, following the

thew, I want y»“ aM
-

married ... a* s

want to eee you

Dr. Norman had |
that *h< wa. an

had smfW "im• ’

me," shc’-d sod?

going to be no

think you caIMH" '

specialists for note-
g

checkbook d >0“

nothing!”
(To be cc=t^ (
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