:
]
:

o e i

PAGE TWO

s e

~Xbl\.'—I—ERI(]AN HEROES

BY LEFF

nned the top turret guns of hi grounde d
on Clark Field in the
ing planes, the New Mexico captain ran

mition when it was exhausted. He was

epl s b

Mack

e Jap air

szing. How much can yvou in-

e fighters like Hollub to keep firing ?

ryJefariment

Kentfucky Primary

Election Safurday - oo e s
Chief Interest On s emgresn i B or L
@overnor Nominee Wal) e set

fu My
K s imended
e ix burd
|
; "»’.' \\‘ 1‘..‘ .I Asl
In
warm > B e T
- | Wk {
wea’her . ’ v, Ha nd
a ‘ ¢ nd Ki i
IS ._ Libeggy, Can
{ \\ » ' and Hazard
ha’d / )\ ; ¥ " ':“v pal interest n th
K el semters around the gove
~ Y ! Vol also will sele
on o \', i -\/ b and Repub 1-“.|v| cand
b4 { ] ;' 1]
hair St :

Minipoo | o

DRY SHAMPOO

The qu 1ee
ot
hair {
pe . ““ \
swWimm v ' ‘ ! 1
spoi! I . ’
utes al "t
pow " :
Mingg ) s 100t = I it .
”J --(17""/;| : ﬂo ‘!:Z-,':‘.I:/ " ‘ ;‘.’jyl'-wv H,t"' ;.‘4 |
/{/opq/&:j-lz.ul‘,é,g aiia oo <3 PPros
JO .‘hll'“,’l;l:‘! )
r—— complete with FREEZE ORDERED

mutte.
s
/

SMITH BRUG CO.

ierry cloth

PUBLISH BUDGETS

'f_ﬂ'""d From Tage 1)

5100 (Continued From Page 1)
¢ tremendous

the increasingly

| 1 that

fl Nel

fall

“bhut

production 1

on - explained,
ISing fagt cnough

——

| “He went to Rita's,” His mother |

— —— !
Trade in a Good Town — Decatus |

5

looks like rubber, Age will
Water does not

not rot it
make it slippery.
loc and rubber, |
apartment hoys

stairs — also of-

RUBBERLIKE
| STAIR TREADS

SAVE YOUR STEPS AND ADD

YEARS OF WEAR TO YOUR STAIRS

Saves shel-
deal for
e

DECATUR DAI

Declareslax Labor
Policy Must Change |

Says Industry will |
Find Soldiers Jobs

(rp) Th

|
! urni ce men. Bu' |
he adds, the government s |
labor policles must
Frederick Crawford, referring ' |
I lent's mustering cut aliow

proposa Rays:

W ndustry ¢hould |

Lside
0 cacet ime O i
taxed away. And ‘
wt { thel
[ monopoliatic practices among labor
| 1 P ongress to |
fo

|
|
|

1 Need Ration Stamp To

Buy House Slippers

\ igton, Aug. 2—(UP)—Th

‘Warn Liquor Dealers

. Abide By Ceilings

dianapo Aug. & e

announced way

| GGol 0, former wol
|

w ¢ held Tuesday af
1

y OPA

SECRETARY OF WAR Henry L.
at attention as Gen. ])w‘m
of the national anthem in

tion tous of the war zone. Signal Corps Radi

Walter Goll Dies
Saturday Evening

Former Fo}—t-Woyne
G.E. Manager Dies

Walter 8.

for
ks
e General Eled

Funeral services
Mmanag:
the Fort Way
luding Decatur’'s plant
the Getz and Cghill
Wayn

taken to the

eral home. Fort

wody will be
nwood crematory
where burial wiil
ed Satu »lt} '

LY DEMOCRAT, DECATUR,

——————————————————————

and later |

INDIANA

S m——

$

-~
1
|

e s s st

ht D. Eisenhower salutes during the phymg
North Africa. Stimson is making an inspec+ |

ophoto. (International)

|

!
|
!
|

|

li !
‘ Indiana over the weekend

| James Courtney of

St

! of Indianapolis

pm—— ——

'Drownings

|

p— o |
Stimson (left) stands bareheaded and lin

Take Four
Lives Over Weekend |

Five Other Violent

Deaths In In_diona B

By United Press !
Sudden deat 4 takeu the
' 18 in
Four |
their lives by drown-|
in a

thzw‘j

lives ¢ at least nine per
persons lost

Ing, two wert¢
truck-train
died in traffic accident !
were

fatally injured
and

collision
vietims
Fort Wayne. |
imming in the)

Willa Rateliff |

ywned |

The drowning

who died while sw

Joseph river; M
who

le swimming in a Marion coun-

5 gravel pit; 22-yearold Marvin
Nale of Pekin, who lost his life
Stowe Hollow in Jackson coun-
d Herron McClean HU
Brownwood, Texas, who drowned|
| near Terre Haute. He was an|
| army trainee at Rose Polytechnic
Institute |
Twoyear-old James Williams,|
Jr.. of Fort Wayne was killed in a
two-car accident east of Zulu, near
Fort Wayne His parents escaped
erious injury in the crash '
Two Chicago residents -Stanley
Wojtkowkski and Christina Klo-|
zik— were killed when their truck |
V'as truck !r'\' a ,\'IA kle I';‘ld'
train at Obes

! been i1l several weeks. He was|
! manager of the G. E. plants from |
1922 to 1938, retiring from active
| work at that time. He was suc-
1 ceeded by Neal Cuarrie, I
! E. W. Lankenau, superintend
‘rh' of the Decatur works, and
other G. E. officials will pay theh
; final respects to Mr. Goll this eve
| ning by visiting the funeral home
| and viewing the body

Says Wage Ceilinq

b | -
'Needed In Nation
|
|  Princeton, Ind.. Aug. 2—(UP)
j]' ewident Hassil Schenck of the
Indiana farm bureau believes that
| a g must be imposed on wages
:..~ well as prices to prevent infla
tion
l )
{ The farm bureau chief told a
rural life celebration at Princeton

yesterday that farm prices now are

1 as during the first
worid wa However, he
vages have r\.m'clwl‘
|
wak during world war | aiopy
P - - |
e |
N tlent no selfl-denial B
hral no character, is required to

p in the grumbling business,

B

. w0, By ovihor ']'('- v

[THE REST OF

| CHAPTER TWENTY-EIGHT

| In July, over the Fourth, Mat-
| thew was with his mother. He was
desperately tired.
Mary said, “You look half dead.”
“I'm fine,” !
“Swim? Judith said something
| about swimming.”
“Anyone there?”
“She has a crowd over for the|
afternoon.”
“Include me out,” he quoted, “I
feel too battered and aged to cope
| with & bunch of kids. I'll just sit
| here in & partial coma and look at
| you., Where's Lynn? I was amazed
that he didn't come up, thought 1
could come with him.”

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
Well, she had never known Nan
Mortimer and never would. She
couldn't even imagine her. She told
herself, astonished and a little
afraid; 1 have thought of Lynn all
these years as belonging to me . . .
well, to shis daughter, Rita of
course, but after Rita to me. My
| great friend . . . like a brother, like
~No, not like a brother, that's
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
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 lis-
tened.

Judith came down the path and
saw Matthew sitting there, his
| dark head back against the chair.
She loved him so much that she
o e thomsit, the aight of bee
gun, t, the night o
| accident when she ludu:rned her

;).r;c and seen him 5:. ng beside

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

scen each other at frequent inter-

vals and he had grown into a habit

of her things, about his
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| .about the books Judith had

:luuliﬂdn.m“
8

Ty o g nd S8
readway was

Ella and Eva that when
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but deliberately dropped.

“It looks,” said Ells to Eva, “as
if Judy kaew ber own mind."”

Then Ella said, not teo #harply.
“That boy's blind as a bat.”

Eva remarked after a pause, “]
don't think so—under the circum-

stances.” ¢
“Fiddlesticks,” snapped Ella.
“If he 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,
va.”
“I know,” agreed Judith's moth-
er.
There was a silence,
Mary and Matthew came for din-

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. Yon 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 cioser to her and
laid her hand 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 of 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
e and yet, it seems ten years
since—"

“Sigee what?” she asked him.
She was standing so close to him
that she was completely aware of
him with every nerve in
Yet not even their hands touched.

“Since Irene died,” he replied.

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.

He went to bed, without waiting

the darkness, very much disturbed.
He thought: If its a man—and a
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ner that night. There were no other |

her body. | cold.

“So much has happened . . . I have
been she

for his mother to return, and lay in |
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Mary came in and found her son
aslecp 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 eried, “Is
the cottage 'phone out of order? I
couldn’t reach you. Aunt Ella's
dreadfully 11"

She wore a thin nightgown, a
robe flung over it and heelless slip-
pers on her Lare feet. Matthew said,
“Come into the house, I won't be 8
minute,”

Soon Dr. Matthew Norman was
running along the path beside
Judith and into the house to find
Ellz, obviously prostrate, with Eva
and & maid beside her.

He asked Eva sternly, “What
has she been ecating?” Eva de-
seribed 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 lcave, a chas-
tened Ella grinned at him. “You
could beat me, couldn't you?”

Dr. Norman scowled.

“What's wrong with Judy?” she
asked. “I heard her erying 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
has all the classic symptoms.”

“Of what?”

“Get out,” snapped Ella, “and let
me ;lleep'."' .

She thought as the door closed
behind him; that may do it. Judith
is pretty upset. Over me, at the
mo:ut. oo

atthew stopped to speak to Eva
and went on Mnmit?.. He found
Judith on the terrace. She had put

Jou
ot S ™
+Go to bed,” he said, “you'll eatch

“Well, why not?” she retorted,
28"““" I'm worried, 1 tell

£E
2

never
He said, “My darling ., »
Judith caught her breath, “Ipy

:::.n long, I've loved you so

“Ill make up for that”
(To be continued)
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And 21-year-old George Sherk of |
Bremen was killed when he fell]
between The young ~nl'i
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SICILIAN CIVILIANS stroll past wrecked buildings in oy
captured by Allied troops. Most of the devastation o g
been wrought by aserial bombard:nent, but in thi s

heavy artillery fire that shattered the structues. Thj
U. 8. Army Signal Corps Rediophoto,
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| are getting them ou the spot.
The office of war information an- | resentat Forre &
nounced that piant facliities for | Majo

feeding workers have been great-
ly expanded. The OWI says that
growing public interest In indus-
trial nutrition, together with the co-
operation of federal agencles, are

| responsible for the Increase.

Dedicate Huntington
Airport Oq Labor Day

Huntington, Ind., Aug. 2—-(UP)
A new 180-acre airport will be de-
dicated formally at Huntington on
Labor Day. The three-runway air-
fieid will be used for management
and training maneuvers of the civil
air patrol
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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. If 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, “Darling, will you marry
me? Soon?”

Matthew's mother had heard
them come in, and was out of bed
reaching for robe and slippers
when Matthew burst into her room.
He had switched on all the living-
poom lights and was outlined
against :lma He did not need to
speak, for Mary saw his face, and

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 Iders and said,
“Matthew, take her back to the
house . ., . it's terribly late.” Her
voice had broken. Then she said, “I
am so happy for you both.”

When had left them, Mary
went back to her room, lying flat

and the wedding in the spring.
Matthew had demanded, “Why not
now?”

He said it again, “Why not now
—-tomorrow--next week, as soon as
possible?”

Judith, her arms about him, re-
plied, “This is the better way . . .”
and, after a moment, added, “If 1
speak of Irene, you won't mind?
I loved you so much, I eouldn’t dis-
like her, because she loved you too,
and made you happy . . . there are
certain conventions . . , so I think
that we should wait . , . your
mother does, dear, I know that.”

He said, “Listen, Judy. 1 loved
Irene, very much. Yet 1 do mot
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? This—
is different. [ can't say how or why.
Possibly because I am more mature,
possibly—" He stop helpless.
“I ean't put it into words,” he
ended,

“I understand. T said 1 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.”

cross the bed, not trying to sleep. | Judith did think with the beauti-
She thought; this is what I wanted. | ful arrogance, the tragic certainty,
She thought, without jealousy; but | the divine folly of her youth and

now he will not need me any more, | he
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sion? y she not t it
when Matthew married Irene? Her
heart was very tender toward Irene
vibowwnbruuﬁmclhp-
piness.

Matthew sat in an enormous
chair on the terrace with Judith in
his arms, saying softly, “You're so
small and light.”

“That's
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as the moments pass.
< :o‘ld hold you, like this, for-

ever,
“Half an hour, and you'd
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S aont, e e Sy

el s,

then this transcendent - .

r ardor: She could not
all that I ean, 7-3’4-'.?.’.,'.‘.".&3
woman could, 5
They walked back to the dim
rlnk house together, over the dewy
d"‘;"; -'-.-.':4“ nrrby. because
i
pily, a melodie ding,
ol Gistirtanen, T ng, &
l{mm #2id, “Darling, good
L”
is arm was about her as they

went up the and into the
m‘dl-ly lit. He

great square
kissed her again and again, stand-

iif!a .

E
i}
i

:
i
i

&
£

8s
h

|F

:
]

the |ally,
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he had wakened her. B
first time,

Mary said, “So, yu'y

“I never knew what
before,” he confessed

“Of course.”

He said ruefully,
Judith on your side”

“What do you meas™
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