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END CONSTIPATION
THIS NATURAL WAY!

Millions Now Take Healthful
Fresh Fruit Drink Instead
of Harsh Laxatives!

Jill McFarlane, whose father, Rich
ard, disappeared in World War 1, falls

in love with Spang Gordon, a young

o lieutenant. He tells her what her broth-

It’s lemon and water. Yes - just the er, Rie, is seeing a divorcee and she
Eoes o camp o Investigatle Ric a\\lll“ |

juice of 1 Sunkist Lemon in a glass of
water-first thing on ansing her but she later sees him with Sandra

Calvert, an older, hardened woman

laken first 111;.'14 in the morming, Captain Mackey, known as “Old Cy
this wholesome drink stimulatesbowel | ;.14 ** tells her he knew her mother
action 1n a malural way—-assures most many vears ago. She feels she knows
pepple of prompt, normal elimination. him Spang calls to say good-bye

Why not change to this healthful Later, while riding with Dave Patter-
habit? Lemon and water is good for |*°™ 2 family friend secretly in love
vou. L{‘I‘.}UIN are among l:'l.t'. richest with her mother, Julia, she is thrown
- . from her horse and taken to a hospital
sources of vitamin C, which combats |q..0 nieht Richard returns from the

fatigue, helps you resist colds and
infections. They also supply By and P.

dead to visit Julia

Ihey alkalinize, aid appetite and ; :
digestion. Lemon and water has a CHAPTER N
frash tang, too - clears the mouth,
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Preparation today- This fellow—this Mackey, whose
f:“;‘f;'.‘;tf- only papers 1 had—had a commission. 1
| got it renewed, I asked for service
in Hawaii and got it Then last
year they sent me back. I'm at
Ridley Field now."”

Almost Julia cried out, Ric was
{at Ridley Field But she caught
| herself in time, made a little move-
| ment toward her father-in-law, beg-
ging for silence He caught the
Full-fashioned, fine | gesture, or perhaps he did not re-
|{member, did not connect Riec with
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y father up to heroic stature for her |
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iwhat a false and crumbling foun-
|dation she built upon, how danger- |

*************** |ous was the structure she raised if
Jhﬂ, £ g |a fierce wind blew upon it. But she
Mt« )wPAbﬂ.Mf_ must not destroy it now.

2 | She must not tear Richard down,
u. 50 &”m ﬁﬂm !nﬂ'(‘r that ruin to Richard’s son. She

|must not destroy that pictured in-
fe e e Aok s e vk ek e e ek | Deritance of gallantry. Ric was not
strong and courageous like Jill. He

had all the weaknesses of the Mec-
Farlane men; if he had inherited |
|any strength from her it was latent, |
it had not begun its growth. Now
|she could not risk giving him a fa-
[ther who had callously abandoned
him even before he had learned to
| speak that father's name,

So said, rather flatly, "“You |
were at Pearl Harbor, Richard?”’

His face changed, twisted. His
|eyes shifted "“Yes, I was there—
at Hickam Field, Now I'm at Rid-
But I've worked for what ['ve
got in the army.”
| *“So,”" Julia let
thankful—oh, so terribly thankful
that Jill was away! '"So you are
Roger Mackey now, But why, Rich-
ard—why? All this talk, and I still |
don't understand it. You must not |
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sonsTo"E l'"l“ENT didn't want to see us :u;nin. your
own father—your own children?' |

H “1 did think about the kids, of |

'or q"'ck rei.f on uﬂt“t! course,” he said, ‘‘and you, too,
When muscles are miserable, reflex |Do0oley. But I hadn't been a very
| successful husband. You were pret-

nerve action flashes the pain. To relieve
it use the liniment especially made to
soothe aches due to fatigue, exposure.
Soretone Liniment has special rubi-
Jacient ingredients that act like glowing
warmth from a heating pad, attracting
fresh blood to superficial pain area.

ty well fed up with me when I left."”

A Three-Way
Conversation

“I was nineteen years old!" Julia

Nothing else is “just like Soretone,” |Protested. *“I'd loved you and mar- |
Quick, satisfying relief assured or price ried you, and then I'd been left |
refunded, 50¢, Hospital size $1.00, alone, for weeks at a time--not|

*Try Soretone for Athlete’s Foot. Kills | kKnowing where you were, even hun- 1|
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gry! I had a baby, and then I was
| going to have another right away--- |
and then it was war, and John |
| got that commission for you, be-
|cause he thought war was what you |
| needed—that it might quiet that |
|restlessness in you—and so you ‘
|went away, And left me with noth-
ing! Nothing but this shabby old |
house, this mortgaged land—and no |
one to turn to till Dave Pattersan|
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| a rock under my feet,
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you've been
my strength and courage when I
faltered!"”

‘““You were all 1 had, Dooley,” he
said gently, “you and those kids.”

““They’'re pretty well grown up
now, I suppose?'” Richard changed
the subject with the facile ease that
had always been his gift. “How
are they?”

““They're very well.” She
not tell him anything.

Not about | vitamins or something
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“But you just can't come back r“‘“.f .lI : ‘“. ‘ I:Ijl, ’.“.r
this way—from the dead.” \ :\.“_, h : I I-'.l '
fore you did I took the best wa she | ; stalgia in !
P .I.f it for vou and for evi eyes e had tried to d
e b N t beh 1 5 d )] arr imnce
‘You took a coward's way And now wha What lay aheac
said his father “Now—now What atened her, her peace ¢
you're getting old and life isn't so | —y er pride for her children?
gay and adventurous as it used to | There was Ric. What if Richard
be, I suppose you think you should | found out about Ric, learned where
come back here and find a wel- | he was, made contact with his sor
come? Find things exactly as they | And then there was Dave. She knew
were before." | that Dave loved her, with another
Richard flared. His eyes took on | Kind of love, deeper, finer—no fire
that icy look that Julia re.|Or passion, no young fev but the
membered. | lasting love of a man who would
““Have 1 said that? Have I asked cherish a woman forever
| for anything?" Julia flung herself down on the
““Not yet. But you've made no | bed.
decent excuse or explanation ei- ““Oh, Dave!" her heart cried out
ther. You walked out on Julia and | “"Now that it's too late, I do love
left her to struggle alone—'' you! And what am I going to do?"
“Not alone, John I. You've been Jill turned her head on the pil-

low, eased her body from the eramp
of her splinted arm and taped shoul-

der

“Dooley, you look simply ghast-
ly!"" she said “I've never seen
black hollows under your eyes be- |
fore. What's worrying you besides |

me?"’

“Nothing,”” Julia lied gallantly

| “You're enough for one dose. Do I
would | look so pathetic? I must need some
It's miss-

"

ing you so much, I guess."

Ric, not about Jill's accident, noth- |
ing. He had no right to know. | Jilldrew the corners of her mouth
He had no rights at all. “Richard | in. “You're a rotten actress, Doo-
is twenty-seven, Jill's twenty-six.” | ley. You're corny as heck and
ltr;]l|lp._-1:-1|1 as cellophane When
Ri‘.h”rd (,/](,n‘. you hurt inside, it shows through
2 : 5 like veins and things under a Auoro-
No Solution scope. Have you and Dave had a|

‘““‘Makes a man feel old. Are they

like you, Dooley?' Richard asked.
“They're entirely unlike. But
they're both McFarlanes.”
““Married, either of them?"
‘““‘No, they're not married.”

““At least I'm not a grandfather!"
he said, smiling thinly. “‘Well, I'll
push along. Due back for reveille
tomorrow. Have to drive all night

to make it.”
“But, Richard, what happens
now?" Julia eried “What are you

going to do?"

He faced her, and she felt herself
receding, shrinking as she had al-
ways done when he looked at her
with that cold, blue stare.

“What happens now depends on
you, Dooley As for what I'm go-
ing to do—so far as | know, noth-
ing!"

“But—you can't just come back
this way—from the dead!"”

“I've never been dead. I came

| back because suddenly I wanted to

see you, hear your voice again. If
you mean shall I go back to being
Richard McFarlane again, the an-
swer is no. It would be awkward
and embarrassing, I'm in the
army. There's war going on. Till
it’'s over, I'll concentrate on that."

“Richard, T've had twenty-five

fight?"

“Of course not, silly., 1 haven't
seen Dave since that Sunday. And
why should we fight?"

“l don't know any good reason,
but you are sort of diMcult to un-
derstand at times, Dooley You're
so unpredictable. [ think | know|
what you're thinking and feeling,
and suddenly I discover I'm all Io.\ll
and don't know you at all."

: -
Julia Fails to
Decetve Jill .
“I'm a mystery woman! Human |

enigma. But the fewer feelings we |
all have now the better off we II|
be." Julia was being platitudinous, |
she knew, and undoubtedly Jill was |
probing past that evasive defense
with her dry, shrewd, young eyes |
“We're fighting a lot of people
who've done away with feeling."
“And now,"” said Jill, in a mock-
ing voice, “the gentlemanly ushers!
will pass among you, and all the|
ladies will deposit their ballots in/
the basket, please. And don't vote
for yourselves, girls!” she chirped
in a bright falsetto. *Dooley, ij¢|
you won't talk, shut up! Don't in-
sult my intelligence with that stuff]"
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The male half of a new dance
team Wwa pleading with a pro
ducer
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Four-Piece Outfit I'he pri er pal

tl"\ll LETE four-piece outfit “Heave her thro i open wine
A our tiny cherub It's de- | dow?"" he repeated weredulously,
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MEAT !
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" Poor little chest muscles so tight from
coughing it hurts her to breathe? Quick,
Mentholatum, Rub on back,
neck. Its gently stimulating action helps
lessen congestion without irritating
child’s delicate normal skin, Its com-

forting vapors lessen coughing spasms,
©1947, The Mentholstum Company, lne

chest,
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This Great Tobacco
s Y. Stars 2 Ways !

It's the tobacco that pleases two kinds
of smokers —it's PRINCE ALBERT...the
world’s largest-selling tobacco!

Prince Albert
is my idea of a real
comfort smoke.
PA. has a swell, rich flavor.
Yet its gentle on
my tongue!

“It's always a pleasure to have a
pipe loaded with Prince Albert,”
says Charles K. Selvey, “because
P.A. is a real joy smoke. P. A. is
mild and tongue-gentle.
And that crimp cut fea-
ture makes Prince Albert
pack better too!”

R. J. Reynolds Tobaceo Co.
Winston-Salem, N. C,

For easy s
rolling, its crimp cut
Prince Albert with
me. PA.rolls up
quick as a flash.
Nice and firm_full
of flavor !

“] certainly enjoy the swell ‘makin’s’
smokes I get with Prince Albert,” says
Joseph C. Topper. “Crimp cut P. A,
rolls up fast and neat. Smokes
tasty — cool and mild. P. A, is
a great cigarette tobaccol”

TUNE IN
Saturday Nights
N.B C
Prince Albert's
“GRAND OLE
OPRY

FRince ALBERT

THE NATIONAL JOY SMOKE
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