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l‘_,‘_'l’t.:u.l.nu on the touch, they eall
“So I puts en the touch, then.
Know what it was for?"
“Couldn’t guess.”
. .0
“I WAS gambling my all on
Whirlwinds to beat
Prentiss. Hank needed to
dropped back a step or two,
lie Fleet heard me boasting a
Fred's team and was nasty, N
He !'ﬁ:!. ‘How sbout 500, sven

“T gathered 1t was milllong™

“Grace, you're gullible, It was
500 of the prettiest little dollars
—and 1 didn't have them. 8o I
raked and scraped among somas old
tired, worfi-out bank accounts and
I found nearly all of it, But I
had to go barrowing. And that's
how you rt—vhn it?—touched
for that 35." .~

“Seems & pretty long story just
to tell me I get my money back.”
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A SLIGHT BPAT
vt
shout saying that
.::h:o]' any sort could
H!’ exposed to the
o this Merriwether

# {hereby, Mit-
o :‘E.Iml;fdﬁcicd. He knew
y, without hbel.nis tﬁ_o

it, that he W -
; ‘:J::JL And he thought,
' he did not go far enough
't that he was sure, that
S pever do the least thing

which were gripping the edge of
the bench ;

i __ she knew of his pas- mewﬂlwnln how the quar-
s ok do D e T O De tald, “Tm not having
s 10 accusiomed 10 1‘;'::: “I must be slow-witted. Any
 bepestly and warm whatt”

ot her pover &0 m":,‘;'h:‘; )
b sccepled his a3 8 1t is to be fudged, alas, that
poant course. Cynthis Wasl ooy, g o spake then. Up
e o profound e BEOR | gt of that lonaly, desolate word
@ i whole, tistactory | SErcuied pale RRocté of eavy and
of lte, 1t was there f0 be| wounds to the soul ecaused, not
wain't 117 by the Isughter and self-sureness
of more prosperous neighbors, but

h very rare ‘occasions they
ded Explorations into the | by their fuller bellles; Only the

..... e causes of theb:! qu;li-
haps, be profit-
"f,,",l,d? ﬁ' fhe fact that Cyn-
erally started them, and
o hem In all innocence.
pn this day,
cams to the ssvimming pool,
of pals blue match of silken
snd her halr cupped in a
Sue affalr fo keep it dry.
Yitehell Grace was coming
ot & dive, And nobody else

ries that bleak word like a splinter
in hig heart,
“Mitchell Gracel You're abso-
lutely impossible,” She sald that
in a rush, not of anger or annoy-
ance, but of genuine astonishment,
He slared at the still water of
the pool, “You're not telling me
eny particular news™ he sald.
She looked-at him steadily, "I
wish T could understand why you
there, She sat down on a|behave like that” she sald.
bench and watched him| “Thers are probably a good
I the edge, and laughed | many things you ought to under-
A ilipped a trifie climbing | gtand.”
wd pointed to a place beslde |  “And some that T would like to
understand, You waste your time
on & rounder and playboy who
i a litlle frayed at the edges, like
Henry Prentiss, You keep a sim-
pleton llke Fred West hanging
around with a look like a lost calf.
And when a phony like our pal
Vaughan Dunbar shows himself
on the scens , , "
Hes shrugged his shoulders with
such violence that he seemed to
be lfting a weight,
. o @

t news for you," she
ha wiped water from

fice with his hands,

an 8l it's good naws."”

erhalnly fs. You've got

i coming to you."

bt cash? Not spending mon-

o other kind, Admiral. But

it o horrible confession, too,

-1l get It off my chest,

1t Tussday and I bor- \

HE regarded him very quietly.
“You seem to have other plans

13 from Mr, Grace, party S
¢ peoond part, Right?"
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He looked down at his bare handa Iy

man who has known hunger car- |

for me."
“Its very obvious you haven't
any of your own."
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n;::: distressed,” he said.

required a marked de; of
self-control and of Mﬂt‘l.ldﬂl‘. for
Mitchell Grace to restrain the rush
of bitter words that flad through
his mind, to flush only slightly,
and to say—after a definite pauss,
“It is nothing important, sir, Any-
way, it is my own fault"

Colonel Merriwether held a
match fo a fresh cigar, not taking
iy eyves from Mitchell Grace, and
drew (n the first wave of smoke,
and allowed it to dritt away from
his mouth,

“It is a sound prineiple, Grace,
to keep the emotions under a
strong curb."

“I'am sure of it, sir."

“I might say that the only mis-
take I ever made in my life was
to lose control of my emotions for
& briet time, Approximately one
day out of more than 60 years
of living. The experience taught
me a lesson. I have not lost con-
trol of my emotions again, and 1
have not made a mistake again”

This was, by any measure, the
longest and the most intimate con-
versation which Colonel Merri«
wather had ever bestowed upon
his secretary, Mitchell Grace was
startled,

“I'm sorry, sir," he sald. Which,
by the way, was a rather absurd
thing to observe. And Colonel
Merriwether descended ealmly
upon the absurdity.

“Regrets, oo, are {o be avoided,

There {8 no prosperity in them,

However .., ."

(To Be Continued)
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D BY COMRADES—Germans in Tunisia fired on
nded who were ﬂrimnen in this Red Cross ambulance bei

ough the Red Cross on the side of the amb
Vehicle was strafed by a Nazi Junkery 68 plane, the driver was killed and wounded
el Il:, of Seattle, Wash,, liaison officer to the
%4 with U, S, forces, stands with rifle at right as Naxi
the ambulance, whoses driver, dead, liss by the doors he tried to open when the atiack g-‘lm‘-'“

their
driven to the rear of
ce was clearly visihle,

prisoners remove a comrade

SIDE GLANCES

MIDSE e T W Mo 1 8, PAT, BFF, Ll

il $pesk 1o Dad, Mother? Just when 1 get in
of my homework he throws me off by answer+
198 those quiz programs out loud

O o B i

by OhuneChlons

The minimum of fabric and sew-

ing time will be required to make
fhis

Anne Adams jumper, Pattern

4222, It'a In just two pattern parts,

lus straps. The back Is buttoned
or convenience in dressing and

flatspread ironing. Make the long
or short-sleeved blouse in contrast,

Pattern 4222 is avallable in chil-

dren's sizes 2, 3, 4, &, 8, 8. Size 6,

umper, takes 1% yards 39-inch}
louse, 1 yard 36=inch.

Send SIXTEEN CENTS in coins
Anne Adams pattern.

Our Spring Pattern  Book s

ready! It conlains a FREE dickey

pattern; a special salvage design;

‘| smart, easy-to-sew Spring outfits

for the entire family, Send TEN

CENTS for your copy now!

Send your order to HRegister-
Guard Pattern Department,

(If slamps are used In remil-
tance please use one, {wo or three
ecent denominations, Larger de-
nominatlons cannol he accepled).

—Flashes Of Life—

(By The Assoclated Press)
RINGSIDE RECORDING

SMITHBURG, Md.—When Dep-|.
uties Kenneth Stangle and How-
ard Horn arrived to quell a street
fight the battle had ended but the
melody lingered on.

A neighbor hung his micro-
phone out the window and pre-
served a blow-by-blow descrip-
tlon of the affray on hisz homa re-
cording machine,

“It was terrifie,” Horn said,
adding he was golng to obtain dis-
orderly conduct warranis and pre=
sent the recording to the judge.

HORRIBLE MISTAKE
NEW HAVEN—Publle works
department employes, collecting

tin cans for the salvage drive,[_

found that one householder haed
put out a wrong box—a very
wrong «box.

So, instead of dumping It Into
thelr truck they returned it to
the householder, who was de-
lightad to get back the ten pounds
of sugar and ome pound of coffee
inndvertently placed at the curb,

dolliss—what a beautiful

B:r:hml
These fern-1{ke dollies are in three
slzes and can be used as a lunche
eon or buffet set or individually.
Best of all a beginner can easlly
make them! Patl 514 contains
for dum.]:; {lustrations

(1f siamps are used in remii-
fance please use one, iwo or {hree

8 |oent denominations, Larger de-

nominations cannot be sccephed).
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1 WAS DREAMNG ABOUT A
SANDWICH
ONE INGREDIENT, BUT ™
WAS DeLicious
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IN THE POCKET

T'M GETTING OUT \ / ENOUGH SO DAT
OF THE WAY~ THAT \ DE HARDEST

PART
IS TER STAY ON WHEN
KNOW HER. IN-

COMING ON FOR.
AS PALE wb.%?!?wnrrcn

. A FROG
B v HOW COULD THAT f BULB - DID YU
PNE A DIME IN
{ LAGT SUMMER'S
DUCK PANTS 2

MULE INTENDS TO BUCK!
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