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YESTERDAY: Martha Is de-|she Is leaving Helen's, going
termined to make Bill forget his,back to her job. “Back to Paul”
jealousy. She drives to camp, says.
finds him In the guardhouse for
rebelling against disclpline, He
accuses her of seeing Paul agaln
and Martha's fury is released.
She tells him she s
making sacrifices for him, that

- . L
MARTHA GOES HOME
CHAPTER XXIV

The girl with the flylng red

through | halr, erouched over the wheel of
the ancient car that rocketed
— e ——
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| Ing although her eyes were dry,
|and her mouth was a hard and

linches. And that was why,| Mrs. Larkin was so busy talk-|
when she pulled up with a|ing she almost overlooked Butch
seream ol brakes. outside the |Flnaly, of course, she got around |

|1y to greet her slunk off, fright. | Nol

| pushed him aside.

| She lifted her head.

| tha?"

| after she hal walked out on Bin
in the puardhouse, she

.

So They Won’t Butch the Butchering

|
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Unigue in higher education 15 the course In Mess Menagement offered to
adyanced military students by the University of Idaho, Two hllndrt‘.d|
CCO enrollees in u nearby camp are the gulnea pigs upon which 20 stu-
dents are learning how to feed lavge groups of men, Above, nn Army

niess sergeant shows the boys liow to bulcher o quarter of beel. |
|

along the state highway so reck.
lessly, was orylng. She was cry:

and helped Martha unpock the
sulteases.  "You take me, I had
my share, | ean tell you, Five
children, 1 had. And Mr. Larkin,
God rest his soul, no help at all|
when 1 was sick o day. The man |
less, agonized tears of utter dés: ' eouldn't 1ft a finger around the|
peration, {house without he broke some-

That was why she drove so|thing. If I'd had a sister to come
{ast and so wildly., That was |and help me, a lucky woman 1'd

bitter line, She was crying desp
inside herself—crying the sound

she skidded over the little |have thought myself! And the
bridge on the outskirts lairplanc factory, too—such nice
of Bayville, and scarcely notie- | folks to work for—letting you

ecd that she missed a truck by |stay away weeks at the time . . .

bungalow on Grage streel, the|to him. "This your dog you were
dog which came barking ]n_\-mls_-|hn.-ns!ing at that kennel place? |
thinking of keeping him
she [with you now?" |
| “COh, no. I—I belieye T'll take|
Holen was sitting on the poreh | him over to the farm right now.”
knitting, while the baby slept. [She felt guilty, as Buich leaped
The knlt- | happlly back inta the car. “Poay
“Why, |hoy, I do drag you avound, don't |
117" As soon as he got comfort- |

ened  and  bowlldered, as

ting dropped to her lap.
Martha, what's wrong?"

The gsound of her sister's voice |ably settled In one sort of life, ||
| roused Martha.
1{\01100(1
| wrong.
| ly right”
| glider beside Helen,
back to my Job."
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“Wrong?" sheighe was taking him off to an.|
harshly. }'thlng'ﬁl ther. She  thought,  suddenly, |
Everything's' beautittt | “Suppose we had a child, Bill and
She sat down on the 17" People who quarveled —pro:|
"T'm [:Dlnuilplt- wha separated —dld to 1h.r‘il'|
chitdren exactly what she was
doing tw Buteh.
Tears stung  her
The first tears sinee
walked out of the
vesterday, “But you're not @
child, Buteh, You're lucky not
to he a child,” she sobbhed idiotic

Martha did not think beyond
that until her sulteases were
packed and ready. Butch was in
the back seat; she had kissed the
baby goodby, and hugged Sister.
She was shaking hands with Ge

eyes,  then
she  had

aardhouse,

nie, trying not to see that Helen fally, “I'm a fool, and you're a
was stil] puzzled and hurt, when | dog and and oh, Buteh,
Eugene's matter-af-fact question | pyren”

Al the farm, however, It seem
ed not nearly so tragic to  be
bringing Buteh back. Beecause a
small tan fox terrier greeted him
with dellghted barks from be
hind the wire fence, and the old
man who ran the f(irm patiod
Buteh affectionately, “We've
missedl vou, by, Missed us any ?"
The old man shook his head ovel
the state of Buteh's eont, "What's
this, chowing gun?  And what've
you heen teeding Him?"

“It probably Is chewing pguam,’

“Are you sure Alr Trans
back, Mar

came.
port will take you

For an instant she was stop
ped. Then she sald, lightly, "OI
course they will!”

Eugene's grin beeame sy and
knowing. “Oh, 1 gee. Your friend,
Elllott, . .

Ypon't be a fool, Bugene!”

But while she drove back, that
sunny afternoon, 24 whole hours

turnerl

| that over In her mind, Bill hod | Muptha told him. My sistert
Been right, after all, Going baek | opiidren, | .
to Afr Transport meant gOINg | Shp watched from the hick

| haek to Paul

[trying for a joh somewhere nlse
| Her prossure on the aveclerator | -

forst”

poreh as Buteh trotted in to join
thit tan fox tervier, He was golng
to he all rlght, H only she her

BOWL

with COMFORT

She played with the idea ol

lightened and she mentally
skimmed a list of places where
she might Ingquire.  But almost
immediarely she knew she eould
w't afford delay and joh hunting.
There was very litile money In
Ker bag. At Alr Transport, she
was a trained and valued work
Tn some other firm, she'd

or

be only an  tnknown quantity | g
Begide her chin  lilted. to be | .
afraie of going back o Paul was

tn afdmit that most of what Bill
havl swid was True

Unwillingly, she remembered |
Paul's voler saying, "As lang as |
vol're happys with Bill, I'm satis
fiedd to remalp out of the pic 1

mien 11|  ROSEBURG

e 3 [
pendent again [ need nl‘:'- l-l:” BOWIing A“ey
.r(tf.]'u'u.'l ..nli.nmr"_T"_ g -.u-r.'rllrhln |
Time to to I']I"'-Ifh' delinitely | Where the alicys %ra

new, where the benches
aro too, where you can

he found out the reason
ecoming back? j

“1 won't tell him,” she
“OR, T musfa't think 1on
need my joh, 1 need to

Shie drove stralght 1o Mrs, Lat
kin's  houst “I'he Ll |
glad to see hor, comfortably un |

awire of the strangencss aboul || count on your friends be-

her return | IJ"Ig fhcrc to meet yOU.
“I've pol your same room, el

empty, Mrs. Marshall, I vour

sister  all  better npw?  That's L]

good, | wanted to tell you, the

night the wire cume, (hat worry

Ing never does much good. Al

Roseburg

kinds of times. in a lifetime, |
alwave v The i and the Bowﬁng AIley
downs amd your sister, having

three young ones and all - why FLOYD BAUGHMAN
vou'd simost expect something Owner-Manager
like that." |

Hor valer flowed on, whide she —

| peanle!
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self could slip so easlly back in-
to the routine of the days be-
fore she went to Bayville!

- . L

The next morning, she dressed
briskly for her return to the
office. The smart dark dress, the
crisp white collar, the neat gab-
ardinc-andpatent shoes for
which she had had little use In
the bungalow, and which had not
been festive enough [for Sun-
days, seemed to armor her once
more with thelr working mood.

But when she was actually go-
ing through the blg double doors
that led to the reception room,
ghe quaked o little, Maybe Alr
Transport didn't want her back.
Perhaps they had gotten along
very nicely Indeed without Mrs,
Marshall, thank you.

The girl at the switchboard

cried, “Look who's here! Of all
I thought you retived.”
: '.;I thought so, too. 1s the Chiel
n?
The Chief was in. He came
bursting out from his private of-
flece when he heavd her name,
and he wrung her hand In such
honest pleasure that all misglv-
ing left her.

“Martha,” he said. "Martha, be.
fore you say one word about only
having stopped In for a visit, 1
beg to look at me. Look at
me hard and see the new gray
Hairs in my head and the bare
spots where U've pulled out the
rest.

“Martha, that girl from Sales

who took your placeé wai 'thé
world's prize lamé braln. She
went Into tears every time I die-
tated a word over two syllables.
The one after that was even
waorse, and Saturday 1 got rid of
the one who followed her.

"Martha, you must take pity
on us! Engineering stcretaries
don't grow on bushes. We'll give
you A ralse, we'll put fresh flow
ers on your desk every miorning,
we'll serve you free lunches—"

“Stop!" she laughed. "Stop,
Chief, please!” She laughed until
the tears came—laughed with re.
llef and thanksgiving. “That's
what I came for. Teo get my job
back."

The astonlshed switchboard op-
eritor was forthwith treated to
the spectacie of the asstere and
whiperacking chlef  engineer—
the very samhe mah who roared
into telephones and swore when
she couldn’t put through a call to
the west coast In 15 seconds—
throwlng HKis arms arcund Mrs.
Marshall and dancing indecor:
ously away with her to the whist-
led tune of “"Happy Days Are
Here Again."

I'Fo Be continued)

POWELL'S
PISHING TACKLE

2458 M. Jackson St., Roseburg

[Explosion of Locometive

injures 22 Persons

DENVER, Feb, 4.—(AP(—At
Isast 22 persons were Injured,
some seriously, whenaa large Den-
vet & Rio Grande Western rail
read passeriger locomotive blew

up this morning as it was belng
pubhied Into the rallroad yards In
the southwest Industrial gectlon
of Denvyer, |
Several of the persons Injurd

FIVE
fvere motorists who had stopped
at the Interdaction of Thirteénth

street and Osage avehué for the
train to cross.
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YOUR ENDICE
DRIP OR PENCHLATOR

Schilling

WINGS or‘:-\g"m: MORNING

T

fOR THE DAY!

delicious, full-Ravored, satisfy.

CHOCOLATE
DROPS
Hord Mix Candles

e .......10€

CHOCOLATES
Fancy Bex

23 Ib. 43¢

Corned Beef
Royal Satin sgiraume
Tlmatom:.'zsrz:':t

Guaranteed tender
gteer beetf, Ib. .. i

18ic

Sirloin Steak
Tender and Julcy ) 3,0

every time, b,

Pork Roasts
14ic

~ Pork Sausage

Picnie cuts, Ib.

Pure Lard

Kettle rendered,
4 ib. 4 .

Bacon Squares

Fine for seasoning,
Ib, :

. Smelt

B g cured, 22%€
33¢
e 94e

s 00 CASH
j.. ﬂ” TRRITES
For Néming Our
CHERUD MILK BARY

Sl s 1774¢ | Soimbia civer, : 151: E."ch.;?{ :::p; iy
meo  16¢ | TIDBITS gomy, «n 6C
39¢ | SuPurb Soap %t 29

3325¢

BLUE ond
FO

Bring Yéur

OD STA
to SAFEWAY!

ORANGE
MF$

FRESHER , SUDSIER . .

(1,
anck

Gran. Sugar

Highway Asparagus Tips, 2
Highway Saverkraut *7.7%

cans

Yeliow Cornmead “'y

Canferbury Black Tea - 25¢.,, 49¢
s‘ﬂh c“"“ Brip or,Reg “- Clﬂ 2"
Wheaties or Corn Rix, 2 phgs. 21/

Roma1 Meal, 2.1b. package

B0 Oafs, quick, reg, lg. phg. 25¢
Paradise Dill Pickles, 32-01. jar 15¢
Puss ‘n’ Boofs Cat Food, 8-01. cn. 5¢

Sumbrite Cleanser Jasiy
Sweetheart Soop,_3 b py. 18

ADVERTISED PRICES

for Friday and Saturday,
February 7th and 8th

51¢ '
Sugar Belle Peas, No. 2 én. 11c
Emerald Bay Spineeh, )", 126
Westag Vanilla, 8-62, bet. 23¢

11-0m,
rany

3,28
Briargate Green Beans, No. 2 cn. 11/
Couztry Home Corm, No. 2 can 10¢
Sundown Kadeta Figs, No. 1 can 70¢
Harper House Pears, No. 2%4 ¢n. 17¢

| Bakeér's Cocoamut .n, LD, Cello, 17/

$4.98

25!

Fancy Fruit

LEMONS—

GRAPEFRUIT—
p Large shie, 10 for ......
Milh.
W AN opanGES—

FOTATOES—
U. 5 No.2,500, ...

Farcy Sunkist, dozem ................

Fancy largé sire, doxen ............

FLOU

KITCHEN CRAFY 49.16,
Fandy Home-type sack

) B

f
Q‘r

 f g
b 2
. 15

o 18
5:

46-

Juice
Neo. 10 can 29+

Starr Tomato Juice
‘_Fuuey—ls-n. can

fall
can

Y Pro

Each .. ........ ;e W }—m' *‘W‘\f‘h

Lettuce

Fancy Solid

Heads .. 9€

q )

17¢ | Fatr S boweter...coivoiinss
2 5 c gﬂld LIFLOWER—

6 Ib.

29

Rits Craekers,

Tang—Pure Pork, 12.01. can 20c
Soup—Hormel's L35
Macdaroni Dinder — Kroft Phg. 9c
Snewflake Soda Crackers, 2"...27¢

Reol Rowst P'Nut Butter 2.Ib, jar 25¢.
Joll-Well Asst. Flavers, 3 pkgs. 10c

HCKES 3 |"4.;:_ 25‘
larqe package 21c

Jar

SWEET POTATOES—

DRESSING Julia Lee
SALAD Wright's

Quart

Cancade

21° | BREAD
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