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CHAPTER TWENTY-SIX 
the nver bank Cliff looked 
Beside the path, the vaquero 

“a,;f„ce downward, while from his 
a'. p moan stared after them, Cliff 
ll0'" 

i,vr into the launch, lifted 

S up beside him. “Hurt?” 

..Mo but 1 could kill him. Even 
rVould—” She choke, and big 

anger filled her eyes, 

'‘starting the motor, Cliff steered 
^ 

launch out into, the stream, 
thing puzzled him-why had 
micro dared to raise a hand 

" 2 M* cm Md ta.rd 
of Madison’s violent temper, 

,. n0 vaquero would be reckless 
to arouse it, especially 

there Janet was concerned. The 
rational explanation was that 

nr an had been driven to tin- 

ntroUable fury under the sting- 
[“J contempt of her blow. 

|K>an-s attitude was more easily 

understood—he would hesitate to 

u:ertere with one of his own va- 

‘"eros in an altercation with a 

Blacklander. 
riff looked back at Janet. She 

, wjth face partially averted, 
atcril!.. the liana-covered banks, 

*ld ■■■/ could see she was still 

.haken Yet even while he watched 

,er he realized that here was a 

j lC, be would never have be- 

lieved existed. When she struck 

the vaquero she had been all fire. 

The o 1 d timidity, the withdrawal 
her shell, had vanished 

utterly- Cliff thought of the 

vaquero’s out raged surprise, and 

unconsciously he smiled. Then he 

jelt Janet’s eyes on him. 
■ Do you happen to be laughing 

if me? she asked. 
■ y„. a laugh in the world.” He 

ia,<: the little frown gather, and 

added quickly, “Now don’t let’s 
tart a battle of our own until I 

fix you up from your last one.” 

He turned the launch toward the 

bank and stopping the motor, took 
out ji i s handkerchief and dipped 
one end in the river. 

•Come over here,’ he said. “If 

I don't polish you a little before 

we gel to camp, Casey will swear 

l ve° yielded to an ancient impulse 
and manhandled you.” 

Submissive as a child, she sat 

beside him while he wiped the 
tear-stained cheeks. “Who,” he re- 

flected aloud, “who would ever 

inspect that this quiet, well man- 

nered person was a jungle cat, 
with claws and flashing eyes, who 
jumps vaqueros—” 

"I know,” she interrupted. “You 
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told me I’d get into trouble, and 
I did—the very first time.” 

“I wasn’t thinking about that 
“What were-” 
“Hold still.” H e moistened his 

handkerchief again. “I don’t un- 
derstand how people can get tears 
behind their ears, but you’ve man- 
aged.” He gave a last dab at her 
lace, then sat back and surveyed her. “That’s fine.” He stuffed the 
handkerchief in his pocket. “You 
know,” he went on, “I often used 
to wonder what you would be iike 
if you ever took off your veil.” 

“Veil?” 
Yes—dared be yourself, let 

yourself go. Just as you did today. That v.aquero surprised you into 
being human.” Cliff was smiling, but his voice was serious. “There 
was something sublime about the 
way you cracked down on the two- 
bit bully. I saw flames in your 
eyes that matched your hair.” 

“Don’t make fun of me, Cliff.” 
“I’m hot.” He laid both hands 

on her shoulders. “Look at me.” 
Wonderingly, she obeyed. 
“All I’m trying to say is—don’t 

crawl into your shell again. You’ve 
built a wall between us that I 
don t want because it hides a very 
real person from me. Don’t be 
afraid of your emotions. It’s only when your blood starts singing 
that you fully live.” 

“My blood wes singing in anger. 
Is that what you wan4?” 

“No. Anger isn’t the only thing 
that makes the blood sing.” 

The launch had stopped, the bow 
resting against the bank, while 
with both hands on her shoulders 
he waited, feeling without quite 
knowing why that they had 
reached a crossroads, that the next 
moment might have the power to 
decide whether she would lay aside 
that self-protective veil and accept 
him as a friend, or withdraw be- 
yond his reach forever. 

.taid as if Janet too felt the de- 
cisive quality of that moment, she 
became absolutely still, then 
slowly her hand moved to her 
throat in the old gesture of un- 
certainty. The sleeve. of her 
blouse slipped back, revealing the 
mark of the vaquero’s hand on her 
arm, and against her skin’s white- 
ness the bruise stood out blue and 
angry. For the first time Cliff re- 
alized she must be in pain. 

“You poor kid!” Swept by a 
sudden impulse o f commiseration 
too instinctive for thought, he 
stooped and touched the mark with 
his lips. She gave a sudden intake 
of breath, and raising her arm. 
gazed for a second at the place 
where his lips had been. Then her 
dark eyes lifted to his face, hold- 
ing his -eyes with her own, search- 
ing them as if they would plumb 
the very depths of him. Once 
again, in a long, tremulous inhala- 
tion, her breasts rose, she swayed, 
and now his arms were about her, 
and through on e blinding second 
his lips covered hers. Her body 
had gone limp, then so swift he 
could not be sure, her own lips 
softened to his, her arms reached 
tctoard him, but in the next in- 
stant she shrank back out of his 
arms. Eyes clouded with fear, she 
steadied herself. 

mease — ne coma scarcely 
hear her voice—“don’t ever do 
that again. Not ever.” 

“Janet—” He stopped. She 
walked slowly to the bow of the 
launch, and when she turned he 
knew that once again she had 
withdrawn into herself. 

“I’m sorry,” he said. 
“Let’s not talk about it.” 
Angry at himself, he started the 

motor. It would be his own fault 
if she were more remote than 
ever. And yet—there had been that 
brief instant of response, that 
second when she gave him her 

lips. Or had it never happened? 
All he could be sure of was that 
he had been unbelievably clumsy. 

Night had fallen when they 
reached camp. A light burned in- 
side the office, and as they en- 

tered Cliff saw Madison standing 
by the window. A frown darkened 
the little man’s face, and ignoring 
Cliff, he looked angrily at Janet, 
“Your’re late. I thought we had a 

date for dinner up in New Dixie.” 
“Sorry,” she answered listlessly. 

“I’m terribly tired.” 
Eager to visit his resentment on 

someone, Madison eyed Cliff sour- 

ly. “Do you have to play the 
slave-driver every day and every 

night? Or did you just take her 
with you to break our date?” 

It was on Cliff’s tongue to tell 
him that Janet had come because 
she wanted to, but he only an- 

swered, “It was part of the job, 
and we’re all working long hours.” 

Madison turned to Janet again. 
“I heard what happened at An- 
tonio’s farm this afternoon. That 
vaquero has given me trouble be- 
fore. Did he hurt you?” 

Janet shook her head. “Not 
much.” 

But before she could prevent it, 
Cliff pulled back her sleeve. “This 
is his handiwork,” he said. 

The effect was explosive. Madi- 
son’s eyes contracted to pinpoints 
of sheer malevolence. “I wish I’d 
known that,” he almost panted the 
words, “I’d have killed him.” 

“I suspect he regrets it already,” 
Cliff suggested. 

Maaison waiKea xowara emu ana 

stood glaring up into his face. 
“Yes, I heard what you did to 

him. If you don’t mind, I’ll take 
care of my own vaqueros myself. 
You needn’t trouble.” 

Cliff shrugged. “No trouble at 
all. A pleasure.” H e was begin- 
ning to dislike that dictatorial tone. 

Madison’s rising anger was far 
from appeased. “While we’re talk- 
ing about things I don’t like,” he 
rasped, “I understand you’ve been 
leasing sites for docks and storage 
space from these Blackland peo- 
ple.” 

Cliff nodded. “That’s correct.” 
“Are you paying them?” 
“Of course.” 
Well, stop it. The Blacklanders 

are squatters on land that belongs 
to New Dixie. Paying them is a 
moral admission they have a legal 
right. When you want to use their 
land, use it. If they don’t like it, 
knock their ears down, or tell my 
vaqueros, and they’ll do the job. 
Is that clear?” 

“It’s clear enough, but not the 
way I operate. I’ll pay as I go.” 

Madison’s uncertain temper 
flared again. “Maybe I better re- 

mind you that you’re not here to 

help the Blacklanders.” 
Evenly Cliff answered, “Maybe 

I better remind you that I’m here 
for just one thing—to get rubber. 
Until the Blacklanders interfere 
with me, I’m not taking sides.” 

For some reason Madison 
smiled. 

“And if they should interfere?” 
“I’ll cross that bridge when 

I come to it.” 
(To Be Continued) 

U. S. WILL START 
BROADCAST TODAY 

Programs In Russian Lan- 
guage Expected To Help 
Broaden Understanding 
MOSCOW, Feb. 16. —(£>>— U. S. 

Ambassador Walter Bedell Smith 
informed Russian newsmen today 
that the United States would begin 
Russian language broadcasts to the 
Soviet Union starting tomorrow 
night. The programs will be relay- 
ed by Munich. 

The broadcasts will start at 9 

p. m. (1 p. m. EST). Preliminary 
tests have been heard clearly in 
Moscow. The British Broadcasting 
corporation has been beaming 
Russian language programs to 
this country for nearly a year. 

(Information available in Wash- 
ington is that only 300,000 of Rus- 
sia’s 197.000,000 inhabitants have 
radio receivers.) 

A statement issued in Russia by 
the U. S. Embassy said “the Am- 
bassador believes these broadcasts, 
which are in line with the desire 
frequently expressed by represent- 
atives of the governments of both 
countries for a wider exchange of 
information of cultural and scien- 
tific character, will help broaden 
the base of understanding and 
friendship between the peoples of 
the Soviet Union and the United 
States.” 

Both sexes of the Barren Ground 
caribou have horns, in which they 
differ from other members of the 

deer family. The horns of the fe- 

male are shorter than those of the 
male, however. 
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OLLUND. 

TACHMENTS TO CLEAN RUGS, WALLS, VENETIAN BLINDS, 
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AMNESTY POLICY 
TO FREE POLES 

Hundreds Of Underground 
Foes Surrender Arms 

To Warsaw Police 
WARSAW, Feb. 16. — (/P)— The 

Polish government’s recently an- 
nounced broad amnesty policy, 
scheduled for adoption by parlia- 
ment this week, is expected to 
bring scores of members of under- 
ground bands opt of their forest 
hideouts. 

An official announcement said 
that 244 men — comprising groups 
operating in the Krakow, Lublin 
and Rzeszow districts — had gone 
to security police headquarters, 
laid down their arms and\been 
permitted to resume a normal 
civilian life. 

Passage of the amnesty act will 
free nearly 100,000 Poles held in 
iails, prisons and labor camps, in 
addition to those who leave their 
anderground organizations. Poles 
living abroad who are still citi- 
zens but have opposed the Warsaw 
regime also will receive amnesty 
oenefits if they return to their 
aomeland. 

Key Figure 
An authorative source said to- 

day that Gen. Zygmunt Berling, 
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one of the key figures in Warsaw’s 
insurrection against the German 
occupation in the fall of 1944, was 
back in the Polish capital.. This 
source declined to reveal his exacl 
whereabouts. 

Berling, regarded as one of Po- 
land’s best military organizers, 
mysteriously disappeared during the uprisings, which cost an esti- 
mated 230,000 Polish lives. It was 
learned here that Berling had been 
attending a Russian Army Staff 
school in Moscow for many months. 

Death List Grows 
BERLIN, Feb. 16 — (ip) _ Six 

more 'persons, all 60 or older, were 
reported dead in Berlin today from 
freezing, exposure or malnutrition, 
bringing the number of such deaths 
to about 170 since Dec. 1. 

Police ordered that the weak and 
aged be sought out in a block-to- 
block survey and taken to warming halls. Temperatures last night 
ranged from 15 to 20 degrees. 

Here, at last, is something that 
really relieves the distress and 
discomfort of simple piles. 
Unguentine Rectal Cones, by 
the makers of famous Unguen- 
tine—relieve the burning pain 
and soreness — fight infection, 
promote healing. If you don’t 
get prompt relief, see your doc- 
tor. Ask your druggist for 

UNGUENTINE RECTAL CONES 
A Norwich Product 

"COIP BU&" E5» up? 

Nostrils clogged up—breathing difficult? 
Quick—reach for Mentholatum. Instantly 
it starts to loosen congestion, thin out mucus. 
Soon you can b-r-e-a-t-h-e! Don’t let the 
nasty old “Cold Bug” keep a strangle hold 
on your breathing—get Mentholatum! 

GET MENTHOLATUM QUICK! I 
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HELD THE KEY TO 
REDDY'S FUTURE 

C-R-R-R-A-S-H! That’s the kind of a noise that Ben Franklin heard when he 
tried his famous kite experiment in 1752. He proved that electricity by light- 
ning and by friction were the same. His experiment kept enthusiasm high 
among the scientists who were studying electricity. 

‘Poor Richard’ as Ben was called, would have been astounded at todays 
electrical miracles. Little did he dream that some day people would have me 

as their handy electric servant, always ready to do their bidding ... for only 
a few pennies a day. 

It is a far cry from Franklin’s day to this, and it is a far cry from the way 
people used to do things, as compared with the ease with which they do them 
now—electrically. 

All you have to do today is just Plug In-Tm Reddy. 

faddy KitutMiU 
Your Electiic Sew* 

TIDE WATER POWER GO. 
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THE ARMY GROUND FORCES— i 
WORLD’S GREATEST SCHOOL FOR 1 

“FOLLOW ME!” The ringing battle-cry of the 

Infantryman is the stirring command of the leader. And 
nowhere else in the world—in war and in peace—are so 

many great leaders developed as in the Army Ground 
Forces. The American ground soldier is known for his 

ability to carry out any assignment with resourcefulness 
and initiative—the qualities that make leaders in civilian 
life as well as the Army. 

The Ground Forces can not only teach you leadership 
—they can equip you with fine job training to go with it. 
In peacetime, the Army makes training available in many 

valuable skills and trades. 

Remember, too, that increased Army pay scales are 

now in effect, and that you receive 20% additional pay 

for overseas service. 

Thousands of outstanding young men, able to meet the 
new higher standards required, are enlisting in the Regu- 
lar Army. And because of the special advantages offered, 
the majority of them are enlisting for 3 years. If you are 

looking for the road to a profitable future, your nearest 

U. S. Army Recruiting Station can furnish all details. 

• Listen to: "Sound Off" "Warriors of Peace"Voice of the Army" and 

"Proudly We Hall" on your radio. 

Highlights of Regular Army Enlistment 

1. Choice of any branch of service which still has 
quotas to be filled, and of certain overseas theaters 
which still have openings, on 3-year enlistments. 

2. Enlistment age from 18 to 34 years inclusive 
(17 with parents’ consent) except for men now 

in Army, who may reenlist at any age, and 
former service men depending on length of 
service. 

3. A reenlistment bonus of $50 for each year 
of active service since such bonus was last 
paid, or since last entry into service, provided 
reenlistment is within 3 months after last honor- 
able discharge. 
4. Leave credit accrues at the rate of 30 days 
per year of service. 

5. Mustering-out pay for all men eligible there- 
for, when discharged to enlist or reenlist. 

6. Educational benefits under GI Bill of Rights 
for men who enlist before official termination of 
war and remain in service 90 days or more. 

7. Family allowances for dependents of men en- 

listing or reenlisting continue until 6 months 
after official termination of war. 

8. Enlistments for 1 yZ, 2 or 3 years. (1-year 
enlistments permitted for men now in the Army 
with 6 or more months of service.) 
9. Option to retire at half pay for the rest of 

your life after 20 years’ service—increasing to 

three-quarters pay after 30 years’ service. All 

previous honorable active federal military service 
counts toward retirement. 

NEW, HIGHER PAY FOR ARMY MEN 
In Addition to Food, Lodging, Clothes and Madieal Cart 

MONTHLY 
Starting RETIREMENT 
la" Pay INCOME AFTER: 

f'er 20 fears' 30 fears' 
c _ 

Ao nth Service Service 
Master Sergeant 

or First Sergeant {(163.00 £107.25 £185.63 
Technical Sergeant • 1 35.00 87.75 151.88 

Staff Sergeant 115.00 74.75 129.38 

Sergeant • • 100.00 65.00 112.50 

Corporal ♦ 90.00 58.50 101.25 

Private First Class 80.00 52.00 90.00 

Private ..... 75.00 48.75 84.38 

In Addition to Column One of the Above: 20% In- 
crease for Service Overseas. 50% Increase, up to 

$50 Maximum Per Month, if Member of Flying or 

Glider Crews. $50 Per Month for Parachutists (Not 
in Flying-pay Status) wrhile Engaged upon Para- 

chute Duty. 5% Increase in Pay for Each 3 Years 
of Service. 

YOUR REGULAR ARMY SERVES THE NATION AND MANKIND IN WAR AND PEACE 

ENLIST NOW AT YOUR NEAREST U. S. ARMY RECRUITING STATIO^I 
U. S. Army Recruiting Station 
ROOM 203, P. 0. BLDG. WILMINGTON, N. C. DIAL 2-8368 

Or_Recruiting Representatives In Post Offices, 10 A. M. to 2 P. M. 

Whiteville_Mondays; Wallace—Wednesdays; Jacksonville—Thursdays 
__ 


