
willbe fair 
^j$osQmondVufard/n 

CHAPB HR TWENTY-FOUR 
Val Carrington’s bed room, 

which was connected with that of 
her husband by a lavish bath, was 
a large, beautifully furnished 
room, luxurious almost to the 
point of being sybaritic. The color 
scheme was peach and ivory, with 
effective touches of bright blue. 
The decor was modern. An ivory 
shag rug covered the floor, the 
windows were hung with diagonal- 
ly striped blue and peach satin. 
The bed was low and wide, with 
a cufted peach-colored headboard, 
a blue satin spread and a nest 
of ivory silk-and-lace pillows. 

It was a bed fit for a queen. 
And in it Val lay like a queen, 
her pale hair spreading across the 
little pillows, her eyes closed, so 
that the incredible black length of 
her lashes touched her cheeks, 
soft as a caress. 

But Val wasn’t sleeping. She 
simply did not feel like making 
the effort of opening her eyes. She 
didn't quite have a hang-over—pot 
quite. But she felt lousy. Her head 
ached and her mouth tasted dry 
and unpleasant. And, as she lay 
there, hiding from wakefulness as 

long as possible, the memory of 
the quarrel she and Wade had had 
the night before struck at her. The 
quarrel that had terminated with 
Wade saying brutally, "Oh, go to 
bed. You’re not yourself. But we’ll 
have to talk in the morning—we’ve 
got / to get things straightened 
out.” 

So now it was morning Val 
thought, and no wonder she didn’t 
want to wake up. Maybe, though, 
she’d slept late enough so that 
Wade would have left for the of- 
fice. But no, it wasn’t likely. 
Wade’s working hours were elas- 
tic, often he didn’t go down to 
La Salle Street at all. And he’d 
been up just as late last night as 

she, he'd be juf‘ as tired- Even 
more so, Val reflected with a 

touch of malice. Look now much 
older he, was. 

She buried her smootn cheek 
more deeply in the silken smooth- 
ness of the pillows. Oh, blast it! 
Why did they quarrel so much? 
She hated quarreling. Sometimes 
she almost hated Wade. She would 
hate him if he kept on being so 

utterly pig-headed and unreason- 

able. so different than she had ex- 

pected him to be. 
It had all been quite wonderful 

at first. The early weeks of their 
marriage had been just as Vol 
had anticipated. Their honeymoon 
in the south. Long lazy sun-filled 
days, spent lying on fabulous 
beaches, splashing through smooth 
sapphire surf. Wade, tanned and 
handsome in swimming trunks, 
kissing her bare shoulder, whis- 
pering outrageous nonsense into 
her ear. A gay coterie of kifldred 
spirits had sprung up about them 
at every great resort hotel at 
which they stopped. Val had loved 
it all. The days had been too sh«ert 
for their glamorous pursuits. The 

155— Seeds, Plants, Bulbs 
SEEDS. SPRAYS, SPRAY MATERIALS 

dusts, duster*, for farm, garden lawn. 
Cross Seed Co. Dial 6868. 

Headquarters for hybrid corn, 
soybeans, pasture mixtures. lawn 
grasses and everything for the garden. 
T W Wood & Sona 

156— Sit., Work. War led 

PRACTICAL nursing, and com- 
panion or hotel work in city or 
beaches. Write Box F-E, Care Star- 
News. 

%OUNG WOMAN DESIRES POSITION 
as general office worker. Experienced 
in bookkeeping and typing. Excellent 
references. Write Box 155, Beulaville, 
N. «C. 

160—.Transportation. Storage 
WANTED—part load to char^ 

lotte, Gastonia or points near. Load 
April 5th and part load return April 
7th at reduced prices. Batson’s Trans- 
fer. 

LOCAL AND LONG DISTANCE HAUL- 
ing. Experienced in safety. Lowest 
rates for moving. Phone 6042. 

6 POTTER, GENERAL HAULING FOR 
better service and better prices dial 
2-9853 day or night. 

171—Wanted To Buy, Bent 

Wanted—3 or 4 room unfurnish- 
ed apartment. Veteran, wife and 
baby. Phore 4862. 

I’ANTED TO RENT—BY COUPLE. 2 OR 
3 room furnished apt. or unfurnished 
with stove and refrigerator. Close in. 
Desirable location. Write Box B-C, 
Care Star-News. 

__ 

rights had been sheer magic, 
filled with music and dancing and 
lovemaking. Val had been passion- 
ately responsive to Wade’s ardor. 

,She had been convinced their mar- 
riage was a wise thing, that in 
it they could both find happiness, 
and the forgetfulness of all that 
had gone before, the bitter sense 
of loss from which she had been 
afraid she could never escape. 

Even when they got home Val 
had seen no reason why their life 
shouldn’t continue to be a gay 
round of pleasure. It had proved 
impossible to rent an apartment, 
but Wade’s bachelor quarters were 

luxuriously adequate. V a 1 had 
been happy and busy, having the 
place re-done by the current in- 
terior decorator. There had been 
parties in their honor, they had 
entertained in turn, everything 
had been just as Val bad hoped 
for. Naturally, she had assumed 
Wade was satisfied, too. Why 
shouldn’t he be? 

The knowledge that Wade wasn't 
satisfied had come to her so 
gradually she couldn’t have said 
just when she knew it for a fact 

“Do we have to go out tonight 
—again? Val, let’* slow down a 
bit.” 

The first time Wade had said 
that Val broke the date in question 
agreeably enough. She assumed 
merely that he was tired, that 
perhaps he wasn’t feeling quite up 
to par. They had stayed at home, 
Val remembered, and she had 
worn one of the glamorous loung- 
ing robes from her trousseau. She 
had lain on the couch before the 
fireplace and Wade had sat be- 
side her, holding her close and 
kissing her, telling her how much 
he loved her, how wonderful she 
was. 

Val had enjoyed it. But when 
he began wanting to spend more 
and more evenings at home—well, 
there were limits! Val was young, 
she liked a very gay time. Wade 
was forty. He had been having a 
gay time for a good many years. 
He was beginning to grow a little 
tired, somewhat surfeited. And 
there was another thing 

As time passed and tne months 
of their marriage added up, they 
quarreled with increasing fre- 
quency, with mounting heat. 

“You’re getting to be an old 
man!’’ Val accused furiously. 

“Only a few months older than 
1 was when you married me,” 
Wade snapped back, resentful. 
, “But — you were different then. 
We had such fun always. You 
liked going places, doing things 
being with our friends. It was a 

part of what I loved in you.” 
“I love you—just you, Val. Not 

the chasing around, the whole 
crazy whirl. Don’t you see, if that 
was all I wanted, there’d have 
been no point in my marrying. I 
could have had the other with any 
number of other girls. Gay com- 

panions are a dime a dozen. But 
it was you 1 fell in love with, you 
I wanted for my wife. Only — I 

thought you’d grow up when we 

were married.” 
“Grow up?” There was hot 

young scorn in Val’s voice. “Don’t 

you mean settle down?” 
“Maybe I do! Is there anything 

wrong with settling down? Or do 
you intend to go rushing crazily 
on all the rest of your life, from 
one night club to another?” 

It wasn’t one quarrel. It was a 

composite of countless quarrels, 
big and little. Bitter words, spok- 
en in anger, remembered, resent- 
ed, left festering in the mind. And 
in between, passionate reconcilia- 
tions, intervals of truce, lasting 
days or weeks, but always eventu- 

ally broken. 
And now, Val thought, her eyes 

still closed, her cheek still press- 
ing her silken pillows, the basic 
cause of it all had finally been 
brought out into the open. Last 

night, for the first time, Wade' had 
admitted what was in his mind, 
what he undoubtedly had been 
working up to from the start. 

Wade wanted a child. 
Val recalled how she .had taunt- 

ed, after that first blank moment 
of incredulity But why bestow 
such an unheard-of honor on me, 
pet? It wouldn’t be fair to your 
other wives.” 

She shouldn’t have said that, 
of course. But she had been so 

furious—and just a little intoxi- 
cated. And the very idea was ab- 

STAR GAZER 
ARIES 

L Mar. 22 
H Apr. 20 
, 5- 7-13-26 
129-45 

TAURUS 

| Apr. 21 
■ May ZL 

8-11-30-38 
49-65 

_ GEMINI 
« May 22 
» June 22 

2- 4-22-40i 
43-53-77 

CANCER 
fc' June 23 

July 23 
4144-48-61 
63-68 

LEO 

K. July 24 
M Aug. 23 
15-27-37-46 
52-70 
— VIRGO 

hfj Aug. 24 
iSi Sept. 22 

9-10-56-59 
160-64-71 

——By CLAY R. POLLAN.—- 
To develop message for Friday, 
read words corresponding to num- 

bers of your Zodiac birth »ign- 

1 Finances 
2 Improve 
3 Favored 
4 Your 
5 Not 
6 But 
7 Good 
8 Give 
9 JAuch 

10 Can 
17 Serious 
12 Just 
13 Time 
14 Pay 
15 Control 
16 Be 
17 Don't 
18 Rush 
19 Keep 
20 Into 
21 Orderly 
23 Personal 
23 Go 
24 Strict 
25 Protected 
26 To 
27 Your 
28 Keep 
29 Make 
30 Thought 
31 Concentrate 
32 Rested 
33 Along 

i 34 On 
35 In 
36 Don't 
37 Own 
38 To 
39 Violent _ 

40 Attain 
41 See, 
42 Accidents 
43 Or 
44 That 
45 Changes 
46 Irritations 
47 Plan 
48 Relationships 
49 The 
50 Anything 
57 Attention 
52 And 
53 Domestic 
64 Your 
55 Gambles 
56 Be 
57 To 
58 Work 
59 Accomplished 
60 If 
61 Are 
62 Your 
63 Kept 
64 You'll 
65 Future 
66 Exciting 
67 Regular 
68 Happy 
69 Routine 
70 Nervoi/sness 
71 Concentrate 
72 Your 
73 And 
74 Dangers 
75 Threaten 
76 Responsibilities 
77 Matters 
78 Nov^. 

©Good tk Advert* Neutal 
bJrHr -» in'.)*/:: 

LIBRA 

Sept. 23 i 
Oct. 23 4k 
1- 3- 6-17 

18-20-55 
SCORPIO y 

Oct. 24$ 
Nov. 22 / 

19-25-39-42 
73-74-75 I 
SAGITTARIUS 

Nov. 23 
Dec. 22 '< 

16-21-31-34 
54-58 I 
CAPRICORN. 

Dec. 23 4 
Jan. 20 

'28-32-36-47 
50-66 ' 
AQUARIUS 
Jan.21 f 
Feb. 19 *<r 

14-24-51-57 
72-76-78 

piscts 
Feb. 20 X 
Mar. 21 
12-23-33-35 
'62,-67-69 

turd. A child—why, that wouldn t1 
m in at all with the gay, carefree 
pattern of her marriage! 

( For a moment she had thought 
Wade was going to strike her. His 
dark eyes had blazed, his lips had 
drawn back a little from his teeth. 
But the hand he had begun to lift 
had fellen back heaviiy to his 
side. %e had sworn at her then, 
had told her to go to bed. He had 
accused her of drinking too much 
and had said they must talk In the 
morning 

But 1 don’t want to taik to him, 
Val thought rebelliously. And 1 
won’t bear his child. Why should 
I? How was I to know he had ary 
such idea? And I certainly never 

led him to believe that children 
played a part in my plans for our 
future together. It’s so unreason- 
able of him—so oul of character. 

Something inside her head, 
something that seemed wholly 
apart from her, argued back: But 
it isn’t unreasonable. It’s quite 
logical, really. You should have 
suspected it from the start, from 
the moment he asked you to 
marry him. Otherwise, why would 
not he have' simply kept on play- 
ing around with Susan and the 
others? If that was what he 
wanted—all he wanted. 

But I won’t, she thought, I 
won’t! 

(To Be Continued! 

'This Funny World 

EKTORE 
FASTER 

E<Sk3S 
754 

“For that kind of dough I could go to the Bijou and see Lana Turner” 

¥-y 
COPR. 1947 IV NtA StRVICt. MC.TJ. BEG. U. ». ?AT. OFF. 

“Certainly marriage improves a man, if you get the right 
ffirl—vour father was just as thoughtless as you at your 8 

age!” 

DAILY CROSSWORD 
ACROSS 

I. Low grades 
of tobacco 

6. Endures 
II. Proofread- 

er's mark 
12. Path 

of a 

planet 
13. Fragrance 
14. Ascend 
15. Fresh 
16. Fate 
18. Wager 
19. Woolen 

velvet 
21. A wine 
24. Poems 
28. Lubricated 

4. Jewel 
5. Became 

stuck 
in the'mud 

6. Water craft 
7. Blunder 
8. Hebrew 

month 
(anc.) 

9. Slope 
upward 

10. Let it stand 
(print.) 

17. Retired 
19. Iron 
20. Sharpens, 

as a razor 

21. Male swan 

22. Falsehood 
23. Malt 

beverage 
25. Unexploded 

bomb 
26. Unit of 

work 
27. Observe 
29. Native of 

Iran 
31. June bug 
33. Taut 
34. Subsides 
35. Fortified 

place 
86. To corner 

(colloq.) 
88. Otherwise 

i .n 

-w 
Yeiterday'a Answer 

39. forest 
40. Ages 
42. Nocturnal 

bird 
44. Turn to 

the right 

29. Harden 
30. Winged 

insects 
31. Excavating 

device 
32. Porticos 

(Gr. arch.) 
34. Newt 
37. Sea eagle 
38. Female sheep 
41. Non-metallic 

element 
43. An eskimo 

nut 
45. Concocts 
46. Father of 

Jason 
(Gr. myth.) 

47. Pillar of 
stone 

48. Requires 
down 

1. Scrutinize 
2. Long-eared 

rodent 
3. In a row 

(poet.) 

CRYPTOQUOTE—A cryptogram quotation 
HPAY CEKTDM JAY SAPVDEC IX 

2AJXYA CEJT CEKM SPAQU UAYJHM 

PO — CYTTXMPT. 

Yesterday’s Cryptoquotes WHAT'S AMISS I’LL STRIVE TO 

MEND. AND ENDURE WHAT CAN’T BE MENDED—WATTS. 

-—---- BACHELOR OF ROUGH ARTS 
IMILIN’ JACK __ 

____ __^---, 

———---r-J / NOW SHE THINKS- 
-^^ 

f A yOD'fZB A FINE 

, WELL. JACK, If\^ Uo&Y**0$£VLAST YOU WANTA N. / THOSE ILLullOME-. 
SHAKE THIS A J TJS?.--HERE'S 
CAME .WELCOME,) HO/f--- -ri 
take my 
apwce —2/-^. p|T In 

you APE, 
BPTOME A IKJ THE wore 3HEU- 
PBRCeTT HEEL rW^F COMPARE YOU TO 
^TACTAr™s AT RIPSAW AN- SEE 
fJftFI rSvICETER I WHAT A FINE 

OBNOXIOUS WOL^j ^^^ENTLEMAN HE I*/ 

V AN' THEN SHE'LL BE 
SHE LL BEGIN TOT OVER HEP. INFATUATION 
REALIZE THAT | FOR YOU--1 KNOW 
SHE LOVES RIP 1 PAL,I'M A MASTER. 
AN' GP BACK A AT GIVIN' BABES 
TO HIM— y \ TH' BRUSH-OFF/ 

JANE ARDEN—. orninAI1 A SCRAP OF PAPER 
JH 7. The Register 
•nd Tribune Syndictl* 

I"-*' I. Sdurse 
mrgrIef^vvs'' never, mind 

T REFUSE ^ECWTAKE. , 
GET IT? ^ 

M^iSr TWB PICTURES/I 
5_EPf=E 

\*/ENEEDTDV 
TAKE SOME 
PlCTueES- \ 

I HOPE VOU ) DONTT MIND, { 

iOOTTS AND HEP BUDDIES-- GROWING PAINS 
itwrt vjvoum'. OH.ecoTwtRi i 
IMPW9E VtT OUR*tV_V5V=> \K> 
FOR MOKt THRM Vit BAR6RINitO 
FOR, BOOT* l _ 

I I j^Wl~TWVr?I*U. DOS') 
a?— 

WASH TUBBS__VOICE IN THE NIGHT 
r GOOD GRIEF, 

VMM A LONEW 
OLD HOUSE! NO 
NEIGHBORS.'..NOT 
EVEN A PHONE! 

HOPE EASS 

^LOCKED UP 

Nrtl ■ 
■ HERE HE 

CONVES...50 
THIS IS 

l^JETTIEER^ 

GASOLINE ALLEY —_ CASH CUSTOMERS 

gi rnTTlr-- i f make it a ’listen, vou fellows vou don't mean 

1 AVERY WE’VE COME T YOU iU T WARRANTY PEED HAVE SIX MONTHS TO YOU HESITATE 
I WITH A CHECK TOR*4050 GON’T 1 I T0 WALLET GO ON YOUR OPTION. TO GET *4050 « T® !wtom J S I i ‘ «"»*• «“»• W ^- 

AND BUILDING. gjL IT', M %' HANP? 
u. mz?\ rrnv/r- 

DR. BOBBS- 
J MEDICAL RESEARCH, DR.MEPWICK,® 
IS SOMETHING LIKE WHISPERED LOVE 
IN THE MOONLIGHT...DSSECT THE 

WORDS 'AND YOU FIND OH, BUT 
THAT'S THE CHALLENGE OP LOVE, 
AS OF RESEARCH.SHALL WE 

OH,YES, UT 
.EASE DO, i 
DR. ROME...];: 

MY PROBLEM, DEAR, IS HOW L_ LOOK INTO MM ¥ TELL... YOU 
TO PROBE INTO THE DEPTHS OF EYES AND TELL WHAT... I.. 
>OUR INNERMOi*c.SOUL...TO FIND ME WHAT YOU r SEE. ..YES/ 

-gH^THE see^^——^ 

JW.mWfe- 

I eOPR~WT;1ciN^EATu7t^^DICATE^n^VOR^^IGHTS RE9ERVEP J 

THE GUMPS- FOG LIFTING 

_ 

* WONDERFUL COLLAPSED/ l 
-'-"v /-- --*v EXCITEMENT AT SEEING ME/ / 

SHE IS CHLOE /— J YOU MEAN HER 1 ,4 -CALL HIS DOCTOR/ ,7 
UNCLE WONDERFUL \ GHOST/ THIS QUICK/ 
RECOGNIZED HER/ ) PLACE IS HAUNTED/ 1 “5 'SEQ 
^ J—S I'M LEAVING/ 1% 

¥3. M _Jf! t 

ORPHAN ANNIE- TOOTING THE HORN OF PLENTY 

---—-—J Bl ( WHY, I’D HAVE BEST GREAT { YEAH? V (OR I COULD HAVE BEEN A 

(I’LL MAKE MILLIONS "-DON'T | THAT MUST g ) IN ANY LINE-IN ANY AGE— 1 NO ■ ) GREAT ACTOR-WHY, I AM 
KNOW HOW I DO IT-JUST BE A jf ( I COULD HAVE BEEN A FAMOUS FOOLIN’! I ( AN ACTOR-HAVE TO BE,TO 
GENIUS-THE GIFT OF J VERY NCE ■ ( GENERAL—OR A MONARCH» 1 A ( VISUALIZE THIS STUFF-TO 

SUCCESS^EH? qFT"*rm ^-l ORAW IT RIGHT; I HAVE, 

.J£ 
Jarou> 
GRAY* 

4-4-47 | 

OUT OUR WAY By J. R. WTT.LIAMS 

f AH— HAVIN’ A LITTLE 
CAMP OUT, SLEEP1N' 

IM TH’ HAV/ WELL, < 
SLEEP TIGHT, BOVS, ] 
I WON’T BODDER ) 

YA/ j=r^A 

CORK) thirty vears too soonj M 
> 

OUR BOARDING HOUSE With MAJOR HOOPLE 

f 
HI, ALN/IM.' VJELL.X 3UST GOT ^ 
BACK,. AMD X FEEL LIKE SOME- 
THING THAT CRAvOLED OUT OP 
AM APPLE/—INE GOT A LOT 
of Big stuff to tell you —^ 
But before x go im, ho\n'd I 
AUNT MARTHA TAKE IT 'AMeNji 
^~--^YRAM Aw/AY? 

leander/,- eoy; vihere 
HA\ie you seen?— 
Aunt Martha's okay, 
BUT SINCE You LETT i 
SHE HASN'T LAUGHED 
MUCH — AND SHE'S BEEN 
SO ABSENT-MINDED < 
"THAT SHE GOT MIKED 

f UP LAST NIGHT AND / 
[ made Banana pie ^ 

\ INSTEAD OF TAPIOCA 

J^^^PUDD! NG.' 

4-3 
TlHE 

World wa» 
QPSflX-DO*^ 


