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YOUng negro men,
of study with
ty, poverty and
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Catholic missionaries
2,
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“ghapel altar to show
iy In the sight of God,
to instruct other
B8 Gold Coast of Afri-
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to St. Augustine's
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Germans Are Expected
To Race for Tobruk

LONDON, Jan. 7.—URA—A dra-
matic race for Tobruk between
the British empire army of the

Nile and German air force squad- |

rons sent to aid Italy was fore-
cast in military quarters today as
the result of Britain's capture of
Bardia. a stronghold in Italian
North Africa,

So important wag the victory
regarded here, thal military ex-

perts expressed belief thut Adolf
Hitler would be compelled to|

make some new big scale move to
offset the Italian defeat.
&

CREAM GOES
ROME, Jan, 7.— (# —El{fective
Wednesday, cream is forbidden
to Italians under the first new
rationing order issued by Gius-
eppe Tassinari, agriculture min-
ister and food dictator.
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His lips twisted, “Sure, we can
still be friends."

Paul was best man at the wed-
ding in the parlor of the minister,
thst Saturdsy night they'd driven
across the state line. Paul brought
them the absurd square dishes
with the yellow daisies off which
they were eating breakfast, this
minute, Paul and Suzanne tore
around getting the gas gnd lights
turned on in the apartment be-
fore they came home from the
week-end honeymoon, and Paul
helped Suzanne broil the steaks
for their coming-home dinner,

Martha had thought, then, that
maybe Paul hadn't minded so

much, after all. He'd found Su- |

zanne quickly enough., But as the

blond girl explained later. "“I've

known Paul always. We used to

run around before he met you."
L ] L .

Bill's volce brought her back
to the little blue breakfast nook
and the reality of the present.
“Quit dawdling. Martha. Paul
and 1 must hasten to present our-
selves, give our pedigree, all for
the glory of the cause.”

They trooped out of the apart-
ment as the part-time maid came
in, She was a dour old woman
who sent Paul a sharp glance,
“You stay here overnight?” she
aseld. "Have 1 got to make up
that living room couch?"”

“Relax,” said Paul, slipping her
the dollar she'd expected. “Just
extra breakfast dishes."

Bill started Peg, amid the usual
thunder, and they drove off
jerkily. “If 1 could just afford a
new car.”

“When you're in the army, dar-
ling, earning §21 a month, we'll
buy a Rolls.'

“Say, you don't really think
they might take me?" Bill asked,
in mock alarm.

“Sure they might! With a self- |

supporting wife, and a job where
you're not even useful in defense.
What on earth has a credit man-
ager to do with defense?”

“Assistant credit manager,” said
Bill. “Gosh, T bet they do draft
me, after all!”

Ld L]

They were tn remember that,
later, when the questionnaire
came, Because Bill Margeall's
serial number had been among
the first drawn in the national
lottery in Washington.

“Thev wan't take you." Martha
sald. “You're a married man. Tt
was just—chance—that they drew
your number.”

Paul laughed when he heard
abhout It. "Hi, General!"

But he didn't think they'd take
Bill, elther, It was only when
Bill was ovdered to report for a
physical examination that they
became wuneasy, “And I'm so
damn healthy!"

‘Walt,” Paul comforted. "Wos
{il thev get a load of your knock
knees"

‘Tl have ¥ou
Martha informed him primly, "my
Bill has beautiful knees.”

She wished, unhappily, they

|wornr|‘l quite so heautiful when

Bill returned to tell her: "I'm in
Clas=s 1.

“Oh, Bill, no! ¥You're married.
You can't be drafted.”

“But I ean, You can hardly be
classed as a dependenl, earning
almost twice as much as T do. You
got alang all right hefore we ware
married”—there was no bitter-

ness in his volee—"and, I hate to |

admit, wou contribute more to
the support of the household than

“But, Bill, you'll be credit man-
ager in no time. And I can quit
nv job.'' They had discussed all
this before they married.

“But the army won't wait, 1
couldn't lle about it, Martha. 1
had to admit the facts. You don't
need me. I'm physically fit. My

work is not important to defense. |

Besides, it's our duty—my duty,
anyway."
* L]
But, somehow, Martha was sure
they wouldn't call him. They

to volunteer. There was need for
only a small percentage of the
men available,

Yet each morning as they passed

ks were hot, and her |simply had to take all the single |§°
. "Paul, I'd give any- | men first. There were others eager | B¢

the mailboxes in the wvestibule, |

Bill's eves lnoked for a letter. And |
each evening, Martha sighed with |

relief when they found the box
empty.

One morning, while they were
still at breakfast, the telephone
rang. Bill answered. “The desk

clerk,” he said, replacing the tele- |

phone. “Probably wants to know
when we're going to pay the rent
Be right back.”

He returned before she had
finished her colfee, There was a
long white envelope in his hand.

All at ence the table, the walls
were swimming dizzily. Then Bill
was beside her, his arms enfold-
ing her, tenderly, And in his fin-
gere—thal white envelope.

“Martha,” he said
“Martha, this Iz ii! TInduction
order. I've been drafted!”

(Te Be Contlnued)
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Boys' Suits and Topcoats

A complets choice of boys' sulls and topcoals In
single or double hreasted in all the paiterns and
in sizes Irem cge 6 lo 18,

352 Suits and Topcoats

Compare these Suits and Topceats with any others at this
price. You can go from one end of town to the other and
you won't find a better buy. These Suits and Topcoats are
attractively styled in tastefully assorted patterns and colors

1885 2385 31.85

OUR ENTIRE
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Nalionally Advertised

Shirts

Values $2 to $2.50

$1.99

Close Out Prices
On Many Discontinued

Shoes . . .

PHONE 833
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RAINCOATS

Sweaters & Jackets

All-Wool Pullover Sweaters and
many styles in Jackets. . ,

SWEATERS

as Low as ...

JACKETS

STETSONS

as Low as

as Low as .......

4

One Group of
HATS....$2.39

. "1.69
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ONE GROUP
UNDERWEAR
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Many Large Sizes

MALLORYS
as Low as
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