Battle Ahead in Illinois War—25 Years

THURSDAY THE CHARLOTTETOWN GUARDIAN

at Chassins and Passy and Germans
ocontinued to retreat north of Chat-
eau Thierry: powerful German
counter-attacks between the Ouroq
and Marne repulsed. French succeas-
ful at Montdidier, on Western front.
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Tracy, emerging from the ranch
«mmq | house shortly after Jim rode away,
r —— | had seen Ruth overtake him an
tl I fllg:l onThtDwugt ggthv woﬂbo
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Nlinois primar: 1 two gentle-m:

. Cot u Tribune, accepts the | gether made strangely angry.
(‘Jolonely Mc('fo. ok r e an vresidential candidate | She slashed at a stubby growth of
thallenge of M W $ cactus with her riding as she

n 1944, twned toward the QorT!
Clint Hanlon saw her mm%
—~ o ° . f T his gmcedwmgglw and oa.me’ ou{wr
catch and saddle a pony for 3
Monty Takes Time Out for Tea |sgich wnd saidi a sony Tor her.
he stood looking up at her with a
P . vees oo % smile. There was something about
that smile and about the expression
in his eyes that made Tracy re-
call that Pete Donohue had said
gehrmch manager was interested

er.

Nervouali;, she smiled back at
him, “We had a little trouble While
you were away last night. Prob-
ably, you've heard about it. Jose
was acting up again.” d

“I hear Phil Garrison took a gun
away from him,” Hanlon said.

“Yes—it was a r!skﬁ thing to do.
but he handled it well.”

“He's a bit different from - the
other Garrisons.’ ’

Tracy nodded. “Yes, quite a bit
different.” That wasn’t surprising.
she thought. He was different trom
the Garrisons because he wasn't a
Garrison.

Hanlon said, “He came to me
this morning for information about
the ranch. xe wanted to know why
it 1sn't making money and whether
1 thought the Senora should sell
out, as rtamon wants.”

“And you told him?”

“I gave him my opinion, Tracy—
and you know what this is, I be-
lieve the ranch is doomed under
Garrison ownership.”

"I can't agree with you, Olint—
not now, at least.”

He f{rowned. "Do gou mean not
now because this hil Garrison
has come?  He's no stockman.”

“He could be anything he wants
to be,” ‘lracy repiled, “Wny don’t
you and he get together, Clint—
work and plan to build up the
ranch?”

(NEA Telephoto) }%nnlog didn’t slintswer 1mmedl(;

ring t amous hla ‘hichy beeame his “tredemark” dur-!ately. His eyes shifted away, an
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toadside pause w his <U00f Inoa Sicilian erchard. here. I do_what I'm told to do, no

more.” Tgis eyes came back to

‘Tracy. “There’s only one person

P, > here who could maske me want to

The Germans Passed Here R e Sash 2o ol e 99

racy.”

PR g, o “What do you mean, Clint?”

He hesitated, then said, “I'm not "
yet ready to explain.”

He gave her another smile and . L
steppeu back,

As she rode away she was more
thanl adlmle puzzledr1 III1 C”k;n flaxel& , f
lon had tried to te er he lov € . . : s H
her, his Jove-making was _tersibly Things are really humming. My big regret is that I'm going to be out o
crude. Then, she decided that nt . .
fias ncapable of being really” in the show for a while. Now another fellow has to take my place. The question
ove. Was he playing up to -
cause he thought that someday, : ’ 3 2 9 ?
on the Senoray death she would is who's going to take bis place
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And yet, how Could e ‘Know. that , : , ‘b §
et e L A T T S That’s where the women come in. They’'ve got to take over any jobs in the
ise to her. ”»”

“Iracy rode far, taking a_seldom forces they can do. Tell them that. They’ll understand. They won’t let us down.
tsrl;welreclll tmg that led to g:et hills.

e ollowe: an arroyo a ran
T B e Women arc wrgently needed in the Navy, Army and Air Force.
“m;élm‘l'glgle{ﬁ she suddenly stff- If you realize how great the need actually is, you'd join the other
ened. Below 'and across the valley women in the services and get behind your men. Enlist now.
stood two saddled horses, The
{)ldti(ris had ?lsmognggclil and’ were w , "

eside a spring ul n, om a ’
formation of rock., Jim cgonroy and It’s a Woman's War’ Too
Ruth Garrison,

Tracy watched them, felt a tight_
ening in her chest. Jim was sup-

portln{z Ruth as the girl leaned
over the spring to drink. Now Ruth " ] o
raised up and turned — turned into
Jim’s arms and remained there. An
instant later, Jim bent his head
and kissed her.
A pang shot throuﬁq Tracy.

. . atlon” from photos Mke this, for| Abruptly, she turned her horse
Nazi sadists et ns in Russia. These victims of a| a:as{ttsgelémtew hshe ‘ﬁ” jesagous — \
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s . ha ought her: ve W e abou “But dul me,” Ruth said. Her “I've g Y “Some

¢ o i s VA f%lr?l'l's right vo!c%euwnsublﬁgr. “He]?'e I am, & girl |more ways than one”—and wisbed | him d lot Bt

Jim and _ because she had mnever | you—— . . o|Jim told her, “but the bullet
been held in hl.searmse nndd kissed. yq\'xc():‘zgixn M%}fﬂ." Ruth  sighed.|who likes exciting men — and the |his month's visit was over. ’1I‘he denl'x ﬂungail @ggumﬁe& olglnrtlgd my horse. The marksman ,',““" b
Jim, finding Ruth in his arms, |“Why do you have to be that?” ~ |most exciting man I ever met has | Garrison ranch wasn't a safe place s, B0 “faling Horse, A5 he|up on one of those sl  ere be-
had kissed her on impulse, but her| 'He turned away and walked to|to be my cousin. Darn you, Phil |for him. h ded the ground, he rolled | They walted, crouching P
response was more than he had|the horses. Ruth followed him.|Garrison — darn you!" | How unsafe the ranch ‘gu'}{e'g lr:,n enngnover Until he was shel- e rocks, but no more
bargained for. She slid her arms|He held her stirrup for her as she| “That’s better,” "he sald. “Be |learned that very mamert\“‘.s 2 lt)ereerd T ek formation.
about his neck and clung to him.|mounted, then gave her a frowning|sore at me.” just mounted and swung n ‘Bg n| Ruth was off her horse and be-
After a moment, he reached up |look. He didn’t want to become in-|about to ride alongside Rut 'justeu cide him almost at once. Her face
disengaged her arms and put her| “This has got to end here,” he volved with Ruth. She was out of the gunshot came. It e nen his | was white H a
from him. told her. “Next time, you ride with lhis class. There was wealth behind |distant crack no moac. Shrill | oWhat is 167" she asked breath- ( )
“That was no cousinly kiss,” heiPete Donohue. He's your game.” her and he was broke. He thought pony reared up, made a =
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CATANIA AND MESSINA ARE TOP TARGETS ON SICILE{’S EAST COAS

2

anadian paratroops o plctured (left) descerding together in
[} co’g:%xﬁqdn]i- I jumy n the 258 nipg tower now in
operation at Camp & ilo, Man., train ng centre for Canadian r'm.\'a-
troops. The ‘cauti i* toseher in a chair suspended from f" paracn‘ute.
This is the first v ¢! training on the tower, In foreground another
paratrooper is being raised on ore of the [ree arms va Lheu |owe.r On
reaching the top Gis chute wil be released to ‘pmmgt a “free’ jump
exactly as from a ‘planc. (Can n, Army Phom?
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- [ wail notyEstaRkickiovsfosNeioesng . 4 iItaly runs the'road to Messina  pe in sight of the Itallan mainland. Here are some
i o i n‘\ N intereet & e off eachr accomplishe c_ic- Catania, with its port and alrfield, became an im portant Allied objective after the fall of 8yracuse an that is an Allied highway of ings in_ Messina, the hook-shaped harbor and, in
cquently Wi nterest a child e ’ i ‘ .
futics wh 10thor Lancelot, a wormlike fish, attach ‘. cosat ‘snd hills of Italy.
" 1’,‘.7’{"';{"3{"{;;; ]vf‘ l;](' ’ (ylv n“” and | the ;:TIs z:‘\ chnms of six to swim Augusta farther south, This picture shows the water(ront of this city on Siclly's east coas « s conquest,
O - pencil alongside the iist. about the sea bottom.




