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I he lfc-anr Are MpilW-d 
Aharon had every Interning of 

suylug on tbs alert, using every 
opportunity to probe Toms 
thinking during the drive home. 
Hut the drone of the motor, the 
hypnoUsm of the good, warm 
food, of the white highway line 
unwinding steadily in front of 
them lulled her until she relt her 
eyelids closing in spite of her. 
She waa so utterly exhausted 
from the long walk, from the ex
citement of the day's discoveries. 
And Tom's shoulder was so con
venient, and comfortable. 

The next thing she knew. Tom 
was shaking her gently. "Wake 
op. sleepy head. You're home." 

Still drugged with sleep, 
Sharon yawned, rubbed her eye*. 

Tom laughed at her. "You look 
like a little kid with your cheeks 

■ all pink and your hair mussed up 
like that," he said, almost ten
derly. 

"Well, I feel like a refugee." 
she muttered, trying to smooth 
the tangle of dark curls. 

Tom opened the car door and 
she stepped out, dropped with a 
little cry to a heap at his feet. 
**Oh—my ankle hurts!'' And this 
time there was no faking it! Pain 
lanced up her leg and she bit her 
lip to keep from crying. 

Tom picked her up carefully, 
• carried her into the building, in

to the elevator. He still held her 
in his arms when Dennis answer
ed* the door. 

"Good night, sis, what's hap
pened." 

"Sprained her ankle," Tom an
swered for her, laid her gently 
on the old sofa. "And then we 
had to walk from here to taell-
and-gone to get help with the 
car. I should never have let her 
walk on it." 

Kneeling, Tom pulled off her 
shoe. "Unfasten your stocking," 
he ordered calmly, "and—" he 
glanced at Dennis, thrust out his 
hand, "you're Dennis aren't you? 
I'm Tojn Stafford." 

They shook hands. "Glad to 
know yon, Stafford." 

"Get some hot water and a 
bucket will youT We'll soak this 
foot." 

"I'm still here," Sharon said In 
• small voice. "I can still talk." 

"You're the patient," Tom 
fcrlnned. "You just do as you're 
told." 

She did, meekly. And the hot 
water did relieve the ache. And 
later when Tom bound the swol
len foot expertly with long strips 
of bandage, it really felt almost 
all right. 

"Where did you learn to be so 
handy with a roll of bandage?" 
She asked him. 

"Ever been a Boy Scout?" 
"Well, not lately," she laughed. 

"Dennis has, though." 
"Sure." Dennis nodded. "1 

learned to cook, too. Suppose I 
build us all a cup of Java and 
scramble an egg. I don't know 
about you two, but I'm definitely 
undernourished." He winked at 
Stafford. "If my sister would ever 
stay home long enough to cook 
tne a decent meal—" 

"You wouldn't be home to eat 
it," Sharon finished. "What time 
did yon get through work today?" 

"Just about an hour" ago." Den. 
nis unfolded a card table, went 
out to the kitchen for the coffee 
pot and the toaster, plugged them 
into the lamp socket. "We'll serve 
this 'boo-fay', pals." he said and 
stacked a pile of sliced bread in 
the center of the table. "You are 
official toastmaker, Stafford." 

"Good. I was hoping I was in
vited to stay." He pulled a chair 
up to the table. "I'd begun to 
think I never would meet 'my 
brother Dennis.' Thought maybe 
you "were just a handy device for 
breaking dates." 

.. "Don't mind him. Dennis," 
Sharon explained. "He's a spoiled 
child who thinks everyone wants 
to play in his back yard." 

Dennis Talks 
"Well—don't you?" Dennis 

teased and grinned at Tom like a 
fellow conspirator. "But say, our 
own back is going to look pretty 
fancy when I get through clock
ing up a little more overtime. 
Every minute since five* o'clock 
today double pay. And a neat 
little bonus If we get the loot all 
out of the boxcars by tomorrow 
Bight." 

"Loot?" Sharon echoed, pus-
sled. • 

"Wheat—lovely fat bags of 
golden Montana wheat—all head
ed for the war countries but set
ting down on our wharf right now 
waiting for a boat." 

"How mueh of a cargo it is?" 
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Tom asked quietly and his very 
casualness set off an alarm in 
Sharon's mind. 

"About 20,000 tons. And worth 
a neat little 1800,000 or better. 
Nobody's supposed to know what 
it is or where it's going, of coarse. 
So, keep It under your hats." 
Then above the clatter of frying 
pans out in the kitchen, he 
shouted back: "Want your eggs 
scrambled or sunnyslde up?" 

"Scrambled," Sharon ordered 
hers and wished that didn't apply 
to her thoughts, too! Something 
about Dennis' 'marvelous' set-up 
didn't sound convincing. More 
than that, if anything he knew 
was to- be "kept^under a hat" 
then Tom was the last person in 
the world to hear it! 

"They are scared pink of sabo
teurs or fifth columnists or just 
plain cranks down there at ttte 
warehouse right now," Dennis 
rattled on as he dumped the plat
ter of eggs onto the table, pulled 
up his chair. 

And, before Sharon could stop 
him, "They've got enough guns 
planted around that place to take 
on a battalion of Japs. Looks like 
a young arsenal. Guess they'd get 
plenty tough with anyone who 
tried to' monkey around that 
wheat." 

"Dennis, how long has this cof
fee been boiling? It's like lye." 
Sharon put in, frantically trying 
to stem the tide of information 
Dennis was pouring so unknow
ingly, directly Into enemy ears. 
Why hadn't she confided in Den
nis, warned him in time! 

"Has anyone tried to 'monkey 
around' it?" Tom drew him on 
skillfully. 

"Not since I've been thS»e, but 
the boss says we can expect trou
ble any time." 

Sharon grasped the coffee pot. 
"In the absence of anything else, 
—more, Tom?" 

Absently, he pushed his cup 
toward #her. "When do they ex
pect to ship the wheat?" 

Deliberately, Sharon poured 
some of the scalding coffee onto 
the table. "Oh, mercy. Look what 
I've done. Get up quick, Tom. Be
fore it spills onto your clothes'" 

"No h a r m done." Dennis 
grabbed a dishtowel, mopped up 
the brown flood. "There's a 
freighter coming in any day now. 
Probably one of the British boats 
up la the ship yards for repairs 
right now, is my guess. They 
don't tell us anything, of course. 
Everything Is strictly on the q.t. 
But of course a guy's got eyes and 
ears. You pick up plenty around 
a spot like that." . 

"I guess you do all right." T M 
nodded, pulled out a pipe, filled it 
deliberately. "I suppose they try to 
keep it pretty quiet when a big load 
of stuff like that is going out of the 
harbor, too. don't they?" 

i 

"Sure," Dennis agreed. "No use 
having It known it would make a 
good target for a torpedo. Most of 
the time we don't know ourselves 
when a boat's going to pull out We 
can usually tell, though. They pass 
out the big gun* and tell us to run 
off anybody that looks suspickras. 
Then they turn off the lights and 
out she goes-" 

Tom scowled. "Isn't that'against 
the law—no lights, I mean." 

Dennis shrugged. "Don't ask me. 
I'm sure I don't know and I don't 
ask questions. Not any more. -First 
couple of days I went around ask
ing everybody I saw what was 
what. Nobody would ten me any
thing except to shot up. So—I shot 
up." 

"How many boats have left since 
yon have been working there " 

"Oh, just two. Couple of little 
ones. Just small staff for down the 
coast." 

"Any Idea what the cargo was?" 
Dennis shook his head, helped 

himself to more coffee and toast. 
"Nope. Packed In cases, that waa 
Heavier than lead weights. Bat I 
wouldn't know what It was." 

Ooce again. Sharon tried to di
vert the conversation. "Dennis If 
yr>" don't «tfT> drinking that coffee 
jro'ill never »I#*T» tonight." 

'Sure T will." He reached for »>►> 
nv.au. "Tine more than a ltr*^ 
j«vt »o kP#o m» flw«ke '"men: 
B<" I'm - r**\. And >•**• liica **• 
in.i ■■.!«- Aoinfi be sjsod for store 
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"Then it's luue you were in I>»M1 
right now. Auywav. it's after liiM 
night snd lorn has a J<»o ti> .'ft 
up for tomorrow, too," *be entiled 
mi. "Or at least, lie goes through 
the motions of 'holding down a 
job.' 

'That was unkind," Tom ssld 
grsvelj. "I'm hard-working, con
scientious, deserving — and you 
should have more respect for roe.'' 

"I know you too well," she 
flipped. "Now go on home." 

Tom heaved himself out of the 
big chair almost reluctantly. 
"How's the ankle?" 

"Oh just fine, thanks." That 
was an exaggeration but at least 
it would forestall any further 
questions. 

"Better keep off of It as much 
aa possible. Thanks for the food." 

"Thank you for the ride." she 
said, hoping heT voice sounded 
natural. "See you tomorrow." 

"Right." Tom picked up his 
hat. "Glad to have met you, 
Doyle. Goodnight." Then, glanc
ing from one to the other, "And— 
look where you're going, you 
twoi," 

"You bet. Don't take any wood
en nickels yourself," Dennis 
called after him as he went down 
the hall. 

Weak, Sharon collapsed on the 
sofa. Look where you are going! 
As if she hadn't tried to! And 
as if she hadn't stumbled with 
every step, too! How could any
one see far enough ahead to take 
the right step? How did you 
know when to keep secrets, when 
to divulge them, she wondered 
wearily. When could you trust 
people and when must you guard 
against them with every word 
you uttered ? 

(To be continued) 

THEATERS 
At The Palace 

"Jail House Blues," a new kind 
of screen comedy musical taken 
right out of the newspaper head
lines, is the current attraction at 
the Palace tonight and Wednes
day. Nat Pendleton heads the 
cast and featured with him are 
such well known players as Anne 
Gwynne, Robert Paige, Horace 
MacMahon and Elisabeth Rlsdon. 
A musical show recently pre
sented by the convicts of a state 
penitentiary provided the basis 
for the fast-moving story of "Jail 
House Blues." Pendleton, ap
pears as a pardoned convict who 
insists upon remaining in prison, 
while he produces a musical 
comedy with his fellow inmates 
as the performers. 

Gwen Gaze, up-and-coming 
young Australian actress who is 
cast as "Hilda" in "Women In 
War," is showing also at the Pal
ace tonight and Wednesday, 
launched herself into the movies 
by her courage in undertaking a 
difficult and daring stunt bit. She 
did this bit so well that they gave 
her the lead in the picture, oppo
site John Wayne! In fact, she 
proved herself such a competent 
all around actress that she was 
given the leading role in her first 
four Hollywood films! 

At The Capitol 
Filmgoers of another genera

tion will have a chance to renew 
acquaintanceship with one of 
their old favorites in "Mr. Cele
brity" which opened today at the 
Capitol Theater for it features 
Clara Kimball Young, one of the 
truly great "glamour girls" of the 
silver screen. Co-starred with 
Miss Young are two other old-
time favorites, James Jeffries, 
former world's champion boxer, 
and Francis X. Bushman, one 
time "king of the matinee idols." 
"Mr. Celebrity" is a deftly told 
story of a young veterinary and 
his youthful nephew, who trying 
to elude a court order, falls upon 
"Celebrity Farm" operated by a 
group bt former champions of va
rious trades and .professions. Fac
ing ruin, the champs accept the 
young vet's aid in restoring a 
broken down racer to form so 
that they may win back enough 
to save their home. 

"Miracle Kid" with Tom Neal 
and Carol Hughes is the associate 
feature on the same program. 

Joint Patriotic Program 
Seward Camp. Sons of Union 

Veterans and Auxiliary, will hold 
a joint patriotic program at 8 
o'clock Friday evening in G. A R. 
Hall under the supervision of Mrs. 
Iva Lou Hill and Charles O'Con
nor, patriotic instructors. The 
speaker will be Rev. Ralph R. 
Knight, pastor of First Church of 
Christ, Disciples. The program 
will be in keeping with the ob
servance of the birthdays of 
George Washingtoa and Abraham 
Lincoln.' A social hour and re
freshments will follow the pro
gram. The publie is being invit
ed. The Emergency Club of the 
Auxiliary will hold a supper and 
session at C:S0 o'clock Wednesday 
evening at the home of Mr. and 
Mrs. Clarence Alnatt, 4» Market 
Street 

vTeedspert Sale 
Irene Heiser Johnson of Weeds-

port ba« sold property in Xenteo-
nial 8treet that village, to Ernest 
C and Clara W. Stroback of Mace-
don. The ronaderatloa was not t» 
exceed S&500. 
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Famous Film ai Jetierton Joan Crawford Carnival Quoan 
During Snow Frolic of Girl Scouts 

Gary Cooper, "Sergeant York," receives a decorat*osu 

Aurora Church Scene of Mary H. 
Hewitt-James Arthur Brown Bridal 
St. Patrick's Church of Aurora 

was the scene at 11 o'clock Satur
day morning, February 14, of a 
pretty wedding, when Mary 
Helene Hewitt of Auburn and 
Farley's Point, daughter of the 
late Mr. and Mrs. Clarke Hewitt 
of Sayre, Pa., became the bride 
of James Arthur Brown of Mid-
dletown, Pa., son of Mr. and Mrs. 
Arthur B. Brown of this city. 
Rev. John Neary officiated. The 
bride was given in marriage by 
her brother-in-law, Edgar Y. En-
gelman of Noxen, Pa. 

Mrs. Edgar Y. Engelman of 
Noxen, Pa., a sister of the bride, 
was matron of honor. 

The bridesmaid were Miss 
Frances E. Patterson of Wood-
lawn, N. Y., and Miss Charlotte 
A. Duncan of Webster. 

Ross E. Linzy of Auburn, a 
classmate of the bridegroom, was 
best man. Byron E. Hedges and 
Richard A. Raymond, both of Au
burn, were ushers. 

The bride was attired in a 
white dress, with real lace bodice 
and silk jersey. Her draped skirt 
extended into a fan-shaped train. 
The dress was made with "leg of 
mutton" sleeves. She carried an 
arm bouquet of white roses and 
white sweet peas. 

The matron of honor wore a 
dark aqua taffeta with fitted 
bodice and sweetheart' neckline. 
The gown was made with full 
skirt, puffed sleeves, and heart 
shaped halo of silver. Her bou
quet was of talisman roses and 
white sweetpeas, tied with silver. 

Miss Patterson's gown was of 
blush pink taffeta, with long 
torso, corded skirt and three-
quarters length sleeves. She wore 
a heart shaped halo of the same 
material and shoulder length veil. 
Miss Duncan's gown was identical 
with that worn by Miss Patter
son, except that it was of Alice 
blue taffeta with matching heart 
shaped halo. Their arm bouquets 
were of talisman roses and sweet 
peas. 

Mrs. Jack Orr of Auburn was 
at the organ for the wedding cere
mony. 

Following the wedding, a re
ception was held in the Osborne1 

Hotel with about 40 persons pres
ent. 

The bride's gift to her attend
ants were pearls. The bridegroom's 
gift to the bride was aeroplane 
luggage. The bridegroom present
ed his attendants with gold tie-
sets. 

Pre-nuptlal festivities Included 
variety showers given by Mrs. A, 
Brown of Auburn and Mrs. Edgar 
Y. Engelman or Noxen, Pa., and 
dinners given by Mr. and Mrs. 

Ross E. Llnzy of Auburn and Mr. 
and Mrs. Robert M. Davenport, al
so of Auburn. After a brief wed
ding trip, Mr. and Mrs. Brown will 
reside at 2410 North Sixth Street, 
HarrlBburg, Pa. . , 

The bridegroom is in the Engin
eering Department of the U. S. 
Army Air Corps Depot, at Middle-
town, N. Y. He is a graduate of 
Auburn High School, Cook Acad
emy, and Roosevelt School of Avi
ation. 

Out of town guests at the wed
ding included Mr. and Mrs. Edgar 
Engelman of Noxen, Pa.; Miss 
Anne Reynolds of Laceyvllle, Pa.; 
Mr. and Mrs. Harry Davis of Cort
land, Miss Burns of Jamestown 
and Mr. and Mrs. Norman Bar
ron of Sayre, Pa. 

Fathers and Sons Dine 
A large attendance Is antici

pated from the sale of tickets for 
the annual father and son btnquet 
Friday evening at Central Church 
of Christ. Maurice Harrop will 
preside as toastmaster and James 
Shuler will be song leader. Ralph 
McCabe will give the toast to the 
fathers and the response will be 
made by Rev. O. Blakely Hill. 
Messrs. Goodrich, Land, Staples 
and Hill will sing quartette selec
tions and musical numbers will be 
presented by the Casler family. 
The guest speaker will be Rev. 
George E. Davies of Calvary 
Church who will give one of his 
chalk talks. Movies will be shown. 
A roast pork and dressing dinner 
will be served at 6:30 by Mrs. 
Walter Guiles and her committee. 
Mrs. Ernest- Botes will prepare 
the lemon pies, and Mrs. Wilbur 
Hummer will have charge of the 
dining room and service. 

The MIHI'IM! midwinter suow fioilr 
iind |>ro|(i no nf <'H>nga I'minty 
Council. <;irl Sc«nit<i <»f America, 
was micceanfully chrrkft nut Satur
day afterno«»n at beautiful a *now 
covered Hoo|*>s Park In Kn«t Uene-
**e Street under Ideal weather con
dition*. The day's events were tak
en part in by more than 90 (Jirl 
Scouts of the city and- county and 
were witne*#ed by many parent*, 
relatives and friend*. The affnlr 
as supervised by members of the 
Girl Scout Council and Miss Martha 
Wright, executive secretary, and 
troop leaders. 

Miss Joan Crsford of Troop 12. 
St. Alphonsus Church, was chosen 
queen of the carnival. Her "ladies 
in waiting" were Miss Mary Ann 
Charles of Troop 6, Woman's Union, 
and Miss Grace Herron of Troop 
33. Fulton School. 

The featured skating races were 
won by Miss Nancy Monroe of Troop 
1, First Presbyterian Church, who 
crossed the line ahead of the field 
in the speed race and backward 
skating race. She as given stiff 
competition by Miss Sylvia Nelson 
of Troop 18, Second Presbyterian 
Church, who placed second In the 
backward event. 

A team representing Troop 6, 
Woman's Union, carried off the 
honores in the tereasure hunt in 
which all troops participated. 

A summary follows: 
Backward skating race—Won 

by Nancy Monroe; second. Sylvia 
Nelson; third, Joan Crawford. 

Speed skating race — Won by 
Nancy Monroe; second. Rose Mc
Carthy; third, Beth Sullivan. 

Partner race—Won by Marilyn 
McEntee and Carol Bunn; second, 
Beth Sullivan and Joan Craw
ford; third, Joan Kemple and 
Marie McGrath. 

Relay race—Won by team com
prising Carol Bunn, Marilyn Mc
Entee, Barbara Botsford and 
Nancy Monroe. 

Chain relay race — Won by 
team representing Troop 1, First 
Presbyterian Church. 

Obstacle race—Won by Brownie 

Musical Arts Dinner 
The Musical Arts Society will 

hold a dinner meeting Monday 
evening, February 23, at the Ca
yuga Museum of History and Art. 
Mrs. John Ganey of 6 Fort Street 
and Mrs. Knut Nordensen of 6 Gen
esee Place, who are in charge of 
the dinner meeting, are receiving 
reservations. Mrs. Ralph McEndy, 
the new president of the society, 
has arranged a program. 

troop, comprising girls all under 
10 years of age. 

Mr* Karl A. Race, <>irl Seoul 
commissioner. MIHS Wright, and 
members of the Council expre»»ed 
thanks to sll members of the com
mittees in charge and to the offi
cials of Hoopes Park for their 
hearty co-operation and to all who 
aided in any way in making the 
frolic such a great success. 

— — » » « « ■ « • > . • -

DO* v 1* i 'fjtrit.AN 

rREscJurrioN FILES 
hav* br«-n •• qmr*4 sy >«. 
Former aalroiM of th it -tore 
ran Imve thsjr presrri| 
refilled h*re. Kr 
ta a i parts •# the city. 

g f t a v s m a v t i * ' • lagai 
The RsUULL Drug (Mars 

Tel. 258 If* Geaesee S t 

RBAD T B I WANT ADS 

-rKI vail •»■ m a m s - , 

rot 
KT 

* 40 
$100 
ft SO 
$700 
$250 
$300 

U . ^ L , _ ^ _ ^ . ^ _ ^ l _ ^ L u J ^ _ 

all diTgai fart 
! • • > . H a m . t l a a * . 
$ 15$ 

t l M 9JS 4W 
30.S* 14.54 10.3* 
2773 1M3 1371 
34.57 24.08 17.11 
41.41 2U2 20.4* 

Qwrgwof 2X%efo«llio«boloiic«i 
up to S100, o*d2%pv son* on Hot 
port of * • balanc* In owni at $100. 

CASH to pay your 

INCOME TAX 
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Crossword Puzzle-

READ THE WANT ADS 

1—Llfhtad 
5—Game of BMIMM 
S—Wagnertaa tawotas 

13—Centar 
13—Iiland (Tt.} 
14—Jump 
15—Hard matal 
16—Middle 
IT—The aioecar Data 
IS—Lair 
IS—it u (eont.) 
30—Thought* 
21—Kdge of forest 
24—Desolate area 
Je—Plaything. 
n—Baby food 
30—On a ship 
33—Last syllable of VOTS 
35—Accomplished 
36—Small Island 
3S—Auroral (poet.) 
38—Inhabitant of Hear 

! East 
. 43—Military eamp 

45—Rush rug 
4S-Self 
4S—Ualntaia 
SO—Capable 
51—Sea bird 
12—Nobleman 
S3—Xxpoee to moisture 
•4—aeaadmavlaa 
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SS—Blackthorn tree 
St—Attempt 
»7—SUre 

•own 
1—Sear 

S—Learning 
3—Hard wood 
4—Number 
s—Lacking tn courage 
S—Listing of ship 
1—Marry 
S—Cut off last syllable 
•—Smooth 

19—Pols tale 
11—Anthropoids 
IS—Toward 
30—Pastoral poem 
22—Anglo-Saxon i 

of account 
23—Acluiow lodgement 

of debt 
24—Rabid 
35—Japanese i 
27—Colonists 
2S—Wine cup 
28—Cooking i 
31—Unusual 
32—Vague . 
34—Brrerage 
3T—Mitigate 
38—Prult 
40—Smart 
41—That thing 
43—Makes scanty living 
43—Small duck 
44—Comb, form: ate 
47—Smile broadly 
4t—single time 
80—Aptitude 
•l—pTpei 
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HOMER HOOPEE Nothing to Worry About 
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SUPERMAN Is He Joking? 
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