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UNFAIR TO IIORSF.S

"Why are you going to quit, 
Bill? Are your wages too low?

"The wages are all right, but 
I’m keeping a horse out of a job.”

Engine Captured Cow
A case was being heard in court 

in which a farmer was claiming 
indemnity for a cow killed by a 
railway train. Counsel for the 
defense put many tedious and 
superfluous questions.

"Was the cow on the track?” 
he asked the engineer.

The engineer had had about 
enough. He replied:

"No, of course not. She was 
in a field half a mile away. But 
when it saw her, the engine left 
the rails, jumped the fence, and 
chased her across the field and up 
a tree. There it strangled her to 
death."

[llinois Valley News. Thursday. March 13. 1947

LAST LOVER
BY TfeZfc» ,

Twenty-Av* year* have elapved tin e , 
the disappearance of Richard M c F a r­
lane In World War I  and hie wile, 
Julia, l> beset with fresh worries as the 
children she has raised with the aid 
Of her father-in-law, John I M cFarlane, 
become Involved In World War I I .  Rlc, 
27 • has “ washed out” In the a ir corps 
while JIM, 2«, falls In love with Spans 
Gordon, a young lieutenant. Julia con- 
Sdes her troubles to Dave Patterson, 
an old fam ily friend who has always 
secretly loved her. J ill and Spang ge 
to a dance and J ill discovers she Is 
In love but Is nettled when Spang ap­
parently doesn’t return her feeling. She 
hets gay. however, to conceal her own 
love from him.

C H A P T E R  V

TTien abrup tly  Spang cleared his 
throat. “ I 've  got something to te ll 
your m o th e r."  he said, “ and I 'm  
w orried whether I  should te ll her or 

I not. Maybe yo u 'll know what I 
{should do.”

"Y o u  mean — something about 
i m e? "
J He broke o il a head of goldenrod
I and exam ined the sm all sulphur- 
colored blossoms m inute ly . "N o. 
not about you. You su it me fine. 
I ’ve had a grand tim e, and I  hope

i yo u 'll le t me come back again. I f
I I  m not shipped out. No, it 's  about 
! R ic.”

" I  suppose he’s in  some sort of 
trouble? That happens," she said 
stiffly.

'R ic  and I  were  p re tty  good 
friends at co llege," Spang went on.

) "We lived  in the same house, and 
. j though I  finished two years before 

! he did. we w rote now and then and 
, kept In touch. Then this w ar came 
i slong, and I  got in ea rly  and got 
i m y commission, and o f course R ic

T A  S  ^ n n i n n f ,  / f t e n d < was an enIis,ed man. so that com- 
frf. c J . O J O n O A  plicated things But I've  managed

to see h im  occasionally.”

.«lore Self-Restraint
Two angry candidates of oppos­

ing political beliefs rushed at each 
other. Friends stepped in to sepa­
rate them. Each struggled to get 
a t the other. The first, seeing the 
extremely violent efforts of the 
other exclaimed, "More of you 
men hold Jones! One man can 
hold me."

* * * * * * * * * * * * * *

Jkc ißest fhwcAbncnL

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * *
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Instantly  relief from  head cold dla-
’ r *“  10 come when y°u put ■
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“ And you don’ t like  what he's do- 
jing? Is he ducking out o f things, 
j breaking regulations, that sort o f 
j th ing?”

" I  don 't know about his service 
j record I  haven't any contact in that 
d irection. B u t the last tim e  we were 

j in town I  saw h im  w ith  a woman 
1 They were both d rink ing , and 
though R ic  wasn’ t tigh t, exactly, he 
was ta lk ing  too loud. He wanted 
me to m eet h e r."

"D id  he salaam properly  before 
the shoulder-bars and the beautifu l 

w h ip -co rd  breeches?" J i l l  spoke 
rtiore b itte r ly  than she knew be­

cause her heart was hu rting  from  
{disappointm ent.

Spang la id  the gold-spangled leaf 
¡on top of her head. "D o n 't be nasty, 
gal. Can I  help i t  i f  th is a rm y  is 
a ll stiffened up w ith m ilita ry  cour 
tesy and stuff? I  s t ill like  Ric. 
That’s why I d id n 't like  what I  was 

| seeing. She's older than he is, she's 
been d ivorced, her firs t husband 
was an o ffice r who got k icked down­
stairs a fte r Pearl Harbor. She's l iv  
ing there in the hotel, and a ser- 

(geant I  know p re tty  w e ll to ld  me 
¡tha t R ic was seeing a lo t o f her 
She’s a handsome wench, one of 
those s ilve r blondes w ith  nice skin 
and a helpless look—you know the 
type. I have a feeling your m other 

¡wouldn 't like  it. but s t ill I hate to 
¡say any th ing ."
I “ But sure ly  R ic cou ldn 't get se 
1 rious about a woman like  that?
I “ I don 't know—"
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change to CALOX
for the tostic effect 

on )our smile
F fSeiewl V a l u t  »rtufc» iws» i * n u

1 Helps ronov* h im ... b rin * out 
*11 lho natural luKrr of your 
smile.

a A special inarc licn , ,n Colas 
rn i i h i rages rrgWo» m ausge. . .  
u hi, h has a tonic r l c  oo gums 
. . .h e lp s  make them I, tai and 
rose Io n *  up your untie, with  
Calos!

M aJr »* fa m a »  MrXauaa 'r t r r jJ a . j j .  
I I > yawl of » » » ■ ■ a m enai U n r l a ,

th ink ing  of the w onderfu l tim e  I'v e  
had—”

“ And try in g ."  J i l l  »sked. her head 
tilte d  a lit t le , " to  rem em ber how 
I  look?"

He bent his head, and his eyes 
moved over her s low ly and soberly.

“ I  won’ t  have to try . H a ir  like

strenuous adventure she took a hot 
shower and flung herse lf on the bed, 
too u tte rly  tired  to go down to 
lunch.

Julia  found her there and looked 
at her shrewdly. “ Y ou 're  taking 
this the hard way, J ill.  I ’ ve brought 
you some cold m ilk . D rin k  i t  and go------  ww ownic lu iu  m ux, u r in x  i i  ana go

a new five-inch shell and a sassy I to sleep. You’re being very gallant, 
nose—"  •—* *— - • - - ■ .........

“ D isposition like  T .N .T .,"  J i l l  
supplied, keeping to the a iry  mood, 
“ h a ir- tr ig g e r set. I f  th ings don't 
happen when I  want them  to, I  ex­
plode a ll over the p lace ."

“ No,”  Spang said qu ie tly , “ you 
aren t  lik e  that. When you go up 
against a th ing  you re a lly  want, you 
w a it fo r i t  qu ie tly , w ith  considerable 
de te rm ina tion ."

“ G rim . V ery g r im ! "
"H ave you found anyth ing  yet 

tha t you rea lly  wanted and d id n 't 
get? Something you re a lly  wanted,
I  mean—not a w h im ,”

J i l l  set her teeth. Was he try in g  
her, try in g  to get past the r ig id  
contro l o f her ch in and her care-

Julia's face changed, paled and 
grew taut. "What a ridiculous sug­
gestion," she said stiffly.

fu l eyelids? "When I find it  I ' l l  
get i t —some way, some t im e !"

"Desperate, eh?" Spang laughed 
a lit t le . But the laugh was shaken, 
and so was the pressure o f his hand 
on her elbow uncertain. “ Your eyes 
don 't give you away as a desperate 
female, at a ll. "

“ How do they look? Inane. I  
suppose7”

Oh, sort o f sweet—and m elting.
I  th ink  yo u 'll find ways to get what 
you want w ithout any tigh t."

So her eyes were m e lting ! But 
they were m elting, they were p rac­
t ic a lly  d issolving, and i f  she talked ) 
any m ore she'd be c ry ing  like  a ( 
fool, because she was in love and I 
m en were so unbearably stupid!

She said coolly, " I ’ ve tra ined m y 
eyes to lie  very po lite lys c i s s ebe protected from  the tru th  

i f  i t  isn 't p leasant."
No, I  rea lly  don 't know anything 

definite. J ill.  I 'm  jus t w orried, 
that's all, and since I've  m et your 
mother and seen the sort o f home 
Rlc has, i t  bothers me 
ju s t another episode R ic had a few 
when we were together.

"The trouble i t . "  J i l l  said. "M o th - 
c r spoiled R ic te rr ib ly  My fa ther 
d idn 't come back, and I th ink she 
needed somebody to lavish a il that 
love upon, somebody to keep her 
heart from  breaking. I was Just a 
good egg. somebody she could ta lk  
to. but R lc got her deep affection 
And anything he does that's off- 
color would hurt her fr ig h tfu lly  I 'd  
hate to te ll her. I ' l l  decide whether 
I ought to, a fte r you 're gone. You 
couldn't do anything about it  any­
way. could you ’ "

No, I couldn t do anything about
IL Rie s a man. he'd resent any 
interference from  me He'd have 
•  rig h t to resent it. Of course he 
may be shipped out. and that w ill 
put an end to the a ffa ir ."

"Then It is an a ffa ir? "
"J il l,  I 've  told you a ll I  know 

I've  heard her discussed in various 
places and heard the th ings other 
men say about her. that's a ll I 've  
heard men speak of her when they 
were ta lk ing w ithout inh ib itions 
And Ric is p re tty  young—"  

"Twenty-seven isn 't so young ' 
He's old enough to have a 
sense,”  J i l l  said angrily .

They walked down the lane 
ing lit t le  a fte r that.

He Isn 't going to say anything, 
maybe he d -e sn 't ca r*  a t all, J d l 
was « link ing , w ith  the pa in fu l knot 
made of anger and tears grow ing 
hard and tig h t In her throat.

Spang ta lked o f the fu tu re , pres­
ently, but of a fu tu re  In which the 
nad no pa rt—o r any other woman, 
if tha t could be called a c o m fo rt 
He ta k l. "A m onth from  now I ' l l  
be looking back on th is week-end.

j on Sunday. She belongs to the H o li­
ness Church and they have serv­
ices in the a fte rnoon."

A fte r that the day wore on, her 
g rand fa ther te llin g  over again in ­
te rm in a b ly  the story of how Bux-

.ShortS) feeve J  /jou II,fut 
Jtovetj Special ïb ,  •eòi- Up SfouM

but try  to be reasonable about it.
“ I  have to do something, Dooley.

L ife  has to be fo r  something or 
about something. M ine isn ’t  I t ’ s 
jus t a purposeless existence, jus t 

1 using up days. And there are so 
' many of them, and they’re so lo n g !"

Julia dropped in to  a cha ir. She 
wore her heavy jeans, and she was 
warm  and weary, too. " I  know.
You haven't had to learn yet how 
long years can be, J il l.  I  hope you I 
never w il l . "

"How did you bear i t  Dooley, 
that last war? You a ren 't changed,, 
you aren’ t old. You haven't any lines 
in your face ."

" I  had two ch ild ren  to take care 
of. And I  had hope."

' And I , "  J i l l  said sadly, over th e ! 
r im  of the glass, "haven ’ t anything 
at a l l ! "

" I t  turned out tha t way, d id  it?  I  
didn t want to ask any questions."

“ I t  turned out tha t I  fe ll in love 
so deeply I  was p ra c tic a lly  shame-1 
less about it. And to a ll appear­
ances. Spang d idn ’ t. He liked m y 
eyes, he thought you were a hand­
some woman, he said he had a good 
time, and then he ta lked about the 
Job he had to do and hoped he’d see 

j me again. I f  th a t’ s love. Dooley, 
what k ind is i t? "

i “ Perhaps the bravest k ind  of all,
J ill;  The kind a man keeps to h im -

I se lf because he knows he has noth- 
ing to offer a woman, nothing but 
uncerta inty and dread and g r ie f."

"E ven  those are better than noth- T J a f  ^ ^ e d  frock
I ing at a ll!  You wouldn’t know. Doo- .  you"S jd e a s —tiny waist,

ley. how aw fu l nothing can be , sklrt and the P°Pular surplice

Junior Frock

Special Occasion Blouses
'T 'W O lovely, dramatically simple 
x  blouses for special dressed-up 

occasions. Each blouse has few 
pattern pieces, requires very little 
fabric. They can be made in a 
variety of fabrics—crisp white, soft 
pastels, novelty prints.

Em ptiness! T im e g o in g "o n " 'o h ” ~i l c lo s in g ' Junior sewers can put it 
know I ’m  ta lk ing  like  an id io t. ’ 1 1 togethe,r  easily and quickly. Use 
told you I  hadn’t any shame at a ll. g a y  S° ’ ld  to " esu Or s t r iPes- go ing  

( Dooley, I  want to go down to the field th is  w a y  and  t h a t
p re tty  soon. I  want some new ♦ •  •
knockout clothes and one o f ' * 2  a98'  corn,c’  ,n «>»’  12-

«„ ,U 1. , . ,3 - ,4 - 18 and 18 Size 12. 3 ' .  vards of 35those feather ha ir Cuts and to have or 39-inch; 2?, yards straight grain fabric, 
m y eyebrows touched up. Why d i d ______________________

i I  have to get these ferocious 
brows. Dooley, when yours are so 
delicate? Y ou 're  a M cFarlane, 
too.”

P attern No 8123 Is for sizes 12, 14. 16, 16 
and 20 Size 14. 1 '4 yards of 35 or 39-inch 
for e ither blouse.

Send an ad d itio n a l tw e n tv -flre  cent« w ith
i X V  pa. lsif rn *».°.r,l/ r fo r the 8 «»r | n r  F A S H ­
IO N . I * «  Ailed w ith  idea« fo r sm art  
sprinc-th rouK h-hum m er w ardrobe« F re e  
hat prin ted  inside the book.

Send your order to:

“ There were da rk  M cFarlanes 
and red M cFarlanes. I  got a lit t le  
from  both stra ins. Your fa ther
was almost a blond. H is eyes were I f  a sh in g le  s ta in  has been ex- 

posed to  the  w e a th e r fo r  th re e  o r  
Blue eyes would be ho rrib le  w ith  four y e a rs  i t  can  be s a fe ly  p a in t-  

m y ha ir. I  could see R ic i f  I  went ed. E a r l ie r  th a n  th a t, th e re  is 
down to the field, Dooley. That is, a chance i t  w i l l  becom e d isco lo re d .
i f  ne isn t shipped out somewhere. __ • __
fo r * « s " et 3 fUrI° Ugh' y ° U “  th *  c o ,la r  o f a m a n  s s h ir t  is

"D o you th ink  you rea lly  want to ” OTn’ CUt w ith  a fa -
go. J ill?  You know there is such a , b f US® “ , i ° r  °  p a tte rn  
th ing as being too eager." - l i a r  from the

Oh. Dooley, they buried a ll tha t — • —
stu ff w ith  Augusta J. Evans! A Wash nylons after every wear-
UCb7w oWe°dUl2 ,,Ck qUie“y 81 h°me ing’ since PersP»ration is detrimen- 
I n .^ n j  K won' try 5tick'  tal to *he delicate fibers. It s a
h J tm r  nSee Wba‘ “  ge,s you' how «ood idea  t0  w a «h new  n y lo n s  be- 
beautifu lly  you 're  stuck! I  have to fo re  yo u  w e a r th e m .

I see Spang again before they send __e _
' h im  off to A fr ica  or some other . . .

hideous spot, or I ' l l  cu rl up and d ie ’ lo w e ls  ‘ “ lo
I And I  haven't an inh ib ition  in the " n l !  Th , P ? "  ‘ a b ’C P’ aCC

I w orld, but I  do have sense. Nobody f  . " I  ?g Pr°‘ecuts the
knows w hat a fool I  am but you ,a b le  f ro m  ho t d ishes w h ic h  may 

I Dooley. You've been through th i i  th e ,E fface especially i i  the
w a iting  business. You know how It m a t U Cd 1S ° f  m a te r ia l.

-liter washing your powder puff, 
pin it to the sunny side of your 
window curtain and let the air 
speed its drying. When it is com­
pletely dry, raise the nap with a 
stiff brush.

hurts.

I Sitfiftestion
"Yes, I  know .”  Ju lia  took the 

em pty glass, pushed J il l 's  damp 
ha ir back and patted her casually. 
“ By the way. Dave Just telephoned. 
He has bought a new saddle mare,

S E W IN G  C IR C LE  P A TTE R N  DEPTH 
709 Mission St., San Francisco. Calif.

Enclose 25 cents in coins for each 
pattern desired.
Pattern No.
Nam e_

Address

coco
SUFFERERS!

666 STARTS RELIEF IN 
JU ST6 SECONDS

Get famous. prew rlptlonTv^i 
for «uper «per<1.4 re lief i

from mid s«r Try <M<j '  -^ 1
lief« nrTablet«. 

Liquid Cold 
Preparation today- 
-•utloo: Uaa 

Irectad.

« CAREER Ü, 
A V IA T IO N
(on 'tyou f
An investment in education offers 
security for the years ahead. Aero 
Tech w ill train you for a suc­
cessful career in Aviation, Aero, 
nautical Engineering — Aircraft 
and Engine Mechanics courses. 
Thorough, practical training by 
outstand ing facu lty . Modern 
Equipment. Aero Tech has trained 
over 6,000 students since 1937.
■ N R O ll NOW — mechanics 
classes start Mar.31 st and Apr. 14th. 
Engineering classes start May 12. 
No waiting or delay i f  you act now. 
Send coupon today for free book­
let or phone or v is it school. Visitors 
welcome. Approved for Veterans. 
MM IMISriliS HCHRICil INSTITBTC 

= 7

For removing rust from steel or 
iron, a combination of steel wool 
and kerosene is good, although con-t» k ----7 I,uw lm' u k i u  a new saddle m are , -------- : w w i

“  zard ‘s H ill had been a m ilita ry  hot- | and he thought you m ig h t like  to trv  aT\d  kerosene ls good, a lth o u g h  con-
had a few p ita l in the C iv il war. Ju lia  try in g  h«r out Sunday He’s going to b ring  Slrfe ra b le  e lbow  g rease  c e r ta in ly  

“  w i l l  be necessary .
p ita l in the C iv il war. Ju lia  try in g  
to efface herself and m aneuver John 
I. away so that J i l l  and Spang could 
be alone. Sweet of Dooley. J i l l  
thought, but a ll qu ite  useless. Spang 
w asn 't in love w ith  her. How could 
he be and keep so ca re fu lly  silent 
about it?

Thank heaven, when she put 
h im  on the bus at dusk, she hadn't 
le t herse lf go, hadn t  been careless 
enough to let h im  see how u tte rly  
lost she was!

He had held both her hands when 
he said good-by. and she had p rom ­
ised to come down to the fie ld again 
as soon as she could, and Uien he 
had given her a gay lit t le  salute 
and clim bed aboard and 
rushed away out of her sight

I I alk Between
Ju lia  and J il l

The heat settled, drowsy and en­
e rva ting  as it  pressed upon the 
w orld  in August, and J i l l  grew a 
l i t t le  wan

She tr ied  ga llan tly  to fit herself 
in to  the quiet life  o f Buzzard s H ill 
She pretended an excited in terest in 

lltU e  | the new pigs, though p riva te ly  she 
thought the w rigg ling , hairless lit t le  
th ings revo lting , and thought what 
an am azing th ing m other-love 
be, th a t i t  could believe 
creation lovely.

She even put in a w arm  m orning 
d igg ing  in  the garden that was go.

f’r 
At 

i’use.

been

la y -

n-.ust
new

ing sadly to weeds since F 
son had gone off to the arm  
noon she went back to the 
soaked tn perspiration, a good man­
icu re  a sad ruin, and every mus­
cle scream ing weartness from  the 
unaccustomed a c tiv ity . A fte r that

her out Sunday 
her over 

"D id  you en list Dave to d iv e rt m y 
m ind. Dooley? D on 't you know that 
I  bore Dave s t if f ’ ”

“ Please give me c red it fo r a lit t le  
sense, J ill.  I haven’t  discussed your 
personal a ffa irs  w ith  Dave.
don 't like  rid ing. I  can 't r is k  be­
ing lam e and s tiff, w ith  a ll I  have 
to do here ."

“ Why don 't you fa ll in  love w ith 
D ave?" she asked abrup tly . " I t  
would s im p lify  e ve ry th in g ."

Ju lia 's  face changed, paled and 
| grew  taut. "W ha t a rid icu lous sug­

g e s tio n !" she said s tiffly ,
"W ha t's  rid icu lous about tt? 

Dave's been in  love w ith  you for

J oUcJl  I'f JtoMC-
A sergeant, stationed in Ger­

many, was given a pass to visit 
And I Paris. He was very excited about

visiting the famous City of Light, 
but he was most anxious to see 
the Mona Lisa in the Louvre.

When he returned to Germany 
one of his friends asked him if he 
had seen the famous painting.

•'Yes,” he said, with little en­
thusiasm.

“ You don't sound very enthusi­
astic about it,” replied his friend.

“ Well.” said the sergeant, list-

use fmt FREE BOOKLET dqokr’

' ^ n ,u r" - » - ^ on ‘  »ell me you d id n 't ie ss ly , • '1 've  h e a rd 'h u n d re d s ’o fs to -  
j know it. \o u  m ust be blind. Even r ie s  a b o u t h e r ‘e n ig m a t ic  s m ile , ’ 

• rand fa ther suspects i t  I  observe so yo u  ca n  im a g in e  how  d isap - 
his sly look whenever Dave comes p o in te d  I  w a s  to  fin d  th a t  she re- 
“ Found He likes Dave, he'd be ter- minds me of A u n t Bessie  a s k in g  
n b ly  pleased. I  th in k ."  - - B

Ju lia 's  frozen expression d id  not
change except tha t pain c rep t in tc 
her face, darken ing her eyes, m ak­
ing her m outh a wan line. "D ave 
is a gentlem an,”  she said, evenly 
"H e  would not fa ll in love w ith  an 
other m an 's w ife ."

J i l l  puckered her brows. " B u t  
Dooley—twenty-five  years! Just be­
cause G rand fa ther cou ldn 't find an , 
g rave when he went over there— 
maybe m y fa the r is the Unknown 
Soldier. When you took us to Wash 
ingten I pretended that he was ly 
tng there I fe lt beautifu l about i t  
I t  could be true, you know ."

"W e w o n 't ta lk  about i t  
m o re ," said Ju lia , severely, 
please put ideas like  that 
your h e a d !"

iTO  BE C O N T tX l’E D l

me to please pass the salt.
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