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HELP WANTED—-MEN

.l WORKING kluinx-nmr foreman want-
ed, Must have a thorough knowledge of all
operations, and is famillar with U, 8, in-

|

fpection regulations., State age, e rl—1

ence in detail and salar
GLABER‘S PROYIBION

accustom
Me(‘.ok Nebr,

ALL-AROU\D Beef and Pork Butchers
wanted. We have an excellent opportunity,
a good future with
ties, with a g concern {h western
ebraska, Replies are held. confidential,
GLASER'S PROVISIONS
leCook *

BUILDING MATERIALS

CO! PI.E'I'!-‘ lOUﬂ HOVING Otﬂ'm
3 gets trucks 1 well au er cement mixer,

800 E. Page B'i. b D‘?

Crulon. Towa.

__ FARMS AND RANCHES

FOR SALE—Quarter section, well im-
oved. Whole section improveg. Goad soll.
E.mne County, Nebraska, ‘{mce mle.

Write for p.arucul.n Pleper,
FOR SALE—South Dikota lands situated
in the following counties: Butte, Corsen,

wey, Haakon, Hardin
Mellette, Pennington, anley, Ziebach,
Write MANITOWOC MORTGAGE HOLD-
ING COMPANY, Manitowoe, Wis.

HOME _FURNISHINGS & APPLL

RE PA' Rs FOR ANY STOVE
FURNACE or BOILER
Prompt Bhipments Since 1353
Order Through Your Dealer
Compliments

OMAMA STOVE
OMAHA, NEBRASKA

LIVESTO(‘

BYERS BROS & CO.

A Real Live Stock Com. Firm
At the Omaha Market

biom, Neb.

LIVESTOCK and POULTRY VACCINES
All made, under government supervision,
Properly made and property kept.
Abortion Vaccine 35¢ per dose; 10 doses $3,
Blackleg Bacterin, Hemorrhagie Septi-
cemia, Mixed Bacterin for cattle, sheep
and hogs: 0T'5¢c for 8 ¢.c. dose. Mixed Bac-
terin for chickens; 1le for 1 c.c. dose. Write
for booklet and price list on any other live-
stock vaceines, Carrying charges prepaid.
30 years in business,
FARMERS SERUM COMPANY
2514, 40" 8L,
Omnhn 7 - Nebr.

MISCELLANEOUS

HOLII)A\ GIFT PACKAGES, M: quhqeed-
less Grapefruit, Oranges, Pink Grapefruit
or mixed $4.90 bus $2.90 half bus, Tanger-
ines half bus, $3.50. Prepaid express. O, L,
Btroman, Route 1, Box 153, Mission, Texas,

WAVTFD TO Bl‘ Y

PUPPIES WANTED
We buy puppied of all kinds, also kittens,
canaries, parrots, etc, Give deseription
and lowest dealer's price in first letter.
GEISLER PET STORE
113 North Sixteenth Street
Omaha 2 - Nebraska.

GOTA COLD?
Help shake it off with
#16H Enersy TONIC

Ir you are run down—because
%nu re not getting all the A&D

itamins you need—start taking
Scott's Emulsion to promptly
help bring back energy and
stamina and build resmstance.
Good-tasting Scectt's is rich in
natural A&D Vitamins and
energy-building, natural oil,
Buy today ! All druggists.

SCO'I'IS EMULSION

YEAR-ROUND TONIC

DON'T BE A SLAVE
T0 CONSTIPATION

Do As Millions Do—Eat
KELLOGG'S ALL-BRAN
I"or Lasting Relief

Constipated? Using harsh laxa-
tive drugs? Millions have solved
the problem of constipation due to
lack of bulk in the diet. They eat
a daily dish of KELLOGG’S
|ALL-BRAN, and drink plenty of
iwater for regular elimination! If
You have this trouble and will fol-

ow this simple precaution, you
‘may never have to take a laxative
for the rest of your life!

ALL-BRAN'S not a purgative.
Provides gentle bulk to aid normal,
natural elimination. It's a great,
naturally regulating food,

Even Richer in Nutrition
Than Whole Wheat

Because it's made from the vital
outer layers of wheat, in which
whole-wheat protective food ele-
ments are concentrated. One ounce
of KELLOGG’S ALL-BRAN pro-
vides more than 1/3 your daily
iron need—to help make good, red
blood. Calcium and phosphorus—
to help build bones and teeth.
Whole-grain vitamins — to help
guard against deficiencies, Protein
—+to help build body tissue essen-
tial for growth.

Get ALL-BRAN at your gro-
cer’s. Made by Kellogg’s of Battle
Creek and Omaha.

"666

COLD PREPARATIONS

LiQuiD, TABLETS, SALVE, NOSE DROPS
USE ONLY AS DIRECTED
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WOMEN'381, 52’

are you emharrassed by

HOT FLASHES?

= d
TL weak,

& bit blue at t

ou suffer from hot flashes,
LETVOUS, highstrung,
# to the func

tional “middle. 1 peculiar r,.-
women—try this g edicine—Lydia
E. Pinkham's Ve Compound to

relleve such symp 5. Pinkham's
Compound wHmrs NatUis. It's one of
the best known medicines for this

e. Follow label directions.

ood pay for the right |
|

, Jackson, Meade, |

THE STORY THUS FAR: Spratt Her-
long, motion picture producer, met and
married Elizabeth, whose first husband,
Arthur Kittredge, was reported killed in
World War I, but who later, unrecog-
nized, went to work for Spratt under the
name of Kessler, Dick, 17-year-old son
of the Herlongs, enlisted in the Marines.
He was convinced that he had a Job
that must be done. After they saw him
off, Elizabeth, recognizing Kessler as Ar-
thur, told him about it. He denied that
he was her former husband and told

| her that unless shé forgot it, he would go

REPAIR WORKS |

— . Beverly Hills tonight.

| husband with this,

away. He forbade ber to say anything
to her husband. He called it an illusion
and tried to convince her that she was
wrong.

CHAPTER XXI

“That you will not trouble your
For it would
trouble him, more than you can
imagine in your present state. He'll
be here in a few minutes. Your first
impulse will be to blurt out words
that tomorrow morning you'd give
half your life to take back. Will
you promise?"’

She did not answer, and he added,

“If you don't promise, I'll leave
I will not be
the means of wrecking your peace
or his.”

“Yes," she said faintly, *'I prom-

ise that. But you haven't convinced
me. Everything you've said—I
know you."

The maid came in, bringing or-
ange juice and the morning paper.
“Why didn't anybody wake me?"
Elizabeth asked.

“Mr. Herlong said not to.
you were tired."

Spratt had left her a note, scrib-
bled in pencil across a sheet of stu-
dio stationery. ‘‘Elizabeth — Glad
you're getting a long sleep. I told
Cherry and Brian to go on to school
without bothering you. 1 have to
leave now, will ring you later if
anything turns up, otherwise will see
you tonight. All well. Chin up, the
war news looks pretty good this
morning, anyway nothing lasts for-
ever. I love you, thought I'd re-
mind you in case T hadn’t mentioned
it lately. Spratt.”

She got up and went to her tele-
phone. Apparently he had been wait-
ing for her call, for he answered
the phone himself,. When she told
him who she was he said, “Yes,
Mrs. Herlong?'" and waited expect-
antly.

“First,”” said Elizabeth, *I want
to apologize for my startling behav-
for last night."”

““Then you de know this morning,""
he asked eagerly, '‘that you were
mistaken?"’

“I don't know that, not yet. But
at least this morning I can promise
you to behave like an intelligent
adult. You told me I could see you
today. May I come over?"”

“Certainly."”

“Now?"

‘“Whenever you like."

“Thank you.”

Kessler's housekeeper told her he
was waiting for her in his study.
Elizabeth went in and shut the door
behind her. Kessler had been sit-
ting before his fypewriter, with
sheets of manuscript around him,
For an instant she wondered if he
had been working, or if he had set
the stage to make it look as if he
found this so unimportant that he
could go on with his work without
interruption. But she thought of that
only an instant. As she came in
Kessler put his hand on his cane
and stood up. Their eyes met, and
Elizabeth said,

“I came here this morning to see
if I was right or wrong in what I
said to you last night. I was right."”

Kessler drew in a quick breath,
without answering. Elizabeth came
nearer and sat down. Holding her
handbag in her lap, she leaned back
to look up at him.

“She said, I have not been drink-
ing and I am not hysterical. I had
nine hours’ sleep, and when 1 woke
up my impression of last night
seemed like a mistake based on a
chance resemblance. It was not a
mistake.” She smiled at him, plead-
ingly. ‘*‘Arthur, let's face this and
talk about it."

“I'll talk about it as long as you
like,"” he answered her, and as he
spoke he smiled too, as though sorry

He said

for her. *“But it's not true, Mrs
Herlong.""
Jut Elizabeth continued, “You

have a scar on your arm where you
were burnt by a splash of boiling

| ehocolate one night when I was mak-

| leaned toward her,

ing fudge. You have another scar
on your right knee, made when you
and 1 were practicing fancy dives
and you hit the edge of the pool."
Kessler sat down, and moved a
pencil that was about fo fall off the
edge of his table. ‘I have so many
scars,’”” he said, ‘‘that no doubt you
could find two that would fit those
you are talking about."" Then, sup-
porting himself on his cane, he
and continued,
*“*Mrs. Herlong, my body is such an
accumulation of patches and make-
shifts that to prove or disprove my
likeness to any healthy man would
be very difficult. I didn't grow this
beard to disguise my face, but to
cover y lines on my chin
that we
look at than I am now. Yet you in-
sist I resemble your first husband."
“You are talking in abstractions
I tell you, I know."
Kessler shook his head
Elizabeth shrank back

some u

into her |

uld make me even harder to |

chalr, away from him. ‘“How can
you do this to me!" she exclaimed.
“Don't you remember how 1 loved
you?"

For a moment she covered her
face with her hands. She did not
know how thankful he was for that
moment, when she did hot see the
tightening of his eyes and lips that
even his grim self-control could not
prevent. She got out a handkerchief
and began twisting it between her
fingers, then carefully untwisted it
and folded it again. Her pause to
regain her own calmness had given
him time to regain his, and when he
spoke again his voice was steady.

“Now that Dick has gone to fight
for tomorrow’s world,’”” he said to
her, "it would be a catastrophe to
see his mother refusing to give up
her dependence on yesterday."”

Elizabeth started. “What on earth
do you mean?"

He spoke to her in a low, intensely
purposeful voice. ‘‘Mrs. Herlong,
not long ago your son sat where
you are sitting, defining in his own
mind the question before this gen-

=l

“Don’t you remember how 1 loved
you?"

eration., At length he understood—I
like to think I helped him under-
stand—that he was living in one of
the periods when the advance of civ-
ilization seems to halt because of
forces that are trying to push it back
instead of letting it go ahead as it
was meant to do, He came to see
that his side was the right and ulti-
mately vwvictorious side, because
those who fight to raise up the dead
past eventually destroy them-
selves."

Elizabeth shook her head with a
puzzled frown.” *I understand that,
but what has it got to do with me?
With us?"

*It has a great deal to do with you
and me, This battle between yes-
ferday and tomorrow is only occa-
sionally an international affair. But
it's going on all the time in our own
lives. Some of us refuse to let go
of what used to be, We cling to it
even when it is nothing but dust
and dead leaves, instead of accept-
ing the fact that we've got to go
ahead in time whether we like it or
not."

Elizabeth did not answer. But she
was listening to him, for he spoke
so earnestly that he made her lis-
ten.

“Sometimes it's so obvious that a
child can see what they're doing—
baldheaded grandfathers acting like
fools over young girls, women in
their fifties making themselves up
into ridiculous caricatures of ado-
lescence. Hasn't it ever occurred to
you that they do this because they've
still got adolescent minds? They've
never developed to the point where
they can enjoy adult pleasures in
the company of adults, so they try
to imitate and associate with the
children whose equals they are. A
ripe mentality is an achievement.
It takes effort, and some people have
never made the effort. So instead
of growing up, they stay half-fin.
ished, and spend what ought to be
their most abundant years paying
their dancing partners and beauty
operators to tell them how young
they look. You've seen them, and
laughed at them."

Elizabeth caught her breath in
protest. *“But you were just tellirg
me 1 wasn't like that. I'm not—
for heaven's sake, I'm net going to
be a fat old woman who gets her
tace lifted and goes starry-eved over
a gigolo!" She laughed 5'1‘1['1])’ at
the idea. *‘But even if I were, what
has this got to do with us now, to-
day, with what I came here to tell
you?"

*“It has a great deal to do with it,
Mrs. Herlong," Kessler insisted.
“You're a ch#*rming woman, not be-
cause you're sixteen but because you

| aren’t. Genuine maturity has a gra

| cious poise that youth never has
The r‘u"u of youth is In its phys-

| ical freshness, but the charm of ma-

1
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turity is a flowering of the spirit.
Those others I was recalling to you,
they have no youth and no maturity
either. You have maturity, you
know how fine it is—don't start to
be like them. Don't reach back
now!"

*I don't understand you!" she ex:
claimed. *I want to know whether
or not you are Arthur Kittredge
come back from that German hos-
pital where they told me you had
died. What are you trying to tell
me?"

He answered her simply. *I1 am
trying to tell you that if you want
to believe 1 am Arthur Kitiredge,
you can persuade yourself that I
am. You can make yourself see me
as a living reminder of a period of
your life that was very happy—that
perhaps has grown happier in your
recollection of it.”

*“l1 didn't come here," retorted
Elizabeth, *‘to be advised whether
or not 1 should believe in fantasy.
I came to be told the truth."”

“l am telling you the truth,” he
insisted. "“The truth is that you can
stop living in the present if you want |
to. You can reach back and demand
that the past be returned to you.
But it won't be returned to you. You
won't get back what you have lost,
you'll only be destroying what you
have,

“For the past few months you
have found the present very hard to
take. You have been looking back
into a time when you weren't
aware of the demands life was going
to make on you. In those days every
minute was delightful for itself. You
had what you wanted and you didn't
know you were going to have to pay
for it. You've personified that love-
ly thoughtlessness of youth in toe
figure of the man who shared it with
you. You want it back—not Arthur,
but the young freedom Arthur sym-
bolized for you."

“Is that what I've been doing?"

‘““Yes,"” he said, "‘it is.”

Elizabeth was silent. She felt as
it she had been accused of a sin,
and found just enough echo of guilt
in herself to be unable to speak in
her own defense.

“You can't get it back, Mrs. Her-
long,” Kessler said gently. “But if
you keep trying, you will lose what
you have. And you have so much
to lose now, so much more than you
had twenty-five years ago."

Elizabeth moved forward in her
chair, listening intently. The curi-
ous sense of guilt had not left her.

“As for your first husband—"
Kessler began.

““Yes—what about him?"

“How old were you when you mar-
ried him?"

“Eighteen.” After she had spoken
she realized that her answer had
come as readily as though she had
never had any reason for believing
he knew this already.

“Eighteen!"” Kessler repeated.
“What did you know then about lov-
ing a man?"

I thought 1 knew a great deal,”
she retorted.

*“Naturally you thought so. How
could you judge your feeling for him
except by the standard -ou had
then? But look at it now and see
what it was by the standard of love
you have today. A bright girlish
rapture, Beautiful, no doubt, but no
more than that."”

“But what else is a y:mng girl's
love? What else should it be?”

‘““Nothing else. That's what I'm
trying to tell you. But what did you
lose when you lost Ailthur? A lover
and a playmate. You had nothing
else to lose."

Elizabeth drew back and stared
at him, almost angrily, resenting
what he said and fighting against
having to accept it. He wanted a
moment to give her time to get used
to it, and then went on.

“When we get older, and are
drawn into the depths of experience,
it is sometimes very tempting to
look back and regret the time when
we were skipping over the surface
without dreaming how thin it was."

Elizabeth still did not answer. All
this was new to her,
herself, It was as though he were
accusing her of having been foolish
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AGENTS WANTED

GET INTO THE CREAM AND PRODUCE
BUSINESS FOR YOURSELF,
| Your town may be a spot for {ou Many
good openings in other towns, ‘ruﬂtahle_
permanent and a good busineas for re-
turning veterans. Very littl: capital re-
guired, and no experience needed.
SUGAR CREE CTREAMERY CO,
Omaha, Nebr,

FARMS AND RANCHES

For Sale: Livrigated farin on Cedar Valley.
One mile from good town on gravel high-

way. 60 ancrea irrigated, 20 acres more
can be irrigated, balance gently reolling,
practically new § inch pump, Cemplete

0000000000000 0¢000
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Mighty Good Eatmg /
PROOF CANVAS Do =

“The Grains ll'l” Foods™
co SR g et o
set of bulldings In good condition. Price
lt ls Wue to Read tbe Advertuements

5% E FLAKES Cofy,
In This Newspaper Before Going Shoppnjg

ﬁ‘.’.‘:?:;"a:'!..::.'.’.?‘:f.

Alblon, Nebraska.

WAT‘E:A_ILF'REANDMILDEW- a""""“f’f’!"’il{ F“KES
****************************

All new material
For covering—
Hay Graln
Machinery Trucks

The Army gold us a large quantity of this
special treated Canvas

FOR QUICK RELIEF FROM

STIFF JOINTS and BRUISES

% Muscular Aches and Pains *

Price lower than regular goods,
Write for prices on size you would want,

BCOTT TENT AND AWNING CO.
1501 Howard - Omaha 2, Neby,

Sprains *+ Strains

¢ yold WEED ia
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If you keep an extra dust mop
and dust-cloth upstairs you can
save yourself many trips carrying
them from one floor to the other,

Wha!

o SKID INSURANCE WITH |
Firestone .

FACTORY-METHQD

RECAPPING :

6.00 - 16
Other Sizes Proportionately Low

ity tread rubber available is used in Firestone '
recaps, the same grade rubber as that used in

new tires. The wor p is the finest , ., .
factory-trained experts do the job. Materials

and workmanship guaranteed.

Only Firestone Recapping gives your tires the
famous DeLuxe Champion Gear-Grip Tread, the
tread with extra depth for extra safety, extra
traction and longer mileage, Only the best qual-

1 ] T c Y e

More Cars Roll on Firestone Recaps Than Any Other Kind '

just when she thought she was be-

ing wise.

“When we do look back,” said |
Kessler, "it means that just then we
are frightened at the challenge of
being

*“1 have been frightened,' she ac-

knowledged, still astonished at all
he was showing her. “You know
that." |
“What we forget in those mnvf
ments, of course,”" he went on, *‘is
that the profoundest joys, as well as |
the greatest trials, are found in the |
depths of experience. The happiness

of youth is a shallow merriment, it

can't be anything else. But the hap-
piness of maturity, I mean real
mental and emotional maturity, is

strong and deep'v rooted because it
comes of having tested this and that
until we have discovered the perma- |
nent values. Cherry is heartbroken [
|
|
|

if she goes to a party and isn't

dressed like the others. Some wom-

en your age because they're |
gtill judging life by Cherry's stand-

ards, but you aren't, because you!
long ago outg letting yourself be

heartbroken over things that didn’t

matter, Mrs. Herlong,"” he ex-

claimed earnestly, *‘you have gone

so far—don't turn back now!"

are 100,

mew

(TO BE C"ONTINUED)

|
|
adult,” ‘
{

Pinestone Luality To the Reacon!

3. REPAIRING

Bayon repair patches, together
with special repalir methods,
combine to produce the highest
quality of repalr work,

1. ORIGINAL INSPECTION

" Actoal experience has dictated

¥y ) our inspection standards, They
aro designed to select onl
those tires that justify ad
tional labor and material.

2. BUFFING

Firestone's Dyna-Balance bnfl-
ing cquipment assures finished
treaded tires which conform to
tho highest balance require-
ments,

6. FINAL INSP!CT!ON
Only those tires which conform
to Firestone's high standards of
quality are permitted to pase
the strict final inspection.

4. TREAD RUBBER

Highest grade rubher availabls
used exclusively in our process,
the same rubber as that used in
new tires, You got longer
mileage.

5. CURING
Firestone's treading oures are
governed by strict specifications
and controlled with precision
squipment.

See Your Nearby Firestone '-De'qle'r Store or Firestone Store

FPor the best in music, liston to the "Voice . f Pirestona” every Monday svening over NBC network,
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