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DELICIOUS' BRAN MUFFINS
Flavored With Fresh Orange!
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always use this great rub for
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GIRLS! WOMEN!

try this if you're

NERVOUS

On ‘CERTAIN DAYS’ 0f Month—-

Do female functional monthly disturb-
ances make you feel nervous, irritable,
80 weak and tired out—at such times?
Then do try Lydia E. Pinkham's Vege-
table Compound to relleve such symp-
toms. It's famous for this! Taken regu-
larly — Pinkham's Compound helps
bulld up resistance against such dis-
tress. Also a great stomachle tofiie!
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Watch Your

Kidneys/

Help Them Cleanse the Blood
of Harmful Body Waste

Your kidneys are constantly filtering
waste matter ([rom the blood stream. But
kidneys sometimes lag In their work—de
not act as Nature (ntended—{all to re-
move Impurities that, if retained, ma
B:ilon thl ayuem and upset the 'who

dy maechinery.

Symptoms may be nagging backache,
persistent headache, attacks of dizziness,
getting up nights, swelling, puffiness
under the eyes—a feeling of nervous
auxiety and loss of pep and strength

Other signe of kidney or bladder dis-
order are sometimes burning, scanty or
too frequent urination.

There should be no doubt that prolﬁpl
treatment is wiser than neglect. Use
Dean’s Pills. Doan's have been winning
new [riends for more than forty years,
They have a nation-wide reputation,
Are recommended by grateful paop!l the
country over. Ask your neighbor/

DOANSPILLS

LAST LOVER

BY Felon

-'W Walten

Twenty-five years have elapsed since ) pushed the knowledge away, she
the disappearance of Richard McFarlane | a4 refused to acknowledge it, even
in World War 1 and his wife, Julia, Is to herself She had tried to hold
booet with Bresh werries as e chidieen |\, off, vet keep him, too She
she has railsed with the ald of her

. CW v how unfalr ¢ had been
father-in-law, John 1 McFarlane, be-
come involved in World War 11, Ric has somehow, she had to make it up
“washed oul" ol ithe uir corps while That she « |'.-t love him
Jill falls hopelessly love with Lieut retu WaS SOIMé g this rigid
Spang Gordon. Jill and \|-|u.; e 0y, : her heart would not permit
a dance and when Spang doesn't profess a : < d frnne
her t ( she had frozen
his love for her, ) hurt. He does : -
. ago, She
tell her, however Ric is paving ( 1 R
attention toe a divorcee of questonable { 1 of what
character. Jill determines to go to camp he be t f, but with
to see her brother and also to talk | 4 1 p ( C whelme-
to Spang again. She tells Julia hbr eline he | edicated
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For years John I. had been nag- |
ging at her to have Richard de-
clared legally dead. So many things
were involved, he argued. The title |
to the property, her children's in-
heritance, everything she had |
vorked so long and so hard to at
tain,

What money John I. had, Julia
knew, wa ] to Jill. He had al- |
ways little impatient with |
Ric, bout him. ey |
ruined lane men, he de :
clared, tenec id spoiled them, |
Only work could save them. Be
cause she knew how John I. felt
Julia had been a bit more generous
with her son, foolishly generous,
no doubt, but her lenience had eased
some g in her, the unfor-
giving th had not been able |
to conguer. |

The war, the air corps, had been |

| right for Ric, she was certain., The
farm had alw irked him, but his
desire for speed, his audacious
spirit, his arrogant recklessness

be appeased by combat.
She had put her maternal appre-
hensions down and forced her-
self not to worry Ric had to do
| this thing, it meant salvation for |
| him. And then for some reason un-
I(.\cpu led—because a riv'\;{‘rute]y
| efficient army machine never both-
|ers with explanations — Ric had

| ful.

| his ear,

would

failed his examinat
det corps
“The

ions for the ca-

punk!' J
“He slid

ill had been scorn-
through college on
and he expected to get by
a military board the same way,
He'll be a Joe gunner or a grease
monkey now.'

Haunting Memories

| Of Richard

| luck
| he

But Ric's luck had held, the same
that had been with him when
talked himself out of jams at
school, when he slid free of speeding
charges, when he wangled extra
money from his fuming grandfa-
ther, He had got an assignment to
officer’'s school,
‘““He'll Aunk

said.
But Julia
cause she

it, you’'ll see,” Jill
had held to hope be-
was Ric's mother. Ric
was her deep heart, Ric was the
man in her life. But never from
her handsome, insolent son had she
had consideration or tenderness.
To old John I. she was a partner,
adequate, standing on her own feet,
wise, But to Dave Patterson she
was a woman.

Leaning her burning cheeks in
firm palms, Julia wondered if she
had depended on Dave too much.
He had been the one person to
whom she owed no responsibility
other than the gladly given gift of
kindness and comradeship—he had
been a rock on which at times her
weariness had rested. She had been
fooling herself, of course, And
now Jill's sharp young ruthles.iess
had torn all her carefully arranged
pretenses to shreds,

She had known for a long time |
that Dave's feeling for her was
more than friendliness. She had

"'So nice to see you again, Spang.”
past forty, a
herself for

pror

about it for a woman
had spent
and got only a
' note for recompense
had been
of a girl, that
n her heart was real
1ld not admit,
herself. But Dave must not
He had loved another woman once
been married to her for a brief
time, but she knew that that old love
s now only
veet to Dave
of a pressed fl
on a slender grave,
had closed, while
a grave to keep it
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A
mind. Perhaps
pout it, she could mar
into falling in
was too old for
father, as a matter of fact
Dave’'s heart was youthful while
Jill had grown a little too mature.
had let ge trouble and tense
her,

It would
lems, it wo
she thought
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inevitably to
damn

sidling thought

if
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solve two of her
uld ease her conscience,
But also it would leave
alone. With no one
who fought off
who must succumb
what called *'that
almanac."”

he

She would not think
she would not think at all. She
would concentrate on meat-curing
formulas, she would give up bother-
ing about lip-stick and the right
foundation garment. She would grow
old, like a country woman,
graces—utilitarian, She made her.
self believe this as the little truck
rattled up the rocky lane and
through the gate into the vast corn-
field. She walked between the ripen.
ing rows and jerked at thorny vines
that snatched at her ankles, she
tore away husks and examined the
drying ears critically.

Old John 1. marched beside her,
saying nothing. But she could al-
most feel his keen eyes burning into
her, she knew what he was thinking
because he had told her bluntly not
so long ago. That she was a senti-
mental, weak-minded fool!

about herself,

The hotel near Ridley Field was

| always excitingly full of ofMicers and
| other uniformed men,

and Jill had
a new dress of agquamarine faille
that brought out all the fruity tints
of her hair, and a sauecy little hat
that did exactly the right things for
her eyes,

She called the field and left a mes-
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one Stick ar

was ( i P
she 1. So she | in another
call for the field and asked to speak
to I int Spencer Gordon, only
to | ld that the lieutenant d
signed off the post and gone to town

Well, if he was in town there was
a chance that she might meet him
g0 she touched up her n e-up and

ve her hat the right tilt and went
downstairs For all her reckless re-
marks to her ther, she id al
ways despised \ ) ran afte
€N and were easy to ge ind
therefore vulnerable, but this wa
different. She wasn't going to hurl

elf at Spang head [ 1
going to be lightly
though heaven knew it wo b
| easy, keej cool head he
neart was | I §
fire!

Spang was nowhere about when
he went down, but she knew that
this small and continually crowded
hotel was the town rendezvous for
all the officers and men at the field

So she went into the dining-room
ind took a long time ordering her

it |

| dinner,

old as her |

prob-

age |

not looking around, ignoring

the groups of jaunty lads in khaki
vho *turned on her bright, direct
zlances

If Spang came into the room she

uld know it Something acute
within her, tuned to response, would
know when he was near. She was

sure of this that she ate very
slowly, buying an evening paper
from a soiled little boy, studying
the pages with exaggerated interest
between sips of the slightly warm

tomato juice they brought her.

So she was startled an hour lat-

er when, the dinner having dragged
itself out through three cigarettes,
she rose at last to go, and there
| was Spang sitting near the door
with two other officers, They were
finishing plates of apple pie.

with no |

sage for Ric as soon as she arrived, '

and presently he telephoned her, his

Second Meeting
With Spang

Spang jumped to his feet as she |

approached, and the other men got
up, too,

“Why hello, Jill!" he ecried. *]
didn't see you in here. May I pre-
sent Lieutenant Crawford and Lieu-
tenant Stark? Miss McFarlane."

The two young men bowed,
Spang pulled out a chair,

“Sit down and
more with us, Jill.
come down? Mrs.
you?'

No, I came alone.” Jill dropped
into a chair, leaned her chin on her
palms, smiled at the three of them
impartially. "I came down to see
Ric—my brother,” she explained to
the two strangers, “‘but
he's torfeited his pass or something,
and 1 was just making up my mind
whether the bus or train would be
the most hectic way to get home
So nice to see you again, Spang.”

“You mean you were going home
without even letting
Spang demanded,

“1 did telephone.” Jill kept
touch light. “But you'd left
post, and it didn't occur
meet you here.”

and
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her
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NEEDLECRAFT PATTERNS

Pineapple Square Has /\/larly Uses
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Gas on Stomach
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TIGHT, ACHING
MUSCLES ARE MY

SPECin

Poor little chest muscles all sore and

- “achey' from hard coughing? Quick,

LATUM Mentholatum, Rub it on back, chest,
MENTHO neck, Your child will {ike that warm,

@ / gently stimulating action Helps lessen

Gz congestion without irritating child’s

a/ 1 delicate normal skin, At same Lime

:.:.“’...‘n‘.:.l,-. comforting wvapors lessen  « |n|,;h|||“

One Grear-'leacco

Pleases

For pipe or rolling — the tobacco that means more
pleasure is rich-tasting, tongue-gentle Prince Albert!

“For my money, Prince
Albert just can't be
beat"—says Earl A.
Cargile."You know it's
choice tobacco fromthe
first puff—and smokes
mild, cool to the bot-
tom of the bowl.”

Cuf2 Copul

“I've rolled my own
with Prince Albert
for years,” says Ed
Bearn. “Crimp cut
P. A. rolls up quick
as a shot. Every cig-
arette is firm, easy-
drawin’, and tastes
right too!”
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PRINCE
ALBERT

“The National Joy Smoke ﬁil

R J Reynolds Tobaeeo Co.,
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