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Life can be brighte r when yoursmile 
is right. Help keep it sparkling w ith 
Ipana and Massage. 

BI> LIGHT-HEARTED, P lain Girl-and 
smile.' The best things in life don'r 

always go to the Sirl who is prettiest. 
You can be a winner. You can find lim
and romance tOO, if }'(JJif smile is righl! 

So smile, plain girl, smile! Not a hesi· 
tant smile, timid and self-conscious-but 
a warm, (lashing smile that makes heads 

the world applauds 
a lovely smile! 

tu m, heans bear faster. But remember, a 
smile like that depends largely on firm, 
healthy gums. 

Don't ignore " pink tooth brush"! 

If your too"th brush "shows pink," iCe 

yOltr dentist! He may tell you that your 
gums have becume sensitive because 
they've been denied narural exercise by 
IOOay's soft foods. And, as so many den
tistS do, he may susges! "the helpful 
stimulation of Ipana and massa,ge." 

Product 0/ 
Brislol·MYffJ 

For Ipana not only cleans teeth but, 
with massage, is designed to aid the 
gums. Every rime you brush your teeth, 
massage a little Ipana ontO your gums. 
Circulation increases in [he gums, help· 
ing them to new firm ness. let lpam and 
mJSsage help you to firmer gums, 
brighter leeth, a lovelier smile. 

\ 
Sturt toduy {(Jith 

She '$ $ittin g pre tty -the girl with the 
bright, flashing smile! l et Jpana and mas· 
sage help keep your smile sparkling! J PANA and MASSAGE • 
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We dedicate t.o the 

HAfT HlIRSl'S CORPS 

IRRESISTIBLE 1(ttitt ~.etlI;IPSTICK 
Salule to the kouty powar 01 Ama'ico', woman power 

... to Ihol o le'l, luminou, look $0 ,uperbly amplto.i,ed 

by Iha deep, glowing Ion. of I"e,i.lible·' Ruby Red li p
.tick. WH ' ,·IlU through 0 , e"at prOCl$l, Itra,i.tibl. 
l iplolicks are .... y to apply, n"n,drying , 10ngar.10.ling. 

Oe<lined 10 make y"u look you. be< t while you· •• d"ing 
you . be'" f". you. counlry. Complete you. mok .... p with 

I.".i.tibla·, mOlching ro"ge and fou powder. 

lO¢ AT All lO ¢ STORIS 

fVI#-~o STAY ON lONGER . .. S,M·O·O,T-II -E-R! 
That ·· ' .red •• lbl, .om"lhlng" 
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mOnEY SAUmG HIT 
Ther" is ~ simp!", e~s}' "';IV 10 per
ma"""t wav" the chann Jnd lo\''''i 
,,~ss of ,lI.ls and "'J,'CS imo yO ll 
h.,ir. ,\\ail the coupon, 1"1 the "maZ
in~ new CHAIlM·KlIRL Home Per
manent Wave Kit sa,'"" yOIl mon!'l' 
by !1iv in~ you a real ho" .... st· lo-good . 
Ill'SS machinel"ss pt"rmanem ",an 
'i!!h! in you r Own home. We have 
certainly mad" it casy for you 10 

havcJ o""ly cur/cd and wa"ed hair 
by hringi,,!,: yo" CHAR/o. I·KURL on 
1hi. wonderful 59c offer. Bm the 
ne~l slep is "p 10 YOll , 

I"h ~- 'A«J<{ 
Home Penn~nelll Wove Kit (onlll;n5 -

~¥u,..h;nl: you ~ eed-.ha mpoo, 40 
c .. rk,., and wave S<:l-no,h ing ~I.e '0 
flu)'. Be 'm3rt-b~ lh"fI ),-tre~1 your· 
.ell 10 ~ CHAR,\i ·KU RL Punanenl 
'li'~ye ¥, ,,hou. dday 

WONDERFUL, TOO, fOR 

This Simple Easy Way •.• 

• Y~'. it', "~el You'on wive ~OUf h i •• ,"ond •• lul "" ... cool. ",.c~ ,,,,, I<f' p<o.n"ntn, wave •• M,"", 

,honk. tn CIIARM·I( UR L h i. " 'r •• pu,,; ng your hair up in cu,I.,,_ All you ... ~ do i. ",.iI ,he coupOl', 

Th.n CHARM·KURL ~ou, hi" s.,., 10. yom .. 11 ho .... . mningly lovtly you. hair look •. u,l.d and wavw 

In .ht lat." ado •• hle I.,hio"s. And, mOSt inlporu"" C H ARM · KURl. compl . ... ;, you .. for only S9c 

THOUSAnD5 USE (HARm·HURl 
Make This Easy Test . . . 
OtAR~'_I(URI ... ~ .... "n'.d '0 " "'/y you 
'" wdl .. ""YP""'''''''''' w,,,,"',,"" .. much 
., SHI(,1---or ,,,""c """"'). I»<k 10< ,~. " k'ng 
CHA~M ·KURL d,,", ,tid ,,,,.,"" Ih. h." . 
Q'''h.. "u' din ,oJ 100 .. b"d,uli "".1.., 
Ie", .. ,h. h,i, luw';"",I, ..,(t ,oJ "'Y '0 . 
"'''''1<'. CIIARM·I(URL .. ",I, c;.,.,"'n. ,., 

""'<>~. "" .,,, .. 1 y "., .... by .. ndl~~ «m., 
t ,nc< .. r,h """"",,-.nd ... I"'Y p<>" ..... T." 
OI,\RM · I(U~L you, .. II, s.. 1>0,.. \0 •. ,\. you. 
~ •• , ,..~I 1><. p.r<m.o.,.n, w ... d .. hom.- ,I>< 
ClIAHM·I(U~I ..... y Rem<mb<" il ,'0" .«n) 
"<>,"i.,I, d<li.h«d beyond w",d •• ~'Ou, 

....,..,y ,,',II 1M: ... lm>J<d. "" "qu.c". Wi,h. 
....,"" ... lik< d.i>. you e.,,', 10« N"". ""',y, 
",.il tl .. """!>Of! .mI k""", d,. joy "I gl''''''' 
"u' m,l, <>nJ ........... i,\"" . Ie,.. .!>or, hou" 

h •• ",!ul .l>cmic,l. '" ,",",,,,,i •. The« i. _~. CHARM· KURI . " tbt /.I,,,,,t ,n!; ... )1_ 

;".0"" f<>r M .. d"d. dy,,~.,. J"'Y "'i, Pm •• ""'t 'lI' .. ~ 'X,' •• ,A .. tn, •. 7b<1<" "" ""~ 
M.n , .... '''"1'''''_ If Co O. 0, ".,' ~* plu, "',.., _" ,!>d • . ,.". 

CH ARM_K UR t CO •• DEPT.C1 H5V UN IVERSITY AVE .. ST . PAUL. MI NN . 

MAIL THIS COUPON NOW! 
CHAlM. KU RL co, "''' CJ ,. .. U." ... " , A ..... P'." . Mo_ 
'w .. ' ' ............... oj , .. , ..... ,. t .... R_ ' .. _ ,_ ell .. " ~U", . ... __ ..... .. 
~" "' ... " .m ..... ' ~;01 ... , '* _ ....... , • .., ... ,_ ~."''''''-' t __ ' ..... . 
.... tf ""..... ,Oo ..,.. ........ ,. ... , .... ,,~ ••• '", ''--'' " .. , .... _ .... , .. '" _ , ... , ~., .. , .. ................ ",., ........ ..... 
o , CHAI" . _URL KtT'$. ",", .... _.... O. CHUM ·"URL _ITS, "n .. ~_ ... 

'c oo , ..... " ... .- ..... .. 'f _ K OT) -Thousands of drli~hl'<! mothers chC('r CHARM.KU!<L 
Pe,m"rlenl Wav~ Kit becau~~ it ~ u'Y 10 U!le, <0 eco · 
nomical ~nd 10ng·!ostinS . P",;livdy cannol harm children'> 
fi"~, sof, h3ir_ If you'r~ ~ Ihrifty m01h~r, youll ord~r an 
~"lr. Kit for your d'U8hter, Sh~11 be o" ~rjo}'~d, 

- . o t ~ ... , ..... "" .... ,.,'.". " """",' ~ , ,,"",,-t . 
Ic...4l.oo _ , ........ 0«000 ....... .,. •• , .............. _ . """'_I • 
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By 

KE N AL DEN 

Virgin ia Morley anci U. .. ingston 
Gearhart Ofe the new piano team 
higlrfightin9 fred Waring: 's sho", 

ARTIE SHA W whose band of service
men is the 'fi rst musici ans' outfit to 

move through the war zones, has trav
eled on craft ranging from baUle
ships to minesweepers .. He's been 
playing at Marine camps In New Zea
land and has ducked Jap bullets at 
Gundalcannl. Shaw and h is men not 
only care fO I" thei r own personal safety, 
but, according to reports, make sure 
thei r precious "inslz"uments arc safely 
tucked away in fox holes when the 
going gets rough. 

• • • 
Betty Hutton and Charlie Marlin, 

radio producer, are taking each other 
seriously. 

• • • 
Griff Williams, one of the midwest's 

slickest dance leaders. has won a spon
sor. The Loyal Order of Moose, a fra
ternal ol'ganization, will present Wil 
li31l1s' band over the Mutual Network 
l'\~, ,v Sunday, 

• • • 
D'Anega, who formed an all-gil'l 

band to lick the Select ive Service 
problem, has already lost tht'ce of his 
distaff side tooters to the WACs. 

• • • 
Yvonnc King of the famed King 

Sisters has givcn birth to a seven 
pound baby girl in a Hollywood hos
pit:l!. 

• • 
Vaughn Monroe is aspiring 10 a ser

ious musica l career and hopes to audi
tion fOl' the Metropolitan Opera, Sing
ing the Donkey Serenade so orten must 
have inspired Vaughn, 

Spike Jone s, le ft, pilafs the we-play-Iar-/un 
City Slickers on radio's Arkansas Tra¥eler and 
Furlough lor Fun , CJnd in " ThCJnk Your Ludy 
StCJ's " CJnd " Meet the People" in the movies 

Dolly Dawn, who used to sing with 
George Hall's band and then inher ited 
the baton from George, will soon be 
the bride of a Navy lieutena nt. 

• • • 
Frank Sinatra has mad.,e a cash 

settlement with Tommy Dorsey rl'!
leasing the bandleadCl' from any finan
cial interest in the swooner. That 
le~lVes Frank with only 678 other 
managers. 

• • • 
All radio row moums the loss of 

that ace of sweetsingers, Frank Crum 
it. He died of a heart attack a t the 
age of 53. Frank and Julia Sanderson 
lived a perfect marriage and set a 

'standard all entertainers might well 
follow, 

• • • 
Gracie Fields has brought back from 

England a trun kful of new tunes that 
have been ravod tes of the A. E. F, 
stutioned in the British Isles. 

• • • 
Chuek Foster is now a member of 

our armed forces but his dance band 
carries on under the leadership of 
Harry Lewis, 

• • • 
Lou Bring, west coast musical di

reelor for RCA- Victor, is the proud 
daddy of a baby boy. H is wife is the 
former Frances H unt, aile-time sing
cr with Benny Goodman's band, 

• • • 
A nother musical blessed event rings 

out for Perry Botkin, Bing Crosby's 
able guital'ist. Perry is the father of a 
new baby daughter . 

• • 
Ben Bernie, recovering Cram a seri

ous illne;;s, IS a shadow of his former 
self. 

• • • 
Sammy Kaye and his orchestra will 

arrive in Hollywood some time in 
December to work on their new film. 
"Song of the Open Road," 

Talk about versatility, Paul Lavalle, 
conductor of the "Basin Street" swing
bake, adds another commercial, this 
time fronting a Stradivarius orchestra. 
The orchestra will be made up of 
priceless Stradivari strings, playing 
light classical music. 

• • • 
SPIKE THAT RHYTHM: Spike J ones, 

the lu nky, curly-haired Californian 
who made "Del' F uehrer's Face" spin 
on countless thousands of juke boxes, 
is slightly peeved at those few mis
guided radio fans who mistakenly dub 
his City S lickers a corny hill-billy 
band, 

"We're a subtle burlesque of all 
corny, hill-billy bands," Spike in
sists, "Why, some of our best swing 
musicians are ou r biggest rooters." 
Spike, who not only resembles Red 
Skelton, but in an ad lib oral bout can 
probably out-gag the carrot-topped 
com ic, points out that Glenn Miller, 
Benny Goodman and other swing s tars 
love to hear his band rib the dead-pan 
sweet orchestras with such curious in
struments as tuned cowbells, wash
boards. auto homs, hiccup-a-phones, 
anvil-a-phones, sneez-o-phones, and 
that f:\vor ite outdoor Stradivarius-the 
guitarlct. 

Spike has made h is satirical synco
pators u money making pl'Oposition, 
Royalties arc still pouring in fl'om 
"Ocr Fuehrer's Face" records, and a 
seven -year MGM contract, a regular 
role on the Bob Burns NBC series, 
and a recently concluded vaudeville 
tour have a ll helped give the 31-year
old leader a tidy bank account and a 
lavish Beverly Hills home. 

Spike conceived his silly symphony 
when he wearied of playing rou t ine 
popular music with some of radio's top 
orchestras, . 

"1 like playing this wuy because it 
pays good dough. That's all I'm in this 
racket for and when it stops paying 
dividends I'll do something else," he 
says candidly. 

At first S..,ike had to convince a' iot 
COl" 'T,,/{!d OR page 89 



Behold! he sees what no human eye has glimpsed 

since the beginning of time 

H e might h~vr mpJ't'd from the frame of 
~ Rembrandt paiming. this bcwisgcd figul(~ 

af a man so patic11Ily making lCIl5C$ and. 
"Iuilliing through them. 

Nighl after nighl, like ~ child wilh a ncw 

lOY. Antony van Lcruwcnh(l('k, scv.:m«mh 
«mury Dmcb shopkeeper, hurried home to 

rlace an)1hing ;lnd cverything undtr his 

mK'roscopc: the brain of a Ay, nin ":Iter, a 

h.ur, P"ppcr, a cow's tyr, 5CF.Iplll&5 ftom 
hh teeth. 

Then one day, behold! he: set'S whal no 

human eye h:u gl impo;ed ~ncc the bt-ginning 

of time. Fanusuc" li!fle aninuh". thouunds 
of them 10 a pin_point. dan and squirm :01.5 

he gazes. 

Not (or an instan t did he suspeCt any of 
thtm :ls {on of mankind, as poulble dc:;troy~ 

en of health and life. But the enemy had at 
bIt iJ«n $ightcd. Man had t.,kcn his fint 

fahCling Sl(~p ill the war on germs. 

Ne;arly twO hundr~d )'C':IU wac 10 pass 

bd"ort IIx socond st~p, ;a gi;aru Stride, w;a~ 

lakm by P a5lcur. He devOled his life to 

seeking our the microbes which he bdiewd 
10 1x the c;auS( of diSC'ls(. In rum, his work 

inspired Li$ta to usc e;arbolic acid in com, 

barrng the ;alll'Kr.it inevitable g;anSfcne which 

thcll followed mrsery. 

Soon Listcr's fame .u "thc f;atha of an ti, 

S<'J'lic surgery" spread across me Aliam;c. 

No wonder that whel} a nnv, non-cauuK:, 

non'poisonous :.InliSC'plic :.Ind germicide W:.lS 

discovered in St. Louis, its sponsors nalllt'd 
it Lillnillr, in hit honor. 

Tod:.lY the shining boule :.Ind :.Imbr. color 

ofLiW'r;nf Antisept ic ;are 3 S f.lmili;ar to mil .. 

lions of people l ~ the facc of:.l 1011g Irumd 

friend. In more ,h:.ln sixty yc;IU of SCTvia:: 

in the fight on inf«tion. ;1 h:.ls <by .alia 
day proved deadly 10 germs bUI h;armless to 

li~suc ... well meriting its ;almNI l1 niversal ci .. 
IJIJon;as " the laJr ;allliseplic and germicide," 

L:!.mlxrt Pharmacal Co" St. LDlliJ, MD. 

LISTERINE 

ANTISEPTIC 

ill sr",iu mDT' th411 sixty rurs 

BfCA USE Of WARTIME .(minion! yo~ m~y 

rio" al".y l be ~bl~ IV 11<'0 l'Slcron<' ''''I!SCI'I!~ ,,' 
lour favo,ite ~" .", Most d.u/! COuo,,, .... ,JI. 
1'0,"'''''(' , II"" II g.,...,.~lIy ~'nibbl" '0 _ , 512C. 
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Hard to Get! 

TELl. ME AHOTlIEIl 

SAWK/eenex' 
AHD WIN ,., fZ~ WAR BOND 

for rocl\ m.tement we Pllblish OIl I'IIIy 
)2!! li kto I<ltene.-.c Tissues ~ter th4n 

'lll.V l!:lkr brand. Addren ; 
ICltt/I(IC 9$ M.Midli9CIn Awc, C"'fa!/" 1I, Iliinois 

When )OU reo,h for a ~~~~§~~~: ealds. theres no fumbling , 
other brands.Kleene.ot has 
Rrve5 .,pJUSl one" double 

if,..,.. _ h, ... "G. J. S .. W.J,h.m. M ..... ! 

One and Only! 
Theres only One Kleenex! 

Just let Clnyone t ry 
to tell me ony other 

tissue;s just CIS good"! 
if ... " (m"., R. 0 .• 

lwmin .. ~r. Mus.) 

Au.borities 9a.JI llt~t ~ of aU work ·time lost 

~ 
jn w~r Industries from ilin" .. is due 
to the .;ommon cold. So uSe Kleenex 

r." when sniffles Slart - to help ke<:p 
your culd from spreadinll to oIIlNS! 

FOR you amateur musicians-Have 
you ever heard of Donald Voorhees' 

offer of prizes totalling $2000 in War 
Bonds to amateur musical groups mak
ing the most significant contribution 
to the war effort by means of music? 
Contact yoU!' local branch of the Na
tional Federation of Music Clubs for 
details, The contest is being carried 
out in cooperation with them, Mrs, Guy 
Patte]'son, the president of the Feder
ation, has announced that the conlest 
runs from September 1st to April 1st 
and that awards will be given only for 
public amateur performances within 
tho;;c specified dates, 

• • • Leigh White, CBS war correspondent, 
who was wounded while covering the 
fighting in Greece, is' the only radio 
representative among a dozen news
papermen now attending Harvard Uni
versity as a result of being awarded 
Nieman Fellowships to devote a year's 
st udy to post war problems, 

White was shot in the legs when 
Nazi tlYi! rs stra fed a train carrying 
correspondents from Belgrade to 
Athens in April, 1941. 

• • • 
Anyone who has illusions about the 

glamorous life of a radio actress had 
better hark to Marie Greene a moment. 

"An easy life!" she snaps, ';00 you 
know I get up earlier than any ste
nographer, salesgid or housewife? I'm 
up every morning at six to be at the 
studio for rehearsal before the nine 
o'clock show of 'Evel'ything Goes.' 
W. fut in five hOUl'S of ]'ehearsal
and get ten minutes on the air! And 
what about all these camp shows and 
traveling to them-and studying-and 
taking dramatic lessons-and-answer
ing mail?" 

• • • 
Apparently one of the best ways to 

overcome the prob lems or food ration
ing is to be an after dinner speaker, 
Ha rry Hershfield, the c reator of the 

Eagar Bergen and 
Dinah Shore, left, 
trade autographs, 
Below i s Dick ie 
J o n es, t he new 
H e nry A l dr i ch, 

famous comic strip "Abie Kabbible" 
and joke expert on "Can You Top 
This?" ra rely has to fie;ure out how to 
stretch his ration POints, For mOfe 
than two decades Harl'y has been 
America's number one after dinne]' 
speaker and has consistenlly averaged 
about 300 dinners a year. And- he 
gets paid for speaking, It's an idea, 

• • • 
When you send in for those tickets 

for a radio show, be sure you're pre
pared to have your illusions shattered, 
You're accustomed to hearing voices 
and imagining what the actors look like, 
You may be surprised, 

You may find lovely l nge Adams 
playing a small boy, You'll hear a 
baby crying, but you'll see a grown 
woman, Madeline Pierce, doing it. 
You'll discover that Raymond, your 
host on creepy "I nner Sanctum," is a 
kindly soul with a gentle face and 
James Monks, who specializes in d e
crepit old men roles, is young and 
handsome, 

Since the war, too, the need for 
realism In radio has increased the de
mand for actors versatile in many 
dialects and languages, It's become a 
big field and has its specialists, Jack
son Beck, on the "Man Behind The 
Gun" show, is a master of 57 dialects; 
James Monks can do 33; Luis Van 
Rooten, 39; and Stefan Schnabel, son 
of the famous pianist Artur Schnabel 
and most often heard as a sadistic 
Nazi these days, can do 25, One of the 
most amazing dialecticians-and this 
term applies to serious drama, not the 
fun-making kind of accent-is twelve
year-old Alastair Kyle, who plays 
Dickie in "Portia Faces Life," Aftel' 
listening once to the sound of the 
genuine original accent, he can repro
duce it perfectly and, to date, has 
mastered French , German, P olish, 
J apanese, Chinese (and they are dif
fcren t, these two), Russian and Italian, 

(Continued on page 8 ) 



~~ODuC' o~ 

~ ·" 'o ....... , . , TOUSHAY 

Sh-h! These lovely hands 

are leading 

a double life! 

Day tim., you"re wn~hi"g di~h~'lI~doi"g ~II 
the t :dr;. Jiul .. bo,ne-front choN's. OuL ... ~_ 
nw",I"'·r_T<lu~h:,y. $' "001 1,,,,1 011 k/ouha",/, 
gl~I .... I~ hnruls <'\"('II ill hoi, -I'Y W:l t",! 
TOII.hay's il iadI' 10 " ~prt;lIJ formula. lIelps 
1" ((0,1 \I,yllt""" ",,,,I roull hut'll!! ;n5I("11;1 of 
" 'ailing lill ,\" " "'g(' i ~ tl otlc. Il clp.!! keep bll~Y 
Imutl$ looking 11$ ,.ohantl l).uly-"rctty.:u; c\'e. ! 

Spa., .iml . ~" )II '",: ,,~~ If'd for :,ll sorh of 
"$11<'11 1;,,[ "w", joIJs" - work thalmay be hanl 
011 HOf1, "hitc hall,l s. Bul nlways g,,"nl then. 
the ",'W IN-forrlwm/ way- wi th Tou_~ hay! UIIC 
lh j~ lIew.i<l~" lotion /N>for~ e"cry ._ lh1Ud
"",I". l11sk. Notice how lush and creamy it is 
_wlm! lIl UIIIJ, IW11"enly fra granee it has. 

Nightt im .'s you. j:l alll OUf time - a"d 
T ou$lmy' lI hdl' ynll look ynur In"eliC!lt! Ulle 
Ihl$ "" ln~l y "l>dorehan, l" Intlnn alltbc nth .... 
way" you'd usc a Intioll . too- tn soften 
.·hnl'I ...... 1 IIII",I.$, rough dbow~ and k"C<:"i-a~ 

H po,.,der bMW. or for ,'\!IOOI hillg ;tll-over Ixxl,'
rnL! T(JlI~hu/" i"c~"""$ln:-1IO riC'h I' few 
\I "')II~ go " 10lO g way. Ask fnr it at your drug~ 
IiI$t'l - toJ"y, 

THE "BEFOREHAND" LOTION that guards hands even in hot, soapy water 
• • 
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I LlNNY SeIWU at the erudeen 8Y~1l...1 

DU I AT TH E CANTliN right now! No 
time to clmllg'e. Well, this blouse will 
have to work two shifts today, too. 
Tha ll k~, Unit. for keeping it so dean 
aud fresh through a long. hurd day. 

~~ 

fOR VIC TORY 
I.,~ . S. II .. 

1 .... ' .. $1>." 

UNNY . .. ., •• 'rostand thc:str:'lin of stren
uous days your clo t hes need I.ini t. 
This llIodern stal'ell penetra tes the rllb
ric_pml<.:cts the fibres. l\fnkcs any
thing w:L~h;lblc look better _ longer. 

THA"5 ... I"lInT COMPLIMINT sailor: 
but I' ll have you know it's sixteen 
wcary hours ,q incc [ "slepped out. 
of that band-box." 

U"L1 GAL, YOU'YI HAD A aUST 

OAY I Uut t hat du illly, hilly 
apron is still good for another 
c\'cn ing's grind . It must have 
been starched with L inil, too. 

SEll LlNIT 

COlitintted from. page 6 
Eddie Cantor's done it again. Not 

satisfied with living on his past ex
ploits and puffing out h is chest as the 
discoverer of Deanna OW'bin and 
Bobby Breen, he comes up, now, with 
Nora Lou Mal'Un, somethin~ new in 
red-headed glamour gir ls. Eddie had 
to listen to his new vocalist only once 
belore signing her up. She's from Port
land. Oregon, where she was known 
as a singer of Western ballads. 

o 0 0 

Barbnra Lee, lovely dark haired, 
green-eyed vocalist on NBC's "Mirth 
and Madness" I?rogram, spent seven
teen years learmng how to be n dancer 
-so she could become a singer. Up to 
the moment when, at twenty-one, a 
friend dared her to enter a resort's 
amateur contest as a singer, Barbara 
was busy perfecting her spins and high 
kicks and bends. 

The contest did it, however. She 
won it and turned to singing lessons. 
Not much la tcl', she joined Bill Cli f
ford 's orchestra at the Sir Francis 
Drake Hotel in San Francisco a nd soon 
after that she was busily at work 
at the NBC studios in the Bay City. 

In spite of J!:etting her s tart as a 
singel' in a mght club and looking 
glamorous to the tips of her eyelashes, 
Barbal'a lives no ga:r. night liCe routine. 
She keeps to-be - with-the-chickens 
hours, because she lives on her war
time chicken fa rm and does a great 
many of the daily chores herself. And 
she prefers it like that. 

o 0 0 

CHARLOTTE, N. C.-If you were 
fifteen years old, could sing two songs 
all the way through without missing 
any of the words, could play t hree 
Ch Ul'ds 011 th", "gilln)'," and had a hank
ering to go on the radio, you still 
wouldn't expect to just walk into the 
neares t broadcasting station and be 
put right on the air-would you? 
WBT's newest star, " Victory Cowboy" 
Fred KiI'by, hnd thal very thing hap
pen to him. 

It was a hot July afternoon in 1929, 
when a boy and a man strolled pUr
posefully down the main street in Col
umbia. South Carolina. The boy was 
Fred Kirby, tow-headed, tanned and 
lanky; the man, Fred's Uncle Bob. 
Under Fred's arm was a guitar. They 
were holding "try-outs" that day up 
at the radio station "studio" in the 

Fred Kirby, singer o f Western songs, 
is the " ricfofY Cowboy" and has a 
certificate 01 achievement to prove it 



Af}racfive Elaine Kenl ploys Modge 
Harle on Stella Dallos and Sylvia 
Powers on Just Plain Bill over NBC 

hotel annex, and Uncle Bob thought 
Fred's singing would sound mighty 
good over the radio. 

When t hey arrived at the radio sta
tion. the program director, young 
Charlie Crutchfi eld, showed Fred into 
the studio and said, "Go ahead and 
sing. son," Half a song later, F red was 
scheduled (or a r egular program every 
week. It was only a few days later 
when the fan letters began to pour in. 
Fred was in radio to stay. 

Fred Kirby was born in Charlotte, 
third from the top of a family of nine 
children. By the time he was ten 
years old his love of music had already 
made itself felt. Fred's Uncle Bob 
taugh t the youngster a couple of songs 
and a few guitar chords he nceded io 
accompany himself. That's how the 
Victory Cowboy got started in his sing
ing career. 

Fred delights in telling about those 
early radio experiences. Just before 
going "on the ail'," the announcer
contl'ol ope rator would say, "Fred, just 
keep on singing. I'm gomg down for 
a sandwich." KJrby is certain there 
must have been limes when the sand
wich s tretched into a full course meal. 
Those were t~e times when Fred 
would sing every song he knew and 
then would have to start over again. 
His programs were anywhere from IS 
to 40 minutes long, and he'd never 
know when starting a program just 
how long it would run . (Programs 
were not divided into IS-minute blocks 
then as they are today.) 

When he was nineteen, Fred went to 
WBT. As his fame increased, distant 
pastures began to look greener, wan
derlust crept in-and Fred trekked to 
WLW Cincinnati where he continued 
to gain popularity as a singer, and 
~ecame the "Friendly Philosopher." 
'!'hen he went to WL8 Chicago and in 
addition became a Prairie Farmer' fa
vorile. and later to KMOX 81. Lou is. 

II was while Fred was featured ovel' 
KMOX that he earned the coveted 
title, "Victory Cowboy," Over the 
radio and on personal appea rances 
throughout the S1. Louis area, Fred 
Kirby sold almost n million dollars 
\\'OI'th of war bond s and stamps. 
Secretary of the Treasury Morgenthnu 
awarded him a special Citation of 
Merit. At the same time, the S1. 
Louis Chamber of Commerce PI'O
claimed Kirby the country's number 

1 1m~gine! Just yest~rday sh~ W:lS • londy wall
Rower! No man eV<:. picked her, for slle looked 

old . .. thoogh she wasn't .ully ! ... but it', loob that 
count! And 'twas all hoc. f:ace powder's fault .. , for ,tJ 

cokor w:os dud and "feless .•. wlltch lIIade lie. s1,,~ 
look r.ded ... and added yeu, to ber agel 

2 But Ihcn-oh, IIKk,. d.y-w tried IIIe gbnwx
DUll new """I~fwl shades of Cashmere Bouquet 

Face Powder .. ,shades that ore matched to tile 
w,bnnt, II10wing skin 100e. of youth In full bloom! 
How ,h.dled she wu! And how th,.lled you'll be 
... bccausr. Ikrt's • ncw shade of eo.hm •• " Bouq""1 
10 bnng OU t tl>c ~ lIure ..• all the natural. younl.' tolor

ms In ,..,... complcxlOO . ,. DO ~ltcr what your .ge! 

3 So, wh.t h.ppencd? You gueucd itl 
Now .bc'IIO¥ed, IS' f.i. Rowe. should 

be ... ,hJnU 10 that smooth. ki ..... bk youth· 
ful look thl! Cashmere BouqUC:1 Powder 

giv<:s her! And she's found, as,..,.. wtll, Ib.t 
her lucl<y II(W youthful sh.ad~ of Cashmere 
Bouqutl is color·blended. , . ",,,,. I IIUky! 
It's color-smooth, too . . . gOC5 on smomhly, 
SI;:LJJ on , moothly (or hours on endl 

4 Andyou'll lind I""r,' , I DeW youthful sh.de of Cashmere 

Bouqucl that', juS! fight for you ... color·humoruud to 
su;I )"'" slcin-Iypc pcrf~ctlyl LeI Cuh"",re Bouquet bring out 
.lIlhe JUru •• 1 youth .nd beauly in your complvCIIlnl Don', 
delay . .. you'll lind it in (C¥ Of L.rge.r J'2CS U COSInelic 

cuunters cwuywhc.cl 

• 
, 
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?iue~ruM'~ 

PERMANENT 
WAYE 

RIGHT IN 
YOUR OWN 

HOM( 

"'" 04 · 

SATISfA CTION 
011 YOUIt 

MONn .... CK 

dlild, en, No e~perience needed, no 

~~~:~:;:::;;~~:dri.r .. J ... , follow Ii",· !! included wit" .~.ry 
, Complete, 59(, 

ON SALE AT DRUG, VARIETY 
AND DEPARTMENT STORES 

THE LlNHALL CO .. Dep' . L-16 
500 Rokrt 5"' .... , S.IRt , .. ~" lo4 i.ft . 
s-d ••••.•.• ' 'CHIC'' rU .... ANENJ WI"v( HO .... ( 
I(ITI~I. I~"'" POSt' .... D wlM10 """, .!I.<k Of ........ 7 
",d .. Dr ..... r w;'" or~ ... Ott>o.wi<. C. O. D.' 

N<> ... . ..... ..... . . . . .... . . ..... . .... . 

......"~,, .. 
C;'y •• . . ... . . .. . ..... ..... lito,,",. 

DSIC LESSONS 
!'or /tiS'S' ~"ITn 7{ IT o'ITY! 

WHICH INSTRUMENT 
DO YOU WANT TO 
LEARN TO PLAY? ~" 

.. ~' ... 
"'""' :>iL. ...... 

"UUI HOM' niDI .£TIIOI 
I bo,. , ...... 11_ 1,- I PI I· 
,'ot. ' ... ,non .. , "", c ...... , hod at 
IttIc _ .. at ,...,,1«> 1Il0<l dl<_ 
.... " ......... , .. ~<b'. "He . ... "",. 
In ....... _r .. ..... ,. !III .1,,· 
.,.,. "'11,. I •• .- 101..,1_. ,. 
..., Cb"I'<I, , 'hOI •• IU, ..... It .a ••. ..... .... , .... _ ••. h_. 

Thousands have learned to play this quick. easy short-cut way. right 

at home-AND YOU CAN, TOO! 
IF YOU spend (In]y II half hour of YOtlf 

spare time l'ach day following Ihl' in
,str ... ct",ms, you, too, should be abre 10 play 
~mple mdodies SOOner than you evcr 
dreamed pouible. With this modern U. S. 
School method yo ... learn to r.lay by play
ing. You n('('(i no special to! em 

.. RINT AND 'ICTU RE "'ETHOD 
You learn 10 play leal tune! almOtiI from 

the sta n . But YO U can 't go w rofll'. Be
cause first you are 10/(/ how to do a Ihlng 
b y the sim p le pr inl"d In~l ruct!nn s. Thc n 
II pic ture "hou:, yo ... ho w. F inall y YO u do 
it you r lelt lind he"r how It "o;,nd,. And 
l ooner than you eVer expected you 'll be 
playing alm06! an y popular pi~c ... by nO le. 
And j U61 th ink. yoU clln lak" 1('$Onl on 
on.v In,trum"llI you s"le"t. for Ius than 7" 
a !! (lul T hll t In<'lude! e very th ,ng. 

SEND FOR FREE .. ROOF 
If you really wont 10 learn mus ic . , . 

m Hll the evupon (or F ree " Print and Pic
ture'" Sample and Illustraled Booklet. See 
ror Y OUf"O.a how easy and pLeasant It ;" 10 
learn to play th is Quick . money-saving 
way. Ch«k Ihe Instrument yo ... want 10 
pLa y. U . S. School of Mu~lc. 30612 Bruns
wick Bldg .• New York 10, N . Y. 

· A ....... _·_ .. _ ..... ~ .. _ ....... _ 

FREE "R IHT and .. 'CTURE S ...... PLE 
r.---------------~ 

I ft.,si t':::'l~lk ~~:~.: N. v. If. N. V . I 
I' ......... '~I _ " .. e l_,tt ond I"'"' ...... 1'1<'.'. I 

I S '''P''. I .... l~ JI~. ,. ",.~ '"""."''''' ,10 •• 11 .. , 
I ~:::" ~1;':'.::::.h"'~,~:~ ... nl. ·U~.,.", ....... I I 
I G."., S .... h • • • l, • • bo. " Olh.. I ... ' . .... , I 

VI, " . "' ...... li. h"" Bu}t I 
I ~- .............. I 
I ~ '''.,., .................. .................. .. I 
U'''T .. ........... .. ...... , ~ , . ,... ...... , 
S~ [" i;::.~' i, r-tT', To Tn . i.iii -;;;.17.,7. - -

Spors Doris Springer, forme rly 01 
NBC. and franc es Gulliver learn 
fhe ropes from 0 reserve codef of 
Unc le Som's CoasfG uord Academy 

one '"Victory Cowboy" and p ublicly 
presented h im wi th a s igned and 
sealed "ViClory Cowboy" certificall of 
ach ieve ment. 

That was SIX months ago. On J uly 
19th (fourteen years to the day SInce 
Fred firs t walked into t hat radio s tudio 
down In South Carollna ) Charles 
Crutchfield ( that 's the same ma n who 
announced Fl'ed 's fil'st program ; he has 
been WBT's PI'ogl'a m manager fol' 
nearly te n years and master of cere
monies on WBT's popular BJ"iarhopper 
progra m fol' a lmost that long) in _ 
formed WBT's listeners that F red 
Kil'by, the Victory Cowboy, w as back 
"home ;" that he wou ld be heard on 
the Brim'hopper program every day 
(4:30 to :): 00 PM EWT. except Su n
days). He is also heard regularly 
on the Dix ie Farm Club and the 
DiXIe J amboree-CBS Dixie Ne twork 
fealUres wh ich orig inate from the stu
dios of WBT. 

And Fred is carryi ng on with his 
Victory Cowboy war bond sales c .. m
paign. He tlppears regularly befoll~' 
churches and schools throu~h the 
WBT area-the on ly qualificatIon for 
admission being the purchase of a wll r 
stamp or bond, which the purchaser 
keeps, of course. Kirby reports, "Busi
ness is good! "; his sales already prom
ise to break his SI. Louis record. 

Off the air, Fred is just as charming 
and pleasant as he is on the ai r. His 
fl"iendliness is genuine; his fr iends. le
gion. His one hobby is his fa mily : 
his wife and two charming daue-hlers, 
one ten, the other j us t two. 

• • • 
Did you happen to catch Bill Stern's 

story recently about a young German 
tennis s tal' named Ma ry Losch? Ma ry 
once played Benito Mussolini in II ten
nis match and was beating him. 
Benito, who was never a very good 
loser. had a fit or temper and heaved 
his racque t toward her. It boun('l'd 
and broke Mary 's w rist. She had to 
gi ve up tennis. However, that no long
er irks the former tennis star. She 
ha s si nce become a famous actress 
-and her name is Marlene Dietrich. 

• • 
If you lik (' the new str t'amli ned 

"March of Time," credi t goes to Adrian 
Peter San1ish. It was his idea to crea te 
the Ihst ne wspaper of the air and bring 
to the m icrophone not only people who 



make news on the political and war 
fronts, but men and women in the field 
of drama, music and fiction. Sarnish 
has combined the important Iactors ot 
personal appe(ll'ances of newsworthy 
figures <.lnd t he technique of dran13iiz
ing news events. 

Quick-witted, handsome Adrian 
Samish has had a spectacular risc from 
office boy to one of radio's highest paid 
producers. At 33, he i5 a veteran of 
stage. screen and radio. 

Born in New York, Sarnish started 
working as an office boy in 1929 for 
Broadway producer Chester Erskin. 
He advanced rapidly to play reader. 
assistant stage manager and assistant 
director. Then he launched himself 
as a producer, tUI'ning out such hits as 
"The Last Mile" and <'Subway Express." 
Radio and Hollywood assignments 
carne after that. 

Extensive travel throughout Europe, 
South America and Mexico has given 
him an excellent background for inler
pI'cling the news of a world at war. 

• • • 
THE ARM ED FORCES AND RADIO: 
Fred Feibel, CBS organist for 14 years, 
has answered the call .' Woody 
Herman kceps busy writing to the 
seven men who left him to join the 
band that will lick the enemy, 
Joan Davis is no "pin up" girl. but 
the crew of the USS Lynx have chosen 
her "Ship's Mother!" That's something 

Paul Taubman, whose nimble 
fingers provided the musical back
ground of the "Stol'y of Mary Marlin." 
is now carrying a gun ... For some 
I'eason pianists seem to make the best 
draft bets, Raymond Scott is now 
using his third pianist this year and 
Ihe Grand Ole Opry program has lost 
three ivory magicians in as many 
mont hs "Horace Heidt and fo'ranklC 
Cal'ie are the only two left of Heidt's 
ol"igina\ Cl'ew . Ben Alexander, 
actor on "Eyes Aloft" and "The Great 
Gildersleeve," is Lt, Alexander (j.g.), 
in the United States Navy .. And 
boys will grow up to draft age. Dickie 
Jones has replaced Norman Tokar. who 
himself replaced Ezra Stone as Henry 
in the "Aldrich Family" . ' . Sammy 
Kaye reports that some of the toughest 
U,S. Ma l'ines are poetry lovers. Sammy 
says he's received countless letters 
from Marines in the Southwest Pa
cific. asking him to read their favorite 
poems-and they're mostly in the ro-
mantic vein, . 

Ed Gardner I'isils Whot's New on the 
Blue and gets Don Amech e's signature 
on his famou s Duffy's Tavern apron 

"You're stealing my husband l" 

I, It Willi III t e rribl" 'hing to $ ' Y-(o my best friend. Bul I ~'()uJdn't undcl'!Itand 
why Paul had bc<:ome so ;nJifferenl-!IO colt! to me. And whe" I saw him 
being nice to Eileen, I guess I lost my head .. , 

2. In"ellld of g ll 'tin, mad, }:i!tocn simply 
said. " Y ou'.c up.>et and imagining thinl,'!!. Let's 
L.lk this over sensibly." Then I soblxd out the 

.whole sad story- susl'ic ioll.~, fears, the trouble 
between Paul llnd me. " i)arling," ~he said. "it 
llIily be YO'" fault. There'! on ... neglect m01lt 
Imshalld~ mu't rorgi Hl-c:areicssncSll about 
feminine hygien .... " 

4 . Paul and I a.e 10 happy now. Eik...,,, ",ng 
right ahout 1.)'sol. r ,·c Icnrne<:1 tha t it's easy 
lind e<'onomical to U!le-a"d it work. ... But I 
dill blush when r think how unjustly Inc· 
c\J.wd l:=ileeu-and how g" lIld she was to "'e! 

3. "The douo. I work for," EHeeu went OD, 
"ndvi",,~Lysol disinfec t.1nl for feminine hy
giene." Theil ~he told ille how Lyroi llOlution 
cieallSCS thoroughly and deodorizes, and won't 
h"nu l!enllitivc vaginal tissue!. "JWlt follow 
the di rections," she said. " It's so easy. You 
k"ow, thOll"'11Lds of modern women u~e LyllOl 
for this purpose." 

Ch . ck thl, 
with your Donor 

t.YI<III. Non-<.~.tl.
gentlc"nd emcj~"1 in 
pro])erdill1\ion. Con· 
!.ains no("",,,lkali. I t 
i. not carbolic ~dd. 
Iffo<t; • • -,. powerful 

" . rmicide, a~ l i~e in ""''''''<'e or (I'lI"anic 
matler (oue ll '" mue" •• .s<;:,,,,,,. etc.). 
Sp<ea<li,.. - L)'Iol aolulio". 8"r~"d ""d 
till" virlually ",,,,,,,II Ollt pel'''" in ,IL"'P 
crcvi<.., •. E,,,nomi,aI - .,,,,. 11 boUle m"~.,. 

.. lmo.t 4l"llon$0(.oI"tion for femi"i"" 
h)'gienc. Cl_nly od", -,Ii.,."pca,. aftc, 
",.". l .. ". ,.. - l. )·.ol keep. n,lI "t,c"~th. 
no m"ltcr 11o,," "flen it i. uncorked. 

~ 
FOR FEMININE HYGI EN E 

..- for new FRU bookie, (in plain wrnl'~r) aoout Feminine Hygienc, senti j" J.ilca rd or 
letter for Booklet R.M ._1248. Address: Lehll & Fink, 683 Fifth Ave., New York 2i, N, Y. 

* BUY WAR BONDS AND STAMPS * 

• , 

1I 
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~:.:;;;;~;::. ;(:::;:;:;:;::~;~~,~.::::::; " ,ttully ~~ into ; , ... ,," ~al. 1 
<aml"n ~a'l.c" "'" r., .. d, .1i.".i"l1 wali' , 

" ,, ' ge"""Y lo;lo,~d "och d.ap. boautlfuUy! 
T .... ,·li~~ .oyon "S ..... .,.a" • • id\ <>Ow, l"'"H"Und 
fob.Oc' A Hollywood fo.hi,,". ".",.d by"S<.o. A.,...· . 
S; ..... 10 '" II. at $1.98, p i", """"go . ..... ... _ .. ....... , .. .-,0. .. 
IETTY (O·ED of HOLLYWOOD 

0IP,, 5S§, ...02 HOllYWOOD IlVD. 
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w, WIl. ........ 0 
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Fanny B rice is by way of being an 
art collector. Did you know that? She 
has done some painting herself, but 
1lfter she sHlrted playing Baby Snooks, 
she developed an interest in children's 
ac t ivities, which led to her making a 
collection of children's paintings. 
Known as t he Baby Snooks collection, 
it has already been exhibi ted at the 
Los Angeles County Museum and in 
Seattle, Other cities will get their 
chance. The collection numbers almost 
a hundred pieces, done by children oC 
varying ages and different nationalities. 
Many of them are from count ries now 
overrun by Hitler and portray a peace· 
luI lile that Europe won't know aga in 
untn the Allies are victorious, 

• • • 
It's no new thing for radio performl.'rs 

to devote a major par t of their time 
off the air \ 0 doing morale work fO l' 
the men in the Services and for war 
workers. They all do it and they all 
deserve a big hand for what they have 
accomplished, 

You'd be surprised, howcvl' r , by the 
nu mber of radIO actors who not only 
do that but work regularly in war 
plants besides. There are three in the 
cast of the "Carnation Contented" 
show, Robert Kessler , a tenor with the 
chorus in his daytime hours. puts in 
62 night hours weekly as a set·up man 
in a factorv which m:lnufactures sm3]] 
control pai:ts for en gines, Dea n Reed 
another tenor. operates a punch press 
40 n il;l:ht hours a week, And Walter 
Preisslng, a member of the orchestra, 
works an eight hour shift. six nights 
a week on a drill press, None of these 
three had ever even been inside o t a 
factory before. 

• • • 
John Nesbitt. whose radio and screen 

forte is telling odd stor ies about s tran!, 
people, IS a pretty odd fellOW himse r. 
The sial' of "Passing Parade" has a pas
sion as deep and abiding as Crosby's 
love 01 horses, Nesbitt likes buildin g 
new houses. 

Until the war caught up with him, 
J ohn built one house after another. 
He was a one man housing relief 
project, No sooner had he finished and 
moved into one with his wife and 
three~year-old son, than he began plan · 
ning the next, . ' 
• His latest-and one whIch WIll have 
to satisfv him lor the duration of the 
war pas·sion or no passion-is a really 
mOd'ern house in all senses, Built of 
red plywood, with brick fioors, a roof 
of shed material and a copious use 

Cli#ton Faoiman , John Kieran , Fronk/in 
P. Adams and Oscar Levant, Inlormo
tion, Please elfperfs , get together lor 
a little barbershop harmony on their 
Coast to Coast War Bona selling tour 

\ 

ot glass, it used litllc, if any, material 
that is on the priori ty lists, One living 
I'oom wall is a sl iding glass panel, which 
can be pushed back completely and 
permits the Nesbitts to take their sun 
baths right in the parlor. Besides the 
living room, the,'c is a maste,' bedroom, 
a large kitchen, a dining alcove and 
Nesbitt's study. Michael, John's young 
son, has qU3rters of his own built 
separately fl'om the house proper, in 
a little house that can be used as a 
guest house w hen necessary, 

Oddly enough, since moving into thi~ 
house, Nesbitt hasn 't started making 
pl ans for his next one. Mrs, Nesbill 
isn't quite sure w hether he has finally 
been satisfied , or whether the war is 
holding him in check, 

• • • 
We like the reply sent to a contra ct

minded movie company by Millard 
Lampell , who has done scripts for 
"Man Behind The Gun " "Green Val
ley, U,S.A." and ma~y others, He 
simply wired back , "Sorry, Firm I'm 
with now needs me. P vt, Millard 
Lampell, USAAF." 

• • • 
Gossip and Stu ff : Maestro Arturo 

Toscanini is having his innings, Ita lian 
prisoners of war now in American 
in ternment camps arc getting reading 
matter fl'o lll his library-mostly books 
which Mussolini once ordered burned 
in Italy. Joel Kupperman, youngest 
of the ';Quiz Kids," is now in Hollywood 
fo r pictul'e work. He announced that 
he was happy to find the people out 
there were Ame ricans. Wonder who 
told him wha t about the film colony? 

Marilyn Day, lovely l7-year-old 
rhythm songst ress, is a lso in Hollywood 
wi th a seven-yea r contl'act with Uni
,'ersa l in her young hands "Fats" 
Waller, king of boogie woogie, loves 
StrawslS waltzelS "Chamber Mu~ic 
Socicty of Lower Basin Street reports 
1.000 more requests for tickets each 
week th<1n can be handled , Kate 
Smith, who has been broadcasting for 
fourteen yeBrs, has never had a pro
gram ser ies on any other network 
t han CBS. No other stal' has ever 
been affiliated with one network for 
such a length of time ... NBC has 
set up a post·w3r television planning 
comm ittee, so they' ll be all set to go 
in to action when the war ends, May 
they be ready to s tart the very day 
the war does end- and may that day 
be soon . , . With which deep·felt 
hope, we'll leave you until next month, 
Good listening, 



A TUMULTUOUS NOVEL THAT BARES THE SOULS OF 

3 WOMEN IN LOVE 
THIS IS LEDA 
ilean,i!"L ~m~iliOl1" L"d .. d~locminod 
lO mah l1J1 for an ,,"hal"'Y o~;I"hootl 
t,. marryl"~ into wralt I alld ,><>1'-.... 
She 5"c<~w~'I; but the" another m,n 
came along who made h~r tri"n'I,h a 
",,,,,ktryi 

if you join 

THE PRODIGAL WOMEN 
by NANCY HALE 

Yaults FRI~E with Oolbr Book 
Club M .. ", hc r ~h;p - thi s dramatic. 

outspoken "''' el that h:'ls pro\'ohd more 
excitemen, and d;sC\l~s ion than any 
<> ,h", Americ~" nov"! in ,...,en' )'e"r5. 

"The Prodigal Women" is the story 
of three u"fo r!«-!lahle girl s and the men 
they lo,·ed . L~da March is the sen~ilive, 
unh;'lppy daughter of an ins ignificant 
Lrallch of II g rea t Boslon hmily . Not 
\"'Iil the Mr;vil l in her town of d'e care
free, haphazard Jekyll family from the 
South does Led.~ hegin to understand 
what cOnll,,,nionShil) really is . The tllO 
Jekl,n gir s, hlonde. popular ~bilie. ;'Ind 
Ihe hoydel1ish Uetsy. chnnge Ihe entire 
current of Letla'S life . nud the lives of 
Ihe Ihree girls from ~clloold3Y; on be
come j"e"lric" h ly \\'o v~n together. 

illaizie marries first. He r marriage 
to I.~~",hcrl Hudd. magnelic, profilue. 
philandering ar tist . Le.:omes a li";I1& 
heH from wh ich she cannot cut herself 
loose, ev(m wh QII it threa tell ! her san-

ill' and hcr life. Leda. deter· 
mineJ ;",<.1 amhitiuus, walks open
eyed into :0 IO" el es!; m a rriage with 
a wealth y ""d soc,ally prominent 
roun.'! Bogton I!h}·5i~ i"n. Shockin!: 
to her, ;'IS th .... years g o by. is Ihe re
ali"mion Iha! she wmts ~Iai~ie' s hus
ba n d with a madness slie ne,'er knew 
before. Am! Betsy , the younge~" 
carefree and loving a good lime. is 
first snared by Ihe 'lancing feet of tloe 
erol;e, ja7.z-mad Oren Garth. After 
the heartbreak of this a ffair. s he meets 
Hector Connolly, lenweSluous. hrood_ 
ing New York jourmiisl. and with him 
achieves ~ kjnd o f eart hy haplliness thaI 
is denied the othe r girls. 

"The Prodig;'ll Women" cuts deep 
j"to Ihe human heart. Its cha racters a rc 
1;"j,,1r. breathin.'! personalities . whose 
e" e r y action and "ord yo n will follow 
with hre"thles~ Snslocn5e. Although this 
novd sells in the puhlisher's ed ition for 
$3, yon m"y ha"e a cop)" free if you ioin 
Ihe Dol lar Book Club now. 

DOLLAR BOOK CLUB MEMBERSHIP IS FREE! 
-and this $3 best·seller illustrates the amazina: bargains brings you! 

"'8 Iro!" $2.00 to $3.00 for the publish.,'. edition . 
al .. 1. ,1. 

JOO.OOO di ... in,ina t"'11 r"~d,,rs are .",h".ia.lie 
" ' I'[\Orlers of lh. Doll~r !.look Club. Thi.huge",om. 
b .. ·"hil' onahl,! the CI"b 10 OffN book val" •• "n· 
<"<1"alN! by ""'y o,h"r ",.11000 of book b"yin~ . 

Start EnJoying Me mbership ot Once 

r 
I 
I 
I 

HERE",~ Ih~ advanla, .. of DOLLAR 1I00K 
CLU II n'~"'h<:rship: First. it is Ih~ onl)" hook 

<luI> Ihal lor i"g< )'on book, lo)' 0"15,,.,,01;,,11' aUlho .. 
lor only $1.00 •. ,~b. Thi . "pre'enlO a ""in~ to 
you 01 50 '0 is J"" C~l1t fro,,' Ihe original $~ ,OO '0 M .OO pric~. ~"~uy Vollar 1I00k Club .eltttoon 
i. a hand.o",., lull 'siZ(d lib,ur edi tion. wdl · 
pdn,..,1 ,,,d h:o"d>om.1)" bound in • format ex· 
cI"si,·.!y for memhe ... 

Secol\d. m.",I ..... a •• pri,·ileg.<llc pureh.,."" a' 
m.ny CI"b .el""t;o". as Ibey wish al tb. '.I",d~ 1 
price 01 $ 1.00 .ach. Althou~h one scl.:o<:lIon IS 
"""je each nl"n,h ., ,,01 m"",ufaclured ud".ively 
for m~mbe," " 0111, $1.00 each. you do nOl have 
to a""OI't the book .vuy nloruh: ""Iy the p"",h3!le 
01 . ix •• I"".io" ' ~ yo" is ncrt.,MY. 

~~Q ,'n'll %v~htol·!m~4, 1I.'g~m':'Ae~\'~~Vd,~ I 
W" h 'hi. I~~," w;U ,"",n~ the cu.,," , ; •• u< 01 ,h. 

The E~onomieal . Syste motic Way to 

Bgild a Library of Goad Bo oks 

Oolbr Hook Club o.loel1on. are fron' th e besl moo· 
~rn book. - tlle "ntslan ,ling foetio" and non·fic.ion 
by fanoo". o"thor$_ .d"'ted fro,,, Ihe i"I!)Ort~ nt 
n.,,· book • • uJ,m,lt"ll,y Ih~ Ica ,l",!!" I>uhli<he ••. The 
Cluh o~ ... book. loy Sinclair I...,wi •. &Ina f"erber . 
W . S"",er' <I 1Ia,,~ham, I'earl lJuek. Vince'" 
Sh""n. ""d rna". mher nowl w.it .... Su.h 01lt· 
.tan<li,,~ 1>",I .. n, .. , .. RANDOM HARVEST. 
~IRS. MINIVER. "I N(;S HOW, DR.o\r.O:-' 
SE Ell. TH~: ~TH ANGF: WOM AN and TH~~ 
SONG OF I1ERNA[)ETT ~: W<Te all recei,·. d!', 
membe r. ~I $ 1.00 ,,~<h. whil. lh. public w". "a,' 

!~·~'~',Q'~!~ru;~~<';·;;~ ~:~::;t.;~f~~ ~t:~I<:N~I~ ~:p~~~ I 
n"lIe';" d .. <"h ... ,he " •• , m",,,h', ""«"on .ud 
r • • i.H .bou, ,h ;<1, ",hor "c •. ,~. hn tl, . Q';~",al 
"'uhlo . h .. • • .,.10,;, .... ~lJi" ... >"CUil ro. SLO(l or m" .. f I 
.,·.n.hlo '" """,,,ht,. ., "n'y S' .W "010. If . • r, •• 
...d,,,~ 01,. Ih\[.,;" ... " do 001 w,.I, '0 p"ITb" e 
;~: '8~:' '~~~I~ .. i~,,~':;:1~~ 1~!o$I;..~ ~;:~ :·,~ .. r'i~! 
boo~ ... ,It no' "" .~n' ,""U. ron ''' or .. que, 1 0" .1 · I 
,.,n"o •• 1...";,,, ;{ ;, ;. d ... i, .. I . "1"hi. order· hr· 
ma,1 ",.,ho>oJ h .. ",",, " or J"'" h.l" '0 ",em1:oer. ,I"r_ 
; ,,~ ,I,.'e ~." 01 <"".He<! " •• el J" •• looppinK. 
E,·or. ,"ur.h .. from your Club ;. ch.r.e<r 10 l"u, I 
.',"",,"nl_,h~r. Ut "" c.o.n.· •.• d'·~n« "~l m.n,.. 
~ ..... o. m<"'!~,"h;P I . .... "n, ,i,ne. 

Send No Money-Just Mail the Coupon 
Wh.n you ... THE PRODIGAL \VO~H;N and I 
consider Ih.at ,hi . {re. boo. i. typical of Ihe ,·al"e. 
you will rtteive for only ,1.00, you will re,lite lloe 
value 01 fr .... n,"",he .. h,/ in tbi, [\01',,1 .. Cl ub . • 
1)0,, ', mit, lhi. wonderl" off. r . ~bil th ,,·,0'" 
", .... OrH · nI. E J)A\' OSE nol.' \\0" ,, ' " 
, j 1< .,,, (" i'y. t'i.w ,"ork 

, 

THIS IS MAillE 
lJInnde. (KIp"la.. ~b;'ie 
could h~v" .,11 tb. boy 
friend •• he \\"anletl. tllIl 
. he cho •• a da"d."lno 
offair with a ph ihnder
in!!" nrtist and m~,te a 
latef"t '''nille of both 
their Ii ... ,., 

A '3.00 

-------MAIL THIS 
COUPON 

FREE: " The Pradlgol Women" 
Double day O u Dollor Bao~ Clwb, 
De p t. 12 M. W . G .. Go, d .. Cit" N.w Yor • . 
1'1 ..... tn.~11 me I'e. for one }' e" r ao a Doll.r Book 
(.1uh ."h",r il ... r and .e"d n,. at O".e THE I'RO J)· 
lG ,\L WO~I EN FR EE. Wi,b ,Ioi. book will come 
"'f "nl "sue 01 ,be free mon,hly Club m' g .. i". 
c;dl"d "The llulle1in,"' deocribing Ihe one·doliar 
b:t.gain loook for 'he lullow;"g- mon,h and """eral 
"'h~r ~11t"rnJ" oo.gain1 wbich are 001.1 "or $1.00 
each 10 ",e~,ht •• 0,, 1)". Each m""th I am 10 h.we ,h. pri.vil<"l(e of "olif}'i n ~ you in ad •. ,,, •• if ! do 
not ,.."h Ih" foliowi", ",,, n,b', ",Ittlion and 
whelher or nOl. I wi . h 10 "ur,hasc ""y of Ihc 
all ... n~te oorS3ms a' tlo" Sr",'al Cl"j, "rice 01 
$1.00 c.'ch. Th" I'"reha •• 01 book. i. e".irdy 
,·.,Junt'''1" on my p,.rt. I do "ot loa,·. 10 accepl a 
book nery "",,,,h---u,,I)' .ix <lnri"g Ih~ lro,.o Inl· 
fill my meml"'''!>il' "'Iuire,,'.nt . . ,\ ,,<1 I>:OJ "o,b· 
'"II ucc"t $1.00 . or ,""eh ..,1"",,,·,,, """"·ed. 1,lu. 
a lew """" h.lndh", a" ,j ,h;wing ""<t~. 
Mr. 
Mrs. 
~Iis$ 

SI. & No . . 

City. 

Oeeupmion . ... 
Sligh,ly higher in Can.d~: 

. ... State ... . . . 
If ""der 21, 
Age plea.~ e. 

105 !.Io"d SI .. To.on'Q 
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Ke r $t i Vi c k ers, rad io 
act r e ss, fo llows th i5 
month ', bea uty p rogrom 

·for her daug hte r ,fenny 

.J" _.,,,," 

FOR YIt UR DAUGIITER 

B EAUTY fo r· your daughter ... 
There's not a mot her among us 
who doesn't wish for th is or who 

cannot have it, at least in a moderate 
degree. Bodies well fed and well cared 
for from the time they are very young 
grow symmetrically. Hair that always 
has been shampooed and brushed 
grows healt hy and lustrous, Skin for
ever kept clean is soft and has a glow. 
Which adds up to beauty for any 
daughter. 

Let beauty-giving habits be part of 
the daily routi ne. Before the bath 
brush your daughter's hail' wi t h swift, 
11Jlword st rokes. Care for her nails, on 
both hands and feet. Press the skin 
around the cuticle down with an or
ange stick dipped in cuticle remover, 
nip any hang nails or rough edges, and 
shape the nails themse lves wi t h a file 
and an emery board. Allow an addi
tlonal five minutes for setting- up e xer
cises gauged to keep a young body ftex 
ible and to counteract any individual 
figure 01' posture foults. New exercises 
are invented every day but the old 
stand- bys-touching the floor Without 
bendmg the knees, twisting the torso 

By Ro be rta O.'mislon 

to the left, to the r ight. and squatting 
while the back is held erect-have not 
yet been improved upon. 

During the bath sCl'ub little finger
nails and toenails vigol'ously with a 
nail brush and soft suds and rub the 
sales of the feet with pumice stone so 
not a suspicion of callous appears to 
mar the feet and, in time, the walk 
:md posture, 

After the tub the knuckles, elbows, 
knees and the back of the heels-areas 
which incline to roughcn-should be 
Heated with complexion milk or a good 
nourishing cream. The hands and face 
-i f they have been over-exposed to 
sun or wind-should also have a gentle 
application of cream or lotion. 

Shampoos are of paramount impor
tance to the future lustre of your 
daughter 's hair. Oily hair requires more 

IIJ\DID ~lmROR '0' (~' 8E* * * * * * II~I ... AIJIY 

frequent shampoos. with green £cap, 
Simmer an ounce of tincture of grcen 
soap in ha lf a pint of cold water until 
thc soap disso lves. Strain this through 
cheesecloth and allow it to cool. The 
soft jelly which will form will be suffi
cient for two shumpoos. 

Dry hai r benefits from a castile soap 
shampoo. Shave a bar of castile soap 
into three qual'ts of hot water. Let this 
simmer unt il the soap dissolves. Strain 
through cheesecloth. Add a half pint 
of alcohol. For a shllmpoo use three 
parts of hot water to one part of the 
jelly which the soap, w ater and alco
hol forms when cool. When the hair 
and scalp arc exceedi ngly dry rub them 
thoroughly with warm olive oil the 
night before the shampoo and wrap 
the hair in a picce of old Iincn so the 
oil will not stain the bedding. 

"'But I couldn't possibly pcrsuade my 
daughter to do all those things," we 
can hear distraeted mothers moan. "'I 
have trouble j us t getting her to take 
a bath and clean her teeth and fix her 
hair . ., 

That may be! However, if you will 
share this beauty routine with .your 
dau'l.ilter you w il1 find she will enjoy 
plaYing at being "grown-up" and that 
soon enough they will become a habit. 
Incidentally, by sha rin /f th is routine 
wi th you r daughter you 11 be lovelier, 
,~. 

Be Bea ut y W iser 

H. T. , SaCT(Onellto, Cu ll/.; The dry 
pImples which you complain about on 
your upper arms will respond to olive 
oil and soap. Rub your arms with the 
oli\"e oil and allow it to remain about 
nfwen min utes. Then wash your arms 
with 0 brush Gnd soap and waleI'. The 
heavier the lather and the stiffer the 
brush the mOI·e effcctive it will be. Do 
th is every day a nd in about two weeks 
you will find the dry pimples have 
disappea red. 

Nancll R., Boise, Idolio: Massage your 
feel when they grow over-t ired. Rub 
cold cream into them. Spend five min · 
utes or more dOing this. Remove the 
cream with cleansing tissues. Then 
apply hot and cold towe ls. Half l'I 
d ozen hot towels fil'st, thcn half a doz
en cold towels. Last-but decidedly 
not least-lie down for a fe w minutes 
and rest rour feet on a pillow ; so they 
will be hIgher than your body. 

Rella N., S1. AlblU/s, Vt .: Blonde hair 
is brighter afte r a lemon shampoo. Use 
half a pint of cold waler and the juice 
of two lemons (strained, of course!), 
Rub this over you!" hair-thoroughly
after the final rinse. 

Chorlone J .1 Louisville, K y.: Cosmetics 
are offered m less elaborate containers 
these days but this should not be re
garded as a sign of changed quality, 
In almost every instance the products 
are not impai red in any wily. 

DOTOl/11I M., Huntington, N. Y.: It is 
advisable, when having a permant'nl 
wave. to have the curls which are 
brushed by your coat collar-and any 
other curls which take sim ilar pun
ishment-put in t ightcr. If you will 
.do this your permanent wave will be 
more permanent and more satIsfactory 
at all times. 

Mary 8. , AlbaJlY, N. Y.: Do not use 
mascara on your lower lashes and your 
eyes, less confinl:d . will appear larger. 



Her eyes, her lips-bqolld COlllpllre! 
Bill /o~'eiier still, ber sbillillg b(lirl 

ocr~4~0t7 
leaves hair so lustrous ... and yet so easy to manage! 

,\ 1>I>:.\lORY_)lAK'I<C II.U R_D(l_ lomak" 
him carry in lIi8 hel rl a lovciy pi", 
!u~ uf you_ no rn3lltr " 'here he rn~y 
go! lIut don'l e>pecl lO Jet t ll" U m" 
un for~c l laLl e 'e.ults ",,1_ )'011' h.ir 
il8<:lf lo a. the "hi"i .. ~ "moo,h n"", 
of Ihi8 ~irl'. hair! n efore "'r1ing, 
he", "'a8 ... a. he'" .... il l, Special Dre ll'" 

Onl y SIM...'Cial Drcnc rovc.tls UI) t o 33% more lus trc than sO" ... P. 

yet leaves hair so easy 1.0 ' IITlIllgC. ~o alludn gly smooth! 

The~"'8 mOre end,,'ntmeul for a llIan in I..,vely 
~hin i n g: ha i ~, hCHn' if" lly ,I"u", ,hall in any 
ncw hat " r ure.;s! 

So guard 110" I'rec;OIl~ beauly uf you. h"ir_ 
.I,m', lei '''''1' or ...... [' shamp',1"" roh it uf it il 
g:1 ..... ioUlS ",,,ura l lustre! 

I ~' ST""'/), IJ~" SI'>:CU '. DR>:N>:! See lI,,: ,Ira. 
,nalie , liITerenee "f,er yo"r fi~ 1 ~ha"'l'uo __ _ 
11(,1"- glorio,,~ ly it ~evc~ l~ "II the lo>-ely 
ol'" rlling highli!:hl", all the ua tu ra! color 
!.rilli"",-c of y" .. r I wi~! 

,\",1 "UW th at Sped .. ! O~CtlC eont~, i n s II 
" '(Iu,led,,! ha ir e"uuilio""r, it lc""c~ hair { .. r 
. i!k icr, ~ ,tooulhe~ and ea,ier III "r~~"ge 
righl af ter ~h a "'l'o(li"g, 

,\,,,1 reUl.;",her ... SllCCial Dre"" ;;CB rid of 
"II flaky da nd ruff the vcry r'r~1 ti lltc yOIl 
u ~e it. 

So for ",ore ,, 1I" ri ll !:" h~ir_ ill ~ i ~ t on 
O rcne "ilh 11 ~, i. Con,lili .. "'e~ "d,IL..J. 
yuur !'cauty sl",1' '0 ,,~" it~ 

• 
Thal -, "h" Sl'."c i al Dr~,,~ 
rr, "" nl, "I' ,.; :13'J~ til,,'" "",rei 

Special Drene 
E \5 11>11. TO CO . ." ., into smooth, sh in ing II cat
lie;;.;!! 1£ yo" have" -t tri~..J D rcn.; la ldy, 
you' ll he H"'3ZC<I ! 

with 

(]I/,:za [].,dc:tC?'nU 
P,wb,ct ~I P,vutt r " C"",blr 

• 
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Curb them each 
month with .. . 

• 

Which Deodorant 
wins your yole? 

o CREAM? 

o POWDER? 
o LIQUID ? 

r D. ordi ... ..,. ".~ •• yo .. mly prdu one 
'YI''' o f d eodo .. ,, " your .. "I/lbhor 
I .. n,he •• flu. ro r one pu r.,.".., _'"'po,. 
11." In ,..... and '0 e~~1 woma" 
!hue'. 110 rOOm for &rIUm"II', 

Use Powder for 
Sanitary Hopkins 

For while C~.m' and liquKlt Ire lu i •• 
.bl" for 1Il""" •• 1 un, • P""'"' i . but 
lor ... nit .. )' """.i,,". 11 •• ,'. b.ea .. ... 
• powde r h .. n .. "'oj.I ... e. reo ...... . 
baoc;dono' , ,cta.d ,,"pkill abo.orptio .. . 

Use Powder for 
Sonitory Nopkins 

The ... , ..... ., powder c,nral .. ~iaI1)' 
for tb;. pU'poM_QUEST" " O" ' DER 
-.of I . IIOOtlUllf) ... fe. I ,'. ,,,,. K OIU· 

Ikodo.an" .",,«Iye<! b)' I h. Ko,e": 
J.b"u'or;u. llei"l ..... """Ied. il 
d~ .. ·1 me • .,I)' "",Ye' up 011100<10' wilb 
l.,otheT. Que", Po .. ·d,.. 
d.,." oy" " ".,. ;,, od ... 
""",,,leIdy. 11'. 1'" 
... ,., ... )' 10 .. 0; of. 
rc"di,,&- 101.0)' IUOIlIt..' 
... pply. <1 .. 11 SSe. 

QUEST 
POWDER 

Til_ Kolu D.odoronl 
.,. .. . ..... U.8 . ..... 01'. 

He does Ine work 01 tnree men, sells War Bonds liAe mod 
and then re /oJles by staging entertainment, lor sen.jcemen 

ONE of these days, wh(n t he war is 
over. Ed Sullivan IS going to take 

a rest. He'll desen'e It . He deservcs 
it , now. 

For the duration. howe\·N. he' ll go 
on trying to do the work of a t least 
three men :lnn , a1 orlrl momPTlts. bf'ln& 
thankful that his earlv inte rcst in 
sports w;:s acth'e as well as a matter 
of business. Besides _writi ng his reg
ular Broadway column Jar the New 
York Da.ly News and planning and 
preparing !;Jis radi o broadcast, Ed Sul
livan Enterta ins. Mond ay. 7: 15 P .M., 
EWT. over CBS. he's aJwilYs in the 
midst of organiz.ing and staging one or 
another gala all-star benefit show. 
Nevertheless, he finds time to mHke 
p" rsonai appeanmces at Cilnteens, 
Army Camps, Bond rallies and Service 
Clubs, sometimes three in one d<lY. 

Ed is a real New Yorker. born in 
Harlem in 1901. Whe n his twin brother 
Daniel died, the family m oved to Port 
Ches ter. a small town near New York 
City. Ed went to St. Mary's Parochial 
School there and later to the Port 
Ches ter Hjgh School , where he won 
twe]\"e letters in sports and captained 
the championship baseball team in the 
Westchester County Interscholastic 
League. 

Ed owes more than his present good 
physical condition - broad, straight 
shoulders, solid frame and incredible 
enugy-to this early training. He also 
owes it his first job-sports editor on 
the P ort Chester Daily l tem. 

In 1920. he went \.0 work in New 
York Cit)' as a sports wnle!" on the 
New York Evening Mail. After twelve 
years as i> sports writer, d uring which 
time he moved irom the Eveni llg Mail 
to Tlte World, The Mornmg Telegraph, 
and, finally, 10 the Graphic, he became 
a Broadway columnist. 

It was as a Broadway columnist that 
Sullivan found himself launched in 
vaudeville .r.od radio. His earlicst 
vaudeville shows grew out of his inter
est in young performers he had seen 
in the night clubs he covered. who. hc 
fe lt, deserved a break. Some ot the 

people who got their real chance in 
lhe theater th!"Ough Sullivan arc 
Eleanor Powell, Ella Logan, the Rilz 
Brothers and Ray and Grace MacDon
ald, He's still never too busy \ 0 listen 
to, or watch. some youngster and give 
hi !'; ;JnV I"p :lnd. mor ... oft ... n than not. hi, 
help. 

Thl"' contacts he made in this work 
made him Ihe natural choice for stag
in.il the huge charity all-star shows 
With which the public associates his 
name. That he was the right one is 
evidenced by the financial successes 
they have been- his show at Madison 
Square Garden for the Army Emel
gency Relief grossed $226,500, break ing 
all exist ing records for a one-nighter. 
Then, he broke his own record by 
piling up $249,000 with the Madison 
Square Gal'den show he staged for the 
American Red Cross. 

Ed feels that his most important con 
t r ibution to radio was introducin~ 
Jack Benny to the air waves. T hai was 
in May, 1932, on his CBS program. 
Since that time, Ed has been respon
sible for the radio debuts of such 
celebrities as Gcorge M, Cohan. Jack 
Pearl-who later became the Baron 
Munchausen-Florenz Ziegfeld, Jimmy 
Durante. Jack Haley and Irving Berlin. 

His present program is a delight in 
informality and intimate chatter. That's 
the way it sounds. Actually, it takes 
days of preparation. Ed interviews 
each of his guests days in advance, 
and then incorporates the highligh ts 
of their careers in the scripts which 
sound so sponta neous coming over the 
<lir to you. 

Ed's mail is voluminous, but it can't 
be called strictly fan mail. A laq:e 
part of it seems to come {!"Om people 
who have wntten songs and want to 
know now to get them published. 
"Everybody seems to write songs these 
days: Ed says. " It 's one of those se-cret 
ambitions, I ~uess." 

He is m<lfl"led-as he said, '"Vartety 
would ca ll my wife a non-pI"O- " and 
the Sullivans have a t welve-year-old 
daughter. 



II" Ihe ",a~ bIIhind 
Ihe gu~ Ihal win> 
lhe b~!IIe •• It', .he 
wo ....... bohind Iho 
"'00 .hal fu,~i."e l 

1 .... ln.pi, •• I ••• 

A MIUIO N MAIOENS 

YEAR N FOR THIS ROMANTIC GIFT 

CO U U ) an y gifl mcan more 10 Ihe 
.o;irl who rc<:..,i,'cs i"han a .o; enu· 

inc 1.,,"e C cdar lIope Ch..,sl? Could 
any other .o;ifl c xpr..,151o buutifully 
for Ihe man who ~cnd5 ;llhose inti· 
male Ihing. of th.., hearl that n n"t 
b.., uid? 

Bullhal is nOI all. There are mon y 
prauiral reasons wh y a .o; c nuinc 
b llc is Ihc .o;i(t of gif,~ from a man 
10 Ihe "irl hc 10,'c5 . 

Only l ANE c1:0 AR CH~STS have " II 
Ihen MOTH PROTECTION Fealu .u 

Huill of ~·;nch aroma ti c red cedar 
in ac<:ordan c.., wid, U, S. Go,..,,,,· 
m en l rc<:ommendal;on., I. an.., Hope 
Chest. comhine alle.old rom anti<: 
lradi , io n w; , h wr/uu', OW" m oth· 

dnlroyer-,h.., arornalic aroma of nd 
ndar. No olber wood has Ih.t aroma . 
No Olber "'00" po.,cues il, power 10 
d..,.troy moths. An d Lane H ope 
Chesl' are Ihe O'l/y preslur~.IClI~d, 
arfJ"ut_ligbl red cedar <:hesis ;n all 
Ihe w<>r ld. Th,,!,. why IhemOlh pro
teclion of a I. an.., is s"re, Thai's why 
il ;$ guar<trlfu d by II frce insurance 
policy, wriucn by OnC of Ihe world', 
largesl i nsuran<:c <:ompanies, 

The Lane Com pany. Inc., D epl, K , 
Alta~ i Sla, Va. l n Canada: K nech'els, 
Lld_, H ano,-er, Onl, 

A porl;o" oj our 'prOiII((I;on is d e. 
.v;u<l,o Ihe ,,"JIIl,Ja("lltre oj aircrafl 
p/y"'lJOd a",{ I""'IJ, Le",I·L~ase pa,,~/., 
a",/ moide</ pIY"'fJOd boal parI •. 

Wacs, \\".,'e •• SP.rt. SoJdi~,", Sai lon, 
Marinu . Warw",h •• ! Don'I Ie. )'"u. 
",nolen, be<;ome ~ p.r, of Arneri ... :, 
es,imaccd $ 200,UOO.OOO,OO a nnual 
Ion from mOfh oabo,",,~! \\'oolen . a<e 
,·il,,1 war ma,oria1$. Put 'hm in Ih~ 
safe. keeping of a LANE Cedar Ch«_ 

too (Ire 
W rworkers, I 

• . f ,.,. 
, their U 

slorl1ll9 E 
. LAN 

homes In pE CHESTS 
CEDAR HO 

:-", I~~'. 'H, h <;"". 'If y (]""",, <lcol~, .. I" 110"
dU/h :Io1.hub"'·. ~ln", ' a,~" /"'"' .. It" o,,~ 
d • • ,,·~,'" b~><'. "a"d·,~bbcd '0,1" ft""h. 

Ko. 20.1-1 (a&<>r<l. 3 m<><lern 
<I<-.;~n ,,( ~.~ui,;,~ bo:'"'y. 
Ame.;"~" II ainu •. O'~'"13' 
Wood. a nd Kew Gui,,~a 
\'~n..," u",d On .... ".io •. 
Hand·rubbed and t.o l· 
;010<'<1. EquiVP«l wilh I.ane 
I'a,.n,ed A",oma,;c T,ay. 

r~9!f.,·,,~· J . ,. w." .... eo ..... 

TO M~N AND WOMEN 
IN THE ARM~D SERVICES 
If yo u "an, '0 '~nd a 
I . ... N t: Ceda. H o pe 
C hcn '0 ~ "ertaln 
someonc an d yo" do,,', 
know Ih& I .... c "~~I".'. 
n'nt ~ In ' ho CO mn,u_ 
"It>-. .. . It" ' 0 'he I .... e 
' •• ,o'Y. T h e 1_"Nt: 
~ h e .. of you. <" look" 
w ill be dclh ercd In 
U<"O.d."cc to y .. ". 
,,·1.10 . ,_ \\"e"'I II a,.",,,,, 
,10 " , u"on . II.!l1'1 <)f 
."cndln~ '0 ,lo a , ,,,, . 
_".". dc t~ " for you. 
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f looked down into the 
sleepy little face, feel· 
ing tenderneu stirring ill 
my heart for the first 
tlme since Ray left me. 

I SUPPOSE you can always find ex· 
cuses for yourself when you've 
done something you know is wrong. 

You have to, I guess, to be a ble to look 
yourself in t he eye, afterwards, to be 
able to face your own conscience. I 
can find excuses for what I did to Ray. 

I can say that I didn't know what I 
was doing, that I was inexperienced, so 
blinded by what I had that I didn 't 
realize what 1 was losin g; but that 
would be a lie. I did know- l knew on 
that spring afternoon when Ray gave 
up his hopes for the future, and on the 
stormy night more than a year later, 
when he told me what was in his weary 
heart. 

She needed him--needed his kisses, his laughter, 

his love. Bu. Ray walked· au' of Penny's life and 

she was all alone, her secret locked in her heart 

Or I can say that I was only what 
people-first my parents and then Ray 
- made me. But that's a shoddy, com
fortless excuse. You can't be much of 
a person to begin with if love and ten
derness can twist you into something 
hateful. 

And so it happened, and I didn't raise 
my ha nd to stop it. Maybe there was 
some shame, deep within me. But if 
there was, I found a way of t r ansform
ing it into something much more sat· 
isfying in those days-something that 
could be called resentment, defiance, 
self.pity. A sh abby garment for my 
soul to · wear in place of love's rich 
brocade. 

I was born in the big frame house on 
Whittier Street, in Malverne. In a 
way. that house is almost the evil 
gen ius of my life. It was a good house. 
There wasn' t a better one on Whittier 
Street . Papa used to say, and in those 
days that meant there wasn't a better 
one in all Malverne. When the wind 
swept in off the Illinois prairie, the 
house met it w ithout a Quiver, and 
when the garden in back wilted in the 
heat, the h igh·ceilinged rooms were 
duskily cool. 

But it killed my father and mother, 
that house did. They built it when 
they were first marr ied, when Papa 
was young and sure that he was gOing 
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10 be • 11lCffU, and wben Ihey both 
"~A pl.nnin, on havin, • bl, lamlly. 
P.pa ..... a w.tt:lunlke • • nd Jeweler. 
and in u.c.e d.ya. e.rl), In Ihe ttrlluTJ'. 
he look II ... mllt<>r 0' COIIrtoe lhat 
eVllnl ... Uy M'd have hb Own 110 ... 
on Main Sireel. He ne""r did. On lhe 
day ht dil!d. suddenly .• 1 hil work
bench. he waS slill worklnl for Mlr
bery and Son. 

Their drunu 01 hayin, a bil f.mlly. 
lOO-lhey were jusl drum.. The ... 
w~re 1'0'0 boys born befo ... me. bul 
they d;1!d wilen they we ... boobiea. .nd 
afler me Mama didn't h.ve 'n)' mo .... 
We Ilvl!d lO,ewr in the bl, bolDt, 
Papa. Mam.. .nd me. And The 
MonPle. 

,V HEN I was a llWe ,irl. I ..-l to 
Ihlnk thai The Morll.,e w .. a man 

wilh lI~rce black whiske .. who ml,hl 
COme any day and ta ke Ihe hOllle away 
Imm UI. Later. of course. I learnl!d 
what il .... lIy was. bul I'm nOI 80 lure 
IRJ' ehlldhood impl"ftllion ..... n·1 the 
rllhl one. 

Whal made them ,., on. u...e Iwo 
peopLe. 11,",,"lin, to pay for a houH 
lhal ..... \00 bi&", 100 hard 10 hUI, too 
lOp-huY)' w;lh II>:,"", 100 upenoi"" 
in every w.y! I Ihink I know. 11,," 
a .ymbol lolhem. 1\ wu Ihelr pl.ce in 
the world. P apa might come home al 
ni,h l with hi. eyeo rl!d-rimmed and 
.I .... min' from peerinl .11 day .1 hil 
de!lule wOTk. and M.m. mlabt ,.,t • 
job derkinl in RMoon·. dep.rtmenl 
.10 ..... 1 Chrislrnal lime, 10 cel money 
for a fe .. preoent.s-bul ... I"", .. lbey 
h.d the ho...... they could hold their 
_do up am<>n& IlIeir "",abbo.... W. 
w<!Te lbe Clays. who lived ,n thai 
10""ly bil hou$e On Whittier Sireei. 

We we .... all Se. cely proud of Ihe 
house. II was • burden. but Mama 
.nd Papa loved it. Eycn I loved It. for 
I .ulized only dimly that II and III 
drm.nd. we ... Ihe .ellORI I couldn'l 
have 1ce-.katH when all the olher thU_ 
dren did. "",ldn'l jin,le • few col ... in 
my purse 10 opend On Salurd", after_ 
noona, couldn'! have. d .... IhIIl w" 
bou,hI in a &IOr IO instead of JNlinfullY 
lilted and sewed by M.ma II home. 

I lovll!d il. I ' ........ be<: • ...., Pap •• nd 
Mam. dId. and lhey I<",o:<! It. nexl 10 
m~. boa..... It wall Ihelr one ~
_ ion. ' 

W~ll, I, ... w up th~ .... In thai alm ... _ 
phcA of never enollllh money 10 110 
around.. I ,rad ... tII!d lrom hlllh aet>ool 
_ .Ii,hl, .lend~r ,irE wilh wide, In_ 
quirin, brown eyeo and h.l. Ihat I 
could wtlr In a lon, bob beca...., II 
w .. IOnly he,vy and a lillie wavll!d
and went 10 wwk .. an otIIee nurw for 
Dr. Rr.y Adamson. I w" el,hleen, 
and I knew Df". Adanuon h.d hiro:<! me 
limply ~.use I was lhe pretU~'1 
thin, he'd ever setn. I knew II be_ 
~,"oe One a lternoon he lold me 80. 

f>c-"" ,,_ • _ ..,..w..... 
,._ ..... .IaIo.. J . ~,.. 

6M4 W .. _. 1000'" s.. ... ,. .t 
IUIO '. 101, . . .. 110 . .... Not-on. 

He ..... hke that-im.pul$ive, I.ank, 
Pl'. I"d never known anyone like 
him, and he pllUllI!d.nd fucinatll!d me. 
He was you .... only. year oul of mll!d;_ 
tal Khool, and .. han<bome u any 
lir1'. sec ... 1 d ... am.. with dark hair 
and skin .nd a wide. dtlilhtll!d omUe 
lhal seemed to invite you 10 oha~ wilh 
him the YNI jokt whlth wu the world. 
He workll!d like • Send. and lovll!d It
bUI. on Iht othe. hand. when Ihe.e 
were no JNlllenll in Ihe waili"l room 
he'd come Inlo II. throw himself down 
inlo a chair and COf'k hls I"", Itp up 
On anotlu:r one. and talk nonsense un
lil _ ume in OT I made him go 
oul on • aliI. 

In Ita than. year he'd built up • 
v~ry good. practlce In MaJ.""r .... and il 
wu . l ilI vowin,. bill M' dldn'l seem 
10 ("are at .11 ho .. mucb _y he 
mJode. 

'TJI "" ... 'em_if I cnn.H he IIIId. 
"And )'Ou cotlect from ·em. Penny_if 
you un:' I ""uaUy did .• nd the money 
wcnl inlo the bank. I 'm OIU ... he ntver 
knew how much he h.d the.... Every 
now and Ihen he'd ~m"k serioully. 
'"I re.lly ou,hl to lave. Som<"day' 
... nl to ,iv~ up ,enetal prlc:tice and 
lIP""iali ... :· Then. Ihe lM'xI d.y. he'd 
,., OUI.nd buy .n u~"'lve new piece 
0' 1IIrcka1 equipmenl Ind be .. 
thrillll!d WIth il ... hilI<' boy w'th a 

new loy. 
If I ...,ldl!d him. he'd ITIfi .nd throw 

.... arm .round IRJ' ahoukIe.... ·'You' ... 

.;'hl, H he'd lay. '"Tell me. bow can 
anyone II beautiful .. you be to 
practiul!" 

1 couldn't take him ..... Iolllly. not 
even when he be,.n _Inl me 10 110 
oul wllh him at nlllhi. I never knew 
w helher he was playinl or not-neve. 
Ilnl il • ni,hl w hen Ihe moon hun,lIke 
• ripe pumpkin in the Iky, and he 
parkll!d Ihe ear On • Hille bluff a 'lOW 

miles from IOwn and lurniI!d 10 m~, hil 
blatk eYN _ rkw.., 

"LeI'1 let married. Penny.ft he ald. 
''l.et., '101 m.rried 10 .,.e un always 

be I",tlner .nd 1 On think aboul lOme_ 
thint ~loe besides you, for a man,.,." 

~N",rrill!dl~ I poped. "You mean 
you ..... Uy- Don't joke. Ray. Pleue.-

"1m not Jotin .. • be told me. "Oh. 
I kno ... I kld around. 101. bul tha i .. 
beeause I'd r.ther l'ua:h than pull a 
lon, fa"". And I ean't ICe why m .. -
riace Ihouldn'l be flln. Do youl" 

'"No. but- Do you love me, Ray'"' 
I'd been 80 u rdul 10 keep remlndinl 
myoeif Ih.1 he didn't, I I t ill couldn't 
quilt believe he did. 

Tllil ti_ ~ .... wasn'l eVUI , I ... ee 
of I .... ht<>r In hil voice. ~I love you 
10 mll<:h I .. ani to toueh you ev~TJ' 
minut<>. So mud> thaI lean'! ima,ine 
any!hin'ln the wOTId bo,t t<>. than he .. -
illl!" you laY you love _. too.~ 

Wonderin,ly, I Jilllened. reell", • 
Itrana:e mixlu~ 01 lenderneu and loy. 
Hc wallO bl, and IIJ"O"I and brim anl 
-;:tnd he lovo:<! mel lI .. u be.utlful, 
beina loved. II w .. like perfume, like 
wiM, like sun on you' &I<ln. It w .. LIke 
bem. ,i""n the world ror • preaml. 

50--"1 lov. you too. Ray." I .. Id. 
Bul we ......... n·1 married .. _n II 

we planned. boa...., only two weeka 
1.1eT they brou,ht PaJNI home from 
~ &l0~. c\tad.. J...t thatlllmme. he'd 

H. 'lot down k,i<I. /ta,. ood , IMnllt. wjd w",.· 
thin'l 10 /taT. h~ 1 I don' l , . "' . ... h,. I we .. too 
k.y ' ryin'} to ,il,tlCa M. roo,jn'} in "'y "'r>. 

made the wi pa:ymcnl on the house. 
II w .. II if buyln, II h.ad be<!n II.;, 
IlfewOl"k and. """" 1\ wli .«Omplishe<l., 
bia bean h.ad stopped bealin,. 

Mllna didn'l t2")', .It..r the tune ... l. 
bul 1M: <:hanced- Nothln, Iftmed to 
matt<>r • a:real deal to htr-nolhint but 
the ho....,. I think. In lOme " ' ana:e 
way. Ihal bei", in lhe hOUlt made her 
feel Papa w u &11\1 wllh her. She ..-l 
10 ,II in the livln, I"OOm. nol reading 
OT _ing. 11111 lookll\l ebout her .. ith 
a lund of quiel pride. And she in_ 
sbtll!d on keepm, It II apoU .... ly clean 
.. ever. dolnt" mo.t of the work durinl 
the d..y. when I ..... workln, at the 
otII"".nd couldn'l help her. 1 k~t MJ' 
)<lb. of course, be<:a~ my .. lary WII 
.boul .11 we had to hve on. 

Ray wN .weel and .,.,...iderat<> all 
Ihrou,h thai dlm""ll l ime. I knew he 
w .. anKlous 10 \Ilk .boul our own 
fulu .... bul he dldn'l pr .... me. Fin.lly. 
.boul • month afler P.pa·. death. I 
kntlw what I wanted 10 do. I told him. 
lit<> one afternoon In the oIIIee, after 
the 1 .. 1 patienl had "",,". 

"'J can't Ie."" my mother. Ray,~ I 
.. Id. ''$he', 80 alone """,_I j...t 
can·1. Would you mind wry mu~h if 
..... all three livll!d locether In Ihe bl, 
110...., •• ' l.er we' ... marrled1" 

He <:OY\5ldered iI, In unU(lIItomll!d 
lillie frown cre .. ln, hia lorehud. 
"Wouldn'l Ihe be """"" com lorlable if 
... e fI.,1I!d lip In 'partment fOT he.
-"""lace all her ownl" he ukll!d.. 

'"Oh, no!" I AId. HI couldn'l .. k her 
10 lea"" the hOUlt. II means an mud! 
to her. more than w. can imq:i ..... And 
il" pknly bi&" enouclI . 'OO" aU _ ,,' 
.... If ... e wantll!d to. we c:ould fII il up 
10 il wu more modern. and it would 
&1m be eheapolr than buyin, and fur_ 
nbhlng a pl."" of our own.'" 

"Yeo, that', true," he Jodmlttll!d. " E>: 
eepl thaI I wouldn't bu), • hOUle-we'll 
probably w.nl 10 le.ve Malverne in I 
fe w yea .. ,"' he added uAltaly. He 
looked into my serlo .... I.".,. and IUd· 
<Ienly hia Own I;,htened "Hoek. dar
II .... we'll live .nywhe~ you want 10. 
On • ben<:h in the parI<. If you II)' .... 
J .... I II I"", u)'Ou think you and yOW" 
mother can hil il off toa:ether. with you 
bei",. M .... AdamIOn-Ihat'l all I 0 .... 

.bout." 
I w .. In hb a,""",- he ld clo.e to his 

bll. mU$(lllar body. feellnl IU Ulur _ 
anee, lU proteclivenell. I lovo:<! him. 
But I part 01 my Jove wu the knowl
adce thai he would IlwIYS live me 
wh.1 I wantll!d. A JNlrt of my 10"" ..... 
• IeNe 01 PO"~'. 

We were marrill!d. quieti" in Janu_ 
ary, 1038 .• nd we ap<!nl OW" honeymoon 
in Chl_ .nd Iflun>ed 10 live in the 
b;, 110...., on Whittier SIreet. AI tim, 
II wa, the .. me bo..... I"d alwlYS 
known. but thai aprln, II underwent. 
t",,"formalion. We .lIrted 0111 mod
\'Illy. planninll on new wallpaper 
throua;houland, dlfl"crenl, mo .... lTue
fuI lronl door. BUI while we were al 
It. 1\ .eemll!d foolish not 10 moderni ... 
the IUtchen .nd bathroom, and then we 
dec:idll!d 10 have .nother balhroom 
downo\a;n.. and the new lronl dOOt 
would have Jookll!d 100 dreadfully .... w 
II we hIIdn·l,.,ne aMad and ... modtlll!d 
the whole ,ide (COftrlnlMd Oft pa(I~fl9) 

" 



I T WAS. IlnInge day that Davt 
and I dl'tlve to Sanford to be ma'
ried .• rainy September d.)'. taM 

wilh fait, IWeei with pa.in, Ilnnmer. 
The countryside wu • desolate ,r.y, 
opll\ by the ahinin, wei ribbon of 
hl,h",.,: while the Iky .bo~ US "'"' 
low and Ihrenening. alwaY1l ow. the 
nexl hill It "'U h;,11 and btl,htl)' 
.ILver. 

II .... qrnbol;e. I IholJ&lII-the dark 
e.rth wu OW' pl'flO'nl, Il"O\Ib]1O<I by lhe 
war which Daw wu helplnr tG IItht: 
the ful,,", "'u Ihe bri,ht pootch of .Icy 
toward which we drove. 

Dave look Ilia hand from the wheel 
to lay It briefiy 0' •• mine . • "f,very
thinl all riihU" he asked for the half
dounth time. 

I .. "de. quick menta' review of the 
lew prepara tions I'd had time tor be
tween hlIlilt o'cloclr. <:all and his corn
u.,. II RVen, to pick me up. My 
mother .. u out ot town visilm, !tiencb, 
and I had left hu • note, upLainin, 
IluIl aince o.ve had ju.st IWO 'ree da:ra 
bdore he had to report Inel< to lilt Air 
Tnn.port Command, "'we we..., ,oi .... to 
"II! Ihem tor our lon,.del.yO<! wed· 
dinl. I had wired my omce. which 
wouldn'l open unlll nine. 10 th" effecl 
thaI I wouldn't be al wock for. day 
or two. I had pul on the new blue 
suit and tke tiny m.khinr luIt I luId 
bHn .. vinl for Dave', next vilit home. 
neve. darl'" to hope th.t 11 _uld be 
ttq wedell", d ...... ; lluld PKlr;ed the cut 
ve]Yet robe and. the sh~r .... rthlnp 
I'd boua:hl in the yu •• Ince ke hood 
ri .... n me my rina:. 

I ~ my he.d 'r.irult the btoek of 
the Hal. "What <:(Iuld pOaIlbly be 
wronrl" I munnuced happily. 

He lIuhlOd me a ruefully humorous 
rlance. ~You know....,. M • • lanne. I 
ne ..... counl on .nythlnr--cepl you." 

My ""nd tlVltened on hia. I /\xed 
my eya on the briaht patch of ally 
aheod of U$, not _nti'" hIm to '" 
wbat an .elIieve",.,nl hi, wordI munt, 
how hard it had been to win tke eon
ftdence he h.d in me. p.,.hoo~ If he 

22 had kno .. n. he _uldn't h.ve under-

$Iood.. Da~ wu afraid of nolh;"': he 
was ne ..... hQit.lnL He wouldn't luov~ 
understood timidity in • penon el..., 
to h im. 

And I_I had alw.ys been afraid of 
alm~t everythlnl. I'd been oJraid 
when I was ,m.lI: m,y mothec wa. a 
widow. and wben ,h .. went to work I 
was lell .Ione with .11 of the Ihinp • 
elIild IIndi fearao-the silence of the 
house. the lloom of the .l1adowy woocb 
just beyond 0 ..... bKk yard. the d.rk 
.t ru,hl. At I ~ ... flUltr. tl\e~ ~ 
other le.,........,;lf lut dr'vini, 01 ft1in" 
even with D...... 01 f.llin, al school. 
01 I.illnr In my Job, 01 Ihe IUlure. I 
think now lhat if 1 had had brotke .. 
.• nd 1i.1e .. I would h.v .. realiZ>O<! th", 
te.r .... "l.I an ord,n~ry human emotion 
and nothinl to be uharned of. But I 
""d never been re.Uy elO5e to .nyone 
~""Pt my motker .nd o.ve. and. I""y 
were both couraleo .. peOple; IIIe bil_ 
rut tear of .U wu the fe .. th.t t""y 
milht lind out my w"kness. I hid II 
from tkern. for«d ",y ... lf to do the 
lhi"" I .. u moll .fraid of; I learned 
to k""p • calm f."" when I wu m",,1 
terriflfl<i. 11 h.dn·t been easy. but I 
would h.ve done much mOre to k.,..p 
mother f.om 'forrylnll aboul me. to 
k~p Dave lovin, me. 

lt was • curl.",.. thinll .bout D.ve
he "",pected. lirl to ,it without Krearn_ 
i", while ke did • po.,.er dive in • 
plane which, for III "e and <:(Indilion. 
should n ...... r have lell the lround. and 
yel be w" the kind of man ""ho made 
a woman leel tiny .nd ~iaUy lemi_ 
nine. He Waf tall .nd brown .nd 
muaeuiar,.nd lib face was made hawk· 
like by a hllh-bridled: Irroi.nt nOM! 
and keen I\ye.·, eyeo thaI matched 
exactly hls dark, red_brown ha'r. Even 
iounI:;'" uail,y bf,hlnd th .. wh...,l of the 
ear. ""dinl it with one ..... mina:1,y 
nl!lJlile .. t h.nd, there wu • sure_ 
and • strena:th ,boul him. I was small 
and inchned to pale_. • pallor Ic
centu.ttd by the black_ of my hait. 
Beside him I fell .I..-t fragile. 

I IovlOd the look ke ",......-n Intent 
look, d .. l .. nninlOd and alert for danller 

to tllft project de ..... t to hll bearl. 11 
w" • look that had become. part of 
him in hls .trUlllli", yO<lth In Micldle
Ion. Dave was an orpNon: he'd had to 
plln .nd IIl1hl for everythl", tie .. ver 
r«--for tke elothef; he'd wor .. t1> ..,Il001, 
for Ihe old j.&lIopy he'd pili ~r 
pra..tI<:.lIy from the eont.cn!ol of jllnk
y • .u.:- for. Ih.re In the .ndent .ir
pl.ne • II"OUP of the Middleton Hilh 
boys hid boulht In their ... nlor year. 
lor money for 'IlJOHne and Hying 
,-~ 

That del .. rmination. that si",I ... 
mindlOdlll!lll of his, luId bor"'l fruiL The 
older peOple of Middleton had wken 
t""it hnda over the rickety plane.nd 
the m.ke-shlll .irpOrt.. It ·"'at wa.t.e
fuL they'd .. id, and d.,..~ .. hal 
busln.,. did poor boys like D.ve 
Knowl"", and Lenny Hill Nove tiniterinll 
around wilh rioh men', plaJl"thinp hke 
alrpJ.nea? They ..... re proud of D.ve 
and Lenny now. and of the other boy. 
who h.d lIowo with them, proud thaI 
Middleton had SO many plloll In Air 
Tranlport and in Ike Air CQ''JII. And il 
wu Dav .. ', ulary ... lerry pilot thaI 
made 0<1. marri.... _,bl.. y ...... 
.oGner than w .. 'd eJlPK\t<l. 0. .... Nod 
no ......... ...,.., bul hls bead .nd hb Noncb. 

0.\'0'. tboughll mu.Jt hive bHn 
back-I,adi",. \00. He f.-lllOd the 
fleerlnl wh~1 fondly. "Ol.d IhI, iut'l 

Ike old wrec:k I Uled 10 drive." he said. 
And Ihen, "Rf,member Ihe ~ld at tke 
edie of town?" 

I noddlOd. That w ... 11 Ike .irporl 
the boy-o had had-J .. t I ~Id. w,thout 
hlnrar. ..lthoIol I Ii""....... w;tbout, 
when Ihe lround ..... 10ft, • pl.ce for 
I.ndin" and take-olfl. It hood bftn 
illell.1 for tkem to lIy th .. re, of """ ..... 
.nd il h.d liken IU 01 Dave', powe,.. 
of contcivlnce and per"Suuion 10 k~p 
mini the IIdcl. 
"~member Ihe morninll you cut 

class to 10 oul with us?" he .. ked. 
It Ilad bftn , be.utiful May momlnl. 

when LenfiJ' H,1I Ind Dave and I Nd 
piled I.lly InIO D .... •• old car and h.d 
driven OUI to tha ~Id. n...t is, I .... 
I'y unlll I realized thool 0. .... e:<pected 
...., to ro up with him. To m.ke mal
len wo ..... Lenny dropped Ihe 1Ii1 of 
the pl.ne whUe unmoorini It from Ihe 
.take which I«IIrlOd It ag.lnst Ihe wind, 
and Ihe tall ,kId crWlhed hi. thumb 
apinst • ""'k. cuW", it to th .. bone, 
Da .... nn .cl"Oal the ro.d to I diner tor 
SUlIar 10 clol Ike blood; I bound lhe 
cuI with my llandbrd>ie! and. ...".1-
lleed • new I.rler to hold the bandap.. 
I think one thoulhl pulilOd me throua:h 
my sieknea.t tke .Lah! of Lenny's red 
and Itieky hoond-the thou&ht that sure
ly. now thl1 Lenny wu hun, we would. 
• 11 110 heme. and I wouldn't h.v .. to 

His leave, long awoited, wos to 

have been a memory to carry 

him through all the g rim days 

ahead. To her, it was to be th e 

fulfillment of her dream s. So 

begins the $tory of Marianne 

who tried to oorgaill with Fate 

IIy tNI dlY. But I ""d milljudlllOd o.ve. 
He h~ld the tinny-lookl", door of the 
httle ahip "P"n ler me ... ylnl. ''Come 
on. Mari.nne. You lirat. We'lI let 
Lenny rest a whHe.H 

The c .. s.lowlOd u o.v .. •• arm went 
around my "'aill, d rlwlnl me dose 10 
him. ~YOII know. I'll never forlet that 
d.y." 

~Beea....., of Lenn,f~ 
""What .bout Lenny? Oh •• ure, I re

member--he w .... ith UI. f./o, 1 re
member It becalOR of you, and. Ike 
kid you rot out of I\yi .... even when 
the e",ine ahook on ill wi ..... nd Ike 
old radiator kept .phllnl rully w.ter 
back In Our f • .,.,., I'd been pretty cr.zy 
about you before. but until Ihen I 
h.dn·1 rully believed Ihat • Ilrl <:(Iuld 
have • man'. nerve. llult .ke <:(Iuld 10 
rlrh! .Iong with. fellow." 

the kid: I rot out of I\yi",l I had 
.. I terror-bound. unable to f~1. 10 
Ihlnk. and ead> ,ubKqu.enl lIiaht had 
been leSI • pleuure than • trlumph 
over hooving onee more <:(I~roed my fear. 
BUI D ..... •• pride in me .nd hll admll_ 
lion of it now. wu rew.rd enOUliIl. 

Neither of u. apoke muoh the resl of 
the way to Slanford. There was one 
thoullhl in bolh of Oil. mln<k, and it 
"""ld h.ve been lummed up in 1"0 
words--at iutl We had w.ited 10 10011 
for thls day. I had been reuonably con_ 
!tnt In lov;na Dave. be;'" IovIOd by 
him., sure thaI one day .. e would bf, 
\O(I!the.. Bul Dave, will> thaI deter
mina tion of hll to 11 .. 1 what he willlted. 
had fmted impatl .. ntly Ihf'OUllh lhe 
penny-pinchi", yel,.. between hill 
.,.du.Uon from hllh IIOhool and hll 
enlUlment. And then. when II~k of 
mon~ no 10nlJl!r stood In our wly. 
there h.d been no Um... I hood ..... n 
him on three oceulona In tke yur he'd 
been In service. and only for • f .. ..., 
hou.. ead> lime. Plloll wen badly 
n.eedtd in the 111'"1\ monthl of lhe war. 
.nd hiI base 01 "P"rat!onl ..... fO I •• 
from Middleton that It w .. Impo&Slbie 
for him to come home unl_ ke .ot • 
eNnee to ft1 both w'yl. 

The rain stopped Iner noon. Ind .. 



we drove i"to SlUIfor<l, • 'Ulery ."" 
brote thl'OUllh lhe clouds. "'lbe ... "I~ 
I exdaimed. wA tood .......... o..-e!ft 

He Criruted It thb fern.,,; .... intlt1"-
pretatio" of • ""tunl phe" omer>O". 
··Uh_huh. And whIt·. more, Ihey·ve 
lot out the whole brus ba"d to wel
come u!. Look over there." 

I looted. TwD block. into town where 
Sta"for<l·s ml'n ,tfNl ran panUel to 
Ihe highway, lhere was the Ilum of 
'nslrurnenlS, ~ anow}' white of ban_ 
""n, • ptheri1\l c ... ",d. The band 
rtruct up • march, Ind the bruse. Ind 
t .... bannen surled forw.rd. 

WE laeked lro .. nd town and .ue-
I:<'eded in avoiding the paude, 

.Ithou,h when we rtlched the hotel. 
~re wu still I bl ... " Of mlrt .... 1 music 
in the di$tance. The 'Ireet on which 
Ihe hotel -'O<XI ",as q .. iet, like the 
d ........ y quid. Of S .. nday In a amaU 
town. The hotel •• low white fr.me 
buildin, , ... r<lei! by tall old t.-, 
drelmed in the Pile , .. nllght. 

o.ve .i,ned t.... re,ister with a 
ftourist.-Mr .• nd M .... o.v;d Know"' •. 
The derk beamed at us. wBride Ind 
.room?" he ..... ed.. 

"1"ha1·. richl," ... Id Dave, and hi. 
llanoe md. mine In • htlie joyo .... 
e ..... _~. He oq .. eeu-d my h.nd. 
~Wlil here. honey, while I dun up 
• biL l"ll be rl,ht baCk." 

He foHowed Ihe derk up the rurv_ 
11\1 staireue .• nd I ... t down on .n 
"phoiliered bench to w.iI for him. 
The lobb), was empty U~I lor.n old 
lady who ... 1 nocIdl1\l over. book in 
lhe corner. I I Was • lhadowy p\.aoe 
alter the frHh_washed ... Mbine out
.ide. and quiet-almOiI unearthly q .. iet. 
The clerk reappeared, paddinll ...,ftly 
dow" the carpeted stain, and he dil_ 
'ppelred ag.in int.o a room behind 
Ihe desk. As I wliled .nd Da~ did 
nnt come back, ....,.,e of lhe briChl_ 
of the day was dimmed. and the 
... adows ...... ed to creep dOler, belnl_ 
ing • coolnea thai WII like. premo
nition. (felt let-down luddenly, ,nd 
, little losl ."d unsure-the f""lin, 
I·d 11 .... ,y. had when Dave was ,one 
Ind Ihe ,low of hll PreHnoe fad"". 

:':"t,.,~as :;tI:';~lm~I~; ~as ... :.bo:: 
unftari",. reckl .... peraon who loved 
lhe Ihln .. he lOVed, Uke fast un Ind 
.Irplanes. I m.de my .. lf be brave. 
mlde my ... !f like Iwlft movemenl 'nd 
the thrillinil touch of dln,er, be<:au.e 
they were ]»Irt or him. 

Dave lov"" the pe.-.on I had mlde 
of myself 10" him-the lirl with I 
man·. nerve, who could go richl lion, 
with. tellow. For the Ant lime. there 
In ~ aobIi'ri1\l qulel 0' the empty 
lobby. wkeil I was to be mafTied within 
lhe hour. I chill 0' doubl nn Ihrou,h 
me. I had never f.lIei! Dave, but 
Ihere were yean Ihead of "', yea .... 
of dlYI Ind n;lIhlS, Ifter Ihe war, of 
being" to,elher-would tllere be Ii ...... 
llIen when I I'OIIldn·1 live up t.o II;' 

Own high COUrlge, .... hen he .... ould go 
where I I'OIIldn'\ 'ollow! 

I ohook lhe Il"Iouihl IWay. It ...... 
wonderful t.o be marryin, Dave. and If 
il was I lillie t,.l.htenin" too. then II 
"'as triihteninl IS life was tri,hteninll. 
He IDa.< my life; I wo .. ld no mOre have 
thou,ht of ,iyln, him up Ihan I wo .. ld 
hive lhou,ht of ,1~i1\l up Iile Ittelf. 

''Mari.nne-ft Dave·, voioe Ind hla 
Ilep on the III in-he Clme down lhem 
Iwo at , time--di_Ued complelely 
Ihe chill and lhe oh.odows, W,th hi, 
ann around my WI;I\ ke swept me OUI 
to the ear. expll;nlng b .... alllleosly on 
Ihe way. '·I"m lOfT)' yo .. had to w.lt, 
but I couldn·1 ftnd Ihe rin,_and .u 
Ihe time il was In my pockell'· 

"It·. tnditlo ... l for lhe IJ"OOm to 
!Ole the ri1\l-·· My moment of doubl 
was forlOtlen, .n.o:t I couldn't ... PP ...... 
a school_,irl impube t.o giggle. ThaI 
wa. my mood, Ind Dave· .. \00, .Ithou,h 
he was far .bove ,illiing. My feet 
wanted to danoe t.o u"heard mu,ie; 
Ihe very ai r around u •• parkled. It 
was as if the yelrl and the monl'" of 
Wilting hId been • eork to sp,riU let 
luddenly tree 10 GYmow. The car 
oped thl'OUllh the rlr~~ 
llreels, now thaI the ]»Inde was over. 
"Sleepy lOW,,:' lllid Dave, ~al~py 
people. Of course, III,,'re nol on their 
way 10 their w""din,." 

I laughed, and we both fell enOr_ 
mously .uperior. 

We ,topped" I IIorlst'. fDr I co ... ", 
of amall yellow .-- for me •• nd o.ve 
pinn"" them OIl my &boulder, expllin_ 
ing" ,rlvely lhal IIowen were u.<!i_ 
lional for the bride. When .... e f"fllched 
Ihe COU.,-thouse, .... lifted me out ot Ihe 
ur. and We ran up the ,tepo ha"d in 
hand. 

Thc big double donn were dOlled. 
D.ve tried Ihem. pUI hl5 shoulder to 
them befDre we Aw Ihe printed card_ 
..... rd noIioe on lhe ]»Inel. "Th;. o!!lee 
will be clOHd IU day Labor Day_" 

We stared al ~ lign. 
··Labor Dayj" I la~. 
"" F;Orly-eliht houri leave!" Aid Dave. 
He turned •• nd I fOllowed him d<lwn 

the 'ICp' to the car, not realizln, fully 
whll those dOHd doon meant W UI, 
bul thinkin, Instead., u women will, 
of the loltle ordinary IlIin .. thal.lhould 
have reminded UI 0' the day. MOlho!r'1 
lrip out of town b«a1.l$C of the long 
weekend. the .parlde in Slanford, lhe 
hDlidlY quiel 01 the .Ireelll. MD.ve. 
how could we have for,Olten? How 
ridiculous of .. _" My voice broke 
on • .haky Ilu,h. 

"It·s rid;rulmll. III rliht." At hla 
tone lhe fabc! II..,.h died in my th ..... t. 

We drove, block .nd parked OUI
lide • druptore. ''Wlit llere:· It Was 
• commlnd., .nd the '.miliar deter_ 
mined look was Arm on IIi. faoe. He 
disappe'red inlo Ihe atore. In I fow 
minules he elme out .,ain. his mo .. lh 
IIrim, his Ihould~n ,lumped in de_ 
feaL II occurred to me lhen that I 
had neve. bf,fore ..... Dave defeated 
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in any thin.. lie didn·1 gel Int.o the 
car inunedl&\.ely. bul ttuod with one 
foot on the runninJ: ..... r<I, lookin, 
down al me. ~I ,ot Ihe c"'rk on the 
telephone," he .. id. "He cattt do a 
thing for llJ." He hesital<od, as II w.lt
In, for me to .~.k, Ind then he add"", 
"There·, .boolulely nO .... ay of .eltlnl 
I I~nse today" 

'"I'he~'1 lom<lfTOW_" I knew be
fo~hand, «>meho .... , that it Was the 
wron, thi", to ... y, and ·il WIS. 

He looked 1\ me as U.oOu.h he had 
never really ROn me bel!O~, his ey.,. 
widenin, incredulously. 't'be" wilhoul 
Inowerin" he ,lid In under Ihe deerin. 
.... heel. 

We drove .Ilently, .. mI ...... y, around 
the lown, Dave tillinl '""II over on 
his tide of the _t, I on rnine. I dldn·t 
undentand. I I seemed ,,,,~ble Ihat 
only' few minutes .,0 we had ru" 
up Ille courthou.., It.epo.. ~,ughing, hand 
in hand. Now il was as il: tho.e closed 
doon had nOI only blod<ed ollr way 
but hId lI .. nc us firth.,.. l]»Irl Ih." 
"·e had ever bHn before. DHperllely 
I ..... nted his ,,,,... .rollnd me. wlnl~ 
him whlsperin, In my ear. Ilughi1\l a 
little .t our Ilupkllty .... 1 sa)'ln, lhal 
il was Just One of Ih.,.... Ihin,l thll 
hlppen t.o pooOpl~. Inotend, '0. lOme 
u"known rulOn. I dlt~ nol lpeak 10 
him. dared not ~lCh OIIt b) him, know. 

in,lhlt my blUcll wouldn'l be welcome. 
Dave lurnlMi the clr InlO tile road 

wllleh ''''' 10 Ihe bluff overlookinll the 
town. AI we neared the top we could 
ICe Ihe whole PlnOraml 01 the vaUey 
opread OUI before _the fields, the 
wind,n, river, Ihe I,n), bolllH of SlUI_ 
'ord. , didn'l like the partin, rpoI 
he c~t Ihe vel"}' edge of lhe 
roped-off rplce on the top <If lhe bluff. 
We seemed .... ~nded there, between 
tile dbtanl sky and the valley far be-

low, w;lh no ftnn ,l"O\&nd bene,tll our 
feel. But then_how could there be 
oolldily. whe" there wa! a n .... nlle_ 
n .... belween Dave and me1 We, who 
had bHn toeether «> long. act .... lly .nd 
In spirit and In our common ";m, were 
... ddenly as fir 'rom each olher as 
It the valley had been between us. 

I could .lInd it no longer. I lelned 
toWlr<l him, louched his arm, lUlled 
II his $l~ve. I/e • .,.ponded slowly. 
reluctantly. Deliberl lely he held hlm-

sell Iway; the~ ..... no warmlh in his 
kla; hl5 • ...,. _re I tense. rteel ~ 
endrdin, me wlthoul pressure. I CIIIllI 
to lIim, U)'in, UI reach lIim. t.o tell him 
m .. tely ..... ,th my kluet. how muctt I 
lov"" him I"d wlnted. him, U)'ln, 10 
tell him of the nUl day .nd of all 
01 Ihe day. in lhe '''tu~ we would 
hive together. 

""M.rianne. darlin,--don't--" It ...... 
• tortured Cl"}'. He At back from me 
Ibrup\lJo"; wllho\tl looking al me he 
upWned in I lighl, formal voice, as 
If he lIadn'l cried out .1 all, "I don't 
wa<ll to spoil yo ... ftowers. ~ 

My flowenl M), hInd w",,1 to 11M! 
roo.,. on my aho .. lder_ mechanical 
,.,.t .. re, becll.l$C I wu Ihinkl", no 
more of t .... ftowen Ih.o.n he wu. The 
Ihin, bilter ed,e of mockery In his 
words had ,lIoc:kei! me--choc:ke<l me 
a",.ke. I underrtood. fLnaUy. n.e 
I/remonitor}' chili '·d fell in lhe hotel 
lobby returned .• tho..osandfoid lnten_ 
tifted wilh reallzallon. I had been 
afraid 01 f'llln, Dave, .nd fI<IW I hId 
lalLlMi him_I had falLlMi him blck in 
town in IrOnl of I .... drug .tore, when 
I had tried 10 IIlk aboul the nexl da" 
I had spoken 10 a IIghli1\l man from lhe 
viewpoInt of a sheltered woman. I ...... 
....wIenly bow lomorrow looked t.o tUm 
_n hour Or IWO .... Icl>ed befo.... Wi> 
IlIrled back t.o MiddlelOll in the after_ 
noon a \lIUe frl,ment "f time 10 
beldit Ihe montlla of loneliness. of 
d.nlle ...... u""neUn, work. Hili luv~. 
SO 101\1 aw.ited, whleh should hive 
been 10 comp"'te. 10 perfI'Cl, I memory 
.nd I promise to carry him through 
the Crim d'),1 ,head, would be I fNl ... 
01 b.ollll'nea-tom In half. 

I HI':ARD my own voice alIki nl, "'Why 
Cln·1 we 10 back to the hOlen'· 

MWe will," he said ftllly." "We'll .r_ 
rln,e for .nother room_ 

'"ThaI ian't whal I me.nL ft 
He turned and. look"" .1 me sharply, 

.. nbelievln,I)'. ~Oo you want to!" 
·'Ves." B .. t II was In unce .... in little 

-"'. , The lIare of ea,er"""" dilMi oul 0 
hi' ey ... ; hi. lip' liehlened, Ihen 
twitched into • "inl. distanl amile. 
He shook hil "".d. ~Vo" cIon'l wanl 
t.o. reIlly. M.rianne. Althougll' don·1 
,,!>denlln<! wh)'. We bf,)ong \(l each 
other 'nyw.y ... nder .ny ci"",mstance.. 
And we·n be m.rried in lhe moming. 
II ian·t as it we .... ere takin •• clllnce 
on tomofTOw-" 

I interrupled him. ""Dave. I said I 
w."ted 10 110 back. I do! 'do!" 

He pul his hand under my chin . 
till"" my floe to look Jonl and lurch_ 
inlly into my eyes. What he ... '" there 
co"yinced him. He did nol speak, but 
he bent hi. head and klsoed ..... pnll),. 
.1.,..,.1 ~verently. 

We b.d driven .. p the bluff in "ienee 
.nd we rode down In .ilence. But It 
was I happy IUenoe. now-at lUll 
on D,ve·. parI. I was Iryi", to IOrt oul 
m)' troubled lhoughll. 10 .lWNer the 
chidi1\l 0' my conscience. The Arne 
im .. ; ... I;on which had conjured boCe1-
men OUI 01 lhe d.rk wilen I ..... IINILI 
..... forseein, .. "happy poaibilili_ 
how IIrieved m)' mother would be if 
.he knew, (C""tin"ed .... p<!g<'56) 

• 



NOBODY iI ewr alo"". I 
know lhU, nnW, I know 
;\ be<: ...... I tried to be 

alone. on"", I Iroed to ,hu t my.M:ll 
aWIY from the world. triee! 10 

make my lif~ • dark. clo.ed-ln 
room where the whole world wu 
forbidden to enler. where I eould 
live. <ut away f.(Om eyeryone and 
everything, with only my rrlel. 

only-my memorie. of other, hl,pler 
days, for ""mpany. 
You think you are alone, and per_ 

haPt In you. mInd you ...... but you 
can'\ slay "hrl;ally . hut up In • 
room forever. v ..... h.ve 10 (Gmt! OUI. 
and wben you do Ike ... ·• the run
&hine 10 wann )'0<1 and ~ I\QWet'l 
to _. and lauahtn of happy peOple 
10 hear. So)'O<& Open the doo ... 01 )"N' 
mind, 100, for jllS!.' moment. and when 
1"" Uy to clo.e them .pln , ..... lind 
thai lbe world. h.at InlrudiPd. IMI the 
world won'] leI you be ,1_ 
'n>e dark room I made for my ... ]! 
"' ..... \ !"Nol, oJ co"ne; you· couldn't 
_ II or feel il. Bo.oI 1\ Wu wry ,,"I 
101M. for all th.Il I entered II on 
the day Blair died. After 0..1 lhou,h 
70" miallt have ", .. I me on the itCH! 
or wwked al the bench beIIdt me 
In t~ W.,.land plant, t~ ~ Lona 
~ble ... ...,·t the~ .1 .11.....t>e 
"'U h""'dl~ In he. dark little 
room •• Ione ... ilh her memo.lea, 
grievu.. for her h .... baNi. ... ho 
h.ad been her hUiband onl), 10 
short • time. If lhe ....... ny

thi ... , it .... u onl)' BI.ir'. f.ee, 
whiter Ih.n lhe .. nda of 
Iht be.ch on which he I&),_ 
hi. ern c\OMd, dropl of 

w.le •• tllI .Iiltenln, by 
hll moulh. If the he.rd 
'nythln" It wu on ly 

the doctor', VOice. 
nyln, wurll),. 

"I'm .orry. Mn. 

When you fall in love with another woman's hUlixlllcl you 

Jorget every'thing but your own happineu. even though 

)lm know the love .1'011 are taking dQe$ flOt befollS to you 

Kemble. Th.t~ .. nothin.- I e.n do." 
I could h.ve I~ il if he had 

died on Clu.d.loan.1 or Balaan. The 
uniform he wore w ... wuning of 
dUlh. But lhi. wu our honceym<>OJ\. 
We h.d been marr ied only • week. 
Striped umbrellu wue "yon Ihe 
buch. and in our cottage back of Ihe 
d unellihe pillow wu I lill dcnt.:d where 
hi. head h.d 1.in afler lunch, hi. pipe 
On Ihe window_.m w •• still. t.intly 
w.rm. Yet ~re he lay. nol bI,eathInC. 
cold-on • holiday beach. ,under • 
lumm .... l un. The breakers, ",lIin, in 
one .fler the other. _med lazy .nd 
powerl_ now_ if. havin, c1.lmed 
him. lhey were IOreed. salill~. 

He had been 10 . 1 home in Ib" waler. 
lovin, il, p]&)"n, in il. lhellin, 
tl'trou.th 1\ like lOme younl ..,.-aod. 
That .f~moon, while] do."':l on the 
"nd. nOI "ven knowi.., he'd left my 
&Ide. he must have plunc~ in and 
,,,,,,,m f.r out, I]OI"7in, in lhe satin 
eool_ of lhe _ ..... u they a1id Ovo.'l' 
and" put him. churning the w.~r to 
broth WIth hil reIChlnl IJ"tl\$ and /\Iil
In, Ie... "",..- &Uddm cramp. • 
corluerew of pain ",;"'Ilnl th ....... h 
him, • crt that came 10 f.intly .bove 
lhe tOIT of the breuoen On U ... bead! 
that tile youtl,l life_auard didn'l hur 
It. Thai wu. how he died. .. I ne.rly 
u ....., could ""~r ~nstruCl it. 

Kind voi""" spoke to me. sympa
Ihellc h.nda duU,hed me. but I broke 
..... ay from lhem .11. refUl,n, comfon.. 
.nd rln to I~ cottq~. Io<:kinlf rnyoeU 
In. And theu I sal for ]on, :hou ... in 
tile roo .... wh~re we hId been .0 briefty 
hIPPY. BI.ir .nd I . or l.y. dull and 
emotionl ...... On Ih" bed wbe ... · he had 
held me in hi. arml and whispered 
hi. love in lhe d.rknet.s. 

I had no feelin,. beco.U5e I didn't 
dlTt 10 feel. I didn'l cry. 1>o"'8U"" 1 
knew Ihll II ] once lIaned Ihet'e wo~ld 
be nO ltoppl..,. Ihal crying "'ould be 

m.a.o:\M", thall would tear my..,Jr 'plrl 
witll weepi..,. M<»1 of .11, I knew lhal 
If 1 lei my..,11 think. even. I couldn'l 
st.nd il, I hId to hold my..,lf In. 
keep Ihe grief Il,hl Ind ....,ret inlide 
me • .o thll I would d.re 10 10 ou l 
Into the world. dare to leave Ihe rol· 
lI,e .• 1 I knew I would hIve to do. 

Some!"..., durtn, Ih" firol nl,h'. 
I clme to • limple ..... Uzatlon. No 
tun of mlne could brln. him back. 
no pr&),e ... quicken h~ Ilpo ... in on 
mine. I Ihink Ih.t w" Ihe momenl 
w~n I en"'-red the d .. k ...... of Ihe 
hltle room, Ihe room Ihll WII to hold 
me .nd my memoMelI of Bllir •• nd 
cl.-d the door to kte1l oul lhe world 
For me ther'<! ...... no world ou,\.Skk
Blair hId been my world. I h.ad ]OVN 
him wilh lhe deplh .nd Iweel ....... nd 
clarity and purlt)' lhat 'Iin the heart 
of I warn.n when obe 1_ for lhe 
lint time. ] h.d loot him. From now 
on. I would be akme. 

Until Bllir and I ... e ... marrWd, I 
had lived wilh my parmll.nd youn ..... 
br<>ther In the ..... 1\ EII~rn lown 
w""~ BI.ir .nd 1 both ,rew up.. or 
cou9" the)' ... nl~ me to corne bltdl 
to ,hem.. but I couldn't fKt u.. p.oo_ 
pect of w.lkln, I ]one throuah the 
atreeu where Bl.ir .nd I had oky
].rked On OUr "',y home from Ichool. 
of _in, t~ people who h.e! known 
.... botll. of fetlinllheir pily. So .• fter 
the tuneral, 1 went ..... y. I wenl U 
tar •• I could __ dear .e .... the ...... 
linent. to a clly on Ihe WHt Coart. 

I nn'! pretend Ih.1 it w .. patriotilm 
whlch l~ me 10 work in • Wlr planl. 
beeau.., palriOlilm wu on" of Ihe 
Ihlnp lhal lort Iheir """'nlnl when 

Blair wu drowned. I limply .,.me 
inlo town with very liltle money and 
no tra;ninl. I bou,hl a newspaper 
.. nd look~ al the "Help W.nted" .<11. 
.nd the one whkh looked mast promil_ 
in, WI. the Wayland Rubber Com
pany'. , ukina lor unsk,!led worken, 
male wd fem.le. I dldn I even know 
until .fter I had .pplied and be<;" 
.ccepled Ihnt W.yland made rubber 
hle-r.fl$. I. w .. plnse<l. Ihen, In • 
nea.llve 10M of w.y, thai I would 
be helpl ... to m.o.ke IOmelhin, 10 uve 
live&, nol to like Ihern--Mmethin, 10 
cheat lhe .... of men i\ mi,ht OIhtTWlle 
IWlllow. 

For mo~ lhan • year I _rked 1\ 
Ihe Wayland planl_laM. ~n. I .... elve. 
hou,"" • day, like one 01 t~ m.chinn 
.round me. Overl;me meanl nothlna: 
10 me: neither did the pa),-checb ... hich 
,raduaUy ........ I .... er. I pul them InlO 
t~ bank .nd drew out whal I needed. 
which ... u Vf!T"J lillie .;""" 1 lived In 

S...JtJu/r To .. opeae<J ii. 
'res. H. w,,, _lcltia9 "' •. 
--Lo_" ~e ,.,id .olIIr· 
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a .;..,) .. room oot 'a. from Ihe factory. 
I knew a few of the ,iris I wo,ked 
with, but they couldn'l h.ve !>Hn 
ulled my Irlendo. A p.IMmer h •• 
no Irlen<k. 

t w •• Iwenty_three yu ... old, bUI I"d 
stopped Ihinkin, of my..,11 .. beln, 
any~. I'd "oppe<i, In f.ct. thlnki,., 
of m)'Xli u • woman, O. eVen u • 
penon. I wu uial',.".nd thai wu all 

But every p.;.on of tile .oul hu 
ils """"ice, thTOUCh which IUnU,hl 
be<:kona. . 

O NE day I wu tr",,'erNd \0 an_ 
olher lI!ction of the factory, from 

the cullInl room. to llIe _mbly room. 
TIle work wu no ""'~ dlfftcull th.an 
that I h.d juai I .. tt. but my IInee-'" 
had lro ... n ... .......:t 10 perform;n, • 
""ruin at of "",v .. "",nU thai lbey 
fumbled Ind dipped ... hen I Iried to 
cha..,e tbe;. taa4 Suddenly •. ~. 
rHO .... nt voice IPOke II my lhoulde. 

··Hn;'" • lItlle lroublef He ..... let 
me &how you:' • 

Lean, 10n,_II ... ered hondo took II>e 
s lr;p of I'lIt rubbt!r from me .• pplied 
it to the ..,.m on the .urface 01 the 
raft, preu.ed it down wllh 0 quick. 
roUi ... mOlion. "Seef It look •• imple. 
but it'. t.lcky unUl you leI the h.n. 
of it:' 

I looked u~nd it WI. like lookin. 
Once mO .... Into Blllr'. lace. 

For an Insta nt, my hurt .Iopped 
dead. Th .. n it ltarted .,"in. heavily. 
Fo. I'd bt!en completely mllll k .. n. Thll 
man dldn'l look In the 1 .. ln Uke BlII •. 
It m ... t have bt!en lOme trick 01 the 
li,ht, .ome mo""'nl.ry illUI;on. lhal 
h.d mad .. me thInk he did. He ..... 
olde.lhan BW. had ....... n, .nd Ihlnne •• 
and not quite u taU. Hil h.l. wu • 
dirk .old .. n-brown. 111M... on lOP 
wllere the aun had burned il, and 
BI.ir'1 had bt!en blac:k. Hile f..,., wu 
I""" a Utile Ihln. wllh hl.h ~k. 
boneI, Ind ru. ey_ Now I kne ... why 
I'd lhou,hl 0' Blair In hile .. ~ 
.rly-creoen. hNvy tuhed_ll>ere _u 
lhe oame 10 ..... of lif.. I'd ....,n in 
Bl.ir' .. the lime triendllnea .nd ,ood 
humor, the ........ «perin. Imp ol,.iety 

"You're one of the .... w p.b, •• en·1 
youf~ he uked. " I'm Nonon. the ..:. 
lion IUpel"Yioo.. I'll be lround ""in. 
to ...., how you' .... ..,uln •• IM •. • 

With I nod and • anil ... he .... lked 
. ... ay. t turne<1 back Ii> 10)' .. ork, bul 
my .... n"" .hook and my f~ wu burn_ 

I ... hOI.. I wonted to c.U him back, 
jusl to lay oomelhin,_nythln,_to 
him, to ...... e~in Ihose .. yes 50 slr .... cly 
rem;n"""'nl of Blli .... He must h ...... 
Ihou,hl me terribly stupid, not even 
Uuonkinl him for ru. help. just starin, 
I I him u If he ..... ~ • Ihost--beea ..... 
of COIl,..., he couldn'l ha"" I<no .. n how 
.....r to be,,,, • ,hoc! he had ..... rnedl 

Then I lOOk • deep b~.th .nd 
,I.nced .. ound me, and the world 
.etUed 0t\0e mo~ into reaht),--or what 
~, ... Ith 10 ... for reali",. Blair ....... 
dead, .nd I wu .Ione, sale in my IOli· 
lude, Ind nothina: elR w ... import.J.nL 

Yet, alit. Uuot, every- tin><e I>e ... enl 
.1"", 1M .isl .. in hac:k of me, , kne ... 
he "' ... the~. Without lumina: around. 
and .. """ ~ th .......... in lhe bi., 
«hoi", room made " impouible 10 
I>e • • hit IJ\epI; I k ....... it. 

T .. o day. 1.1t.. t """'" ot!: &bift to 
lind lhal • .olid shet!1 of waltr sl~lChed 
lrom eanh to &ky. It was 0 .... 01 Ihe 
10r~nli.1 ........ common .1 thi$ ..,UOn 
01 the yelt. MOIl of the other gi.1! 
hesillted • momenl, then huddled Ih .. ir 
<:OIls over their huds and ran lor Ihe 
INIrkinl lot or th .. bus stop. BUI I 
w.ited-I h.d no ""r. and I lived too 
cI ..... to take the bus. 

While! I tood there, he-it was only 
wllh an " lfon Ihat I .... membered he'd 
saId hll name was No.ton--<:&me oul 
01 the l actory and Ilopped short at 
.Iaht of Ihe rain .• foot or ... Irom me. 

"Whewl" he said, to no one In plr· 
tieul • •. "10 thai T4in!" Then he ......... 
ni.ed me. "Oh. hellol Stranded1_ 
wanl a IlIt!" 

"No. Ihan .... " I ~fused the offer 
instinctively. "1_1 don'l llve v .. ry far 
.way. and 1111 llop IIOM-" 

"'M.ybe it will and maybe il .. on·t,'· 
he said. ''Can'l ever tell in thil coun· 
uy. Com .. on--tb .. ""r's just .round the 
co . .... r." 

NOI _lUnl for my .nswer. he 
plW\led into the .1Oin. and tM .... ..... 
oolhi.., for me to do bul follow him. 

That_ limply U Ih.l-wu how 

il """'" I don't ~""'mMr what we t.lked 
.boul On the lhon Ihree-bl""k dr;ve 
to whHe I li~ Tbe rain. I sup_, 
or tM f.ctory--certainly nothinl 1m. 
portanl. He stOpped the car and lei 
"'" out and drove on ... in, and Ihll 
WU .11. Bul .nerwar<io, we we~ 
friends. \t · .. e mel, """,i", on &bilt. 
the .... wu mo~ lhan m .. ~ pOUte ...... 
in hit ....... t"'.: the~ wa. pl .. asure .t 
"",,;n. m .. , encouraaement for Ihe day 
Or work .h ... d, a kind of silent com
radeohlp. "'nd while I worked, I found 
a salulactlon I hadn'l koown belo ... 
in th .. deflneu of my hands. a pride 
that he should .M!e me dolnll well. 

From Ihe ,...Jp of the olher ,iris, I 
lurned thaI hi. first name Will Tom. 
thai he WI. married, Ihat he'd been 
translel"Ted 10 C.liforni. lrom th .. main 
W.yland planl in Ohi" Everyone 
liked him and enjoyed workinl under 
him, and his ltedion was one 01 tM 
Imoolh ... t .... nn!n, in the whole f"". 
lory. MII.ie, who worked. acr_ lrom 
m .. , lummed il up. 

"He' •• 1 ..... 1l ",Y. oot like • tw-... 
II>e said. "He'. democratic." 

Stili. with .11 my .w ........... 01 him. 

I do"'t think we .... chaneed lnother 
dozen word. unlll lhe nl.hl I w.lked 
into HarTY'l Din"" .c ...... Ille 11 ...... 1 
from Wlyl.nd'a. and found him tltin, 
alone at one of the labl .... 

As lOOn .. he saw me, he WiVed 
and Itood uP. m.kln, 1\ pl.ln that he 
W.I Invitin. me 10 "ke Ih .. emply 
place opposile him. "Como and keep 
me ""mpany. won'l your" he uked. 
"And hove oome wlen .. r ....nnit..,1 with 
noodl .... U's very .00<1:' 

If il h.d ....... n .n)'o .... elw, I'd .... ve 
mad .. lOme ""'''''M to eat Ilon-t, bUI I 
lell mYHiI lIuobl... wlth pl .... u .... 
.... Ietul tor hlo "' .. m o.mlle and Ihe 

- .~ .' 
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nolt of honest welcome in hi. voice. 
II w,,10 10", linee anyone h.d wanto:d 
m .. near them! 

"My wife', lone to Mod""to to vialt 
he. mother," he e .. plained u I sal 
down. ~I tried Just onee-ilst ni.hl-
10 cook my o ... n d inner. So now I 
lUes. I'll eal oul until &be leu home." 
He ,rinned cheerlully. "lIow aboul 
you. M .... Kemble! ....... you. nl,ht_ 
Ihift w;dow!" 

The luddennea 01 il, Ihe harsh lI.vor 
of the word widou>. took my brellh 
.... ay. Unthinkln,ly, when I tlrst went 
10 work I had .;""" my married name, 
bUI unUI now my ..,lilary .... y of ilv· 

··Tb •• .-. It ..... dly .... 
l/tin'l jn Ib, wo.ld 
tltol c"n', bt 10"..1 
""t." ~y,,, pleod..l. 

;.., had proteded. "'" 'rom INIlnluJ ,_ .... 
"My- my h ... bo.nd·. dead," I .1_ 

whispered, u .... ble In the ancuis.h 01 
Ihe """""nl to think of I I .... blunl 
w.y to teU hIm. 
"Oh,~ he ald. ~I'm ......,._11 never 

o«Ilrred to m_' ahouldn'l ha-.-~ 
lIe'd ,.:>M very pale It lint, Ihen fiery 
red wIth embar......-nen\. 

And • II ... n.., Ihln, h.ppened. See· 
I.., hi. conl""ion, ht. diat ...... 1 hav
in, bluoderin,\,J hun me. I wanted 
only to comfo.1 111m. ThO! IUdden ....... rp 
violon of Bl.i.·, fa"" hi ..... onil h.d 
broulht faded .w.y, and with it. for the 
momenl. went 1M pain of knowlnll 
Bl.ir wll d ... d. 

"1t·1.11 riallt,'· I oaid .enUy. '"There 
W.I no way for you 10 know_nd 
anyway. I've been I widow lor mo~ 
Ih." I yur now." 

T he w.lt.e. clm" jml Ih"n, and 1 
..,Ized Ihe chance of pulling the whole 
Inddenl behInd .... I Imlled al him 
Ind saId. '"I'he wiener II'hnlt.elf I'U 
take your idvi"..:' 

I IUppOIt I wu in lOve with him 

. I .... ady, but I didn't koo'" II. I knew 
only thot lalk;", to him, booin, nea. 
him, lhawed the ice that had held me 
fasl in iu ";p ever since Blllr', deallL 
I knew he eould make me IIU,I>-I, 
who had lhoU&bt I could never lI",h 
..... inl_thal M ""en made the food 
I .It I. .. te belltr, lhal, when M .",. 
cesled il, I could 10 to • movie with 
him and lind ",tertlt in lhe d,lemmu 
of the peOple on the .creen. 

When he bTOUCh! me home, lie .. Id 
d,l!\dentl)" "Can't"'" ha ..... dinner to
.elher .,Iin. tomOITO" nilhU ... nd.1 
• lillie hell., kind of p ...... !. 

I hesilated. We had ....... n tocether 
the ",hole e""";"', and leve ... l w..... 
M had spoken lII"ectionalt\,J of hit. 
wi/c. Not by anY slretch of the 1m. 
•• i .... lIon could I .".,..... IIim of Iry
in, to hide hile marriqe. Yet no_, 
lor the 11m time, il «me bel,.,ten LII. 
Tonight had been an .cddeol, but M 
WII proposing 1OmeIhl", lhal would 
nol M .cddenlll, IIOm",hln, pllnned 
aod deliberate. 

Thro",h • chink in my dark room 
h.d !Illtred • r.y of lunli,hl, .nd I 
reuhed oul my hand'to touch it. 

..... n riShl,"' I said. " I'd Like that:' 
Another evenin,_nd .nolhe..-nd 

another still. We were callin, ea.h 
oth .. r Tom and Lona now, and we had 
..... hansed life lilitori.... I had told 
him how Blair died. IOmelhl". I"d 
Ihou.hI I eould never .pe.k of to any· 
one, and he'd told m .. I~ relurn lhat 
his trander to caUfo.n,. had been 
made at hll request, in hopH that Ih ... 
climate would eu.... • bronchial con· 
8estion that ~ kepi him oul Or th .. 
Anny. ~Not that I'm .ny hero.llutf,~ 
he added quietly. "'I jUit fL6u .... 1 .... 1 
.nyo .... u anxiOUI .. I am to _ the 
",.r ended. "",hi to do .11 he can to 
hurTY Ihin", alo .... ." 

We made • ram .. of """kin. out 
new pIa.,... to ell, .nd one nilht we sal 
in his car alltr dinner and ... ued for 
hou... .boul the ..... and it. .,. ........ 
Another time M took me to M.. • 
con<:Hl, and in honor of tbe 0C"CISI0n I 
.......... 1 • new d..... of ... fl maroon 
wool and. had my bair Wllhed Ind 
w.ved in • beauty INIrlo.. I hardly 
knew the ,irl in the mirror wMn lhe)' 
had lInished with ..... , it wu 10 ...... np 
to ...., her .,.in. 1 had fO'IOIIen Uuol 
IUch thinp ""uld mailer u lhe silv ... • 
,iIt sheen of my hair, the ".......e 0' 
my ey .. broWlL, the .h.de 01 roup on 
my lull •• enerously modelled mouth. 

On Sunday alternoon we look • bus 
into the country, . idi", until w .. saw 
a t ...... and palch of .... that looked 
inviting, then leltin, olf .1 lhe nexl 
. top and w.lkin, back. For a while 
w .. talked, and Ihen, lulled by the 
lun and b ...... ze, we lay w"cll! ... Ihe 
clou<u drift overhe.d. We h.d ~aehe<l 
th .. pOinl in our friend&hip when speech 
wasn't ntce$S.O.ry. when .lIenee ""u!d 
"",press al much as words. 

I oat uP. after. while, claspin. my 
•• m ........ nd my kneel. Bellde me. 
Tom didn'l move. He wu .. leep. hi. 
chell rioin, and falli", with the re,u· 
larily of hIlL breathine Seein, him 
!hLII. tea ... leaped into my ey_t ...... 
of .... liIUde for hio e .. ilten"", to' thr 
happin .... he'd IC""li""fd "" """.83) 211 



PRESENTINC IN LIVINC POR'fRAITS-

/Jere th ey are, tile people y ou 1m ve lea riled to lo ve a s Y(} II listen 

to tllis excitillG story of Miclmel West (Illd /rill '(life, Carol 

CAROL WEST;" Ih~ 1Jd0.illg wife 
01 Michael ane! Ih, molher o/lh,i. 
lovelu babU WII, Micha ~1 JefJer,oll 
WIll. D~rk-hair,d Ca.al. be.ide. 
keeping hau .. /o. her hu.band. her 
,,;.,,~ Ba.bara. alld I1le ~bU. "lui 
i. e!oi"g he. e!UIU /OT her counl." 
a. a Nuru·. Aide ill Ihe lown 0/ 
Rive-r/ietcl. whe-re the Wuu Ii"". 
A .hOTI " .... ago, Mich4e1 became 
a V1Cltm 01 amnelin and 1tO<U awau 
from Rovltt"/ield for ~ lim •• and 
now Carol'. love and PIIli.".,e are 
refton"" h.r h .... bane!·' h.allh. 

(Played by JOIn Alex'nder) 

MICHAEL WEST" River/i4IId'. 
lal"ll(>lU Dill";"! AUOT>M-J/. II w", 

rhrougll II ... roIIlacl witll a gang 01 
racker.-r' th4r Mich4.1 /)ecam. ,II, 
vierim of amnflin. II war e!uring 
II;" illne .. thai "h.ml"" Marga •• , 
McCareu, wllom. II~ 011« b._ 
lri.nd~d, alld who h4d /aUen in 
Iov~ with lIim, look him 10 San 
J"ranci,co and pcTluadee! him 
Ihal Ih.lI wer~ man ane! wi/ •. 
Loter, Mich4el ngainee! h;' mi!m_ 
OTJI and "Iunlce! to h;" poIirion 
<II D;'rricl Altorn~1I in Ri""'jldd. 

(Played by Richard Kollmer) 

JIoIi .... I.e. "I,hl Hotl_ ~ ~ ... ~ •• ...., 
do¥ I, .... Mudo, Ih'''9h F.ld.¥ .1 
I t,JO .... M. rwt" ..... .... CIS • • _1. 
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MARGARET McCAREY is married to 
wealthy Charles McCarey . but is desper. 
ately in love w ith Michael West. When 
Michael teft her in San Francisco, after 
slle had tricked h im into going there 
alter his illness, Margaret lost her eye
sight. Now Margaret has returned to 
Ri ver/ie ld and her very presence tltere is 
causing Michael and Carol to drift apart. 

(Played by Lesley Woods ) 

KEITH RICHARDS, w ho is in love with 
beautiful Margaret M cCarey, weaves 
still another thread into the involved 
tangle of loves and rivalr ies which com
plicates the lives oj the Wests and the 
McCareys. Margaret, w hom Michael 
hired as his secretary after he had suc
ceeded in gett ing her acquitted on a 
murder charge, has no time Jar K eith, 
tOT she is really in love with Michael. 

(Played by Lon Clark) 



BARBARA WEST, Michael's niece, is studying singing under CEZA R BEN EDICT. Barbam is the daugh 
ter of Michael's brother, Brian West, who has recently returned from Australia to claim his daughter, 
w/lom he deserted when she w as a baby. The W ests, however, have reason to suspect that Brian is 
really not Barbara's father, but a clever impostor. Cezar Benedict, lovely young Barbara's singing 
teacher, entertains important artists who visit Riverfie ld. His faith in Barbara's eventual fame is strong. 

(Played by Renee Terry and Stefan Schnabel) 
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MRS. ANDERSON, Margaret's 
mother, owns a chicken farm out
side of Rivertield-lhe farm where 
Michael and Carol met. And it was 
also here that Michael met MaT
garet, who at that time was accused 
of murdering her husband. Con
vinced of her innocence, Michael, 
WllO had not been practicing law, 
took the case, defended Margaret in 
court, and won her an acquittal. 

(Played by Irene Hubbard) 

CHARLES McCAREY, a millionaire 
who came to Rivertield to establish a 
PT Boat yard, is the husband of 
Margaret : A forthright and honest 
man himself, he admired those qual
ities in Michael West and helped 
Michael to be elected to the office of 
District Attorney. Charles married 
Margaret- hoping to thwart her de
signs on Michael, although his real 
love teas, and still is, Carol West. 

(Played by Dick Keith) 

., 
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, hoJ to stop to 
catch my breoth, 
She wa s milch more 
b e aut if ul eren 
t han I remembered, 

They were like two halves' of a whole, R uth and Johnny, neither comple/.e 
without the other~s love. Hqw could he bear to tell her she mu.st go away? 

Y OU'VE heard it said of people, 
"He can't see the forest for the 
trees," haven't you? I was like 

that. . ! 
The forest was the army and the war, 

and all the things we fellows are fight
ing for-security of our homes, safety 
for our families, continuan ce of our 
great, democratic way of life, peace for 
us all when the fighting is over. But 
the trees were in my way, keeping me 
from realizing what those things meant 
to me, personally, The trees we~ the 
restrictions of army life, the trouble I 
had adjusting myself to this new way 
of Jiving, and-worst of all-my ter
rible loneliness, my crying need for 
Ruth, 

The 10neHness was something I 
couldn't seem to fight off. It kept com
ing over me like a physical sickness, and 
nothing 1 could do, or the few friends 
I'd made at camp could do, seemed to 
make any difference, Weekends were 
the worst-weekends when the other 

fellows, the single men and the men 
who didn't seem to care that they acted 
as i.1 they were single, went off for 
leave. They t r ied to include me some
times, but I had no desire to go along, 
somehow , 

Bud Halleck was one of the more 
insistent ones. 

"Aw, come on Marley," Bud said one 
Saturday afternoon. 

I shook my head, 
Bud sh rugged. "Okay," he said. 

tilting his garrison hat at a snappy 
angle, "it's your loss. Sally said she 
could get a swell girl for you." He 
started out of the barracks, then he 
turned back. "Say, how's about a five? 
You don't need it." 

I loaned him the five dollars. Tony 
Busoni put his head in the door and 
called that the bus was down at the 
s tation, There was a rush for the door, 
and Bud was carried along in it, 

It's always like . that on Saturday 
afternoons, You can't get near the 

showers, because the fellows with 
weekend passes are busy fixing up to 
go into town, You can't hear yourself 
think in the barracks, because they're 
all running around, borrowing things 
and yeUing about "where 's this and 
whe re's that" and talking about the 
datcs they have, or hope th~'ll get. 

A rmy routine is no fun and you have 
to get out of it once in awhile. I fc lt 
that way, too, but I'd tried one of those 
weekends with Bud Halleck and it 
hadn't worked out. We met some girls 
at a USC d ub and took them out. I 
did my best, but I'm afraid the girl 
that got stuck with me had a pretty 
dismal time. I kept thinking of Ruth 
all the time, I don't mean the girl 
wasn't nice and pretty and everything. 
She jus t wasn't Ruth. 

Bud couldn't understand that. He 
thought I was afraid of Ruth and he 
got a kick out of ribbing me in a good
natured way, I suppose nobody could 
undel'Stand, who wasn't married a.nd in 35 
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love with h~ ""lie ... I "'u willi. RUlli.. 
SOmetim .... tl\oloe first three monlN 

in tbe A.my. I wed to think I couLdn't 
atar><! it. We'd ""me in from ... !Qn, 
hike, or houri of drill a nd I'd !.all on 
lTlJ' bunk a lld ",,,II. I were dead. I'd 
lon, for Ruth until it wu like ... burn
i", adoe inli~ me. I'd think of be. 
and II would Iftm to me that if only I 
"""Id be nu. her. I"" hear her 10ft 
voke and feel be. 0:001 handl on my 
face a nd. II'I1eIl the aweel. ameli 01 her 
Ikin .nd haIr. everylhinc would be 
.. uier, would make ... little sense. But 
Ruth "'u .lmOlI .. thousand mil ... away 
and all I had "'U ",emor;". of her 
and the need of her. 

T HAT WHkornd w.o.. pretty much the 
ume .. m~. I ",l .. ,ed oome and 

wrole \WO 10 .... lellers to Rulli.. That 
helped a lillie. It IOrt of gave me the 
feelin. U"I I "' ... do.e to Mr. And, .. 
.1"'ly •• U>e lett"n _ .... full of ideas 
on how we ('Quid Ilx it for her to eome 
down to ..... me. We'd bten muin, 
plans for that. almoo;t lrom W minuie 
I .. u InduCUd. Ma,ybe we weno d..,,,m
ina mOilly, becau..te Ruth had .. job 
wck home, but it lave UI IOmethlfl, 
to look forward to. Dreama a,."n't 
mu(h, but I think if I hadn'l had those. 
I couldn't ","ve ,OBe through my bule 
trainin, withoul breaking away. The 
hope wu ""melhlng 10 hold onto wh~n 
thin,. were 100 IOU,h. 

Mall nil L. alway. an evenl. ThL. 
on~. on Monday. wu speo:ial, for me 
anyway. I <>penNi Ruth" letter and 
atter readl", Ihe lI ... t couple of wor<b. 
I leI OUI a whoop of joy. I eo\I.!dn·t 
help II. Ruth had 1I .... lIy tnanagNi 10 
eet a ~k', vacation and she .... u ('Om

i", down 10 _nd it with me! 
M&¥be lhe bo7II in my btrnod<s didn't 

haVe-1 pirnic It my upenae those Be"t 
IWO weeks. They nurly kidded me to 
duth. 'nIey made up aU kinds of 
.Ione. they we"" ..,i"ll to tell RUlh 
about me. They clo .. ned .round .. hen 
I wu wril1n, to the hoteb in Surnme .. , 
Iryinll to eel a reterv.aion. but I didn't 
mind. I wu too happy 10 mind any_ 
Ihin,. 

Then the ~,y ume . I had to rn.eet 
Ruth'. trlln II lix_thirty in Summe .... 
The liliion wu cro .. dNi and, 1\ n .. l. 
I didn't He her. I Aw her, llnally. 
.\Ind;'" olf 10 one ,ide with her IUl
,.,e II IIer feet and I had to .top to 
cllch my brealh. 

She wU beauliful. much mo,." buu_ 
uful ~en lhan I had remembered. It 
.... Itn·t just Ihe lovelu- of her per_ 
I~ fa"". w the -'>&dOW)' deptlw of her 
dark brown ~yH. w the way hel' ","ir 
fell ... flly to her aIIoulde .... T1>ere wu 
a kind 01 ,low aboul her as she stood 
there. thai m.de my heart tum Ovcr • 
couple of Ulra 11m ... a .. d made me 
wonder hOw l'd ever betn able to !land 
it aWRy from her ... lone· 

In anOlher minule. I had her in my 
arm,.. 11 wu WOnderful, like holdin, 
.11 the woTld. cloR and warm for One 
brHlhl_ moment. She looked up It 
me I nd her eY" were very brillht, u 
lhou,h the were ,oina: 10 cry. 

"Lel'o 10 a"'ly from he .... " she Aid 
""fit,.. "I- you look _ ditfe ..... 1. 
1I·_it', llult lunny ha,rcut_1 "'"" 

It', Il~ U If I didn'l know you-H 

" It', me." 1 ,rinned. 
When we ,ot to the hotel, Ruth Mid 

me 011' .t ann', lensth and studied my 
f."" Ind broIhed bad! my ahort hair 
Ind ran her IInltn over the m~ In 
my IhouIde .. Ind .,..iNi and Ilughed II 
the ....... U...... I had I ""n of lump in 
my Own 1""'-1. 1 don't know, lhoite 
I1I7t few minutes to,tthel' Iher all thai 
time. you·re dumb .nd help\eSS Ind I II 
you ",n do L. look at each OIMr. 

Then Ruth Kid. "Quick. ki .. me • 
Johnny. the old way-.o I'll know it'o 
really you-·· 

After thai It w ... U rilhl. RUlb wu 
there. She wu mine and. in thai room. 
there wu no world. no war. no Army. 
There were just the two of U$ .nd the 
wa y we 10vNi tach other. There wu 
only ",lln_ .nd lau,Mer and the 
touch of I~nlle IuIlIds .nd lips. 

Ho .. eIIn 1 write down anythinl 
aboul U- thtft dayo! Nobody could 
und .... \Ind. ClI~Pt _body wbo·d 
kn<>Wn the m;.cry and empti_ I had 
known for thrH mootha. Maybe I man 
who', found I .prLna: of clean water 
.ner wanderin, for day. in a ~rI 
would underlllnd. It wu like I","a
like quenchi ... ",ur thil7t and fHli ... 
you .... lf comin, alive a,ain, 

Ruth did th.t for me. jU$! havi", he. 
there .nd beln, able 10 touoh her Ind 
Ilea. ber vol~. We did all 50rlll of 
Ihln,o-danced .nd had o"t~avarlnl 
meau and went oirhtseeinr and loved 
One anolhel', BUI. of III the th,,,,, we 
did. I Ihlnk what I liked moat. w","t 
IHmNi 10 lUI the deepest need. wu 
the hOUri we _nt in lhe <b.rknea of 
our room. Iyint cJo.e torclher. ",,!dIn, 
hands and IIl1tlnl. IIl1tina lon, after 
...., s hould lulve rone to Ileep. 

All the horror of tho$e montha 
IHmood to faU .... y from me u I lei ,0 
and IIlkNi .bout them. about tM un_ 
nl lural lIIe. the rules, the orde .. Ind. 
m~ of III, the 10""H...... And there 
ion'l .nyth'n, U terrible U the wly 
you can be lonely. hernmood in by hun_ 
dreds of people who don't belon~ 10 
you. who don'l care about you. 

"I 1.led,'· I told RUlh, Ihat one night. 
" I Irled. Sure-I have ""me friend_ 
weLl. ""rl of frlend_bul it's not the 
.. me thin,. 1 don't know. II', like 

peOple you ride wllh in the , ubway_ 
they're packed in clo.e to you and you 
tllk to !hem and llud! ,,';Ih lhem. w ,et mad ......... limn.. But they don't 
lulve anythlna: to do with "' ... really:· 

~I know." Ruth .. id .... ttJy. "Oh. 
darUna:. I kno .. , H 

I moYfli dooRr to her a nd kisoed Mr. 
"But you're he ... , now. and II', .11 
right," 1 .. hilpered. 

Suddenly. Rulh pulled me c1..., and 
her IInae ... hurt my anno U ohe clung 
10 me. "Johnny." IILe whil~red d ... -
perately. '·1 know what l\', betn Ukc 
fOT you_becaUR-Oh. I dldn't mean 10 
..y II, but I ",n't help it-it'o ~n 
I wful for me, 100. I've felt like a ,hotl 
..!),ke IuIlf a pe .... n. Th<, day. would 
_ somehow_but the n~~ht&, Jobnny. 
You we nn't tM..--bul the memo,.,. 
of you wll every pllce-:.n lhe ~ 
mwt-on the otrHIII Ind in the Park 
and everywhe~ People-they were 
Iwell. bul they couldn·1 like your pia"", 
No One ever could. Johnny, I can't .., 
home, I eIIn't IHve you. .,ain. ~ 

And I knew. Iyin, theft in the dark_ 
_ bet:ide her, IHIina: her trembling 
body cioll 10 mine, thlt 1 eouldn't let 
her ,0 .pin. Maybe in the bIoclt of my 
mInd I'd h.d the idea III the lime. bul 
I hadn't dlred to mentio~. it She had 
.. Id It now and her ""'inl it made 
everylhlnl dill'e ... n\. 

11 .eemed 10 me we Mid I fi,ht to 
""methln, out of thlo. We hadn't .. ked 
for thil war, but it ""me ri,hl into our 
ilv ... and lore them apur\. Sure, I 
wun't 1M only one woo'" hon>e had 
been broken uP. bul riahl thai minute 
Ruth .nd 1 -..med 10 be t.he .,.,t,. O/M!I 

thai mattered. And it made me proud 
and hIPPY llult Ruth loved me enoush 

10 fHI the ..... e way. 
We hardly slept at .1L that nlgM, 

IheN! w .. 10 mucb to talk about. We'd 
have to find. a pl."" 10' RUlh to live, 
bul Ihat didn't bother me .. much , u 
mon~. 

" I 'Ll eel a job." Ruth Kid. SM wU 
full 01 pians. "Alter Ill. darlina:. I can 
.do .11 IO>U of things. If I can't tet a 
)ob .. a ateoocnpher, rn tell Ihinp, 
or he a waitrea, or ""methln,. It 
doesn·t maIler .. hat I do. n.. impor_ 
tant thlna: II to he -...r yOll.~ 

She m .... led Ip/nIl"'" deli&htedly . 
"It ... 111 be just like back home. dar-
Ii .... " the .. Id dreamily. "jUllu If 10U 
we ... ,oint to tM om"". Remember! 
Remember how ...., u.ed to walk down 
the st ..... t to,elheT and Ihen you'd kilt 
me and '0 one way Ind rd ,0 the 
oIhcr_nd then. after work ....... ·d m",,1 
on the .. me .... ner llI.in Ind ,0 home 
\Oiether'!" 

It didn't wOTk out Ihat way, of course 
-not <iuite. n.. Army ian'l run like 
an om~. It doesn't d.- up thOp at 
nve o'clod<- 1bere were nlllhUl when I 
had to sttnd suard duty. T1Iere we ... 
other nLsbll when I had to ,0 out on 
lIIe ranlt for ni&ht prl(1.ft. n.. ... 

were other ni,hUl when I ju,t plain 
couldn'l lei a pa$l to leave the POll. 
But il WIS • lot better than Ruth', be
in, mo ... ItIlLn nine hundred mil.,. 
away, 

In flet. Ruth w .. only 61tHn mil"" 
.way. After ateadY te.rehin, Ihe 
found a ...... 11 room in • haute where 
a lot of the ",iv"" of othe1' men In my 
camp hved. It wun't m"",h of I room, 
jutt a .or! of I...,,_to tacked on the 
boule .. an uterlhousht, btlt Ruth 
made It home just by her belna: there. 
IJftides. it wU only tempOrary. unUI 
Ruth could eet a job and lind I n a parl
ment or • house, maybe, That', whll 
I would have liked. I boule to.., home 
10 when I ,ot • pus. 

It workNi out line. It n .. l . It felt 
,ooci to be Ible 10 look forword to __ 
In, Ruth almost every dl Y. NLrlhl5 
when I couldn't let a pa.U Rulh would 
come into amp and we'd dIn"" 1\ Ihe 
~rvice Club. or 10 to the PooII movie •• 
Or j .... t wllk around unlil it w .. time 
for me to ,0 to tM bIo.rlCU for bed 
(heell. Even the ni&hUl when 1 wu on 
duty we ... better tha .. belo .... becauae 
1 could .1"IY. nnd an e"co.aae to like 
I few minula ott .nd phone the Ser-

vi"" Club .• nd. It leut, IIlk 10 Ruth. 
1 felt dlll'erent . bout the Anny, too. 

II was jutl Uke any other kind 01 
a job. eIeept it took up mo ... 01 your 
time. maybe. Ind you worked a ,00<1 
bit hlrder. But with Ruth the1't. I had 
IOmethi", to like my mind ott tILe 
bad Ihines. When the lOin, w .. IuIrd, 
1 could IlwtyI foraet it by thinking 
of her Ind how 1 could He .... r ........ 
And. ..M.. thi".. "", .. t wron" the 
"' .. the ... to mIke me fHI better, to 
smooth over the -.,h IIpO\I. 

RUlh wl$ wonde rful, too. She never 
complained, like lOme of the other 
women. SM didn·1 nnd • job-Sum_ me.. wu prett1 ...... 11 and Iny )obi 
Ihere w~re had I"", .,0 been liken 
by other Army wives. I UIfld 10 worry 
aboul that. but ahc wu ve ry ,ay .boUI 
making a budget to Ot her alLolmenl. 
She w .. near me a nd that wu an Ih,t 
mattered. She dldn't care .bout .ny_ 
W ... eJ.s<,. lhe money, the walti .... Or 
the constant p...,...n..., 01 the ollie. 
w""",,n. '"]'be,.. ... company for me. darUn,.~ 

she'd lauah. ~You aIIould hear III 1"'
.iplne on the front poreh. It'o lLIte a 
club. ahn .. l.- Ccmli .. ""d 011 JKlt1<'U) 

" 



/ ,et our mOll ey pOllr into bond, to bring our boys IlOme, for " Back Ihe A ,u., k" 

i$ //lore thall a calcll .phrfJ,e. It is Ihe very booling of hu",oll heart.! 

WHEN I Wall • boy. out on the 
Coloeado f, em where I Wal born. 
the O:O"ltMtt topk of o:onverA_ 

lion was r.in. Dr.u,bI was our enemy. 
even t~n t..cinnin, 10 bum the land 
into. hu,e bawl of du.!. and we folk. 
who loved our row·COpl.nd dependtd 
on our h.1'VftI of Man' and !:>eeu for 
life Itself. knew that .11 our fields 
must ,ive w~ to detolation--unl ..... 
theee wall rain. 

We hoped fot it, we pr~ for II. 
we bl~ it when It came. Everylhi.., 
tlull wt! lovtd .nd needed itl OUr litile 
world dependtd upon it and if il failed 
us we would be detlroytd. 

TI>ese d'YI. all o~r the counlry. 
Ibere is a topic of o:onvenatlon much 
like llult of rain. It', in OUr !\eW,
""","n. on Ibe movie .creen. and Ibe 
radio. and In the talk of people .Il 
about us. We 100 have a barvea~ 
IuIrvest of ,Ulu and bulleu. plane. 
.nd bambi and tanks. of lI,blin , men 
.nd women. 01 boall and lrains 10 
mo ... tMm, of food 10 f~ tMm .• 
barve.1 01 llih ti.., Ahipo-lhe ,,,,atest 
Iuorvesl. 01 ill kind in the hislory of 
the world. one which the Amer!e.n 
people Iuove planled wllb the bldom· 
itable wtll 10 make It ftouri.hl 

But wllboul rain the harveat II 
....,1-. In th;' cue the rain I mean 
II money. 

I heard a woman .. y the otber day 
tluol .he wisbed the ... wouldn't be SO 
much tatk .bdlJt burin, "'u bondl 
and atampL SM .. id tbat it em_ 
barr.5Mld· her. Sbe .. id it made ber 
fHel that Ameri"" ... needed C(I"Itant 
... mind ..... 10 be Irue Amerk.ns. Well. 
lbe ... ·• lOme j ... 1ioe In ber o:ompl"nl 
but aile', nol entl ... ly fair, It _ml 
to me. Even people with their heaJu 
itl the Titht pl.ce .... .,. ... 1-. forcel
lui .• nd ...... 1 of .ll lied up wllb the 
many proble.... and harraamenu of 
Ibel r own live.. People do need «0-
ml ... ~ ... I'm urald (I know that I 
do!) 10 make tbem .... lize wb.t·. al 
ltake and how mucb Ihei r motI. pe1'_ 

..,,,.1 and intim.te lives art lnvolvtd. 
They need ... mlnders, 100, of 11.0", other 
people are $l(:!'illdn, a nd ftndi", Ibeir 
own .... weu to Ibe clullle..,e. 

Re<:oentiy I _ nl Inlo • ITOCtI')' ' lore. 
• 11 tied up wi tb ..,me problems Of my 
own havin, 10 do wilb the many 
complex dutiet of pUllin, on Ibe ''Trulh 
or COnHquentea" u.ow every Sa l_ 

:18 unb, nl,hl. AJ 1 stood waitin, to 

By RALPH EDWARDS 
m.ke my purcbase I heard on elderly 
WOman aakln& Ibe clerk lOme ques
tloM. Pre.conUy I ~lited llult Ihe was 
ukin, him tbe price of canned bea,.... 
01 canned ","all, of _veral other ~Ie· 
t.bl ... I .,.n't ... member •• nd of lOme 
jeUi ... IllI<I frullS. All the time abe 
kept mati", nOI~ In bel' little book 
bUI .. f.r as I could _ aile "' .... ·t 
buyinl anythin,. Fin.lly aile .. id. 
"Thank you very mucb." and .bruptly 
left tht store. 

The clerk srnlltd a t tbe exprcuton 
on my face and expl.ined. "Oh. ,he'l 
.11 ri,hL Sbe lull two ..,'" and a 
,randion in lhe ",.r. 10 to keep her 
mind off thin,l lhe , ... w • victory 
g.rden lUI 'ummel' .nd look up c.n
nl", for Ibe IIIlII tl~ in her li fe. 
She', ballied lOme veJClables and 
fl'\LilS." 

"Wb,,', ,he ,olng to dO." I asked, 
"atll !hem?" 

·'Oh no;' he expl.inM. ~,he jusl was 
lI,urin, 0.01 wluot they IDOtIld have 
.,..t her 10 abe nn pUI tM: .. me 
amounl inlo war bonds and Ita m",,!" 

n.e other day I ... ad • 11oT)' aboul 
• certain Americon soldier. Hc', in 
the ElIhth Air Fot«, • ataJf ..,r leant 
whole monthly .. laT)' '- about '17~. 

The Ilory Iold how this Michl,an 
boy, qed 32. had perlormed durin, 
hil n .. t bambln, mission one of the 
most ,Iowln, acto of M:roism in OUr 
mlliury hillory. Fo. an houe and a 
h.lf he lou,ht wblt the reot of lhe 
erew tbouchl WAI • hopei .... lire In 0 
Flyin, Forlr.... ...turnl.... from iu 
objective. With ammUnilion In Ibe 
Fortreu explodln, .U around him .nd 
with lhe Nul plane. eonhnuin, to 
.1I.ck tbe wounded ,blp he .Lter
".tely lou,ht the n..,. I've ftrst .id 
to • wounded o:omrade, .nd ft...o Ihe 
.... ip·' ,un, II Ibe .It.cki .... Gennans. 
For hil feal he WAI .warded the 
Con,reosional Medal Of Honor. 

Bul the part of lhe llory thai inler. 
etted me mMt and _mM 10 mt a 
_ powerlul ~remlnde'" of the IOrt 
we we ... talkinr .boUI II tbe lact 
that Se",",,1 May".rd Smith buys 
w.r bonds.1 the r.te of liDO. monlh! 

Yea. each of UI musl work 01/\ hi • 
own ve .. lon 01 ~Back the AI\.ck.~ 
An acquaintance 01 mine. lor I ... tano:e. 
... orked it oul Ibil ",ay, nnt. he etli
m.ted the very minimum he .nd hi. 

wife and IWO children o:ould live on. 
11>en he PUI aside • bud,el for Chrisl
rna. preaenll. lie look e~ry penny 
01 lhe rest .nd lurned it into bonds 
and .tom"" for the fou e of tbem. But 
be look one more step. He .nd hll 
lamll, .. t down to,ether .nd made 
• lisl of .11 the people. indudin, 
lhemselves, .. hom they w.nted 10 re
member when the bolLdsY rolLtd 
.round.. '!ben they made a division 
of the ChriSlmas fund so Ib.1 each one 
on Ihe lilt I'ff('ived • lair ehate, The 
money "'U thereupon lurned Into .. v
i.... st.mpa and ead! perlOn on the 
list is 10 I'ff('ive hit amount of Ihe 
.tampa IlC<:OIl1panled by Ib~ followl", -, 

Wh ... lhe bond which the.f Itampt 
will Mlp _ bull coma due, II,.. 
ollt... Chmt....... 1IIi11 """" rolled 
al'OUnd. a CliNt......, wllich wiU N 
",hu, lDull hope aow' peoce and 1111_ 

d,...lla"";"" alllOllll ........ nlher Illall 
a ChNrt ....... red IDuh dlOGlh aow' hale 
and danger. 

Wk, .. Ih.1I Ii ..... coma, ..... 11 il I>f a 
b,lIer tDOTl.d ... i , h /teller 'Piril /te-
l"",,.. lhe ~ of the UIOI'Id aM 
bello'en men ... "" ""th betler Ihh.". 
10 b"l1 fM II"'" ..... Ierial _If''l'el 

Todall lh ..... " 1l(I1hlll" 1:I«lIer 11101 
""""'II """ blill Ihan Jl(IUJ«r for Ih' 
preHII! a"" hope IfW 1M I.u",_ 
a"" th, •• lIamp" ... . a 'IImbol 01 mil 
",,,h tllol lIIe .11011 .110 ... IMI 1"1"'" 
in whICh .... 1l(I1II all ""~e lhe 
""";1,,,, 10 in",". 
R«entiy. at Ibe Sirand The.",. in· 

New York, one of our bond r.lIies 
b..,...;hl In $51,000 In ei&hte<en mlnu\el.. 
I wu p iC-oed witb Ihe retulu bul • 
rather cynical friend of mine made • 
o:omment wblcb I've hun:! from a lot 
of ~ple! that It·, 100 bad OUT Amer_ 
i""n dtiet haven't l>e<en bombed. F.r 
lrom wishi ... dea th and destruction 
On his own people my Irlend me.nl, 
of C(lune. Ibl l it tbe w.r wt!ro doter 
to ..... If we had • more "," ........ 1 ae
qu.lntance wltb III borroe .nd l udden 
duth, ",e'd have • mo ... Jmmedis\e. 
drivin, utle to ..... ift~ everylhin, 
cllcepl Ibe boo .... t nKeaity to bru.. II 
10 • dOR, 

I dlp,ree. f Ihlnk III we need .re 
~reminders." 

We need to be ... minded. for in_ 
IUnce, of ",hat the experta tell ..... 
Ihll buyln, bondI iI pTacli",,!. Thev 
... mlnd u' l hat (COftIi .. ""d OR pape 81) 
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to run me down. YOI~ know I love you 
-and the only reason my heart's in 
that timber out there is for what it can 
give you-and us together:' 

';But I don't know it!" I cried, " If 
you really loved me, you'd take a 
chance, That timber's going to grow 
whether we're married or not." 

"1 can't support a wife while it 
grows and even th(!n-" He broke off 
and s tood staring at me, his dark eyes 
angry and hurt. "And if you don't be· 
lieve now that 1 love you more than life 
iself, then nothing r can say will make 
you believe it. You've got to have 
faith ." 

U ' ELL, I haven't any more! You've 
taken it from me. I- I don't want 

to see you ever again. Ever!" 
I whirled and ran out the door. Tears 

were blinding my eyes so that I 
stumbled as I got into the car. 1 was 
trembling all over. I s tarted the motor 
and turned the car, jel·kily. and pressed 
down the accelerator. All I wonted 
wos to get away where I could be alone 
and (ob out my hurt and disappoint
ment. Having to beg him to marry me! 

The car leaped forward . Whethe r it 
was the tears that obscured my vision, 
whether my trembling hands wou ldn't 
control the w heel, I never kilew. I saw 
the narrow gate ahead of me-and then 
suddenly there was a crash, a kind of 
dizzying whirl when everything WitS 
upside down, and then blackness 

When I came to, I was lying on the 
bed and Jack was putting something 
cool against my temple. It throbbed 
excruciatingly. Everything was vague 
lind hazy and only his voice seemed 
real. "Darling.. dading ... " he was 
murmuring over and over. 

"What h appened ?" 
"You h it the gate post and it 

knocked the car into the ditch. half on 
its side. You must have hit your head 
against the windshield. I can't find 
anything else the matter---except that 
your ankle seems sprained." 

J realized for the first time that, 
unde r the' covers, I was wearing only 
a slip. While I was unconscious then. 
Jack had e xamined me for b roken 
bones or injut"y-aoo I knew he had 
done it impersonally and profession· 
ally, like a doctor, because he must. 
But I felt the blood heating my fa ce, 
and I laughed hysterically to cover my 
embarrassment. "A sprained ankle
how can you get a sp rained ankle fall · 
ing out of a car?" 

" Hush, dar ling . I'm afraid you're 
going to have to stay here tonight. 
We'll need a wrecker to get the car out 
- and I hate to leave you to walk over 
to the Hobson's for h elp. Without a 
telephone-" 

"No, don't leave me! Don't ever 
leave me." Then I was sobbing in his 
arms. "Those things I said- J didn't 
mean them. I didn't !" 

He soothed me as he would a child, 
cradl.ing me in his arms till J grew 
quiet. T he pain in my temple sub · 
sided . I reached up and d rew his head 
down. Our lips met, and in the s ilence 
of that q uiet little room, grown sud· 
denly so very still, there was only the 

44 pounding of our hearts . .. 

Jack pulled himself away. He laid 
me back, very gently, on the pillow. 
" I ' ll fix you some supper," he sa id in 
an unnatural voice and went out into 
the kitchen. 

He brought it in presently, and fed 
me. r notit'ed that his hands were 
trembling and he still spoke in that 
unnatural way . I was drowsy from 
shock and pain, and the scene had a 
dream·like quality. The walls closed 
us in with intimacy, shutting out the 
world, and it was right. It was right 
that he should c ... refully hang my torn 
dress and my coat on the hook beside 
the bed, that he should smooth the 
covers, and, finally , blowout the lamp. 
It was right that we should be here 
like this, together . 

''1'11 bunk in the kitchen," he said 
from the doorway. And the dream that 

had been so natural and so right was 
shattered. 

Through the thin wall 1 heard him 
s tir r ing- now he was shaking down the 

' fire , now he was spreadjng a qu ilt on 
the floor where he would s leep, now 
everything was quiet and-somehow
breathless. 

"Jack , mll darling." 
I must have spoken aloud, for sud· 

denly he was there, in the dark, beside 
me, knee~ing by the bed, straining m e 
close. "I love you so," he said. " I love 
you so." . 

It was like being carried along on a 
torrent, faster and fas ter. Then, from 
somewhere, reason re·asserted itself. 
I took his face between my cupped 
hands and put him from me . . " We 
must go to sleep now," 1 whispered. 
"Good night " 

" Yes." It was like a long sigh. "Good 
night." 

He closed the door softly behind him. 
And then 1 slept. 

Jack called me early next morning. 
I was already up and ' half· dressed, 
hobbling on my swollen, bandaged 
ankle. We both knew, without putting 
it in words, that it was important to 
get me back to town immediately be· 
fore anyone could know or guess 
whe re I had spent the night. Gossip 
ca n be ugly. 

"I'm going over to borrow Hobson's 
truck," Jack said, "and take you home 
in that. Then I'll send a wrecker for 
the car. and we can tell people the 
;Iceident happened early yesterday and 
that I thumbed a ride with a stranger 
and got you home that way. Only your 
father need know." 

We we re avoid ing each other's eyes. 
It was so ugly, so sordid, making up 
stories to say that last night had nevcr 
been .. . last night ,hat had been so 
sweet- and so dangerous. But that 
danger had been bet ..... een J ack and me 
and our love: this was the danger from 
a suspicious, gossipy world, and it was 
different. 

"Surely now he can see that it's not 
r ight to wai t any longer," I kept think
ing. "Now he will understand how 
much we need each other and he won't 
be afraid any longer.~ 

But neither of u~ mentioned the 
subject as we ate a hasty break fast. 
We were just fin ishing when there 
were heavy footsteps outside and then 
a knock on the kitchen door. 

I seemed to freeze inside. I wanted 
to run, to hide. My franti c glance took 
in the bare k itchen, the small bedroom 
beyond with its tumbled bed-there 
was nowhere. We stared lit each other 
a moment, and then Jack 9lowly 
opened thtl door. 

Tad Wi lson stood there. He wore a 
leathcr jacket a nd there was a ril\e 
in the crook of his arm. ';Some of the 
gang are going duck-hunting:' he said 
to Jack, "and we saw the wreck out by 
the gate. I thou ght I better s top and 
see what the trouble was. Looked like 
Mr. Laney's car ... " 

Then he saw me, and his expression 
s lowly changed. It wasn 't surprise. al
though he pretended it ; it was a sort 
of sly triumph. And I knew, in that 
second of time, that he hadn't stopped 
to investigate out of neighborliness or 
fr iendliness, but out of vicious curi
osity- and the hope of finding what he 
did find . 

"Why, Katharine-what's the mat
ter? " 

Jack and I spoke together. The 
words tumbled out. " . .. ran the car 
into the gate .. . badly shaken up .. . 
just about to go home . " 

Tod stepped into the kitchen, He 
let his eyes travel slowly over the two 
plates and coffee cups on the table and 
into the room beyond. "Isn't that a 
shame? " he said softly. "100 badly 
hurt to get home last night." Then he 
turned to Jack and his face was ugly. 
" Pretty convenient accident for you, 
!ovasn 't it, Larrabee?" 

Jack's face went dead white. "What 
do you mea n by that?" 

;'Well," he drawled, " I can see now 
why you're in no hurry to tie yourself 
down getting married. Little accidents 
1ike this-after all, why get marricd-" 

It happened so quickly I couldn 't set 
it . Jack thre w himself forward. There 
was a crack of bone 011 flesh and then 
Tad was on his back on the fl oor and 
Jack's hands were a t his throat. His 
face was contorted with fury and I 
realized that he was beside himsell
and that he really didn't know what 
he was doi ng. (Continued on page 79) 



Thursd.y mornin •. M. rule, I dIdn't 
mind bein. I~ft .Ione when Falh~r h.cl 
to '0 .way. B ... t today I did. Tod.y I 
wu filled .. ith I ...,n of hopei"" de
spair. I wanted to .et manied now
.. rule J ad'. kia<el, hil lmu around 
m~, filled me with ftery ..... eelnea and 
... t my pu~ poo.md.in.. WhI]e .... e 
we ... youn.. Not ]I,",r ! 

I Nrted w.]kinl down to the main 
oedion of town. I'd rI.op In It the d ..... _ 
Ito... and hive ...,me bot Choco]lte. 
Maybe the ... 'd be aomeone to talk to 
and that W'O\I]d chee.- me up. 

··A GOOD head on hll ahoulden.." 
That'. whit my falher had IIId of 

Jack Lanlbeot when he·d mot him a 
f~w yu .. lCO. when we·d tiM come to 
Clifton. to II"". ''Not like the reat of 
1"- thiftl.,. larme ... ro .. ",d he .... 
He'U make IIOmethina: 01,11 of hll land 
by t.&k.in. the Ion. view of Ita p<IIIi_ 
bilitie&." 

I .... i1ed • little now, ... memberin. 
Ihe d9C1"iption. It had lIOunded dry 
and buainHl_like .nd uninle'""tin •. 
It hadn't P"'Plred me for the J.ck I 
mel • little ].I~r wh"n he'd come to 
diseu .. b\IYin. limber with Father. II 
hadn·t prepared m" for the da rk, ex
preuive eyea IhJl teemed 10 hold a 
met.S8le Just for me from the tint lime 
l"d looked Into them. Nor for the proud 
w,y he held hllo hud .nd the llron,. 
u~ble h.nd. thai fIOU]d be 10 tender 

"'~~ 
"Stuck-up'· wu the wlY mo.t of Ihe 

townspeople dH<:ribed him. "Thinlu 
he·. better 'han the other f.rmen 
around h... tho,",," Lord ... no ........ 101'. 
The Larrabee'! .... ere alway, din POOr. 
as Ion. as they've lived In the cut
o""r." 

That w ..... ·t true. either, They 
thou"" ..., only be<:a ... 1e he wouldn·' 
.1I0w hlmJelf to link down Inlo hOpe_ 
I,... delut Uke the fftt of Ihe poor 
f.rm~ .... 
Y~a.. before. the "eul-over" had 

been rid> with timber Ind JOOd ...,il 
Then the rich, ..-ee<IJ lumber com_ 
paniet had come In. liken the timber 
and bt.Iml over the land. They'd 
robbed il of everrthinJ, luvlna: Ihe 
f"w ... mainlna: n.i ...... Uvln. In pov
"rty and I]oth, ,...,win. only • few 
hardy veptable., knowinl IuIf'iWllp 
.nd miRl"7 on • ].nd Ihat had onCO!' 
been fruilful. Th.I'. wh.1 h.d h.p_ 
pened to Jad'. puenta. Th.t·, why he 
"'as SO bitter. I could undentand thaI, 
But did bitternHl .1 hia ~renta' f.1e 
IuIve to rob us of happlnea no ... ! 
W ..... 't It betler to .n.tch It h.ppln_ 
oom~tim..-;'ute.d of w,IUn.! 

After .11, I wa, lonely, too. My tather 
had bro ... hl me h~re to Clllton a few 
years a,o. to be nea«r Ihe tource of 
,upply for one of Ihe pulp mUll he 
bo ... ht for. and .Ithou.h " d tri~ hard, 
I never re.Uy Ilke<! it. Once a prmper
out place, it was nO ..... lbabby, defeated 
litUe town_WII.hed up in the w.ke of 
debrll lefl by the bi. lumber com_ 
panie.. M I'd told J.ek. we were 
pOOr. too. SlnCO!' my mother'. death. I"d 
kepI houle lor F.ther •• nd t knew 
what it w .. to waah and cook and 
tcrub .... d Ion. for thin,. we fIOo.oldn·t 

42 a/l'ord. Thue h.d ~ lillie in my 

life till my love for Jack h.d tilled it
and now I couldn't bear the tho ... ",t 
that It. too. ml.hl wither u we wailed 
•.• "".lted ... for the lulJl.Um~nt Ihat 
never came. 

I turned in It the dru .. to«. There 
w .. nobody there eS""Pt a ,roup of 
elahl or ten 01 the town's loafer. 
C'I"Owded .round the r..Jio .t the ""'lI, 
llIIenin. to predictiona of the "'Turkey 
Dfly .. idiron clastics'" to be played 
Thuno:\ay. I IlUppOH evel"7 ..... U town 
h .. a croup like thai-boy •• nd yo ..... 
men who tor one ... uon Or anothu 
never teem to ..... ounl to anythin • . 
Lazy .nd d>!ftl .... they ... ork at v.ri_ 
ous jobt without ..... bition Or don't 
work at all; these teem to spend mOSI 
of IMir time h.a",ina: around Wilson'. 
I>rupton., ,iltenina: to the radio, r-ead
ina: the ma •• Ii""" off the nell, talkin. 
.bout I\rlt. 

I _ke to on~ or IWO who Ii.need 
up .. I came in, and then I saw Toll 
Wiwn ..... "'" them. Too wun't ..... 1Iy 
one of them altho",h he went around 
with them. He took b\IYina: lrips lor 
hit f.lh~r 10 Minneapolis, helped 
.round the Ilore, .nd "'u IUPposed to 
be Ihe best lookin. boy in town. 

He .ave loll euy ..... If-assured .... ile 
Ind Clme Over 10 me. "Hiya. honey. 
1 JUSt ,ot back from a three-w .... 1u trip. 
You didn't ,0 and .et married while I 
w .... one. dId yo ... !·' 

He "'new very well I hadn·t. "No:' I 
tried to be .ay .nd offhand. "lfot yet." 

"Then th"re·' JlHI hope fOt tne. I'm 
never .oin. to quit hopi", till the day 
I",", you marchin, down the .itle." He 
w .... ja ... inl!', 01 CO" ..... , .u h., alwayO did. 
but Ihue was JliIl Ih.t ua,do,...,....,..,nl 
thai wun't Joki"l_thal tone in hit 
voice th.1 took me boock t ... o y~ars .... 
to I .umm .... nlaht--to a parked ",r 011 
a dark road ..... ith Too', arms pinioninc: 
mine and hll half-drunken voiCO!' whis_ 
perine, wI'm enzy about you, Katha_ 
rine, Cl'Uy .bout ,ou. .N till I"d 
fOUlht tree from hia hot. seeltinl: Ii~ 
and made him, IuIlenly. drive me 
t.o.Ie, Afterwards, he'd apolo.inld 
""Ith hili euy smile. u:pectan.t of for_ 
,iveneu. "I .... hilI eoekeyed-I 
didn't know whl! I wu doin,," be'd 
.. Id, aut It ...... rilht after thai I'd 
met Jlck. and I hadn't bad. any mo« 
datel w,th Tod I! a]l 

No .. he 1.,..,.,0 on the fIOUnter be
side me .nd "I had the feelin, hi. eyes 
lollowed every movem~nt as t opened 
my flOAt and untifll the scarf kn.olted 
pe .. lnt_f .. hlon ov"r my hair, ~I don't 
Itt what Jack'. wliting tor," he wenl 
on. "I know I wouldn't be doin •• ny 
wlilina: it I had. ",rgeoUI gil like you 
.Il promioed to be mine." 

My cheeko tlushed. "We've got to 
wail I ",hile," I .. id. "Aftu Ill. we 
can'l live on air and ]ove." 

"No?" He gaye a kllowing smile .• nd 
il WI. aimoot u it he loucbed me. "I'd 
nther live on air than take a chance on 
100in. my lirl by bein, too a ... fut 
Jack'. a f ... nny IUY ' he thinks mOre 
or that worthless land out ther-e thin 
Inythin. elle in the world. Even when. 
he w ... kid. he neVM ran with the 
rut of the ""1. nevu had any tun, 
never did .nythin. but work. WeU-~ 
he .h","ed_·~t tak .... n kinds. Bul 

r lure wo ... ldn't be ltallln.: It I w,,", In 
bllthotl." 

Sucld..nly I w ... n.ry. "Well, you'n 
not! And If you don't mind, I'd rather 
not talk aboul il," 

"Aw, eome on. honey," he .. 1d ""'01-
in.ly, "don'l be like thlt. 1 .... _ I 've 
• Iw.,. been ...,r-e It Jack for "Ibbing 
you aWl,. from me and !:.hen keepln. 
you out ot circulaUon III thll time. 
You11 .et old and gray. Just Ilttln. 
around w.ilm, for him to be the lum_ 
bet kina: or whate""r h II tIe'l coin. to 
be.. Hit band .]Id "'reah •• ly over my 
arm. "Come on. go out with me to_ 
ni.ht .nd we'll have ........ , fun." 

"No. I'm ...,...,. but I_ I ","'I," 
-okaJ, B ... I )'OII're makina: • mili

take." He .. "., bll coc:ky. balf_,",lIin, 
.... ile .nd strolled 011 bood: to the bo)'l 
around the r..Jlo. 

1 tlnw..d my hot chodlo]lle hur_ 
riedly. I hid the feel~1 they we« 
talkina: .boul me, Probab!.y everybody 
was IIlkin. lbout m~he .ir] wbo 
w .. ~n, •• ed and never 101 mlrTied, 

I ...... Ingry and burt and miRnb]e 
It .... n·t Ibat I w.nted to ,0 out .... ith 
Tod. I dldn', even 11k.! him very 
much, BUI Ihe encounler had uptet me 
be<:IUIe. in h~ •• Iher fIOA,"" w'Y. Too 
had lold the Irulh. It J lck reaUy 
loved me willi the grell and devII
tll!n. pillion I'd env~lon!'d would h~ 
--eould he-be wlllln. 10 Wilt like 
thll? I didll'l ""nil bow pc",r we .... e re, 
Just to we could be 100e ther. I had 
failh Ihal Our love would endu ... Iny
thin.. May'*-"'aybe ha didn'l love 
me u I did him. He tllinb mOT. Of 
Wt ..... rtMe .. land tho ... ""Ching ,t.e 
i .. lite ....,..\d. 

I w.lk«l on IIome, wilb I new r-e-

IOlve . Iowly takin, .hape in my hurt. 
I wun'l ",in, eo $tInd any more of 
Ihll humiliatin. wallin, and explain_ 
in, to people like Too Wiwn. I w •• 
,Din. IG ,",II Jack uactly how I fell 
and then_if he really loved me-lle'd 
tee it my way and we'd ret mlnied. 

'nIe nest mornina: I hunied thro ... d< 
my housework.. ThHe w .. a lot to do. 
pr~rjn, tor nest day', Than.lu,;vln, 
dinner.'nd it "'at mid_attem<>Ol\ when 
I ftn.ished. I put on my p ... lliel1t. dr_. 
• dark red wool I'd made my",lf, and 
my helViest COllI, It 1ooIt«l like snow. 
and m, lather', old weatherbeaten tar 
.. .. d ..... hty. 

I f~lt an odd Ie"'" of ... e,1emellt .. I 
drove the eilht mil"" Over the hard_ 
rulled road oul to the I..atnbee farm. 
I'd been the"" only. few timet: before 
.nd alwayo with F.ther. With the llric:t 
conventions of I town like CUfton. a 
girl didn·t II> alone to ",n Of> 1 m.n 
even it the we ... enpged to him. 

The 1m.1I frame bouse looked bluk 

J .. el, 1]0/ t .. hi, llef.lti, 
loea COllto,ted ",itlt Iyry. 
I , ... I; • .,} Ih .. t Ita did~'t 
bow wloot hi ...... dO;lIg. 

and wunvlling. J.ck had ptopped up 
Ihe "Uln. porch .nd repaired the 
tence and even pl.nted a tew .l!owe .. In 
the boare tront ylrd.. Bul It needed 
pain1tnC and tlalna: up. It needed, I 
Ihou.ht, I woman', lovin. touch . 

I made Ihe llitarp turn thro .... h Ih~ 
P'"' and pulled up beside the house . 
I honked the horn. and J.ek came run
ninl from somewheu out bad. At 
alwl,.., my betrt turned OYM. HII 
'trona: body moved with ."",h easy 
quictneeo. 

~He]1o. ~ I "'lied. "I've eome to pay 
yo ... a viall. I lOt mn-e .11 by my_ 
~~" 

"Sw~1I! Come on In tile kitchen 
where it', wann.~ 

He I~ ....... ro ... nd to the back, wh,,", 
• few dlic:I<eM picked for]ornly 1\ the 
hard. earth, and opened th~ door. "If 
I'd known company wu comin" ~ he 
laughed, "I'd have 'redded up the 
plKe: as Mom used to .. y." 

I looked lround-a l the f~w dish ... 

neaUy wuhed and ltaded .fter hit 
midd.y me.l. a t the old wood ran", 
... ilh the tlre banked in it to be ready 
lor . ... p~r toni'hI, Ihe .crubbed, 
palelled tloor, the py calendar on tbe 
wall near the door thai led to th~ on.iy 
other room. wher-e Jack olept-and I 
tdt the q ... ick ttinc of te.n. 

I turned Ind buried my faee .,.lnst 
loll &boulder. "Oh, darlin,,~ I whit_ 
~red, "I w.nt to be her-e. I Wlnl to do 
tbese thinp for y_k your meall 
Ind keep you ne.t and-and-~ 

For • moment he MId me dOle. -I 
wanl it. too." he .. id huskl]y, "More 
than any thin. ' ." ,"",n with .""lIe 
tI""""'" M put me from him. "Some 
day you will be." 

~Not some d.y! Now. I want to be 
here now. Db. Jad<. plea... pWo« let', 
not 10 on waltin. any lonrer.~ It 
wasn't the .... ay I'd intended to $tIrt at 
all I'd planned to be logical and ellm 
and make him ...... It my ""I)', nol jUtt 
burstm, out ~motio ... lly like this. 80.11 
I ""o.oldn·t help It. 

The I.milia. exp ..... ion earne boock 
to hit fa __ that kind of ltubbOrn n_ 
sillanCO!' to pain. ''You think now YOU 
""o.old do it--no .... willie we'"" younll 
.nd alron., B\II in a few yea .. ;t wo ... ]d 
be drud,ery that would Ilk.. the 
,t ... ngth from you. And the hope, 
Look_'· He thre"" open Ihe door thai 
led Into the boore bedroom_"u I kid. 
I saw my mother lie in .... ny on that 
bed. havin, • baby that WII born de..J 
because ""e had no money for • d<Xtor 
and there ..... nO one to help hM but 
In. intxperieneed neilhbor woman. I 
-.ow I.." .., .... J., .,,<1 Wull dulh.,. and 
work like • h_ a week later. before 
her strength ",me baclr... I .... It kill 
her!" Then be looked at the lillie 
window above 1M ,tove aq.d h" voiCO!' 
rrew euriously -.d .nd ..,rIlle. "Ever 
since I tin rem~het. my mother 
wanted just one thi~ py !;OI
OM eali"" CIIrtaina for that window. 
They would have cost maybe tllteen 
centa. We didn'l bave the tlfteen cents 
10 _nd. AI the end. t """"' u.o.e 
C\U1.aino we", a kind of .,.....bol for all 
the thin,. Ihe never had be<:.use the 
talked about them JUII befo ... w died. 
Do you think I ..... oing to lot my w.fe 
,0 thro","" IIOmethln. Iil<e th.t-" 

"I know, But, ..... rlln., because it 
~ to her doesn't ","n the If,l'M 

thin. would happen to m~. You',e 
ambitioUl, yo ... '"" .01 pl ............ very-
bod)' IIJ'II .... You've id aU Ihtle 
thi".. you ... m ...... ber m.ke you afnld 
-.fraid of life:' There, I'd lIid il, " d 
lIid ""hll I'd come to believe. 

~No," he .. id .tubbornly. "Onl)' 
atr.id of the living dealh th.t thit kind 
of poveny CIUl brin,." 

"But I c.n.·t .tand goln, on like thlll 
People are be,innln, to talk, to .. y 
thlnp .bo ... t u_" 

"What people?'" 
"Well-Too WillOn for one. And 

be·. Ju.st sayin, wbool other people mUtI 
be &lYing. Th.t you don't love me 
enou.h to t.ake • chance. tbat you 
think only of Ihi$ land o ... t here .nd 
whl! you can do with It .nd_nd--

• 

"What do )'01,1 Ure wlul' • ""e.p 
loafM like him lIys! He w .. cr.zy 
.bout you hm...,II-nllurtllly be'd U)' 0 



WHEN you tAke your dog for a 
walk it's w ise to keep your 
mind on the dog. Lucille Manners 

didn't. She was occupied with her 
own thoughts as she a ired Tabo, her 
white husky, on Riverside Drive. Tabo, 
consequently, comma nded solely by 
his nose, pulled to reach a spot w here 
a squirrel had crossed the road or 
idled a leash's length behind, reluctant 
to leave a scent not quite recognizable. 

Lucille had just signed a renewal 
contract with her radio sponsors. Her 
success, she reasoned, morc than repaid 
her [or the years when she had studied 
and worked hard to pay fo r singing 
lessons. 

In memory she retraced her steps . . 
The encouragement her singing teacher 
had given her and the audition he 
had arranged at the proper t ime with 
NBC . . . The small spot on the air 
she had been given as a result of that 
aud ition ... The oil company executive 
who heard her sing and signed her to 
star in place of the vacationing soloist 

She knew by the way Bill told her his news that they 
must say goodbye. But when Lucille Manners Lifted 
her face for his farewell kiss, she was smiling 

By Adele Whitely Fletcher 

on their Friday night concert program 
. The contracts she had signed with 

t hat company, year after year, ever 
since. Singing Friday nights over NBC 

A successful Town Hall debut ... 
Concert and operatic engagements. 

She looked across the Drive at the 
big apartment house where she lived 
w ith her mother; located their windows 
flung open to the spring and a superb 
view of the Drive and the Palisades 
rising steeply on the other side of the 
river. 

"Later," she thought, "I want a house 
in the country ... an old hcuse tha t J 
can do over. a big garden . . . " 

Tabo pulled violently, startling Lu
cille out of her reverie. A big black 
police dog came running toward tl:J.em. 
"Here, Lido ... " called this dog's mas-

tcr. But Lido paid no heed. F or an 
imperceptible instant the d ogs paused 
to measure each other. Then they 
lunged. In the snar ling scram ble Lu
cille was thrown to the ground. 

She was both dismayed and con
fused; dismayed for her new lime green 
suit which did as much for her as she 
did for it and confused because Lido's 
master had seen her fall. He had the 
nicest eyes, she discovered, when he 
bent, with genuine concern, over her. 

"Tabo's a fool," she said straighten
ing the lime calot which capped her 
bright hair. "He ignores dogs his own 
size and rushes at monsters Like 
Lido . ." 

"Aren~t you," he asked incredulously, 
"going to tell me I should keep my 
dog on a leash?" 

" I should," she answered, rising with 
the help of his hand. "And you 
should . . (Continued on page 80) 45 
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L 0 V E 
(Won' . Yo u Be Good To Me) 

By BILLY FABER IASCAPI 
LARRY ROYAL 

HENRY H. ENGEL 

con.$lant -I),. 

A drecuny new bolJ(UI. ' ling III only radio'. "mUllionfl' ,i"ging , ' or, Frflnk 

Sinatra, can .in, ,'-on the Sat"rday Nigh' Hil " orade. over CBS at 9:00 P.M. 

when theirbopessrtmed 

world to me. LOVE._ my des· Ii· ny. 

Wont you be good 

• 



T il E S TORY 

I WAS a lone and lonely_ 10",,1y. 
eyer linl't! Jim. my hUlboond. went 

overse ..... It wu Ihe lonellnell Ih.t I 
used in try;nll to eno,ue mylelf for the 
«Implic.tionl my trienlbhip for C.d 
Halli/ard h.d Illu med. I'd like<! C"I 
al tlrot. wanned to him · bec.~ he 
reminde<! me of Jim. And Ihen Carl 
had tal1en in love with me. 

The ... we ... other eompUc.tionll, too. 
and I had to bl.me myltll for them. I 
.hould never haYe Introdlleed my friend 
Avis 10 Dr. Alec Holden. my boa. 
Alec had • ",pulatlon wilh women. 
Avis fe ll in 10 .... ... ith Alec. planned to 
d i...,...,., her husblond who wu In Ihe 
Anny. and mar..,. hUn. Bul Alec had 
no intention of marryln, Avi.J. At lea. 1 
he di<in't untillhal dre.d.ful n~hl ... hen 
A vb came 10 me fot" help. c.me to tell 
"'" Iblot aht wU e:oi .... to h.ve • baby_ 
.nd then. In dNPtr.tlon. I.ie<! to kill 
I><:orsell. 

I T SEEM ED <b t.tet thaI I c.lJe<! 
the hoapiUlI. An impo:nonal voil't! 
... Id M .... Broolu ..... ~ .. well .. 

could be tIptded~ .nd tblol Dr. Holden 
could not be ca Uo-d to the phone. 

In ...... Iity". il h. d been hllie over 
.n hour I i.."., Alec h.d cu. io-d Avis' 
unconsciou. body down the .Ull .... Carl 
had ,.,nt. Ie. Yin, me with hll bItter 
attuaations ""hoi ... in my Uri a nd the 
feeUn, of .orne inlan,ible Ihreat oye r 
my hud. 

Had I really done what he ... ld_ 
just used him. In my lonellneu1 No. 
that wun't true. Wha t I'd lelt lor him 
-the companion$hlp .nd the tenM! of 
etcurity_ h.d been hone.t. II had coat 
me IIriet and worry. tryin .. 10 .or! It 
aU out. And If I,might. in thu moment 
of aw lllI d.rlt,.. I had lOtted II oul. 
!.hen he had no rlllhi to bl.me me. 

Atte. time hId p.used .nd he w .. 
calmer. I'd make him tee It tr\JI wly. 
I t he loved me u he ... id. he·d under
,land thai I hadn'l mun l to hurt hlrn. 

48 '"These thinp: happen.H lIe'd said t hat 

COlillie went to the statio" that morning torll betweell 

love (Illd fear-love for Jim who WWI comilli; home (1/ 

la.u alld fear of what Carl might do to wreck that love 

himtel f. He'd jun loeen upset tonilht. 
OIIyi", aU those w ild thingo aboul not 
lettin, me push him out of my life and 
he W.I there 10 lI.ay. 

Than k God. I Ihol.1jht. al leut Jim 
need neyer know thai. even for a brief 
moment. my loyalty 10 him had been 
divided. At le .. t, he waon'l beinl made 
unh. ppy like Avi. had made Jack. 
Wherever he "'11. whateyer wu hap
penin, to ru m. he w .. safe from thai 
knowleda"e. 

Att..r • dream_tossed ni&hl. I 101 
to \.he oml't! early. Alec was a lready 
there. g.unt and hoUow-eyed. 

"She·. all ri&h\,·· he said. MBul
. he lost her baby. We did .... hat we 
cou.Id to Nve i\-J:)oetor Barrett Wall 

there-but ' CUetIJ it', better lhis w.y. " 
He looked ';1 me then. a mx.t pl....:l._ 
Inlly. ~I know what you'n: thinkin,_ 
.nd I deRrve il a ll. and mon: maybe. 
Bdt believe me. Connie. Last ni&h\
when aht started for that window_ 
we ll. I"ve been in hell ever since. I 
wl nt YOl.l to know that I'm ,0inC t" 
If)' .nd make It up to her in any ..... y 
l ean_ If aht11 let ""'.~ 
. I could .1_ feel pily for him. bUI 
It ...... the Pjt,. one reels for the weak. 
'"Could I tee herT·· I oaid. 

··Better w. it till lhe atts her I tren.a:lh 
back. She'. had • lone po:riod of otrain 
and • lerrific e motion.l shock. Don·t 
worry-4he·, letti", the besl of ~are 
and nobody .t the hOlllpilal knowl the 
lrulh. At I .... \, .he .... on·t suffer 1114/ 
way:· He heaitato-d. "You t hink r m 
Ihe wnrld·, heel. don't youT·· 

"I don't know wha l I !.hinlr. a bout 
peOp le any more." I said AI"wly. '11" 
.. if the war had caulht us all up in 
lOr"Ilething too ble ro. U$. and it'. only 
Ihe One. w ho can learn to be br.ve 
.nd llranl who will tlghl lheir way 
ou t. 1 ought to hate you ror wha l 
you did 10 Av~u\, IOmehow . I don·l. 
In • funny w'Y. I feel IOrrier for you 
than for her .. 

I opOke ......... truly than I realized. 
I found out jUlt how bra"" and IltOl\I. 
.nd. In wh. t curious, unexpected .... ys. 

One has to be. llnde. the Iho<:k ot whatt 
happened th.t allemoon. 

When I lIot back tram lunch there 
wu an omeill lelelT.m on my d""k. 

I tflme mber seell\( it. and the dry. 
ne .. in my throa t and Ihe Tinlinll 
in my earl. I ",member leannl It 
open. And then the next thinl I re
member i. Dr. Rlldd 'land,,,, OVer 
me. balMnl my tempi"" . nd be.ml.., 
al me •• nd the ,ympathetlc munnura 
or pall<>nta as they clu. tered . round 
my d ""k. 

I ean'l tell you exactly wllal th aI 
telelra m said no .... here It ""me fmni. 
But 1 ""n tell YOU It wu from • port 
on our Edt Cout and that It tflpor t..d. 
Pnv.te J . metI Ruell wu now In • hos_ 
pilal the",. woundo-d. a nd lhal he would 
be home on • rIven d l te. four d.y' .... ,.. 

Home. My Jim. lIonw. Slowly the 
impact of lhe wonb sunk In. Fr' n
li""Uy. I lurned to Dr. Rlldd. ··It 
couldn·1 be ... rIo ..... could 111M I crio-d. 
HI mean. lhey .... ouldn·t Jet 111m come 
home"""" it it we.e .erlOUl. would 
they? If he WH"t re.lly badly hurt
bul then If he ....,tfln·t badly hurt. m. y
be they wouldn·t be .endi.., him home 
a l . 11. Oh. Dr. Rudd_" 

He took me by Ihe Ihould ..... a nd 
lenUy . hook me. ·'HUlh. my dear. 
Hus h. No .... I lell YOU wblol-you Itt 
in a \.a"i and 110 0 ..... to hll mothe r'a. 
1"11 ""n the hOlllPi l.1 lonl dllt.anl't! 
and find out IU I c. n. Now jUlI 
Ulke il CI'y- you dan'l wanl JIm to 
find • hyoterleal wreck w.l\ln, lor 
IIUn." 

Only IhOlllt who h.ve Ihared t he 
Ume upo:rienl't! cou ld ever unde,... 
sta nd wha t Ihal aflernoon was like 
the way we cried .... llh Joy I nd Ihank. 
fulnetl e rpecl.11y when Dr. Rudd w .. 
...ured by the Army hosplUlI that the 
wound. were not Itrlou •• Ihe way .11 
three of UI talked II Onl't! plan"lnl 
for his arrival. and I t lut the w' y 
we lit silent. tll.nkl", God each In 
her Own w.y. All the Itr. ln 1m"", u. 
wu lone; we ... etfl unlt..d. '111n by 

Ji.., rHI. ma I 0'" pratti., rl>o. I •• .a to ,.. olld 
I..,., i l ' , ".. ....... 110 •• Ai", .. or. tAa" , •• , ""ora. 

bUiband. lOR and brother. 
AI I was leavinc. Ciasie rJ.ipped her 

arm through mi!>t& and drew me 
.. ide. ~rm lOrry for what J Nid 
that day:' ,he wh.red eonlritel,.. 
MAbout Carl HauanL I Do .... it wun't 
~ .. 

I wu llad ~ couldn·t _ my f"",. 
I h.ad fnTlotten earl Hauard. The 
memot)' of his words came ba~k and 
tou<:hed me wi!.h _thin. Ii.ke tur. 
- I'm lOrry. loo--for . Il lhe misunder_ 
lIa ndi"" we oecm to h.ve hid belween 
ua," I whispered back. "Now thl t 
Jim'l «Imi",. eyerythi1\6 w ill be dif
ferent. won·t il?" 

I Iried to lorlel that ""'an Inu~h of 
feu as I wen l on home. to lalk it 
down. Why .... u I a fraid1 Whal. after 
an. could earl doT JUAt Ihe ... me. I 
hurried to put in a call to Camp Jac:k
IOn II lOOn .1 I got home. 

Just to tell him the lood ne ....... I 
allured mywl f. AI J wou ld . ny frl<>nd 

• Nalurally he·d be lnlerelled. . 
Oh. naturally. 

I lried to be """lIIl when he an_ 
Plered.~. . and 10 he·1I be home On 

Sunday. I know you Ind the R~llI 
must be ml,1I1y happy.~ he u id. 

The .. was • pau .... .. I ..... llo-d for 
him 10 10 on. Surely this wasn·t .11 

·he had 10 ... y. Surely he wou ld see 
now_ 

··And 10." I ... Id 1I"IlIy. and il 
IOU nde<! li me ~en 10 me. "I won' t 
be teelnll you for-rar • while. Car!.·· 

"A", you tryln, 10 tell me that I 
wU . n .1,111 to play Iround wltll 
while Jim WII .one. but now he·. 
eomln, back I'm \0 be put on the 
Junk heap?" 

'"Or cou .... nOli But .urely you see 
th.t we c.n·t 10 00_ we were before. 
I mean-·· 

'·1 told you 0.."., you «Iuldn't make 
me dlnce like. doll on •• trlnl.~ HII 
voice .... u low .nd IOmehaw deadly. 
"You IUlriold lOr"Ilethinll .nd you·ve ,01 
10 flnlah iL I don't ... nt to hurl Jim-

but I"m nol ,oil>l to be hurl either. " 
The operator interrupted then.nd the. e 
WII .n Unpatltnt bul1ing" on the ... ire. 
'·111 have to rlnll ott now." Carl laid. 
"Bul r ll be in Salurday.H And he 
hunll up. 

J l lood Ihe... holdinl the phone u 
if I «IllId force him back to II. force 
him to lislen .... hile I said he «IuJdn"t 
""",e. He couldn 'l do lhis 10 me l Jim 
was comi nll home-Jim, my hu.band. 
whom I loved. And he would be con_ 
fronted with a man who felt he h.d 
a el aim on me. There would be no 
need to put it jnto worda. Ca rrl 
attilude would reveal it .11. And 
whal .... ould happen when Jim kne ... ' 

I put the teiepho"",, down ... ith Ihak
in, hands. l .... u beating apiNt thll 
w.1l ot hardnes& in Carl_lid the 
unali \r"emo.- of Ie ... ' ·d lelt before 
I""'" a nd (CQfl.Ji ... ,ed OIl "Jld"" 50 ) 48 



Now is the time (or all good 
housewives to start dreaming of 
Thanksgiving- of turkey and all 

that traditionally goes with it. Natur
ally we'd all like to serve turkey to our 
families on at least one of the holidays 
this year if we can manage it. ;But 
the government warns us that there 
may be a scarcity of turkey and even 
of chicken, with a consequent sk y 
rocketing of prices and accompanying 
black market acthwties. And S0, if we 
can't have t urkey, we' ll have to sub
sti tute something e lse-and pork. which 
will be plentiful, can be a much m ore 
exciting subs t itute than you realize 
for the holiday dinner. 

That is one of the pleasantest s ub
stitutions I have ever heard of , for 
nothing could be belter than a roast 
loin of pork surrounded with spiced 
crabapples or jelly filled baked a pples. 
For an extra festive appearance, try 
a paper frill decked roast, like the one 
illus trated, Just ask your butcher to 
prepare it as he prepares a crown roast, 
but to leave it In a straight piece in
stead of rolling it. If you feel that 
no holiday dinner is complete without 
s tuffing, get a fresh lXIrk shoulder, 
have the bone removed and fill the 
cavity with the same sage fla vored 
bread dressi ng you would usc for fowl. 
No matte r which cut you select , the 
cooking method will be the same. 

Roost Pork 
Allow III to ~ pound of m eat for 

each person to be scrved . Wipe the 
50 roas t with a damp cloth and rub with 

For the traaitiono/ holiaay least, it's turkey, but this year, il you 
can't get turkey, a pleasant substitution woulcJ be a roost loin 01 
pork, dressed up as above, or stuffea shoulaer of pork, at 'elt. 

salt and pepper, a llowing 1 tsp. salt 
and ¥4 lsp. peppe r per pound. Place 
in cold oven. and bring temperature 
slowly to 325 degrees. Cook, un~v
ered, a t that temperature. basting 
occasionally, until meat " bleeds whi te" 
when pierced with a fork. a llOWing 30 
minutes per pound fo r small roasts, 
35 to 40 minutes for large ones. Addi
t ional seasoning may be added accord
ing to taste-a pinch of sage, a table
spoon or two of minced onion. of 
mi nced celery leaves. To keep the bone 
ends from charring during roasting, 
co ... er them w ith ordinary wrapping 
paper (you may have to renew it dur
ing the cooking period) which is to be 
replaced with white paper frill s just 
before sel·ving. 

II your fall canning included spiced 
apples or cr abapples, usc them as a 
~a rnish around your roast. If not, try 
Jelly fill ed b~ked apples. 

Baked Apples 
Select firm apples, free from blem 

ishes. Remove core and pan of the 
peeling. F ill centers w ith grape, cu r
rant or other tar t jelly. Bake either 
in the same pan w ith the roast or 
sepa rate ly until apples are tender, 
about ¥4 hour. If j e lly cooks away , 

BY 
KATE SMITH 

RADIO MIRROR'S 
FOOD COUNSELOR 

Lht .. n to I(ot. Smith's 
dolly to/li s at noon 
olld hr Friday 1119ht 
"orl. ty Show, h . ... rd 
on CIS, ...t ' ;00 fWT. 

fill cente rs again just before serving. 
These may be !Of'rvf'n f'ither hot or cold. 

The same government message that 
warns us against a turkey black market 
also contains the followlllg suggestions 
for holiday dinners: (I). Serve vege· 
tables whIch are in season and there
fore plentiful. (2) . Make good use of 
the vegetables you canned during the 
summer. (3). Serve sweet potatoes in 
place of white-that is because white 
potatoes will keep better in storage 
during the winter. ( 4) . Use onions eco
nomically, as a seasoning rathe r than 
as a main dish. With these sugs-cstions 
as a guide a typical-and d ehciou5-
Thanksgiving menu would be: Cab
bage and tomato soup (home canned 
tomatoes and fresh cabbage) , roast 
pork, pan roasted or fluffy sweet po
ta toes, sweet and pungent string beans, 
cabbage and frui t salad. 

Cabbage and Tomato Soup 
Y.. hcad cabbage 
2 tbb. minced onion 
<I Ibis. margarine or drippings 
1 pt. canned tomatoes 
1 pt. boiling water 

Salt and pepper to taste 
Pinch basil (optiona l) 
Sour cream (optiona l) 

Shred cabbage and saute li¥hlly, with 
onion, in margarine or dripplllgs, usinS 
low Rame. Add tomatol..'S, boiling water 
and sellsonings and s immer until cab· 
bage is tender, about 30 minutes. Allow 
to cool and press through fine siew. 
Reheat just be fore serving and garnisb 
each serving with a teaspoonful 01 
thick sour cream. This soup may lit 
prepared a day in advance and kept in 
a covered jar in the refrigeratol·. 

Pan Roasted Sweet Potatoes 
Select medium size sweet lXItatoes; 

pee l and ' cook in the same pan with 
<Continued on page 92) 
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A PLEASURE T O ESC O RT 

LO\'ely Betty Randall is the new 
~ong secflon of the "Escorts and Belly" 
quartet heard on NBC's pixie " Everything 
Goes" prOj!ram. 

While !It fa st- ionable Miss Hall's in Pius
fie ld. Mnssachusetts. BeHy was singled out 
to lead the singing of "Here's To Our Dear 
G uests~ whenever visiting teachers or stu 
dent s were prt':scnt. She pre ferred hum
ming and whistlini: to vocalizing and 
thoui:ht nnyone who sang was a 5i5$)·. 
Nevcrtheless 5he finally took the advice of 
one of her teachers to s tudy voice. But it 
was only to I;\'oid doing Junior League 
work or getting a job. After finishing at 
!\Iiss Hall's. Betty cnrolled the following 
Fall :It the Juilllard SchOOl of Musi l'. 

One evening while out dancing with a 
friend Betty \O:as coaxed to enler a debu
lante!" s inging contest at the Stork ClUb. 
Amona the judges were Beatrice Lillie and 
Willinm Gaxton. There were twenty con
testants m all and Betty says she felt flne 
until she was called to sing hcr numtKor. 
She can't rememlK'r going through the song. 
and only "came out of it" when she was 
pronounced the winnah. 

Om"ng her engagemen t at the Stork Club. 
a contract fo r which was the prize, Betty 
began to think about going into radio. She 
wrote to NBC for an audition. She was 
given one, then a ~eeond. and sti li later a 
t hird , She was not sufficiently experienced 
and was told tl.l work wilh a bane!. 

Betty fOllowed the advice and Joined Ben 
Cutler's orchestr'a at New York'!! swank 
Rainbow Room. After thai she returned 
to NBC and sane.. ~poke lines. and appeared 
in television sketches. 

When asked about her method of study
ing a song. Belt)' says she str ikes a nOle 
on the piano "and I ta ke it from there." 
Her most ardent fan s a re her father. brother 
and grandmother, Her mother, who It udied 
operanc lIinging. is her best critic ('ven 
though she minces no words when she com
mcnts on Betty's performances. 

Betty ]0"e5 10 buy clothes and can curb 
herself ollly by "lot v('nt uring into shopping 
sections. She is extremely slender and in _ 
dulges in icc cream sodas tw ice daily to put 
on wcight. A gcad athlete. she plays tennis 
and golf when rot riding or swimming. 

For one who's not "particularly am
bitious" the little gi rl from Garden City. 
Long Islant!. has madc fast progr css. It's 
a big jump from school books to scripts on 
a coast-lo-coaSI network six mornings a 
week 
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REVEILLE SWEETHEART 

Being anyone', rweethC!&rt al that hour 
of the day ill a big IlSSlgnment tor anyone. 
However, that'll what the men in the 
Armed Forces call Lois January. who gl!ts 
Ull at the gloomy hour of four In the morn
ing 50 she clln be lit her microphone by 5: 30 
to help the boys start off their dllY right. 
To help them through th(lt Ilrs l. ble,3k 
period of the day, Loi, plays records. sinJ~s. 
reads letters and Just talk. to the men to 
cheer them up . 

There is practically nothing that Lois can't 
do in the way of entertainment-and prac
tically nothing that she doern'! do 011 her 
own Reveille show. She lings. dances. al:ts 
and writes all her own radio material. All 
Of which took some preparutlon and an early 
start. of course. 

Lois was born In McAllen. Texas. By the 
time she wall two. she wall already sludyJr.lg 
dancing and at the age of eight she made 
her professional debut all a dancer with 
Jan Garber's o rchestra at Coral Gables 
Miami. She was good, 100. lood enough 
be held over for two months. 

Shortly after thai her family moved 
1.05 Angeles. California. and Lois attended 
the dramatic school at the famous Pasadena 
Community Playhouse. She continued 
studying dandng with Ruth Sl. Denis. Wh.~n 
Ihe was sixteen, Carl Laemmle. Jr .. dis
covered her :md siGned her 10 a two_year 
conlract. Her early days In the movies 
were devoted mostly to Western pictun:s. 
She was starred In over forty-five of 
them. with such well known Western horse 
opera heroes lllI TIm McCOY. B illy Steele and 
J ohnny Mack Brown. 

Between piclures, she worked in 
theater--on the West Coast and Broadway 
-and in Tadio and nllhl ell,l~. Amorlj: 
her hits were plays like "Yokel Boy" and 
"H igh Kickers" and the mUlical sho .... ·s. 
"Meet My Sister" and "Low and Behold." 
which was done on the Weit COlllt. She 
played opposite EIIS&:l Landi and Paul 
Lukas in the Broad ..... ay hi t "By Candle
light." She also had lime for engage
ments at the Rainbow Room and the Ve r 
$a illes, two of New York', IIwankier night 
clubs. 

Night club work used to send Lois to 
bed. very tired. at about the hour when 
she now gets up. The OW l is so pleaSt..>d 
with her re\'ellle progrum thai there are 
plan, under way 10 send the whole show 
over short wave to the men overseas. The 
Servicemen really think of her III II sweet
heart. In fact. one of her admirers has 
built up quite a little buslnesa. charging 
five cents for any of his buddies to tRite 
a look at a photograph of Lois. Wh ich isn't 
really halt h ilh enough n prlee. a t th(.t, 
considerinG that Lois Is one ot the most 
beautiful gi rb In the radio busineSll. 
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L A TIN SINATRA 

Know how all tht' 8irliliwoon and scream 
nnd sigh whe n Frank Sinlllra hi l s one of 
those low nott's? Not so very long ago. 
Chucho Martillez was dOlllg the same thin.: 
to the girls down south of the Rio Grande. 

II took a little time. of course. before 
he got to that s tage. He was bam ill Vera 
Cruz lind by devious s teps he reached 
Mexito City. where he started his wage 
earning career in the ~hoe depllrtment of 
that metropolis· equivllient of Macy·s. He 
sold shoes for two yean. He WIIS honest 
ond worked hard and ~miled broadly ;H,d 
paticntly at all the ladies. In short. he did 
all the th ings that sho\lld have brought him 
fame und fortune according to the rules 
sc t down by Horatio Alger. The rules didn·t 
work. He didn·t e,·en get a rai~e. 

As far liS Chucho WIIS concerned the store 
WIIS no bc.>Her thnn a jail. lind. like any other 
prisoncr. he slarted looking for ""ay~ to 
escape. One wuy was to invest !lOme of 
his hard·e-arnl'"d money in singin~ !esEolls. 
which hI' took from a crOlthc ty gen tlemlln 
named Juan Vilhmo\"a. who turned out to 
be a very good teacher. 

Mexko has itt! own Ma;or Bown. HI~ 
nume is Pedro De LiJle. lmpatient for his 
frct'dom from the basement. Chucho took 
his courage in his hands and appeared on 
Senor De Lille·. amateur hour. Chucho 
shockcd everyone. including h is teachcr 
and himself. by not only win ll ing the first 
prize but by bringing down such on ava
lanche of tan mall that. for a while. Senor 
De LillI! had to feature h,m as the only 
permanent vocalist on a progl"um made up 
, trieLly of one-t imers. 

Chucho was on his way. Two months 
later. he WIIS dnging o\"er EXO. Mcxico·s 
tall Hight stil l ion. and impressionable teen
age girls were bc.>lIinlling to Hnd in him the 
nnswer to whate,'er il is t~n_age .:irl5 
want. He was hounded and fan mailed "nd 
adored. by everyone but the mllil carriers. 

Ne:<t came u tour of South Amer icu. which 
broke aLi records and pro,'ed that. under 
the skin. the ladies of Cafe Society are not 
very diffe rent trom teen·age gi rls. Riding 
on the top of the wove of his South Ameri
can sutceSS. Chucho came to New York Ilnd 
turned his tenor voice and his 131m chann 
loose on the patrons-and mostly and more 
importantly, the piltronesses--of that 
,wilnky night clUb. La Conga. 

Since hc·, been In New York, columnists 
have likened him to Frallk Sinatra !\nd Perry 
Como and Dick Haymes. aU of which if ,·ery 
nice. But whal"~ much nicer (or the e:'!
lihoe clerk. is that ad,'ertising c.xCCUII\le1; 
and hardened sponsors have also fallen 
under hiS spell and he·s been signed to one 
of the most lucralivt' three-year con tracts 
in the history of radio. 

In case you didn·t catch the name. he·, 
Chucho Martinet and he'. to be heard as 
thc stat· vocalist on the Gerln,de Lawrence 
Blue Network Vanety program. Thursdays 
nt 9:30 P.M. 
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Lovely Non Grey is 
Kathy 01 Those W e 
Love, heard Sundays 
at 2 P.M., EWT, NBC 

M OST girls dream of Hollywood as a 
sort of Mecca. grow up hoping that 

someday they can try their luck in 
pictures. But to Nan Grey, growing up 
in Hou!;ton, Texas, where she was bOI'n 
on J uly 25, 1921, Hollywood was just 
a place where they made movies and 
acting as a career was so far from her 
mind thilt she never even got as close to 
dramatics as reciting a poem in the 
school auditorium, 

Then, in 1933, Mrs. Grey, who had 
been a movie sta r berol'e she married, 
took Nan with her on a visit to Holly
wOtJd . And there she met a n agent 
who took one look at her, observed that 
she was fresh and delicate featured and 
lovely and reached rOl' the telephone. 
Two weeks later, Nan was an actress, 
with a Warner Brothers contract. 

Later, she moved over to the Uni
versal lot and really began to make 
her mark. Remember her as one of 
the "Three Sma rt Girls" in the first 
Deanna DUI'bin picture? After that 
came " Ex-Champ," "The Under Pup" 
.. Old "Towcl' of London." 

Along about 1938. she made her 
radio debut on the CBS Radio Thca tre 
in "She Loves Me Not," with Bing 
Crosby end J oan Blondell. Again, Nan 
wasn't thinking particularly of launch
ing into a career as a radio actress, but 
aga in chance was definitely on her s ide. 
There was a radio producer in the 
studio audience that night. This time. 
it wasn't only Nun's blonde loveliness 
that reglstel·ed. It was her young voice 
and her dedded ability. 

They registered very well, too. be
cause it was some time before this same 
p roducer was ready to cast his radio 
show, "Those We Love," but the im
pression they had made was still so 
suong that he knew he wanted Nan to 
play the part of Kuthy. Again a phone 
call. And he got what he wan ted. 

Kathy is the re for you to hear, every 
Sunday at 2 on NBC. 

Chance-luck-whatever you wa nt 
to call that peculiar business of being 
in the right place at the right time
has always played a big part in Nan's 
life. Even her marriage to J ack West
rope was more or less governed by it. 
Well, perhaps not her marriage, be
cause that seems to have taken a bit 
of dogged determination, but her 
meeting him, at any rate. 

Before Nan went to Hollywood she 
was taken out to the races at Epsom 
Downs in Houston. That was the be
ginning of Nan's great interest in horse 
racing-it's sti ll he.r favorite SPOI·t. 
Il was a wondel'fully exciting day for 
her. for she was allowed to place her 
firs t bet and it was sheer, crazy de
lirium when her horse won. 

To Nan it seemed that lhe horse 
hadn't really done aU the winning by 
itself and nothing would do but that 
she must meet the jockey and con
gratulate him on his fine hOl"semanship. 
The jockey was J ack WCi:troPO- 3nd 
they made a dale for the next eve
ning. 

Of course, Nan was rather young at 
that time. At least her parents thought 
so. So Nan went to Hollywood and 
she was discovered by the movies and 
radio and she was a success. But all 
lhat had vel'y little to do with the 
thing Nan had made. up hel' mind she 
really wanted. Look at her chin, 
pretty and delicate-but determined. 
Six years after their rll'st meeting, 
Jack and Nan were married, just as 
she had planned right from the begin
n ing. 

Now, busy as she is with her picture 
and radio schedules, Nan manages to 
spend a great dea l of time with her 
husband. That's one thing she doesn't 
leave to chance. 
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SHE'S LOVELY ' 

SHE USES POND'S ' 

Adorable Rosemarie /Jeauey's engagement 
10 Pvt. Lee E. Daly, Jr., "niles tWQ &ltimore 
families dating lx/d· to colonial rimes 

Jl IiR RING- hu eip,hl ~mall diamQnds 
eit her ,itle of the fio lila ire. It is an 
heirloolll diamond worn by Lee's 
mOlher and grandmother. 

LIS YEAR, 'h, ""',,, d,,,,'",h;. 
more's Cotill ions seem very rar away to Rose
marie and her fr iends. "All my crowd arc war 
workers now," she says. " Wi th ol1 r men in the 
services we fec lJLC m/J.sI do something, 100: ' 

She is training with American Airlines in 
Washiuj! ton to fi t her for any job around Ihe 
airport that II girl can do. 'T\'c never worketl 
harder, hut I/otv: ii," she says. 

"Anli am I grate ful for my Pond's Cold Cream 
when J corne olfmy shift al 8:00 A.M. ! It 's " ·on· 
dcrfully refreshing 10 s.mOOlh Ihat nice cool 
cream (J"cr my tired, grimy face. It lea'·es my 
skin ... ·ith sm:lI a clean, soft feeling." 

Sllc "bffluly rrtoms" IItr fa~ liL'e this: 

SJIF.. $/IIoo1'IIS on J'ond 's sno .... y Cold Cream, 
then hri~ Ll y pa l ~ il over her face and throat to loften 
and release dirl and make,up- Ihen tissues off "·ell. 

SIIF.. "RINSES" with a second Pond's creaming 
10 Iwlp sel lu~ r facll eXira dean and eXira so[t
swirling cr ... am,coaled lingers arou nd in little ~ piral$ 
-o~er (o'eliea,l, cheeks, nose, mouth . Ti s.;u,,~ off. 

Do th is yourself- ever)' nishI , every morning 
and for daytime clean .ullS, 

LEARNING TO HE 
A IIANGAR IIA'LPER • • . 

Rosemarie clears ba(;gage 
being loaded On a plane. Stie 
will 5O(.i 1l take Over a man'~ 
job alone of the big airfields. 

OFFIO,fL WAR MESSAGE_ In 
many areas ... ·onlen are nC1:ded 
to r,n men's places- in ~toru, 
o ffi~. res laurant;;, ulilit i"",,, 
laundries. oommunity !!eT\'icoes. 
Check Help Wanted ads-then 
get advice from ),our U. S. Em. 
1}loyment Sen 'lce about jobs 
you can fill. 

IT'S NO ACCIDENT lo, ely engaged girls like 
Rosemarie. beau tiful societ}' women like '\lrs. 
Victortlu POIII III allil Britain's Lady DO"erda!e 
prefer th is soft ·smooth cream. Buy yom jar of 
POliti·, Cold Cream today. 

"'7«ky_ ?IUl?fY' '"'II/ure I(/(/IIU'-It. u.Je (7Jmu'.tJ 

tAn.1I Ulfj' c//U'lfia c/tYlm at al!f /tria: 
• • 
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NEW RINSE 
lltal acuu,,/W 
COLORS HAIR 

!!J'o, •• , yo~ experience with other 
rinses. ha ir need no longer dim 
your beauty. Your beautician con odd 
glamorous, no'urol tooking color to your 
hoir quickly,sofely. DUART liquid RINSE 
actually color5 hair of any shade. Not (I 
permanent dye,not (I bleach. Color rinse s 
in; slays 'til yo ur next shampoo. He lps 
cover stray g rays, blend strea ks or faded 
ends. Applied only o j Beauty Shops; costs 
no more th on olher rinses. 12 Beautiful 
Shades to motch or tone every color hoir. 

DUART MANUFACTURING CO., LTD. 
SA N fRANCI S CO NEW YORK 

Th is Is My SeCI"et 
COlltiTlued from page 25 

what people might say if they found 
out, and worse, the chance that Dave 
himself might think less of me. But 
it was sumething more than fear, 
Everything 1 had ever been taugnt 
to believe and to be, everything or in
nate goodness and ,'ightness inside me 
was crying out against what I was go
ing to do. It was wrong. Never in my 
life had I deliberately done anything 
I knew 10 be wrong, and this hurt
hur t more than many other things 
m igh t have done, because this was the 
beginning of a whole new Hfe for me, 
and I wanted it to begin r ight. I fe lt 
cheated, and I knew that I was cheat
ing myself. I didn't want an inciden
tal, after-thought sort of marriage, 
next day, When you love anyone as 
much as I loved Dave, you expcct only 
one wedd ing in your life, and you 
want it unmarred by any flaws, 

Some of my feeling must have 
showed in my face, because Dave kept 
glancing at me anxiously, and when 
we reached the bottom of the hUI he 
let the creeping car slow to a stop. 
"Look. Marianne," he asked abruptly, 
"would you feel bettcr about this if 
we were malTied-1 mean, if we had a 
cel'emony today, as well as tomorrow 
after we get the license? " 

My HEART lightened a little, "But 
how-" 

He seemed to be pondering it aloud. 
"I t might be done, II a minister un
derstood about us . and the situation, 
and everything, he might perform a 
ceremony without a license. I noticed 
a church and a parish house on the 
way out-the least we can do is ask." 

I was p leased and touched and a 
little surprised. My feeling for Dave 
amounted to hero-worship, but if I 
had adm itted to one fault in him, I 
would have said that he was self
centered, 1 knew that he didn't mean 
to be selfish, but that determination 
of his, that almost childish single
mindedness about getting what he 
wanted, often blinded him to the 
thoughts and the wants of othcrs. He 
w,ilsn't especially religious; his think
ing of the ceremony for my sake made 
him doubly dear, 

The Reverend Furness was under
standing, Even if he hadn't been, I 
think Dave's persuasiveness would 
have overruled him. Sitting in the 
little old-fashioned parlor of the par
ish house, Dave told him about our 
long-deferred wedding plans, about 
his sudden furlough which had given 
us no time to thmk, about our fO I'
getting that the day was a holiday, 
"And you see, sir," he concluded, " I 
have my orders to leave in the morn
ing; there won't be time to get the 
license. It may be a long time before 
I come back, and I want to go know
ing that Marianne'S my wife." 

"You'll be sent overseas?" Rever
end Furness questioned softly, Dave 
nodded. 

I bit my lip and fastened my eyes 
on the jar oC peacock feathers on the 
mantel. Dave would be going over
seas, but not as he let the m inister 
think- into combat. And there would 
be time for a license in the morning. 
Reverend Furness turned to me, "And 
this is your wish, also, Miss-" 

"Harvey, Marianne H arvey." J 
looked from the peacock feathers to 
him , letting him see in my eyes how 

much wanted it. ';Yes, oh yes! 
Please--" 

"hOW old are you?" 
uavc spoke qUleldy, "Marianne's 

twenty, SIr, and I m twenty-three." 
That was a needless untruth. Ac

tually, I was nineteen and Dave 
twenty-one, but we couldn't have 
known our minds more certainly if 
we'd been years older, 

Reverend f'urness rose, "1 have a 
son over there--somewhere. 1 have 
business to attend to this afternoon, 
but if you wish to come back early 
this evening, or let me come to you-" 

We left the parish house, feeling al
most as light and as free as we had 
been when we set out from Middle
ton that morning, I was still a little 
uncomfortable over Dave's misrepre
senting the circumstances so that the 
minister thought them more urgent 
than they really were, and then I re
proached myself, remembering that 
he had done it for me, 1 looked up at 
him a lmost shyly, "1 do fee l better, 
Dave," 1 said. '"Thank you." 

He laughed and gave me a quick 
hug. "Foolish! I want those words 
said over us as much as you do. And 
tomorrow we'll do it over again-w ith 
a license." 

"And with the same minister?" 
"Maybe." He grinned. "We'll figure 

it out in the morning, Right now, I'm 
hungry," 

I was hungry, too-we had had 
neither time nOI' thought for food all 
day. We went back to the hotel for 
an early dinner-as festive a mea l as 
Dave a nd the dining room hostess 
could manage in a hurry, There was 
a great bowl of cut flowers on the 
table; the cook outdid himself on 
chicken Maryland, and he took the 
trouble to cut our ice cream in the 
shape of a bridal shoe. There was even 
champagne. a small bottle presented 
by the desk clerk. who confided that 
he had been saving it fo r a special 
occasion. 

1 T DOESN'T sound attractive-being 
married in a hotel room, without 

music or flowers, without your fa m
ily and f rie.nds to wish you we!1. But 
I stiB think, after two years, after the 
heartbreak and the tangled events that 
followed, that it was the most beauti
ful wedding anyone ever had. Rev
erend Furness came just after sunset, 
when the sky was that strange, tender 
blue that comes whcn daylight fades; 
there was a tree outside. our window, 
and above the dark lacewol'k o[ its 
leaves a single bright star hung. And 
there was music, after all-not the 
grand, rolling notes of an organ, but 
the sweet, sleepy chirp of birds at eve
ning. 

I made a quick. im'oluntary objec
tion when Dave we.nt to turn art the 
light. and Reverend Furness, wi th an 
understanding smile at me, stopped 
him. "I have read this !'t!rvice be 
fOI'e," he said . "1 hal'dly need the 
book." 

I loved him for it. and for say ing, 
as he crossed the room, "After ail, 
there is no better aHal' than an open 
window." 

It was the altar before which we 
were marricd-that window looking 
out upon a part of the wodd which 
was s t ill at peace a nd the serene sky, 

Continued on page 58 
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fANrIA\sY ' 
Without precedent ... 

Beyond comp.:uc. A drama of love .. . 

of hatc ... of ter roT ... o( volcanic emotion 

... Unfolding with all the terrifying 
realness of your own life ... 
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what this 
NEW lotion with 

LANOLIN 
started! 

" lie said wmcthinK abolll soft, adorable 
hllnds- arul 1 think lime and my /reart 
$I00d slill when he took my hand In hiJ." 

Get These New Benefits 
For Busy Hands 

Give your bU8Y"lands nelV bcncfi ts
!1m kind thal "' ill help them 10 hecome 
lulorahly , moot I. and tempting to ro
llumcc. h 's 80 easy with t be lIew 
Campana Crcum Balm. 

Luscious-Iy cre:llny and 8111oolh, lil ia 
new crea tion or Ihe £a1ll01l8 ClllUllll lla 
Laboralorie. (Xlntain8 //I/",/ill - Io hdl) 
prevent skill tl r)' lI cS8. Scien t is ts ]'Bve 
fu"",1 tim llanoliu i8 tuesulJs l ance that 
most IIcarly du plicltleS the functions of 
lue natural oil8 of the skin. 

Campana 
CreaJ1\ BalJ1\ 
y ....... ~ di.tin ............ """ c. ........... c... .... 6 .1 .. 
br iI .. fI ..... white""",," .no! oI; ....... ' I.e rellow ud 
.. -IJIe ..... <>n. Said 10, dru~. ,Io,"," ... en. and di _ 

. ,....,. i" 10.:. 2Se. so., . nd $1.00 boul ... 

Go ... """'" 1 .... "'''''''; .. til ... p"",/""" 'A~ Orj~i,.,J 
CAMPANA HAUl i ....... ...-."" ........ po<k_. 

Continued from page 56 

The birds' chirpings were il'ace notes 
to the deeper, solemn tones of the min
ister. "Deal'ly beloved. we arc gathered 
together here in the sigM of God-" 

Dave's hand trembled as it brushed 
mine, and his voice broke as he re
peated the simple words. " I, David, 
take thee, Marianne, to be my wedded 
wile, to have and to hold from this 
day lorward-" 

From this day forward. Thc phrase 
lingered in my mind. prophetic, rc
assuring. I was no longel' Marianne 
Harvey, but Marianne Knowles, Dave's 
wife. in the SiBh! of God, i1 not by 
law, into eternity. 

Then the ring was on my finger, and 
the minister was joining our hands. 
The familiar wOI'ds took on a special, 
deeper meaning-"Those whom God 
hath joined-" 

It was a real wedding. After Rev
erend Furness had gone. Dave and I 
stood a moment. not speaking, feel
ing holmess in the room, holdin~ to 
the moment and all that it had given 
", 
1 AWOKE later that night remember

ing the ceremony, thinking about it, 
I was Dave's and Dave was mine com
pletely, irrevocably, and from that day 
everything wou ld be different. I felt 
ditTerent. The stars through the win
dow were very high and far away; 
looking at them, lying close to the 
long, lean length o{ Dave, I fe lt very 
small-and secure. It was a new Ceel
ing {or me. who had been so often 
afra id, uncertain of so many things, 
I was Dave's now, pal·t of his flesh, 
part of his strength and courage. 
"Dave" I whispered "I 'm not afraid 
any m'ore." ' 

He didn't hear the words. I hadn't 
meant him to hear them. But he heard 
the sound, and he turned to me, 
brushing my face with his lips, draw_ 
ing me closer into the circle of his 
arms, 

I should have realized that I would 
also be a part of the violence and the 
drama that was Dave's life, I was 
awakened rudely in the morning
Dave's hand was on my shoulder, shak
ing me imperatively. As I blinked 
sl eep from my eyes, I saw that his 
othel' hand he ld the telephone. "The 
seven forty-five," he was saying, as 
if repeating a direction. "Thanks, 
Lenny. Want to talk to my bride?" He 
thrust the 'phone at me, 

lt was Lenny Hill, the boy who had 
flown with Dave when we'd all been 

in Middleton High, and who was still 
t1ying with him, in the Air Transport 
Command. "You'll hate me, Marianne." 
he said, "but I'm taking your husband 
away. The Army wants him COl' spec
ial duty-they've been trying to reach 
him in Middleton. Stanford's farther, 
and he'll have to hop to make it. Don't 
cry, honey-the sooner he leaves, the 
sooner he'll come back to you." 

J didn't have time to cry, Lenny 
hung up, having wished me happiness 
as an afterthought. "Good old Lenny," 
said Dave, "He even looked up trams. 
Got to make the seven-forty-five, 
Hurry, if you want to drive me down," 
Helpfully, he tossed my shoes at me, 

I dressed and packed while Dave 
went downstairs to check us out. 
There was no real need for me to 
hurry about leaving the hotel, since I 
would drive his car back to Middle
ton, but I didn't want to go back to 
the room if Dave wouldn't be there. 
We had a moment on the station plat_ 
form, a moment in which to stop and 
look at each other and to realize what 
had happened to us, Dave's face was 
s t rained, and so unhappy that it 
frightened me. "Honey, I'm sorry-" 
he began huskily. 

I put my hand on his arm. "Dave! 
I'm not." 

He looked at me without speak ing, 
and his face smoothed, and the smile 
came back to his eyes. "J'm not, 
either, about last night. But-we 
should have got to the courth.ouse," 

WE WrLL when you come back." It 
was strange that I should be reas

suring Da ve. 
"It'1l be soon," he promised. "After 

recalling me like this, they'll give me 
another leave. and a long one." 

t didn' t think that I 'd cry. I didn't 
feel like crying until he kissed me 
goodbye, It was a hard, hurting kiss, 
and it touched ofT a deeper hW'l in
side, The tears started, and my a rms 
tightened conv ul sively on his 
shoulders, "Brave girl." he whispered. 
and as he swung himself aboard the 
train, I saw that his eyes, too. were 
wet. 

Il wasn't an easy parting for me, 
but I had prepared myself to see him 
leave that aCtel'noon, and I had done 
other things that were harder. Besides. 
there were a lready little things to 
do for him, ordinary. every-day things 
that made me feel-well. wifely, I 
was to drive his car back to Middleton, 

Continued 011 page 60 
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and leave it in the garage and sec 
that it was cleaned and propcl"ly 
s tored . lie had given me money, ask
ing me to open a joint account for us. 

When I reach ed home, 1 didn't tell 
my mother tha t Dave and I hadn't 
been legally married . She asked if 
we'd had trouble getting the license on 
a holiday, and I gave her a partial 
h'uth-I told her that Dave had taken 
care of it. 1 went back to work as 
Mrs. David K now les. Dave wrote reg
ularly, and the money he sent I put 
into our bank account. 

T HERE is a special kind of happiness 
in first love-a magic, un alloyed 

happiness that comes only once, before 
you have had real trouble. before you 
learn that struggles won and disap
pointments overcome must be p resent 
to make your happiness strong and 
lasting, I moved in a love ly dream in 
those weeks of waiting for Dave, never 
doubting that he would return, H is job 
was dar.gerous, but he had always 
lived with danger; it was part of him 
and it would not harm him . As for 
me-there must be other women like 
me, many of them , and [or eaeh one 
the end of all roads is ill the anTIS of 
the man she loves. I belonged to Dave ; 
my life was fi xed to his star, Every
thing else was subordinate, 

We were very sure, Dave and I. sure 
of ourselves, sure of the future, and at 
a time when no one was sure of what 
the next day would bring, Toward the 
end of October, when I knew that I 
was going to have his child, I felt that 
all I had ever wanted of life had 
been granted me. I kept my secret for 
a whil e, hugJ::ing it to me, dreaming 
over it, and then I wrote to Dave, As 
I \note, I tried to pictUre his face 
when he read the lines, the way his 
eyes would shine, the way delight 

would tug at his mouth-even though 
I wasn't Sure he'd get the letter, His 
hlSt letter had said thHt he might sur
prise me on HHllowc'en: he might even 
now be on his way home. 

Hallowe'en pHssed, and the paste
board pumpk ins in stol'e windows 
were replaced by turkeys, and the 
turkeys gave way to the red and green 
of Christmas wreaths, I welcomed the 
passing of each day, serenely confident 
that the next would bring my husband 
home, Wherever he was, he was safe 
and on h is way to me. 

r came home from work one snowy 
afternoon in December to find Lenny 
Hill waiting on the porch, stamping 
and sw inging his arms in the cold. 
I recognized him from the walk, and 
I ran forward, my heart seeming to 
race ahead of me, Lenny and DavC' 
usually managed to stay together: if 
Lenny had reached Middleton. surely 
Dave was on the way, "Lenny!" r 
cried. "Isn't MOlhc r home? Why didn't 
you call me at the office-" 

And then T saw his face, his lunny, 
fl"C'ckled, sllub· nosC'd face that had al
ways looked fifteen. It looked fifty 
now, 

I stared a t him, disbelieving what I 
saw. "Dave?" J questioned finally, in . 
credulously. 

Slowly he raised his eyes to meet 
mine. "Torpedoed," he said, "on hir 
way home. They-they've gh'en u~ 
lI·ying to find him, Marianne," 

And so M(lrill1lne's life wilh Dll ve 
is over IIlmost before it had bepun, 
and ,~lre must fflce the comnliC(ltions of 
her life alolle. Can site find peace, per. 
Ilops evell hflPpiness, in the 100known 
fillure? , Read '.lIe gTipping llecond in 
stalment of this e:l:citing Ile w s(>rial in 

In.1IIa ry RADI O MIRROR 

Soldier's Wife 
Continued from page 49 

rushed over me now until it blotted 
out everything. 

For the next day and the next. I 
lived under a sword of Damocles. News 
of Jim 's coming spread fast. Compara
tive strangers stopped me on the street 
to say how glad they were. Friends 
called ('onstantly. The newspaper 
wanted an interview as soon as he was 
strong enough. And everybody said. 
"You mllst be just about ou t of your 
mind with joy. You must be just count
ing the minutes." 

Yes eounling the minutes while what 
should have been the supreme happi
ness of my life was turned into a threat 
against the one I loved. What a 
travesty of homecoming! 

I went to see Avis at the hospital 
Saturduy aftel"floon. 

Her face was still d rawn and white, 
but there was a new quality of serenity 
about it. I couldn' t understand it. She 
motioned me to sit beside her on the 
bed. 

" I've given you-a lot of t rouble," 
she said. ''I'm SOITY, Connie." 

"Don't t~ink about it. It's all over 
now. dear, 

"Yes it's over," She closed her eyes 
a moment as if shutting out the mem
ory, When she looked at me again, it 
was as i.f she saw beyond me, beyond 
the hospital room, into a place where I 
couldn't see at all. "You get a lot of 

time to thi nk in a place like this-more, 
I guess, than I've ever had before. 
LYing here, J've I'lotten a good look at 
myself-like lookmg at a movie-and 
the pictU/'e I've been seeing isn't very 
pretty, But thcn-" and she gave a 
faint echo of her old smile-"Iet's not 
talk about me, Irs wonderful Jim is 
coming-simply wondel"ful1 You know, 
I used to think you were silly, to spend 
your life just s itt ing there waitin~. Bul 
you were more r ight than I was. ' 

"No, I wasn't," I said miserably. "I 
made mistakes, lao-horrible mistakes, 
Carl thinks he's in love with me and 
I-well, I suppose I sort of wanted him 
to be tor a while, and now he won't 
take no fol' an answer and-" 

" And you're a f!'aid Jim will find ou t." 

P UTTING it into words made me feel 
more wretched. I got up and walkejj 

over to the window. "You see-I'vt 
never had to hide anything from Jim 
before and 1 won't be very good at ii 
He'll feel something's wrong and he'1' 
think-heaven knows what he' ll think 
It's the sort of thin,\ that try ing to ex· 
plain makes you ook guiltier !.han 
ever, It isn't thai Jim doesn't trust me 
- I know he does-but he's com in, 
home after months of hel l. sick and 
weak and needing everything to be ti 
it was, and it won't be . , . Oh, Avis, t 

Continued on page 62 
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comple te direct ion. get the new book. 
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I J 
Do 'I." 10 k. ~ o"".rs' Pul W3rm 
showers on your " 0 0" Jis t (not cold, 
not ho t). That goes for tub or BpOnge 
baths, 100. Luke·"'a rm "1Iter's not only 
reluing •.. it's a tl aily "mus .. " At 
this time. particularl y, perspiration 
glunda work overtime! 

TO WA.II PlANT NURSES AND 
PERSONNEl MANAGERS 
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D. y . .. 'I f! like th is? This ill the dan. 
gerou, way! There', a .knack in avoid· 
ing s train. Bend .knt"e!l, keep back 
straight, tummy in. Cet close 10 object, 
under it if possible. Lifl up, parallel 
wilh body. Tn carrying, divide " 'eight 
evenly or sh ift from leCt to r ight. 

Do yo" "., pl. llly . f .I .. p ? Sleep. 
! ister, s leep , .. Dt least 8 hours. 
Plenty of shul-eye i! imporlant, nOI 
only now but every nigh t. And after 
a hard day's wor L: , ,trelch-yawn
re lax-when you turn in. It helps 
"unknot" tense ml.l8c1es. 

o. Y." "el yo .... , ... w.'i' Avoid wet 
feet ... chill •... catching cold ... 
at Ihi' time of thc month, especially! 
When you have a sto rmy.wealher 
dale . you needn' t la.ke a rain cl,e.::k if 
you remember to " 'ear YOllr rubbers 
and carry an umbrella. 

Wh ., .bou t co ck t. II. ? Too mil ch 
stimulation is bad fo r a work illS girl 
at any time. "lIigh" today meane low 
lomo.ro,,·. (Nature d rivC$ a bard bar. 
gain). And on "prohlem days," ctpe. 
cially, thaI Jogey. lel-dO"'n fceling is 
jU5t wha t a woman , hould avoid. 
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don't know whal to do." 
"At least ," she said s lowly, "you 

didn't lose YOUl" head as I did. 
You haven't got to tell him what I've 
got to tell J ack ," At the question in 
my eyes, she nodded. "Yes, I've de· 
cidcd. As soon as I get out of here. I'm 
going to him. I'm going to tell him the 
whole thing." 

"But honey-" 
"I've got to. If he' ll lake me back , 

then J' lI be ha ppier than I ever de
served to he. If he doesn't-well, I'll 
slart over somewhere all by myself. I 
can do it now: ' She looked at me with 
that calm , serene gaze and I, too. knew 
she could. "Something happened when 
I- nearly went out that wmdow. I was 
through with life because the one I 
had was r uined. YOll can't be like thaI. 
You've got to have the courage to take 
what's coming to you and start over. 
And that 's what I" m going to do
e ither with Jack or with myself:' 

"What about Alec?" I asked softly. 
"He wants to marry me now. It's 

s trange, isn' , it-when a month ago 
tha t \vould have made me so happy. 
But 1 lold him what I just to ld you ... 
1 can' t put it into wor'ds very well. 
Connie, but it 's as if J were lakin/;! the 
exeitement Alec made me feel as 
people take marijuana. like a k ind of 
drug that makes you forget yourself 
and what'S wrong with your life. And 
t he~ you get ~f be an addict and you 
can t stop ... 

Again . I felt sor r ier for Alec Holden 
than fo r A vis. Out of angu ish and 
tragedy, she had discovered herself. 
She might never lind easy happiness 
again-too m:lny peopl e had been hurt 
for that- but she had found strength. 

J wished that J could be so sure. For 
In my way, I had been an addict Hke 
Avis~ seeking forgetfulness any way I 
coula, and Carl was right when he sard 
I 'd used him. How could I make up for 
that without letting Jim know the 
truth? Would I have to pay for it al 
the cost of Jim's happiness and my 
own? I was suffe r ing enough in recog· 
nizing the cla im Car l had on me, and 
his right to it. I couldn' t suffer the finol 
penalty of losing Jim when I'd just got 
him back- losing his faith in ou r mar
riage and his t rust in me. I couldn ·t ... 
I couldn' t. . 

That nigh t with Carl remains in my 
mind like an old phonograph record 
played over and over. We said the sa me 
words till they seemed to lose all mean
ing and become j ust sounds. But I had 
to keep on saying them, even though 
they never got anywhere, because I 
had to make him sec. I had to make 
him fl"ee me. 

"1 can' t let you go," he repeated. " 1 
lOve you too much ." 

"But YOll must! I've told you: I love 
Jim." 

"I don' t believe it. You only feci 
SOI"I'y for him. You can't say you don' t 
love me-not after the way you've 
turned to me when you were in 
trouble. And no t." his voice quickened 
into urgency, "-arter that kiss:' 

" I've told you," I pleaded. ,. , was 
lonely and lost. I was desperately un
happy. And out of that, I let you think 
I might love you-because I let mySf'U 
think so. Oh, Carl- I've hurt you and 
J"ll have that knowledge all my life. 
But let me sutTt'f for it. Don't make Jim 
sutTer. too!" 

"You\'e found your way." I said 
softly. "You' re brave e nough to tell 
Jack and ask him to take you back. - ------- --------1 Whether he docs or not , you'll be all 

p.u"t/ f / 
__ m " nuI tltllltIL Ill. CI .• ll'l t " K It. I . _ 

"What about my suffering? Don't 
you know you've put me in hell. wallt
ing you. loving you?" He pulled me 
roughly to him. "I can't let you go to 
another man's m'ms, no m atter what 
you say-without fightin g for YO II. I 
can'1.·' 

~You Can Get 
Quick Relief From 

Tired Eyes 

~:"';O;.'''iiif'~ - - -l ~~ Just put two drops of 
eye, Right away you feel it 

start toc1canseand sootheyourc:yes. Y 01,1 gel-

QUICk lUlU! Murine'. 7 scientifically 
blended ingredients quickly relieve the dis· 
comfort of tired, burning eyes. SarI.', ,,,,otle 
Murine helpslhousands- Ict it help you, too, 

vJ11IJRlNL 
)J "y~:: EYES 
SOOTHES . REFRESHES 

right- inside. And that's what counts." 
" Yes. only-dear God. let him take 

me back . ," Then she smiled at me 
and w hispered. "Y(lu ' ll be a ll right , tQ(l, 
h(lney. You'll s<!e." 

"You can't make me love you," I 
cried. I backed away f rom his encir
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.urface ache.! 

2 . QU I CKLY Minit·Rub'. pain. 
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cling arms and sank down into thc 
chair. "You're only hurtin g someont' 
who's done nothing to deser\le it
except to go and fight for his countl·Y." 

"You should ha\le thought of him be
fO I'e," he sa id harshly. "It's a little lale 
to bring J im in now," 

It was hopeless, hopeless. I turned 
from him and beal my clenched fists 
against my knee, in mule protest. 

And suddenly T saw another girl, 
doing just that. 1 saw the look on her 
face , like the trapped animal who has 
no way to turn. I saw the window 
where she'd sought one path of escape 
and heard that scream of almost un
endurable pain . A nd then I heard 
that same \loice, \l ibrant with wisdom 
and with cou rage, saying, You h(l ve 
to t(lke wllat'JI coming to vou and Slart 
over. 

I looked up at Carl standing there 
with all he was feeling bared on his 
face-the passionate will and the pas
sionate longing. I dl"ew a deep breath. 

'"All right," I said quietly. "We'll tell 
Jim the truth. We'll tell him tomorrow 
-right after he comes. You'll tell him 
that you love me and that I knew it 
and ne\ler denied 10\ling you. And then 
I'll tell that T love him and always ha\le 
-only I didn't know it for a whik, 
And then we'll sec-what he says." 

For just a second, his eyes wavered. 
"You mean, right after he comes?" 

"Yes. So the re won't be any false 
pretenses. So he won't feel so betrayed 
- afterwards. Peo£le say, ·the kindest 
use a knHe.' Thais what I 'm going to 
do. He'll know anyway and I'd rather 
he knew in words and from the fll'St . , . 
Well? That's what you want. isn't it?" 

HE GAVE a short. hard laugh. "Okay," 
he said. " I'll cnll your bluff-i( you 

are bluffing. 1'1 I be here tomorrow 
afternoon." And th~n he was gone. 

I felt a strange, uplifted peace. I 
hadn't been bluft1ng . Avis had told me 
I'd find my way and I had-like hers. 
I knew very well what I faced . J im 
would be shocked and shaken, but it 
would be less cruel than ha\ling him 
find out, more slow ly, later, piecing It 
all together. Ir it ruined his faith in 
me, if he didn't want to go on, then I'd 
know. And I'd do what Avis would do: 
somehow find the strength to build my 
life alone. It was better than Ji\ling it 
coward's half-lie with him. And Carl 
would know, too, in the only way I could 
make him belic\le it, that I IO\led J im 
abo\'e happiness, abo\le life itself. 

The peace did not desert me, and T 
e\len slept that night. And in the 
morning. as T dressed to go to the tra in. 
I think I felt the calm of a condemned 
mnn who knows, in his heart, he is 
paying for what he has done. 

Only once did I weaken, and that was 
whe n I took a last look around the 
apartment to sec that e\lel'ything was 
ready and wclcoming-our little apart
ment that once had been home and now 
had been empl,Y for so long. As I 
touched the thmgs we'd bought to
gelhel' , the bronze bowl on the tabk, 
the big chai r J im loved, I had one 
frantic rush of terror. "1 can't go 
through with it. I can't bear not 
beinJl hel'e with Ji m." And pan ic
stricken, I prayed for the last minute 
reprieve. But I knew there wasn' t any. 
I'd made the only choice there wa~. t 
went out quiet ly and closed the door. 

At the station, Mom and Cissie were 

MORE WAR BONDS
SPEEDIER VICTORY 



waiting for me. I think they'd been 
there for hours. With rarc generosity, 
Mom had saId, "We'll all meet him, but 
then you take him home alone, Connie. 
You have him the first day-I'll wait 
for the next." 

Cissie was incoherent with excite
ment. "Oh, I can't wait! I'l l die-I know 
it. Connie. how call you be so calm?" 

I couldn't tell her it was the calm of 
resignation. Nor that it was the only 
thing that kept me from an hysteria far 
worse than hers .. 

1 heard my name called. "Mrs. Con
stance Ruell-Mrs. Constance Ruell." 
We whirled around. A telegraph boy 
was threading his way through the 
crowd. 

I called him. With icy fingers I tore 
opcm tl,e yellow envelope, I rcad the 
message at a lj:ulp. You win. I can't go 
through with tt because you reaUy love 
lilt' UI.I:y . Best luck--ulway~. Carl. 

The t rain whistle half drowned out 
Mom 's question. " It·s from Carl Hag
gard." I shouted as we pushed toward 
the gate. "It's-just congratulations." 

AND then the train was slowing to a 
stop and the doors were opening 

and the white-coated porter was help
ing someone down the steps. And then 
T saw him-tall and tanned and tired. 
But Jim. And I was running, blindly, 
with the tears sll'eaming down my face 
-runn ing straight into those out
stretched arms. and thi nking, "I'm the 
one-not Jim-who has come home." 

He's still with me. He's recovering 
fast and, thank God, he won't be dis
abled. He'll be leaving soon aJain
where, we don't know-for he IS still 
in the serv ice, still able to be of use. 
But this time when he gocs, it will 
be different. 

I'll stIli have my job, but that will be 
different because I'll be trying to learn 
things in the office to help me with the 
Nurse's Aide course I'm going to take. 
You sec, I've learned I want to be use
ful, not just till in my time and earn 
some money. Alec Holden is still there, 
subdued and older- looking, and I still 
feci sorry for him because he will never 
change. 

And I'll go back to the USO, but that 
wilT be different, too. Now I can under
stand what I can give those boys and, 
through them, the women at home. 

Jim sits in his favorite chair and 
looks at me and says I'm prettier than 
I used to be. And I laugh and say, 
''That's because I love ;you more." 
That's true, and he knows It. 

I've never seen C;Jrl again. The guilt 
of what I did to him will always be on 
my conscience, for he was deeply hurt, 
but T hope some day I' ll meet him 
again and he will say he's forgiven it 
and forgotten it. 

There was a letter from Avis the 
other day. "Jack is wonderful," she 
wrote. " He understands. He wants me 
with him. It 's unbelievable, but it's 
true. God bless you, Connie ... " 

Yes, God bless us all-all us soldiers' 
wives who mUSl be left behind. For 
we have our fight too, as surely as the 
men fighting for us. We have to fight 
to do what Dr. Rudd said that day in 
the office, to keep ftom rushing around 
to fill up the emptiness instead of 
figuring out what we've got to give. 
And maybe thlll's the hardest figh t of 
ail, I don't know. But it's the only way 
we'll win. 01' keep the faith. 

The Elld 

HE'S FIGHTING FOR YOU 
BUY A WAR BOND FOR HIM 

So You 're in Love 
then - touch his Heart with soft, smooth Hands 

Qon't _don' t " lIuue housework or 
"{Ir work, if your hauds fccl unpleas_ 
ingly rough. Your hnnd. skin, when 
it 's oftcn in wa ter , iii likely to lose 
its natura l 80fh:ning moiSlure, Bul-

00_ 11 0 s upply yo ur hand ski n 
.... illl beau tifying d crnCl1 lS it lacks. 
J LIs t IISC J crgclliI Lot ioll. You' lI IHl\'e 

slM:'Ciali1.oo, pr:lClically professional 
uand cllre by using J crgells. 

Jergens 
Lotion 

FOR SO fT , ADOIIABLE HANDS 

Be Proud _ '1' 0" "pply 2 II l....:: ial jn_ 

grCtliCII l3 10 your skin ill Jergens- Ihe 
sallie Ilil mauy a uclors IISC 10 1.e1p Lanl-
1ISt.'.:1 akin to!l rnosla ll ructi\·c young I ... uk; 
a rose-lea f louch. Simple, 10\'dy to lI ~e, 

Jergellil Ul tion Ica\'cs 110 slicky feeling, 

Remember_ 
HOllYWOOD STARS USE THIS 

HAND CARE, 7 TO L That's 
rigl.t-7 t imes as many of the 
Sla rs usc Jergens Lotion as any 
other hand eare_ 
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Thai 's where servi.cemen go Sunday nights 

- it's I.he hom.e oj raelio's Lester Damon 

,\ :!r I'" ' r:::;i 
:..,L"'1 I ~.' By NO RTO N RUSSELL 

SUNDAY evenings Lester and Ginger 
Damon are at home to servicemen. 

Boys in khaki, drab and blue stream 
through their penthouse's open door. 
Officers one week , enlisted men the 
week following. The parties, how
ever. are always wandel'fully similar. 
There are nice girls for the boys to 
dmlce with and talk to. There's a buf
fel table laden with good thin~s to eat 
and drink. There's a recordmg ma
chine and stacks of blank records be
cause it's such fUll to make recordings. 
There's a terrace under the soft star
light where everybody sings .. 

"It was," Ginger Damon says. "Les
ter 's ]"ccording machine that let us in 
on this Sunday evening fun. .. " 

Ginger leaps from one conversation
al peak to another. Lester explains. 
"Originally ," he explained in this in
stance, beaming at }fer the while, "the 
Sunday night parties fOI· servicemen 
were Everett Crosby's idea. H e does 
the broadcasts OWl beams to the boys 
overseas. He and his wife have the 
other l·oof apartment just across the 
hall. They began asking a few boys 
in Sunday evenings. The boys brought 
their buddies .... So. deciding finally 
if it was going to be Christmas let it 
be Christma s. the Crosbys set every 
Sunday eveninl'( aside for as many 
boys as they could accommodate. When 
they needed more room they asked if 
it would disturb us if they left th eir 
dOOl' open and the boys danced in the 
hall. Ginger had a better idea. She 
opened our door too." 

Recently, however, in spite of the 
large area the Damon and Crosby 
penthouses, ten·aces. :lI1d adjoining 
hall provide, many requests for invita
tions have to be refused every week. 
The boys mob the Service Desk at a 
certain hotel to get the little paste
boards on which "Introducing Ser
geant So and So" is centered and the 
Damon-Crosby address together with 

Sunday, 7-11, appears below. 
It all began for Gins:er and Lesler 

several years ago in ChIcago when she 
l'll11~d him on the telephone. They had 
played together in several radio shows 
and from the first day she saw him 
he was a challenge to hel". She couldn't 
understand why anyone with his suc
cess should look so dour. 

She telephoned him from a drug 
store. "This is Ginger J ones," she said. 
"If you were me would you go to New 
York to do a rlldio show?" 

"It depends," he said, "upon what 
show it is and who directs it." Then 
he asked her where shc was and ex
acted. a promise from her to remain 
there untll he could join her. 

"You are an innocent," she told him 
when h"" arrived. "Making me promise 
to wait here for you. Nolhing short of 
an explosion could have removed me 
from this spot once I heard you were 
coming over. The purpose of my tele
phone call actually was to get you 
across a table from me-like this." 

"It would all be very wonderful," 
he said, "if 1 could only believe :you." 

"You can-absolutely!" she inSIsted. 
"You may as well hear it from me, 
as discover it 101· yom·sell. My liIe 
work from th is day is going to be 10 
teach you to relax and have fun. " 

"Sounds attractiye," he said quietly. 
Whereupon Ginger, close enough at 
last to catch the twinkle in his eye, 
decided ~er life work probably wasn't 
going to be difficult at all. 

In the end she didn't go to New 
York; but he did. Most week -ends, 
however, if he didn't fly to Chicago she 
fl ew 10 New York. They were in New 
York when he proposed ... 

The subway tr~lln on which they 
were bound to a matinee of "Louisiana 
Purchase" roared into Times Square. 
But she held him down with both 
hands. 

"What's the trouble?" he asked. 

"Nothing," she said. "The romantIc 
mood you've been in for the last three 
minutes is, in fact, marvellously right. 
However, I know how quickly a mood 
can change. Jus t getting off this train 
couJd ruin it! So we're going to stay on 
this train until you finish what you 
started and PI'opose to me." 

"We'll miss the matinee," he warned. 
"That doesn't matter ill the least," 

she said, And at the next station she 
pinned him down with both hands a 
second time. 

Their train eventually reached the 
end ot the li ne. The motorman eyed 
them curiously. "Darling," Ginger 
said quite loudly, "don't be so self- con 
scious. He'S seen lovers before. More 
ardent lovers, no doubt!" 

The motOI'man grinned and Lesler's 
flush deepened, but as soon as the train 
got underway again he said. "Miss 
Jones, will you do me the honor to be 
my wife?" 

"1 will," s he promised promptly. "as 
soon as I can find the beIge dress I've 
dedded upon for our wedding. It 
should n't take me more than a day." 

"Fortunately," he murmured. "I've 
never been partial to in d e fi nit e 
women. 

Far too lu te Cal" llny matinee when 
they reached midtown again. they went 
to a cocktail lounge instead. En route 
in the cab Ginger got her ring. the gold 
se<ll ring Lester wore on his little finger. 

'"I'm so happy," she sighed. "But it's 
just as I always knew it was .... Hap
piness is no self-starter. God helps 
those who hel p themselves, " 

They were married at high noon 
and a t four o'clock they sailed for a 
honeymoon in Haiti. Lester's dog was 
on the pier to see them ofT. "Someone 
has to cry fo r us," Lester said. "And 
we know practically no one this side 
of Chicllgo .. , :' 

WHAT we appear to need is addi -
lional room," Lester told her 

upon their return to Manhattan. "You, 
Pooch and I don't seem to fit too well 
into the quartel'S which belonged to my 
dear-beyond-recall bachelor days." 

Whel·eupon they moved to a pent
house. There the pooch would have a 
terrace to lie in the sun. There Ginger 
could grow a Victory Garden of 
beans, tomatoes, parsley and chives in 
boxes and pots painted, apPl"opl'i ately, 
red. white and blue. There Lester 
would have room for a bigger and 
better recording machine. 

·'It 's nice for Pooch," Lester said 
one evening. 

·'It's nice for us, too," Ginger said. 
"When we're home," he grinned. 
They're not home much. They are 

too busy in radio. Les, Nick Charles 
in The Thin Man (CBS ), is also in 
NBC's Portia Faces Life, Light ot the 
World, and The Right to Happiness, 
and Ginger graces the cast of A Woman 
of America (NBC). 

Two nights a week Lester's stage 
manager at the Stage Door Canteen, 
where he puls Broadway headliners 
through their paces 101" the entertain· 
ment of the boys. Two nights a 
week GingeJ' is J unior Hostess there. 
Several days a week she also wOI'ks 
as a NUl"se's Aide :It Beth Israel 
Hospital. where she was capped. And 
the Sunday evenings have to be care
fully planned in advance; records 
have to be ordered, girls have to be in
vited. menus have to be decided upon. 
It takes considerable effort to turn a 
penthouse into Heaven. And. of 
course, the delici ous, delightful mad
ness of the Damons, too. 
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You Need! 

01 (OU'" (!a~ &;o4tr.1/!,~iJ'U# . 
The)",,, v'{1I1 to bones anJ nerves in adults-aho to 
,eeth in (hildren. T he Oval,ine wa)', you ha,"c 10ad.\. 

01 <OU.1( er«'i!U?~ ZJ/ You get D flOm 
sun~h,ne-b", mosr of the, yell most people don", 
get cnou,.;h SUII<I"".,. Ram or shine, rou',e safe 
wid, Q"lunc! 

' 01 (ou . .. V~;f./ Children ned it to 

gro"'. You n~ it to fil:ht orr col<ls. \'(Iuh 0".[· 
'ine rou get "flthcCKtr~ "1\" cxJ>ennay you n~. 

3 Average -Good Meals + 2 Glasses of 
Ov,LIline Give the Normal Person All the 
E,l ra Vitamins and Minerals He Can Use! 

M illions of people today know how irnpor. 
ram it is (0 lake f.\'I'" vitamins and minerals. 
So we wam to emphasize this poim: Ovallinc 
is One of ,he rirmst JOl/feU of vitamins and 
minerals in the world. 

I n facr, if yOu JUSt drink 2 gbm,"s of QVll. 
tine a day-a"d eat 3 a,'crag.,.good meals 
including fruit juice-rou get all the vita. 
mins and minerals you need, Ali )'W (all 

profi{(Jb/y lise, according to e:<perts-un!{'ss 
you're sick and should be underl dextor'selfe, 

So wh)' worry about Vitamins and min. 
erals? Rely on QVAltine to give you all Ihe 
tx/ra ";I.m;ns an<I m;nrr~ls YOll need-along 
with it5 many other well· known benefits. 

WA RNING ! AudlOri,;rs say )'011 on't Com· 
pletely IruSt ·'good" meals to ~upl'lr /Jff the, ;111, 
mins and minerals rOll need for health - e,'en 
,,';,h ordul meJI.phnning - ~.use shippin!:, 
storing, cooking ".Juce the "if"min-mincra] 
,'alues of rOO<!. So rei)' on 2 glasses of Oval tine a 
da)' forall rhet,,,lr.' ,';ram;n! and minerals ron nero! 

01 (OU U I.Jlun.z./ Wirhour iron, rou can'r ha,'c 
good red blood, O"alrinc supplies .n the eX{(;' 
iron }'OU net'd - in ,he onl)' ",a)' )'OU can fully lise ir! 

01 COUUI e-'«~l-& / You eal poody
and }'ou're (ired, ne.\'ous, " Iow"-if you don 't 
get cnOllsh B" The O,'.ldne way, }'Oll ger plenty! 

01 (OU~1iI ~ s;,'e5 j'OU much mOte 
d .. n vir.mins and mine .. ls. It is r,es('ribed rhe 
world o,'c, by docto.s as a special d,eta.)' food fot 
those who 3rt rhin, ner"ous or under pn, 
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uThcre's Something Ahout 
a Sold ier" A COLUMBIA PICTURE 
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.. • the color stays on lluough every 

lips tick lest 

Lovely reds, gbmorous reds, dramatic reds.,all 
exclusive with Tru-Color Lipstick and all based 
on an original parented coJor'principle dis
covered by Max Fa(for Hol/)U'ood ... one dollar. 
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CO t.OR ItAR.lfOSI' 511 tf)l:S J'Q/t ., ., 
BRUNETT£ IJRO W'NETT£ 

Complete )Ollr make-"p 
INOOlO~ HHMO~Y . _ wITn 
.... x 'AeToa Il0nYWOOD 
Mel POWDU. AI>IO aouel 

1i'"lilt l ' T!'pe .. 
REDIfJ,:.4 0 

J O H NNY GAR T 

JOHNNY GART'S swing trio was sched
uled for only one appearance on a 

short·wave program to our neighbors in 
South America, but CBS received so many 
requests for "more Gar! musica" that he's 
becom(! a regular fealure on their bi-weekly 
broadcasts. 

In cold print. the trio sounds like .. 
weird combination-a violin, a harp and 
a Hammond organ. Before you allow your
self to become skeptical. though, listen 10 il. 
Or betler still. l isten to some jitterbug's 
ecstatic ravings. What comes out is swing. 

Johnny's musical career began very early 
in life. He was the youngest student ever 
admitted to the Moscow Conservatory
just $cvcn years old. He wa~ an honor 
student and, by the time he was ten, he 
was accompanying his fa ther, who was an 
opera and concert singer. And, when Papa 
Gart was signed up tor a concert tour of the 
United States, Johnny was part of the 
contract. 

Unfortuna tely. no sooner had they got 
here than the elder Gart was seriously hurt 
in an accident and Johnny was on his own. 
He was sixteen then, but that wasn't too 
young tor him to land a job as an o rganist 
in a Loew's theatre. A year later, he was 
appointed musical director and chief organ. 
ist of the entire Loew's theatre chain . 

In the next eleven years, Johnny held 
down this job as well as directing the or
chestras of several musical shows on Broad
way. That gave him the idea of forming his 
own dance band, which he promptly did. 

One thing at a time was never Johnny's 
way, While he was building his band into 
a top flight attraction. Johnny was also 
dOing a bit of radio work. It wasn't long 
before his engagements on the major net . 
works kept him so busy that he gave up 
the dance business to devote himself en· 
tirely to radio, 

Johnny plays many instruments besides 
the Hammond organ. He plays the nova· 
chord. the piano and the electric guitar. 
But he likes the organ best of all and can 
imitate almost any instrument in an or. 
chestra on the organ. He's by way of being 
a composer. too. having written a Concerto 
for Accordion and Piano. a piece called 
"Shadow Boxing." dedicated 10 Jimmy 
Braddock, and the theme of thc Eleanor 
Roosevelt program, "Our Lady," for which 
program he also supplied the mUSical back. 
ground. 

There is probably a little Cossack some· 
where in Johnny's background. because 
practically his only interest besides his 
music is horses-not the racing or betting 
kind of interest, either. He rides regularly. 



Goodbye Is Not Forevel' 
Con til/lieu f r om page 21 

of the house faci ng the s t reet. One 
change led to a nother, and by the time 
the workmen had a ll packed up thei r 
tools and left we had a house that 
had been redecora ted inside and out, 
from top to bottom . 

J say "we," b ut I was the one who 
did the p lanning and saw my ideas 
carr ied out. "I'm a docto r , not a n 
architect o r interio r d ecorator," Ray 
said good-humoredly . "You go ahead 
and do what you like with the o ld 
place, a nd I k n ow it'll be good." 

Qh, I thought. T w as lucky, lucky! 
I nad a husband who adored me, a 
tome that would be lovely when I'd 
6nished with it . a per fect life. 1 went 
a little d runk with the knowledge, I 
£!less. because when the bills came in 

Ray wh istled with the nearest ap
proach to shocked s urprise I'd ever 
!ten in him. 

"Gosh!"' he said. "Things do cost 
money, don't they?" 

I rubbed my eheek agamst his 
shoulder. "Ye-e-es," I admlt led 
"Sort of. But it 's really a good in 
\'estment, dear. A doctor needs a nice 
place to live. you know." 

fIE LOOKED down at me. "Y Oll like 
(/lings, don't you?" 

"Things?" I asked, puzzled. "Oh, you 
mean a pretty house and good furni
ture and so on. O[ course I do-don't 
~ou?" 

"Not much." he said . "They have a 
way of lying you down- and I was 
never very good at being t ied down." 

"Oh, you're so res tless," 1 said im _ 
patient ly-but not in anger , becDuse 
[couldn ·t believe he really mean t all 
be was saying. "Why do you work so 
hard. if you don 't want to have a good 
house and money in the bank and
and security?" 

"For the fun of wOI'king," he 
~nswered . "An easy job's a d ull job
~nd when a job gets dull it's time to 
st~rt looking fol' a hardel' one. That 's 
why I want to quit some day and 
study and then specialize," 

It always made me uneasy when he 
talked like this-not that he did. very 
often-and I reached up and kissed 

him. "I've bought al! the new things 
and made a ll the changes I'm going to." 
I promised. "From now on, not another 
rug, not another coat of paint!" 

Ray laughed. "You're so cute when 
you set your chin and bob your head 
like that." He seized me and whirled 
me into his arms, burying his face in 
the hollow of my throat, kissing it 
again and again. 

I did try to spend as mtle as pos
sible, after that, but it wasn' t easy. 
:oInd gradually I slipped back into the 
habi t of knowing that my husband was 
prosperous and indulgent. And be~ 
s ides, I reminded myself, if" I w as ex
t ravagant, so was he! He was still an 
easy prey for any medical or su rgical 
supp ly catalogue with somet hing new 
and shiny in the way of gadgets . 

It was so wonderful to fee l, for the 
firs t t ime in my li fe . tha t I needn' t 
count every pen ny! Wonderful to give 
Mn ma clothes of a kind she'd never 
owned before, 10 buy other clothes 
Cor myself. to d ecide w ith Ray that 
we needed a new car! 

Our first yeal' sl ipped by, and our 
second , most of our thi l·d. Decem
bCI', l fl38, Mama caught a bad cold 
wh ich developed in a few days in 
to p neumonia. Ray did his best. but 
he could n't save her. For the th ree 
years s ince Papa's death she had lived 
quietly w ith us, never intruding, miss
ing P apa but not making a point of 
it. finding her pleasu re in my happi
ness and in the way we had improved 
the house. Now. just as quietly, she 
s tooped living. 

Her going made little difference in 
OUI' lives. They went on being as 
pleasant and uneventful as befure-
for a while, surrou nded by m ateria l 
things, I was happy. J though t vaguely 
tha t soon we should have a ch ild
but we were young, there was no 
hurry. Mcnnwhile, we had each other. 
If Rny occasionally was abstracted and 
thoughtful, not at all like his usual ex 
ubel 'a nt self-why, maybe he was 
work ing a little 100 hard, and r would 
b ring him comIort a nd rest with my 
kisses. 

I w~s completely unprepared for 
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SPARS FIRST BIRTHDA Y .' 

Sally Ba rcla y 

Thi . Novembe r, Solly Bordoy o ~d 
the thou.ond. of other qirl. who 
or .. wearing Ihe C oast Guard ', 
.a ... er .hie ld are cele brating the 
fint onni ... "rsory of the SPARS. 
Solly is a Corponte", Mote Third Cia •• in the Engin .. ,ing 
Oivilion and does drolfing work in connecliM with d e,ign 
and repair "f Jh,p'. Th. ",on who.e job .he. filling i. "OW 

fighling 01 . eo. He r .hipmotes are foiling job. euentiol 
I" victory, lOO-9unne r', mol ••. radiomen, phormoci.t'. 
",ole., loborolory l echnicion., cooh and boker" drive ... 
$Iore keepers. There', a place for yo .. in the SPARS if 
you're "" Ame ricon citi, .. ", betwee n 20 and 36, phy.icoUy 
fot. and with ot leost Iwo ye ar, of btl.onen or high school. 
For full info.motion, foil Qui this COUPQn ond . end it to 
RAOIO MIRROR, 205 Eoil " 2nd Slree l. New York 17. N.Y. 

Please send me the SPARS booklet 
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PHOTOS 
ENLARGED 

BEAUTIFUL EYES CAN 
~IAKE YOU BEAUTIFULl 

Use Kvrlefl e Eye Beauty Cream Doily! 

Here's llOW to lise Kurl .,ne, rich, oily.base 
eres"' , to bring oul tbe best in YO llr eyea. 

o SMOOTH ON BROWS 
10 odd .heen and beauty 

APPLY TO LASHES 
10 mok .. them darker, ruou. ion'.looking 

ANOINT EYELIDS 
fOt flottering ",oke·up 

Long·'o.lIng 10 •• $ 1.00 Tub ... IOc! ond sot 
AI Toil. , GooJ. Co"n'"" Eurywhere 

/(URLIISH OWNERS! 
10 Iho"kf,,1 yO"' K"fr. .. h. ' ho lo,".,u. h.lo.~ C",lo r. 
wo, .. od o G<><>d ond .t,ang. Tok. CO" 01 it . • ;nco tho 
K.tlo . h locto.., 10co\;l1 .. oro no ... d •• ol.d .o.I,.ly '0 
",o'·o,oduction . P. S. W.·ll ,"ok .... ioc, ,oPd i" on yoor 
~",I ... h c . " " .,incl ca,I if ycw'lI .. . d ;, d,tOd ,a .... , 

.o:~ auv'lta WAil .01l0S 
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How good a Wartime 
Mother are you? 

TlIest wita' qUlstlon "bo,d ""by C<JU ,rUt ",kId ,,/ G.OOO phy,ici"lII. indudill!J moll 0/ 
II",erica', /x.uy 'I'ttiali,b, by" Irot/illfJ m~diC(11 j,,~mul. lIu~ lire /I.tir "" Iwe,,: 

IlUESTlOM : " Do ym. favor ,I,e 
u le 0/ oil 011 b"by', , ki .. ?" 

ANSWER : (h.~ !lJ% of phy~i("ians said yr.. 
Il osl.itll'~ a.h ise the imIne (almost all h"",.i. 
,"I. u...,.11 ~,mM Oil-loc<:ause it'" ollliltptic:j. 

QUESTION : "S"o,,/d oil be 'lSe.1 
n/lcr etc. ,. dillJJet c1"'''ge?'' 

ANSWER : 3 out or II)hy~i"i"n~ s"it! yn. (,h ili. 
'tl'/'C oil hoot...,. l)reH~nt diaper rash caused by 
,dion or gum, in oonlacl with wet dill per.). 

QU(S110N ; "Sh,.u/.J "iI be ... ed 
"II u~r baby', bo.l,. doil,.?" 

ANSWER ; 3 oul or 4 physidnllJ! "id y.,.,-Ilt~ ,.~ 
p~n'nl dryness. ch. ling. (MO<!t imll'Jrlnllt 
Illlti'''plic oil helps llrotectskin .gainst "",rills). 

QUESTION : "U,I I" ,,,hili "K" 
.houltl oil be u.e.' 01' b .. b,.?" 

ANSWER: Physieilln~ said, 011 a"erage, "COlt
{illuc using oil until baby is on,r 0 mOltlh~ 
old:' M .ny .d,·i5e!j using oil up to 18 month •. 

ANSWER : 4 out of a phy.ieinlls gid !,aby oil.hould be Ilnt~rptic. Only one "·idely·wld boby oil i, 
autiseptic-Menlll'1t. It hel ,,,, check hllrmful I!erm~, h~lt ce helpJ P~\'I'1tt Ilrickly hea' , di"P<lr 
l1I~h . impeli~. other irritulions. Hospital~ find Mennen ;5 also 9",,/ll!d, keeps skin smooth~l. 
Spec;inl ingredil:tlt "oothCll itching, smarting. Use the be,e for your booy- Mennen Anlisep\.k Oil. 

the warm Sunday afternoon in spring 
when Ray spoke again of his wish to 
give up his practice and special ize
spoke of it, this time. not as something 
for the iodennile future. but as some
thing he wanted to do nnw-next 
month. next week, tomOlTOw. 

"Everything's too easy," he said. 
"I've JC3mcd as much as I evcl' can 
as a general practitioner, and it's time 
to make the change. Th,'cC' years isn't 
so very long, and even it we OTC a 
little pinched COl' money it'll ~ive us 
a chance to get out, live in a big ci ty, 
meet n,ew people- You'd like that, 
wouldn t you?" 

No, ] thoughl, I'd hate it. We were 
safe here. We had everything my 
father and mother had struggled for 
and nevel' achieved. If we gave it up, 
there was no assurance we'd ever get 
it b::lCk again. 

He was too full of his new project 
to n.otice mr silence, and he went on 
talkmg, trymg to infect me with his 
enthusiasm. But I was cold and numb 
with fear. Never until now had I faced 
the truth that Ray was serious about 
this. r hadn't permitted myself to face 
it; ·J'd been too I'eady to think it was all 
restless man · talk, dreams. 

A ND at last he s topped. He stood in 
front of me, looking down at where 

J sat with mv head bent. 
"You don't want to," he said in a 

dead voice. "You want to sta~ right 
here. in Malvel"!H:!, all your life. ' 

"But why no~. Ray?" I cried. "We're 
happy here. We h3ve a nice home-" 

"Oh, it's nice!" he bl'oke in bitterly. 
"It ought to b('- We spent money on 
it we should have saved to carry us 
through in comfort while I stud ied I" 

"If you needed the money so badly," 
I said, "you shouldn't have let me 
spend it. I didn't know .. " 

"You did know! Long ago. even be
fore we were married, I told you that 
some duy I'd want to give UD the prac. 
lice here. Did you think I was just 
talking to hear myself talk? And as 
for letting you spend it, it's never been 
easy for me to refuse you any thing_ 
and I suspect you know it." 

"Ray, that's not fair!" I said hotly. 
"If you'd reully told me-if we'd ever 
really talked things over-" 

"Oh. well, the money doesn' t 
mattel'," he broke in impatiently. ''I've 
man:lged to S;lve a little in the last 
Iwo years. and ir we rent the house 
it will bring in enough for your 
clothes." 

"Has it occurred to you that I might 
nol want to rent the house?" I asked. 
"It's so big, the only people that would 
want it would be a family with chit. 
dren, running through it and brenk· 
ing eV('I'ything up-in three years 
they'd have it ruined!" 

"Oh . Lord!" he said explosively. "Is 
that all you think about?" 

"No, it isn'l! If it were really nee· 
essary, if we had 10 move, I wouldn't 
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say a word. Evcn if you Wt.' I'C l-eally 
tr,yim' 10 bel\f'r yoursdf . Bill you're 
not. You 're always saying that noth
ing's any fun if you don't have to 
work hard (01" it, a nd as SOQn as the 
hard work of learning bra in surgery 
was aU over you'd be bored with it, 
too-you'd want something else. 
You'd-" 

f s topped, sud denly shocked a t my 
own loud voice, a t the things I was 

saying, at the fury in Ray's black e yes. 
To.a was a q uarrel, t he fi rst qunr rel of 
our marriage. and il ., "" ho",- , - Ru t 
l .!Quldn' t let hirr:: do this insane t hi ng
J couldn't! 

At the thought I began to cry, a nd 
fIIlce started . the lears would n't StOp. 
t was cryi ng because I was afraid. be
cause the smooth, salin text ure of our 
life together had sudden ly been rip
ped apart. because . . . yes, I suppose 
be<-ause T was selfish and spoiled. And 
then I felt Ray's arms holding me. felt 
his big hand can:ssing my huil" 

"Don ·t. P cnny-don'l cry. I- I'll 
give up the idea for now. Maybe 
you're right. At le(1S1. I' ll wait unt il 
we have more money to tide us over. 
Maybe it's jus l my restlessness. Lei's 
not talk a~ul it ,~ny more. And don 't 
cry .. don I cry. 

J HAD won. We would stay. I lifted 
- my face. and he kissed the tears 

away, ,mel I told myself that probably 
he was secretly relieved. too, at being 
able to retire from whal would have 
been a reckless gamble. Beca use it 
would have been that. and no man in 
hiS risht mind could sincerely wan t to 
carry through anything so dangerous 
10 his whole future. It had been only 
a gcstUl'C, a whim. Convcniently, I 
forgot that a whim doesn't us ually 
Ilay wilh a pe l" &Qn thn)ughout Ihl"(!<: 
long years. 

But althoufh I had won. I had lost 
100. Subtly, kIt Ray's lo\'c slipping 
away fl-om me, in a hundred different 
liltle ways. Once. if I WOI '(' a new 
dress, he would huve notiC<'d and ad
mil'ed; now his eres s lid O\'er me, un
seeing. OnC<', he d been apt to pick 
up hiS office telephonl! in the middle 
of the afternoon and call me. sim ply 
to chatter nonsense fol' a minute. Now 
he never did. Once. I'd known that 
my beauty wns a shrine at which he 
\VOI'shipped; now even when h(' kissed 
me there was a part of him that s tood 
aside, waiting impersonally until this 
intedude was ov('r-as if. instead of 
being one man he Plad become two, one 
who loved and one who did not. 

I tried-pi tifully, I gUt'S5-to win 
him back. I cooked the thinJ.ls I knew 
hI.' liked 10 eat. I suggested picnics and 
fishing Irips COl" Sundays because he 
loved to be out of doors. I was quiet 
when he wanted to read one of the 
medical books or journals th:il he 
brough t home mOI'c and marc often 
these days. I was em·e fu!. as I'd never 
been before, not to let a word of com 
plain t slip ou t over the small incon 
veniences of being a doctor 's wi fe. And 
T filled the empty hollows in my life 
with th i7!{1s- tile things Ray had 
laughingly accused me of loving so 
much clo thes, the house ... preen
ing, yet hard ly k now ing why 

And, from be ing perfectly willing 
to wait for a child , I now longro to 
have one. II only we had a baby. I 
reasoned, Ray would forge t that he 

Your Mo ney Talks to Hitler! 

Inyest It I" War Bonds . 

Is C& Inoon·lo".cll.ed floE-ver 

A (,II'lIc11ill pink amI gJ~tllorous on your >lJ,oulolcr- ila 
\·(·II.:Iy I .... i" in y.)u r hllir. A f!lc:nn (oJ l' '''' il rJ~ aj!3iusl 
bin.:!.: shado .... A gracduJ .. al~ or a \'oioo of W .... l.;oOlC. 

Lo:.>\I·li,w~· isn' , 1""k" :ll(>n('. II'~ ",on,h'rrul "'ill'hl'r:lft 
Ih., Iri"~S II .... u llla" u ..... " 1" l L'e1' h"r~dl "111',,,lh 

and o,:ourOl!:i.· .. ui in ~ 'lIh",( . ul' ",orlJ. 

SQ "'011\.'1. fo r lilll .. lll~ .. rjl's Iha l 1'0~1 no llIorl!. I.ike 
Ihe filiN. i",·f(·,liI,k ~.lrl o:r "H u;la.} "al,li" \ 1,,,10· .. ,,. 
The u:lpl in Ihul ~i\l"s )"0 11 !tlllhu"" 1"").:l'(l.for L'~lra~! 

S,,! , .. ,.: 1I •.• "·.·,.lf·~,. ,,tI,.: M, .. I . · - ~ i ~ """t.. " ';111 .. 
1i1"'.·;,, 1 ~"n .· I,,,,, .i ll, ·. i" .• I.·, .. 1 " r .·I"" ·".,, ,·k.·,1 I", en. 
3 .. ,,1 .. r ., ..... ,"1' .. "011'.1 il ~uf .... : 

S"I""! V.·,.· ".,,,.,, o/,~r; ... ,! It. Ir i" I ... r"lI .I"" II ' 1I ~ 1r; .. ld 
111 t ir e / .... ·k "r " " " r, M ... l e~~ n " .. k i" " i ... · , 1"11. ,..,,y 
1,,.,,lc<· , i,, .. - .... , j"~ 1 1'" .l.wlO ' · ... ~ ~""'c "II,,·,. I .. "I ~ d o. 

S"'J .. r'~"""'lh "'il! '~"" c" ~ hi" l u,,,le . , I". ~ I ,· . · k ; ,·~ 1 

cI ,..·",;. :\J." I .·~" i ~ ~o "" ,,·Ir . "ftr· • . ;1 ",o l . l ~ 1(0 ,.uu. 
,-" .. I, • • llr .. ,,!!1r . t c~ il! ""tI ... ,. .... ; .. 11)· for y .... ! 

Lnvl' ly " '01111' 11 ... orkinjt horde. II" ,,, I'\f" Iwf"re. ''')' 
they'd 00 (uSI " it/ ,oul MOtles5. Wh y no ' Ir) i t '! 

III "Ut;SS K t : t: U I .A K ;, (",. I),,, ,r.~t ''''jo';'' 'Ir """,r ... 
S .. hi~hl~ ab.",h"nl i , ' 'ike. CAr. "r uen al" .• · ..... "~,, 
uuJ •. M.~ ... .... I ~ y. u""'_,;'u .. ~pkln. um'e<;,,""".,y. In 
baH. of 12 •• ,,;I .. y n'pl i,,_, 0' R.o'~. in ",-" or 56. 

MOlJ.:SS J U,'lj tOH i. fo, Ihote ... "" ''''lui,e' sl ightly a .... 
l o..-er "_pk .. ,. 10, bu,,,. ,,( lZ. 
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PAlO WIll RELIEVE 
THOSE PAINfUL SIMPLE PILES 

/t~ , 
( "" ., 
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;,d,,,,,:. 1. J ..... 

'" 
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S,,",,'.] Pile Pi .... lor Eo.y Applltot;on 
P.\ZO ',,"'mCn' h .. . 'I",ci.lly ,1<"i/:nc~1. l"d",,,,,1 1"'0 
P'rc. ""~"'J: '1'1""""'" "'''I'le ""I ,h",,,"gk ("',n, . 
1'''''''''' ,nil "''''') J,,,-,,,,,. r,d« '" u,", '"I'I~"." "ri". >0 
I',\ZO " ,I,., ",.,k in ,url~"" (It) form .) 

Get Relie l wi.h PAlO Oinl"'~n' l 

"',k YOU' d""" ... ,""~, .. ·""J""'~I PAZO ,~nln'<", ."d 
,he """hln)::, bk .... ,d ,..,I,d ir ~,."' ('" ""'1"" I',k ... GC'I 
.,,,-ZO oi,,,,n<m fro", J"''' JtuJ;~"< . !),.by! 

Th. G,ov e 
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HOSPITALIZATION 

PLAN 
YOU'VE BEEN LOOKING FORI 

"OIIIUII E'~ paid, \If to 

DttIOf 1I11'1lSI "I'. lIP II 

...... l1y My ..... LIfe ' .. ou ... n~ .. eo. M_n ,,'/1'''''''0:;'00, D.,. 
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STA TE 

had wanted something very much and 
I had kept him from having it. He 
would remember only that I was his 
wife. But one month melted into the 
next, and this hope too was unful
fill ed. 

lroniea lly. wh en at last I knew I 
would have a child, it was too lilte. 

The Wil!' guns had begun to pound in 
EUropl!, but I scarcely heard them. 
Europe was far away. Poland was far 
away- this new life that was buddin~ 
w!thln me was the only reality. I 
waited, not darint{ to 11'11 Ray until 
I was quite cerlam. He'd been more 
than usually moody lately, reading the 
newspapers and listening to broad
casts from London, Paris. Berlin, but 
this news would bring the old tender
ness back into his eyes, the old vital 
excitement into his voice. 

At last 1 was sure. I pictu!'ed how I 
would tell him. I"d walt until aftel' 
dinner. It was la te in November, and 
an early winter storm was frosti ng 
the bare b ranches of the trees with 
snow, so we'd have a fire on the 
hear th. And I'd say, "Deal" I've fl"ot 
some news- good news. We're gomg 
to have a baby." 

Only it wasn't like that. 
We had finished dinner- a dinner in 

which all my efforts to sta rt a con
versation had been swallowed up in 
silence like stones dropped in to il deep 
well. Ray had eaten very little. and 
one 01 his surgeon's hands turned, 
ceaselessly, the stem of his water 
glnss. But he'd change soon enough, 
I thought exultantly, when he knew. 

H E RAISED his eyes. "I've !;lot some 
. news," he said. "I've applied for a 

commission in the Army Med ical 
Corps." 

I stared nt him, while my own 
beautiful and lovely secret died within 
me. I couldn' t answer. 

" It will probnbly come through in 
a month or so," he went on. " 1 wasn't 
goi ng to tell you until it was definite, 
but I decided you had a right to know:' 

"But-but we're not at war," I said 
stupidly. 

"Not now, but 1 expect we will be 
eventua lly. Anyway, 1 want to go into 
the A!·my." 

Suddenly, as I looked at him across 
t~e table, he began to get smnller. It 
was like a nightmare. He was small. 
and very dist inct, just as if I were 
looking at him through the wrong 
end of a tc1esc'ope, and his voice was 
fal' away too. 

"j don't know wherc I'll be sta
tioned," he was saying. "Probably no
wh ere you'd like to go. You cnn stay 
here-in this house," his eyes traveled 
around the room. in distaste, "ilnd I'll 
send you enough money to keep it 
up, of course." 

"1 don't wUll l <Illy money," I ~aid . 
He smiled, unbelievingly. and said. 

"It woo't be a great deal, anyway. I'm 
hoping for a captaincy, but of course 
I may not get it."' 

I put both hands against the edge 
of the tab le 10 steady myself. "Don't 
you want me to go with YOll. 
wherever- wherever you'!'e sent?" 

"1 told you I don't think you'd like 
it ," he said levelly. 

"Sul don' t YOll W(IIlt me with you?'" 
"No," he told me. "No, I don' t think 

I do:' 
At that. the nightmare-the optical 

illusion or whatever it was-ended . 
I could see him normally Once more, 
and 1 knew why he had applied for 
a commission. and 1 wanted with a 

Contin11ed on page 74 
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Mo<h .... and d,u8h'~f$ 
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Now Thot Weother Re
ports Hove Been Bonned 
For the Duration 
Every Family Needs a 
"WINDMILL" Forecaster 

Nnw that ynu nn longcr cae 2C. weather Inrecut. or temperature repnrt ~ 
on t he radio or through your local paper, your home sho uld have the 
accurate. rtli able SwiSi W indmill W eather For.e .... r. Probabilitiu are, 
you have fel t thaI you would haye to pay a 101 of money lor a truly 
h eautiful Ind dependable fo,eclSte r. If so. your worri .. arc oye r! H ere . 
without doubt, is posi.ively the mOOt beautiful-the moot original_the 
mas! accurlte for ecaster that has eyer been offered It anywhere nu. this 
low price. Dan', let you .. ,lf or your loved on .. be wi,hout th. Wind_ 
mill W eathe r Forec .. ter. 11 tells you the temperature-t ells you if it·. 
going to rain or 5now or shin._predicts any weather change thOl's on 
the way_up to 24 houl'oS in advance ] h makes It! the d;ff.r~nc. in your 
plan. when you know wha t the weather will !>c. Plan your work or play 
according to th e wco ther_know how to d ru' for it_help to pteyent acci_ 
dents or sieknes. in the family_BE PRE PAR ED FOR WEATHER 
CHANG ES WITH YOUR " H orne W eather Bureau," BE YOUR OWN 
WEATHER MAN I 

THE WINDMILL FORECASTER HAS FEATURES 
FOUND IN FORECASTERS COSTING UP TO $10 
T he thermometer is jlu,,"nued to b. extr~m.ly aCcUrate f rom 
IZOO to ZOQ below z~ro. The amazing ~tOrm glus us", the 
same principle lound in most ... pensive forceuters. When th e 
weather is go in g to h. fair, ,he crY1tal, .ettl. in .he bottom. 
of the .ube-when .. in 0' snow is predicted, t he crystals rise 
to the top of the tube. It' s so si mple, yet virtually unfailing, 
This lovely "Swiu Windmill" W eather Porecaster i. fashioned 
of handsome carved s .yle Barrwood-a mutupicce of cnftsman_ 
ship--represent;ng the color ful, rustic windmill . of th. Swiss 
landsupe wi th their we at her_antiqued brown shln l l.s, brigh.ly 
gleaming red roo f and latticed windmill blad .. . .. e Yen the 
Swiss Alpine snow . nd the fir .. teS o f the Alp. are reproduc ed 
, .. with the quaint peannt c10lhu of the boy and girl shown 
in ple .. ing contraO! to the flowers 01 the mountainside growing 
around the windmill s tep •. The "Swiu Windmill·' adds I glow
ing, colorful, deeora,;ve, note to any rOOm ;n the hous •. A. A 
w ca ther prophet, you'll u .. it constantly I 

Tesl II On Our GUARANTEE Of SATISFACTION 
Each and eve ry Swiu W eathtr HOUH is guaranteed to please 
you and give ycar. of satisfactory • .,yice or your money will 
be cheerfully refunded. It really must be secn to be fully 
appr.dated. W e want you to cumin. it_tc$l it for . even lull 
days sO thn you can .ee for you~e1f th a t ;1 actually work_all 
on our iron_clad Money Back Guor.ntee of uti.hetion. SEND 
NO MONEY! JUS! moil th~ coupon today. Pay the POstmln only 
98. plus po.lage and a small COO fee upon arrival. If it ;sn·I 
.11 w e claim. return it at the end of seven dlYs and "'e'll refund 
your money in full. 

~--~..-~ ... --- ~-........... 
Whu run and .. I,.hcl;on it will alford Y"U 10 actually KNOW ilKl what 
.he weath~r will be lih. UP TO 2. HOURS IN ADVANCE. With 
lh~ Swiss W eath •• For.casHr, you rully uk. Ihe "gue", work" out of 
the weather. T hink how many limn durinK past month. you've wanted to 
know what the wcuhe. on the morrow ..... ould~. Now, the buutiful Swin 
Weathu Fn.cclSlcr makO'J your own hom. a " W eather Buruu," .11 for only 
98.. Evtry home nuds it ! B. the fir.t in your neighborhood 10 own on •. 

, " 0 'It: ;.1 .. ~ I'" ., . ,!; I I.'. ~, 
C~'" -- .~...;-~~' w. '"" - .. ~ 

• • • • • • • • • 

ILLINOIS MERCHANDISE MART, I 
Depl.986_A,54 W. tHl noi. St., NO R IS K OFFER I 
Chlcalro, lll. . . 
Gentl~men: Plea"" .end me the Swiu Windmill Weathc~ 
Fo recSAle~ o n your &"unr3ntee wI .. bsolute . atidaction or my 
money back. I wnl pay t he PMtman only 98e plu, poll .. "" 
nnd COD fec. 

, 
• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • , 

SPECIAL OFFER TO AGENTS, DISTRIBUTORS! 
Purchue Swi .. Windmill W.a,hrr F ore<:utc r. 
At Our Special Quan t ity Wholenle Discountl 

Hue is Ih. fane s, s,lling ani de of it~ kind that h being offered. Today. 
everyone is a prospeCI for ,hi. popular Swiss Windmill Weather Foreca ..... 
Special qu antity wholesale discounts: 
~ Forec .. ters .$1.79 
3 Forecasters 2.49 
6 Por~enters ............. .... 4.69 

1 do.en 
3 do~en 
6 do.en 

12 dozen 

Forecaste .. 
Forecaster. 
Forccuters 
Forecute .. 

. .. S 8.88 
24.M 
46.79 
89.98 

We pr~pay Rh ipp,ng ehargel on abo,·. quantity shipments. Check or money 
order must accompany your crdeL Addr.u: 

lIIino;s Me rchondise Mart, Dept."6·A.54 W. Illinois St., Chicogo, III. 

Name ... .. 

Town ................................ ........... .... ..... St .. t<: •••••••••••••••••••• 

the w""ther Forecaster. Endooe d lind '8c. PIc ..... hip 
,,11 pOs tage ch ... "u prep.nid. 
IMPORTANT: If you want 
Fnrecule.. ."" the opeeinl 

two or mOre Swiu Weather 
whole.ale dealer'. price lilt 

It the leI! of thi. cOUI,on. 

.~'~~~~"~~" "'~' - "-------~ "-- ----" , 



• • 

. PfBECO PETE SAYS: 

I. Pebeco gives you 
60% more tooth 
powder than average o f 
6 other leading brands 
... stretches your 
budget further! 

3. You get no grit in 
P ebeco Powder! It 
doesn't scratch or mar 
tooth enamel. 

2. Makes teeth sparkle. 
No other dentifrice 
deans teeth better! 

4. T astes peppy, too 
. . . makes mouth feel 
clean and minty·fresh. 
Get P ebeco Powder 
today ... and save! 

GIANT SIZE ONLY25F 
Big IO¢ ~iu, too 

A100 I'ebe<o Tooth Po.le .•. de.,n. rdr","'ino flovor .. . 101- Qnd 50t 

,.. a uy w .. ~ aO HDS AHD n4M'" * 

sort of sick. vicious desire to hea r him 
say it. 

"You're tired of living with me." I 
sa id. "That's why you're going into 
the Army. To get away from me." 

For an instant he hesitated. Then he 
shrugged indifferently, and in that one 
gesture I saw how he'd changed from 
the man I'd married. That man 
wouldn't have shrugged, eouldn' t have 
bt!en indifferent. 

P ARTLY, I guess." he said. "Funny
I can hardly believe it myse!!, when 

I think how much 1 loved you. r still 
loved you last year, when you 
wouldn't let me give up the practice. 
But I don't now .. I used 10 think 
you were so practical, and you are. 
You're practical about getting the 
things you want." 

I jumped to my feet. my chair mak
ing a thud aga inst the rug as it over
turned. 

''If you want to go," I said. "go 
r ight now- this minute! II that's the 
way you feel about me, I don' t want 
you in the house. I don't even want to 
sec you again!" 

I ran past him upstairs, not into 
the room we had shared. but into my 
mother's old one, and flung myself 
across the beet r was shakmg with 
anger. And yet perhaps it wasn't just 
anger. Perhaps it was humiliation , too, 
lhe awareness that I could no longer 
enchant Ray, that I had no power over 
him any more. 

There was one way I could keep him 
with me. of course, but I wouldn't use 
it. J wouldn 't tell him about the baby
not now, not ever. With fierce pos
sessiveness. I thought of it as my baby, 

Continued from page 72 

only mir.e. Ray should have no part 
of It. IJ he sent me money, I'd send 
it back. I would have the baby by 
myself, support it myself, and he'd 
never know. It gave me a bitter 
pleasure to think that I was depriving 
him of his child. It was my revenge for 
the mOlTlCnt when he had told me he 
no longer wanted to live with me. 

Revenge may be ugly, but it can 
make you strong. It made me strong 
cnough to lie there quietly, in my 
mother's old room, listening to the 
faint sounds,t. Ray madc as he packed 
his two suitcases, went down the stairs 
and out of the house. It sent me, dry
eyed, to bcd, and kept me awake most 
of the night, planmng and deciding. 
And in the weeks and months lhat 
followed it brouijht me a new way of 
Jjfe-one in whIch all the things I 
had onCt' valued became worthless. 

The house for which my mother and 
father had saved and sacri ficed, the 
house I had cherished so much that 
I had let it come between me and my 
husband-I let this house go withou t 
a pang. Through a real-estate agent, I 
sold it to an elderly couple who 
planned to make the second tioor into 
an apartment to rent and live on the 
ground floor themselves. The furniture, 
a ll except a few pieces, went with it. 

I COULDN'T look for work, of course, 
until after the baby had been born, 

so with some of the money from the 
sale of the house I rented the small
est and cheapest one- room apart_ 
men! I could find-and waited there, 
quite a.1one except for my bitterness. 
Again I learned to count every pen ny 
I spent. just as I had belore my mar-
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riage. I bought food and cooked it 
over a rickety gas-plate in the corner, 
and washed the d Ishes in the bath
room sink. I looked up a doctor that 
Ray had known s lightly hut I 'd never 
met , and went to him, giving my maid
en name--I said I was Mrs. Clay- and 
telling him my husband and I were 
separated. I didn' t know or care 
whether or not he believed me. It 
only mnttered that he was capable and 
that his lee WtiS reasonable. 

F OR a while, every month bl'Ought 
an envelope addressed in Ray's hand

writing and forwarded to my new 
address by the elderly couple who 
had bought the house. I opened the 
first one-to find that it contained no 
message, nothing but a money-order 
for two hundred dollars. At the sight 
of it my fingers twitched with an al
most uncontrollable uq:e to tear it 
up, but instead I fo lded It into another 
envelope and sent it back to him, at 
the California AI'my camp where he 
was stationed. Two more came later, 
and I returned them unopened. After 
that they stopped. 

My baby-a little girl- was born 
late in J une. When the hospital nurse 
laid her in my arms I wanted to shout 
in triumph. She was mine, now and 
forever! I looked down into the 
crump led, sleepy little face. feeling 
tenderness sti rring in my heart for 
the first time since Ray had left me. 
For her, I would do any work, any
where. I would go without food, if 
need be. Only one thing I would not 
do: te ll her father that she existed, ask 
fOi' his help, give him any share in 
her. 



The story of the next thrce years 
would make dreary I'eadin~, just as, at 
the time, it made dl'eary Itving, Yet, 
looking back, r ean sec that each day in 
ilseif WIIS not so bad. What darkened 
them aU was nol poverty or struggle, 
but their purpose-because that pur
pose \\:.IS simply to pruve to an un
seen, unknowing Hay how little 1 
nCl'CIed him. I wns s till living my re
venge. 

T HE hospital helped me to fi nd a 
place to go when I lefl-a day-nur

sery. whel"e I could take care of little 
Anne and a dozen other children be 
sides. I stayed there until Anne was 
a ye'lI· old . and then I got a job clerk
ing in a department s tore, leaving 
Anne in the nursery by day, taking 
her home with me at night. I took a 
\arger apartment, and later I rented a 
litt le house on the edge of town, with 
a soldier's wife who was glad to take 
care or Anne in re turn fO l' a home. 
I found that I liked to work, and I 
was promoted. A year afte r Pearl 
Harbor my section_manage)' went into 
the Army, and the store gave me his 
job. 

Lois Brinon. the soldier'S wife who 
lived wit h me, said once, " You're 
funny , Penny. You're perfectly self
sufficient. It 's not so much that you 
never speak of your husband-but you 
don' t even seem to miss him , or any 
man." 

"I don't,"' I answered warily. "1 
can get along nicely WIthout men." 
And I made myself believe that I 
meant it. forced myself fiercely to be
lieve it, unwilling to admit that with 
out Ray J was lost. 

Then. on a breathless summer af
te.rnoon. Ray fo und me, 

It was Sunday, and Anne and I were 
alone, Lois had gone to spend the 
weekend with her soldier husband. I 
had played with Anne and put her 
to bed for her a fternoon nap when 
the doorbell rang. Unth inkingly, a 
little irritated in my fear that the noise 
would waken her, I went to answer it. 

" I-\ e llo, Penny," Hay said . 
I clutched the d oorknob to concea l 

my start of amazemcnt. For I hadn' t 
recogn ized him in that instant belol'c 
he spoke-hadn't known him in his 
worn tan uniform, wit h his black eyes 
dulled and lines around his lips. 

'· R.W !" I breathed. "How-how arc 
you'!" 

"Prctty well, thanks," he said, smil 
in¥. briefly. "And rou, Penny?" 

'Oh, I- I 'm tine.' I forced back a 
desi)'e to laugh. How ridiculous it was 
for us to be standing here, talking like 
two polite s trangers! Still-not so 
ridiculous, perhaps. We weren't much 
more than that. I stepped back. "Won't 
you come inside?" I asked, my voice 
h igh and stilted, as if I were IIlviting 
a stranger in. 

1'HANKS." He bent down, and I saw 
w ith constemalion that he had a 

sma ll suitcase with him. He must have 
seen my expression. because he re
marked, " I came straight from the 
s talion. I'll go to a hotel later." 

'" How did you know where 1 was?" 
"'A litUe de tecti ve work. I tried the 

phone book, and you weren't in it. 
Then I went to the old house and asked 
there, but they didn·t know. Fina lly I 
got sma rt and looked in the phone 
book again-and there you were, un
der your maiden name," 

I felt my;;clf flushing, although there 
hadn't been any cr iticism in h is lone. 

And the beginnings of l"Cscntment were 
stirring in me, too. Why did he hnve 
to come here and upset me, now that 
things were going so well? Why 
couldn't he leave, before Anne woke up? 

Then I saw Ih'lt he limpcd, and 
swift compunction str uck me. 

"Ray-you'VC becn hurt?" 
"It's nothing much,"' he flung: over 

his shoulder. " Piece of shell III my 
[eg-I' II be all right in a few wt.'cks." 

"Where were you?" 
"New Guinea," he said q uictly. 
"Will you-be going back?" 

I SAW a flash of the old Ray in his 
smile. "They'd have a hard time stop

ping me!" But he was anxious to dl'OP 
talk of himself. He glanced around 
the room and said, "Nice p lace, Penny. 
And you' re looking well. Tell me what 
you've been doing." 

It was surprisingly easy. Everything 
was easy as long as I remembered that 
he and I were on ly casual acquaint_ 
ances, not husband and wife-as long 
as 1 told him only about my wor k and 
about Lois. and didn't ment ion that 
there was someone, asleep in the next 
room .. 

"I'm glad," he said simply when 
I'd finished. "I 'm very glad you' re 
getting along so well. I just wanted to 
sec y~u . to be sure-" His mouth fell 
open. " What 's that?" 

So he had to know, si nce our voices 
had wakened Anne. He had to know, 
but it wouldn't make an difference. 

"1- 1 was gOing to have a baby when 
you left," I said. " J didn't tell you." 
Without looking at him, I IcCt the 
r oom. When I returned, leading an 
Anne who was still rosy with sleep, 
he was standing in the midd le of the 
noor, quite still . 
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"Anne," I said, ·'this is your rather:' 
I t mean t nothing to her. She was 

on ly thl"ee, and she hadn't known 
there were such things as fathers . She 
only stared. round-eyed. while he 
squatted down in front of her. 

1 think he said someth ing to hcr
something inconsequential, the sort of 
remark people who a ren't used to chi!
dn.'O always make to them- but r 
don 't remembe," very well because I 
was too busy trying to silence the roar
ing in my ears. I hadn 't wanted him 
to see her, but now that he had, he 
ought to tell me that s he was beauti
ful , that 5he looked like me (a lthough 
she didn't ; she looked like him ), that 
he was proud of her. And, I sup
posed, he ought to be angry because 
I'd never to ld him of her existence, 

He wasn' t angl'y, and he didn't say 
any of the things he should, When, a 
minute later, Ann!! went out to pl:ay, 
he stood up and said, " It's too sudden, 
Penny, She's a darling, but 1 don't 
have any feeling that she's mine." 

I m ight have said, "She isn' t, She 
was never yours. She's all mine: ' In
stead , I turned my head ,IW;IY so he 
couldn't see my face. I'd never thought 
I would pity h im. 

HE TOOK an uncertain step toward 
- his sui tcase. "Well ... I guess 1 

might as well be going. Is there any 
way to get a taxi out here?" 

Still pitying him, I said impulsively, 
"There's no reason you ca n ' t stay here. 
Ray. if you like. Lois ..... on ' t be back 
until morning-you can have her 
room." 

As soon as I'd spoken. I hoped he'd 
refuse. What in the world would we 
find to talk about. all the rest of the 
afternoon and all even ing? But my 
hopes were shattered when he smiled. 

"Thanks. Penny- I'd like that. The 
t ruth is. I've been on a train most of 
the last two days, and I'm tired ," 

So it was settled. and we'd have to 
get through the time the best way we 
COU ld. 

"Would you like to-to bathe and 
maybe rest a little bclore supper?" I 
asked desperately. Imagine asking Ray 
Adamson if he wanted to rest! 

He glanced at me. Maybe he felt the 
same discomfort as I, or maybe he 
rcnU.v did like the suggestion. Any
way, h e said. "Yes, I guess I WOUld." 

When we'd taken his suitcase into 
Lois' room. and I'd shown him the 
bath nnd provided towels-then it was 
hal'd for me to believe that he was in 
the house at a ll . Ray-why. when Ray 
had been anywhere in the old, b ig 
place, anywherc at a ll , with a half
dozen doors between us, I'd known he 
was there. His 'Vitality had spr(>ad out 
around him like radio waves. But 
now- he'd gone into the bathroom and 
shut the door. and although I could 
hear the fai nt sou nd of the shower I 
had the crazy nolion that it was run 
ning by itself, with no one under it. 

New Guinea, he'd sait!o It was the 
war. of cou rse. The wa r that had put 
those lines around his mouth, had 
smud~ed h is old brilliance until he 
was shadowy a nd ind istinct . This was 
what I said to myself, but in my heart 
I knew it wasn't all the wa\'. 

The clock said four o'c1ock, I mig:ht 
expect him to rest until five. Feedmg 

Anne and putt ing her to bed. having 
our own supjX"r. would keep us busy 
until eight. At ten 1 could say some
thing about having a hard day 10-
mOI"l"OW-SO a ltogether that le ll only 
two hours of trying to talk to t'ach 
other without treadmg on the toes of 
the past . Two hours-a hundled and 
twenty minutes-they'd pass, anti theo 
this episode would be over. 

Up to a point, that was the way the 
time-schedule worked out . 100. He 
came out of his room a h Ult, after 
five. looking more eomforta u lC' in 
trouscrs and shi l·t , and wmchcd me 
grave ly while I J;:ave Anne her sup
per, stood in the doorway w hen I 
tucked her into bed. We had a cold 
meal or fr ied ehicke n-J was thank 
ful that some was left 0\,('1' '111m 
Saturday-a grecn salad, pudding and 
coffce, and afterwa rds we sat at tile 
table in ::I quccr kind of stiff com
panionship, talking impersonaUy. 

He s tubbed out his clgarHte an(I jl:ot 
up, rathe l' abruptly, " I'm sUPl?oscd to 
tak e a walk about now," he s.ud. 

While he was gone. I cJollled the 
table and sci the kitchen to l'ights, 
lingering over each task as 11 by do
ing so ] could postpone the momcnt 
of h is return. Yet I needn' t dread that 
moment so much, I reminded myscl(. 
We were SOl fe, quite safe, as lung as 
we moved in this clear. ..001 at
mosphere of politeness. 

I passed the door of his room-and 
all at once 1 felt myself being pull t-d 
inside. Some th ing had becn t"o;sed 
across the foot of the bed. A robe-a 
man's robe of l ight collon cloth, It 
h Ol d been nl!W when I g3ve it to him
how many years ago? It heJd been 
brave with stripes of red and &I'c('n 
and white. Now It WIIS old, and sun 3nd 
dampness and lime had dulled it. 

I ,Picked it uP. and all around me 
the ICY bubble in which I had lived was 
shattering. like thin glass. I was warm 
and movmg again, and I stz'3incd the 
shabby garment to me, holding it 
against my tace, wettin~ it wi th my 
tears. I'd thought I didn t need him
I'd proved I d Idn' t. Yes, but I d in. I 
needed him , not to give me the things 
he once said I loved too much. but to 
fill the house with his presence. to 
l:lUgh a t me and kiss me and let me 
love him. I needed him to rollow :lI1d 
he lp when he got restless. I nceded 
him :IS I needed this wom robe to hnng 
in the closet beside mine. 

There was the sound of a shM'p, 
indrawn breath behind me, and ] 
turned- knowing th3t he had come 
into the house, that I would find 
him in the doorway. watching. And 
therc was no shame in m(' at hav
ing him find me like this. I wanted him 
to see how I loved him. EVen if he 
scorned my love, J wanted him to 
~e it. 

It was Ray again who stood the re . 
Not the shadowy man who hDd eOllle 
home from the war, but R3y-his 
black eyes blazing, his arms strctehed 
out to seize me. his lips saying in a 
great shout, "Penny! You-you were 
going to le t me walk out of here, 
thinking you d idn't want me around. 
Come here!" 

And I did. Oh , I did, without even 
stopping to drop the robe I st ill held 
against my breast. 
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RAYi\IONO P A I G E 

l ) ERHAPS it's the memory of his own 
dogged determination t,o become a pro

fessional musician despite the well laid 
plans to the contrary of his family that has 
made Raymond Paige, noted concert, radio 
and recording conductor, a champion of 
youthful American musiciitnS, 

His rather, who wanted Paige to be a 
lawyer, cleverly arranged auditions with 
leading music teachers whom he instructed 
to dissuade his black sheep son from at
tcmpting a "long haired" career. No sooner 
had Paige met these a~sorted maestri than 
they began to show the lad the seamy side 
of a musician's life, "Why, you'll have to 
live in a boiled shirt." Ih(:y said, or, "No 
more steak for you, son.-stew is all you'll 
ever be able to afford," None of this non
sense daunted him- he just placidly fol
lowed through for Pop aAd family, studied 
law but kept right on with his violin, Today, 
and ever since he finished school, the only 
court career he pursues is his tennis. 

It is in "Salute To Youth" that he has 
found realization of his lifelong ambition, 
and the story of how it came about has an 
almost fairy tale quality, Early in 1941 
Paige felt that the lime had come for him 
to get down to making his dream of a youth 
orchestra come true, His sincerity of pur
pose was severely tested when he was 
offered the coveted conductor's spot on the 
Ford Sunday Evening HaUl', He turned it 
down, regretfully but firmly', and opened an 
olllce in a New Ym-k hotel, announced to 
all and sundry that he wou:Jd now audition 
any young people who W;Lnted a profes
sional career in music, 

There were only two qualifications-they 
had to be American citizells and they had 
to be between 18 and 25, Paige auditioned 
throughout that very hot a_od sticky sum
mel', from nine in the morning to ten at 
night most days! He found not only the 
forty boys Ilnd gll'ls he 'needed for his 
"Young Americans" orchestl'a, he also 
amassed a replacement backlog of 250, 

After a period of intensive rehearsal, 
Paige felt that the group was good enough 
to take to the road on a bravura cross
country tour, Alas for well laid plans! 
Came Decemb('r 7, 1941, and railroad and 
bus travel fo r such a project was quashed 
immediately, Plans had \0 be called ofT, 
Paige had 10 di~perse his orchestra, 

Early in 1943 however, radio executives, 
who had heard rehearsals of the group and 
mentally filed them away under "to do 
Inter," finally caught up with themselves. 
Out of their homes from canst to coast 
came the forty kids-none oj' them the worse 
for wear, And a grand new progrnm was 
born- "Salute To Youth," 
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SOMETHING a little bit dif
ferent and a whole lot of 

fun in the way of audience
participation shows is Who, 
What, When and Where, heard 
Saturday nights 10: 30 to 11: 00 
EWT on NBC. Frances Scott, 
whom you'll probably remem
bel' f!'Om last year's Let's Play 
Reporter, is mistress of t"ere
monies-called city editor
and members of the audience, 
usually four service men, are 
cast in the role of cub report
c r'S and ther'e'S plenty of ex
citement and laughter as they 
fulfill theil' assignments, Two 
regula!' characters appearing 
e1lch week are Jim Dandy, the 
reporter who never gets any
thtng right, and Telya For
tuna, advice to lovelorn editor. 

• • • 
For all of you who like to 

follow the Iiw~s of the daytime 
serial characters - and who 
doesn't?-The Open Door, a 
new five-timE's-a-week drama 
on NBC at 10: 15 A.M., EWT, is 
about the best thin~ that has 
happened for a long time. Writ
ten by Sandra Michael, who 
did the prize-winning serial, 
Against the Storm, this is the 
story of the kind of people we 
all know, living the kind of 
lives we lead, facing problems 
just like ours. 

• • • 
Fibber' MeGee and Molly are 

back again. a t the old stand, 
and evel·y bIt as funny as ever, 
Listeners from 'way back 
wouldn't miss a Tuesday night 
session (NBC, 9:30 P.M., EWT) 
for anything, and if there arc 
any listeners left who haven't 
become acquainted with Wist
l!"1 Vista and the people who 
!lVe there, they have a treat 
1Il store, But Wrstful Vista, like 
every American community 
hus shouldered its burden oi 
the war. and some of the old 
(aces arc gone. Mayor LaTrivia 
reported to the Coast Guard at 
the end of last season, (01' in
stance, and Rad Robinson, of 
ttte King's Men, joined the 
~eI'TY Command. But the Little 

J 
Gi.rl. Doctor Gamble, Wallace 
Wimple and Harlow Wilcox 
are all there. 

• • • 
Gracie Fields is back from a 

two-month command perform_ 
ance tour of Army camps in 
Englan~ and Africa, and her 
new Victory Show is in full 
swing ovcr Mutual, Mondays 
thr'ough Fr'idays at 9: 15 P.M" 
EWT. Victory Show is all 

{ 

Gt'acie Fields-and if you like 

.

. her, you'll like the program 
Shc sin~s the songs and tells 
the s tones that have set her 
apart from other performers 
and is singing and joking her: 
way into the hearts of millions. 

: 

.' 
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"Jack." 1 screamed. "You're killmg 
him- let him go ! Let him go! " 

As if my words recalled him to 
realily. those strong hands suddenly 
stilled. He shook his head as if to deBl' 
it. Then he got slow ly to his fccl. 

"Get out!" he choked. "Get out." 
Tod was gasping for bfca th. "You're 

going to pay [or this!" he panted. " 1 
gO\ some friends out there on t he road, 
and we don't like men like you- play
ing al'ound with our women-folk!" 

He rose and stumbled out the door. 

I HAD a horrible. hysterical desire to 
laugh. The hypocritical seU-r ight

l'Ousncss of Tod Wilson trying to pro
tect his "women folk!" Tad, of all peo
ple! He'd a lways hated J ack because 
Jack was everything he wasn ' t, He was 
jealous of me. And he'd just had a 
bad physical beating. Now his small 
soul was burning for revenge. What 
better way than innlcting the disgrace 
of a public scene-the grotesque mock 
ery of Tad and his gang see ing that 
J ustice was done. 

I looked out of the frOllt window 
and the hysterical laughter died. 
Eight 01' ten of his gang were gath
ered around their car on the road 

a swift, painful intake of brea th, 1 
saw it arching through the air. 1 saw 
it glance off Jack's shoulde r. I saw 
him stagger back. Now was the mo
ment-now was the t ime to rush him, 
while he was helpless and olT-balance. 
And then it would be too late. In 
my mind's eye, I could see them lead 
us ignominiously to the cal', herd us 
in drive us to the preacher's house ... 
I ~ould even see the preacher's startled 
fa ce, the a\"id ly cunous stares of the 
neighbors ... and m y f;lther. I think. 
at that moment, I prayed harder than 
I ever had in my life. A wordless 
praycl', and for a miracle of help. 

There could be no miracle. There 
was only Jack. He threw out his arm 
to steady h imself against the shock of 
the stone. And then he took three 
slow steps forward. 

''Who was the damn fool who th rew 
that?" he said loudly. 

Nobody answered, 
"Let him come up here, without his 

gun, and fight it out. And after I've 
finished with him, I'll ta ke on the rest 
of you- alone or all together. Who 
wants to s tart the t rouble?" 

Nobody moved. 

outside. They all had guns. And 1 N oBODY but me. I fou nd myself run
knew what they were like. Idle, shift- · ning limpingly across the kitchen, 
less, easily inflamed, they could look through the door, until I was s tanding 
on cruelly as sporl. beside J ack. Where I belonged. I took 

"J ack !" I cried. "They're commg Jack 's hand. 
towal'd the house. They 'll-they'll "Look," I said conversationally, and 
make us go through with il-" I think I e,'en smiled, "there can't be 

"No." J ack said quictly, " they won' \.. " a wedding without a bride-and there's 
"But the guns- they might even kill not going to be any bride. I don't want 

you. We're helpless. Maybe-" I to get married till 1 can have a decent 
forced the words out-"maybe we bet- place to livc in-not this hoveL As 
IeI' go along with them-" for last night-you've only got to look 

Roughly he grabbed me in his nrms. at tlmt car out there and at me right 
"You little idiot, do you think I'd let this minute, and you'll see why I 
11 bunch of hoodlums force me to do couldn't go home. Now you all go 
something I've denied myself all these baek to town before I get there fi rst 
months fOl' your sake'! Now look- and spread this story that will make 
stay in here and keep out of the way you look like bigger fool s than you 
no matter wlmt happe,IS'" already are.. And next time, don't 

He gave me a brief hard kiss and listen to what Tod Wilson makes up 
pushed me in\o the bedroom . Then 10 tell you~use your brains." 
he stood in the kitchen door-and It worked, A crowd like that is al
waited while the angry. purposeful ways brave only when somebody is 
footsteps of the r-------------~--, afraid of t h em. 
men grew nearer, They had been 

He just stood JANUARY RADIO MIRROR wh ipped up to a 
there and looked false excitement. 
at them . Tad was ON SALE Th en J ac k had 
in the lead and he backed them down 
stopped, suddenl y, Friday. December 10th and now the whole 
a fe w feet outside thing had turned 
the door. Maybe flat and silly for 
the memo r y of t hem. They shuf-
those fingers at his fled uneasily. Then 
throat was still too somebody said: 
dose. " I\w , nut!'!! Let's 

"Come on. La!'- I:(l:'t on with the 
rabec," somebody dU('k hunting." 
yelled. "Ge t your " Don't let 'em 
wedding clothes t;)lk you out of it!" 
on." Tad yelled . " I tell 

"Th ere's not go- To help lighten the burd . .. that he. been you-" 
ing to be any wed- placed upon hon.portation a .. d handling "Shut up. Too. 
ding," Jack said, 10cil;l i.,. b~ the \0'0' effort. coming i".u 01 Come on, let 's get 

" Who says so? RADIO MIRROR Magazine ... ill appeo. going." 
Who do you think upon the .. e ..... ta nd. at .lightly later dotes And they melted 
you are, playing than her.tolor • . RAD IO MIRROR 10' Jon- away. Tod stitl 
a round with a girl uo,~ ... ill go an sale Frido~. Deco",ber sullenly m uttel'i ng 
like Katharine 10th. On that dote you, new.deoler ... il1 with nobody to lis. 
Laney-" be glad to supply you ... ith your copy. The ten to him. \Ve 

J a c k' s st ,'0 n g so",e circum.lonce. apply 01 '0 to sub· stood where they 
s t ra ight figul e ,c,iplion •. While all ,ubsc,iptian copie. le ft us until we 
blocked off part o f are moiled an lime, they may reach you heard the ca r drive 
my view and 1 a li tt le la te, Ihon ... uol. Plea'e be potie .. t. down the road. 
never saw who Thev .. ill be delive'ed just a, .oon 0, pre- Then I turned and 
threw the rock . voiling condition. pe,mit. threw myself into 
Btll suddenly. with J ;'!ek';,o M'ms .. 

TH E fuud iOllal .~ lLfferilig of IlIcns!. ,·u>!1 iml 
vurie.';. from mon t.h to month. anu ""ith 
difr""'nl 1",r!<OllS. 

Hut III) matler whether ,VOIl suffer 111",.,' 

or Ic.~$ t.1 l;, n a veru~e fliliciioual ,li.<;co",f, ,,·I, 
if ,Von h>l ve no nrK>I"ic disorder c,,!ling r"r 
,~JX'c i'll tlIe(licll l or .';urgica lt rl'atmcnl y.m 
,;II{)uld find <luick [,(·Iief in ~ I idol. 

For ~ I idol provide~ /riplt! com/or/illY 
(ldj",,! 

On.· ~.L'CIII .. iL'e illgn',licnl of )\11.1< ,1 tC

l;l\,~' ,~ "lid n! li~vc,~ t.l']lil'lll spaslll()di" p'lin . 
.\ ",,11,,· .. i"gr"dit' lIl , southc" nw ... ~t,' ",\1 
\ ... ad",·j,... ,,\Ild ;, ,hi .. ,] h"lps pick Y"" "I' 

('-"nl Idu;,:s. T r.\' -' 1 idnl wi t II 
'''ll fi(II 'IH~- il "ullI"i/IJ1 "" 
"pil,/e ... . -\1 311 drugsto ,·c.s. 

Midol 
feheves func§onal !.Ienslrunl Sufferinj 

MENSTRUAL HEADACHE 

DEPRESSION 

lYPICAl SPASMODIC PAIN 
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Me_I never have 
ABSENTEE HANDS! 

My hands 
are always 
on the job. 

Smooth and comfortable 
because I protect em 

against ground-in grime 
with HINDS_ A HONEY 

of a lotion for busy hands! II 

U"cI.S.m 
>Iu d, ,,,or. ",,0"'." 
",orJ.; ,,~. Apply: 
U. S. £",ploy""",' S ... "ictl. 

PHOTO AT RIGHT showl ,es/llts of test. 
H:md at left d id /lot use Hinds lodon 
before dipping into dirty oil. Grime and 
grease s(ill ding to i i , even after soapy· 
wall:r washing. Hand at right uSI,..J Hinds 
before dipping into same oil. But St-'e 

how dean it washes up. Whiter-looking! 

BEfORI WORK_ smooth on H inds hand 
lotion to reduce risk of grime and irrita
tion which may lead 10 ugly dermal;tis 
- "Abscnwe Hands"-i f ncglL'Cll..i. 

KIND S HAND enA. IN U ,U_QUICIC . 
sonlNtHG. TOOl 10_, at e. PlU I tAx • 

.. fUR WOIIK- and every wash-up-usc 
Hinds again. Even one application 
makes YOllr hands fcd morc comfort
able, look smoother. Benefits ski n! On 
sale at alltoi[ct-goods counlers. 

at home 
and in 
factory! 

most before the I, ... .... ns and carpentt:'t·s 
and painters moved OUL Living in tnc 
house Lucille could bettcr determine 
whcther it should be English chintzes 
or bt'oeades for the living mom, ma· 
hogany or oak for the dining room, 
hooked or broad loomed rus;s for the 
bedt·ooms. Besides on Chnstmas she 
and Bill wanted fires burning on every 
hearth and a flaming plum pudding 
brought through the pantry door. 

One Sunday early in December when 
the house was almost complete, Lucille 
and Bill were in the music room. Lu· 
cille, at the piano, was singing Bill 's 
favorite song ... "None but the lonely 
heart can know my sad ness . alone 
and parted from joy and gladness. .. 

Immediately they saw Mrs. Manners 
in the door way they knew a blow had 
fallen. 

"The Japanese," Mrs. M,mners told 
them "hove bombed Pearl Harbor!" 

They ran to the radio in the library. 
No need to hunt for a particular com· 
mcnlator or a p.lI·ticular news broad · 
cast. Over every station on the dial 
came the shameful news. The aggres
sion which had begun when Mussolini 
assaulted Ethiopia. when Hitler had his 
way at the Rhine bridgeheads. was sti ll 
on the march. 

All over the land hearts cried out 
with hon'or and then with resolve and 
courage. Women drew closet· to the 
men they loved. Plans long made were 
put aside. Some who were in lovc 
thought it best to marry quickly. 
Others, Bill and Lucille among them. 
decided to w3 it. 

" I figure," Bill said. " fi ghting this 
war will be a full time job!" 

He came to the old house in uniform 
like generations of men before him. 
Very s traight and fit and handsome he 
looked too. Then he had a Citation for 
in te lligence work he had done, the 
dotails of which he couldn't tell ~Vf'n 
Lucille. That, however. didn't stop her 
from being properly proud. 

When he was stationed at Atlantic 
City, Lucille went to visit him. All 
their plans began "When the W:lr'S 
over ... " as they walked along the 
boardwalk blacked out so no light could 
shine against the sky and reveal con· 
voys putting out to sea to the U·boats 
which prowled there. 

" r m leaving tor Miami, for Officer 's 
Candidate School," he told her sudden· 
ly one day no\. long ago. They were 
in her garden. She was cutting late 
roses. creamy white, for the table. She 
knew by the way he blurted out his 
news that he had been seeking the 
best way of telli ng her a real separa
tion was upon them ever since he had 
arrived and finally. in despair, had 
so.ught only to have it over and done 
with. 

" I'm glad." she said. " I know that"s 
what you've wanted .. ," She bent over 
the roses for some time. But when she 
lifted her face for his kiss she was 
sm iling. 

JWH as Rad io Mirror weill to press 
10e received the e:l"citil1~J Ilews from 
Lllcille Mlulners tliot Bi!! has beell 
gradlUlted from OCS. tllot he is sta· 
tioned in Pennsylvania, 71ear ellollyh so 
tltat she can see him often, aud that
best of all-they will be married very 
soon. probably by the time this 1IIaya· 
zinc Hmches the llewsstllllds. 

The Greatest Fight Is Still Ah ead

Invest All You Can in War Bonds 



So mewhe ,"e TII" ,.e 
Is Love 

COlltilllled from JXlge 2!l 

given me, but teafS (I f sorrow, too, 
because he would never know how 
much he mean t to me. No, nor ('are. 

His eyes opened. He was watching 
me. "l..ona-" he said softly, and whi le 
I still cried. unable to stop. he put his 
arms around me and kis..<;cd me. I clung 
to hIm-clung wi th all the despair of 
long loneliness. all the passion of emo
tions that had been stincd and s tunted. 

After a while he let me go. 
''I'm sorry ," he said. 
"It was as much my fault as yours," 

I said miserably-ashamed that he 
should have secn my love in my face . 
and yet g lad, too, with a fierce, ex
ultant gladness. "You mustn't worry 
about it. I know you don't lov{' me-" 

"That 's the terrible thing about it," 
he said. "I do." 

I T WAS as if those \\\'0 small words 
hung suspended bclw('en us, reaching 

out to both of us to dr<Jw liS to~ether, 
I didn' t think of anyth ing then. III thllt 
moment, but the f<Jct of Tom's love, I 
had forgotten, for a few henvenly sec
onds, everything else in the world-the 
f<Jct that Tom was marl'ied, that what 
we felt for each other had no right to 
be; I even forgot, just for that mo
ment, Blair and his love, I was sus
pended between heaven. and earth, in 
pure, untouched, untouchable happi
n",_ 

Abruptly, Tom rolled over, seized a 
stalk of grass and shredded it wi t h ner
vous movements or his fingers, The 
spell was broken. 

"1 don't know if I I:an ma ke you 
understand." he said, slowly, as if f(!Cl
ing his way. " I-well, I love Myra, 
too. You mustn't thinll that I don't, 
that I've stopped loving her. But now
now that I've met you. I've found out 
that the thing you sometimes read 
about and wonder about can really be
that it's possible to love two women at 
once. 

"Myra is-we11, she's so little and 
funny and sweet. and so t.erribly under
standing and-and good. She's just 
righ t for me. We have a wonderful 
tim e together. and everything is laugh
ter and brightness and ... Bu t, you. 
Lona-you're so beauti fully q uiet, like 
-like music. When I'm with you I"m 
relaxed and cwmforlable. And so, in 
your special way you're right [or me. 
too. Oh. it's so-so mixc'd up. Do you 
understand, Lana?" 

I nodded. " Yes, I u nderstand," I 
told him. "1 understand. but it doesn' t 

DOING DOUBLE DUTY 
J S uggest a T.m gce S Ul in_Fin ish Lipstick! 

- 5aYS Con$lonce lufl Huhn, Head of the HouU! of Tongee 

., 
• 

If shou ldering new wartime duties- in add iti on to your da y-i n. day,ollt 

activilies-has made YOll loug for a lip:-lick that Slays .HlIOQ/h and ~ l lIy~ 

on., . I sincerely recommend ou r new Tangce Satin-Finish Lipsticks. 

He re is all you've eve r longed for in a lipSlick. Glorious color, of 

course. And , as well, an exqui si te groo ming . . , II lu xuriously soft and 
sa tiu y sheen, . . only possi ble \\lith Ta ngec:'s c:u·iu sive Sllli n . Filli~h. Not 

too dry, not too mo ist - Ihe Tangec Lipst ick of you r choice will sccm to 

"blllooth" itsel f on to your lips und, ollce O Il . stay fo r hou rs. 

And, to Iwve the ulmost confidence in the pe rfection of your make' lIp, 

nll.l lch you r Tnngee Sa tin. Fini sh Lipstick with its compalli on ru uge

m:ll ch you r complex ion wit h you r OWII shade of Tangcc's d(.-'(;ep li\'c1y 

uN.powdery Face Powder. 

NEW TAHGEE MEDIUM·RED . .. • . TAIIe£! mIlU .. .'·Sent, for Dutr"-

warm. de ••• hde. Not Coo dark, ""t I .... 
l ichl . .. ju", .i,h •• 

TU;[E IU·IEI ... "Rar .. t . L..ov~l i"l R,"" of 
Th~", All," h",m'>n"'" perlectlr .. illl ,II 
b,h, ..... ""Ion.. 

TUIH I. UJlI U l .n ... "The n,ilIi'''1 
s.-.,I~t Lip.tick Sll.d~".,. I •• 1"." ....... 
B~Lt~rin" 

TANGE 
SATIN-FINISH 

..,,,,,,,,v.live ",.h.up '0 .... om .... i,. uo>
f~,,,,. Or''',~ in the flick. il 
~h.n." 10 " . ... Iu"~ .... .,ro .... IIIMI 
brno .. i", .bade "f bl,,"!' roo-e. 

. ",.U" -6/ory of In,ma" ... 
UI. R" -6/ory of 110110'13 •• , 
" ""eel IAtm both , ,. 

BUY WAR 80NIIS AllII STAMPS 
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) 1'$TAYTON'STECHNA-llNTCA KE 
MAKE·UP-Thr: se<:rel of sofe, nnllnl
looking radiance. With this exciring n ...... 
mak","p from Hollywood, your com
pll:'~ion ....,ms 10 uk .. on a living v .. il of 
lo ..... ljn ... s ... "~'·n .ny d.y, r'''Y. m. d .... 
lip look. hs non-drying eff«1 on Ihl:' skin 
is th .. special feullre of TAYTON'S 
TECHNA-TINT CAKE MAKE-UP . .5« 
how petf«dy il goes on ;n a n .. w euy 
way. helping tocooC<'ll liny blem;sheo
g;" ;ng a fresh. yOlllhfll1 glow that Iutl 
"II day or all ",· .. ning witholl t retouching! 

T AYTON'S six C"k .. Make-lip shad .. s 
were cuated to harmOll;,e wilh n. '"r,,1 
,kin tOfle5. Many lelllS were made with 
T«hnicolar mov '" films-u well as les l S 

in both daylight ~lId artificial light, to 

assllre the most n"rrering effect. ChOOS<' 
YOllr own lovely shade today, Be slIre yOIl 
gel T AYTON'S CAKE MA KE-UP. the 
favorite wilb so many in Hollywood. 

a nd the hiding of that grief had d e
prived me. I fell as a sta rving person 
must feel if bl'ead is offered him and 
then snatched away, as a man dying 
of thirst must feel if a cup of coo l 
waler is held to his lips and then 
spiltcd on the ground, wasted. 

Do you unders tand-can I make you 
understand how it was? Do you under
s tand why I began to cry then. Wi thout 
pride. there by the gate. with people 
passing all around? Do you under
stand why I began to cry and then 
COUldn't stop, how all the bitter, im
prisoned tcars in me began to ftow and 
I COUldn't keep them from fl owing? 

Poor Tom! I could see the indecision 
on his face. t he wart'ing emotions-pity 
for me, and a.!1 a ma n's deep-seated 
embarrassment at a public scene. He 
stood undecided for a moment, watch
ing me cry, hearing me cry, and then 
he swept me into his arms, picked me 
up bodily and car ried m e across the 
parking lot to his car, put me inside. 
He came around quickly to the other 
door and got in himself, star ted the car 
and began to drive swiftly away from 
the plant. 

My voice was something apart from 
me, a high. thin thing that bea t on my 
ears, saying senseless, meaningless 
things over and over-th ings my mind 
had no pal·t in formi ng. "Tom, I'm 
so lonely-I've been so lonely aJi along 
until you came. That's why I'm cry
ing-because I don't want to be lonely. 
Tom, dOIl 't leave me-I'm afra id ! I was 
so happy, I was so happy .. . " 

I DIDN'T see where we were gOint;, 
didn't notice the passing of time untIl 

1 felt the car jolt to a stop and rea lized 
that we were parked in a lonely spot 
by the river. 1 felt Tom's hands on 
my shoulders. pulling me up. and I let 
my!:iclf slump down a t:"ain. lei him bear 
the weight of me on h IS wr ists. At last I 
quieted the fie l'cc sobbing a litt le, so 
that I could sec his face, understand 
what he was trying to say to me. 

"Lona. honey. listen- please listen to 
me. This is all my fault. I'm a
I'm a nythin& you want to caJi me for 
getti ng you mto this. But you've got 
to get a grip on yourself. You 've got 
to stop cryi ng like tha t. You'll make 
yoursclf sick. You'll- " 

I shook my head. I suppose that when 
you cry like a child you 're really being 
a child, thai you think that way and 
react tha t way. T did then, I know, 

" I don't care, I don't care! Oh. Tom. 
1-" 

His arms were around me then, but it 
was comfort and pity that kept them 
close about me, not a lover 's embrace. 
"Lona- Iisten, my dear. Remember 
what we sa id yesterday? Remember 
how I said that if there was anything 
between us it would be you who would 
be hurt? You see that now. don't you ? 
I 'm glad. so glad. fOI' your sake, that it 
never happened. that My ra came home 
before we realJ.y had a chance to find 
each other. Th is pal'ting hu rts us. 
Lana-how much worse it would have 
been to pal't la te r, wouldn 't it? " 

I nodded, and he pulled me closer 
into the circle of his arms. But part 
of me was still rebell ious. ,·It wouldn't 
have mattered so much then." I argued 
foolishly, childishly. "as it does now. 
I would have been h appy for a little 
while, I w ou ld have had days and days 
of happiness with you behind me to give 

Another War Bond is 
Anathe r Crack in the Axis Armor 

Can't Keep 
Grandma In 
Her Chair 

AT 
HOME 
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- Theres No Excu.fe For 
BLOTCHY SKINl 

TO EASE MIN 
OF51MPlE PItH 

Try the "Old Reliable" 
For over SO yea ..... good old medicated 
Sayma,. Salvo h"" been bclplog l llfferiug 
1'001)1" CMe the p.lnrul llOrenelill 01 $1 m-
1'10 pU"", Containing no~ J us~ one, but 
TDRJ::E well _known m edlctnal lngredi
('TIIS. Sayman Sal"ehclps to IlOOtl,\), cool 
.tld prot.ect. tender. Irritated membranU'l, 
IIOlten hardened parto, i u brica.le d ry till
aue. Act. 8.1 .. oomlortlng and palliative 
agent. Only 2,;c. All drllggbc., AlIk tor 
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me st-crJ$'th, Tom. Now I've nothing 
but IOf'Jchness behind me and loneliness 
ahead of me, and-" 

I felt the tears beginning again, and 
I did nothing to stop them. 1 wanted 
time to stand still, I wanted the very 
beating of the heart of the world to 
cease and leave me there forever, there 
in Tom's arms, safe and protected and 
loved. 

Now I know that those tea l's were 
in me, that they had to be cried out 
before I could face the world again. 
But then I didn 't care, I hardly knew 
that I was crying, hardly knew when 
Tom slid me gently out of his arms 
and started the car once morc. I was 
laughing by the n, too-laughing at my 
own weeping, laughing and crying by 
turns, and hearing Tom's quiet, stern 
voice telling me to stop without being 
able to s tem the flood of pe nt up crying 
and laughing thal had to be let out. 

I didn't sec where Tom was going, 
didn't know or care what was happen
ing when the car stopped, when he 
picked me up and carried me into a 
strange house. By then I was tired
tired or crying, tired. even, of living. 
I wanted to close my eyes and shut out 
the wOI· ld. 

A LL I remember is a woman's voice, 
saying, "Tom-what on ea rth-" 

and then nothing after thal. 
It couldn't have been very much later 

that I felt consciousness crE'("!ping back. 
I fought it down-I didn't want to be 
awake, to remember. Voices came to 
me mistily, Tom's, and a woman's. 
Tom's, saying, "And that's the whole 
story. That's h ow it is. I can't te ll 
you how sorry I am, or make any ex
cuses for myself. But she's fr igh tcned 
ilnd mixed up and-" 

The woman's voice was clear and 
light. "You don't have to worry about 
what I 'll say to her. I' ll- I' ll help 
her all I can. Now, get out of here. 
will you? Leave this to me. darling." 

J opened mr eyes, slowly, lazily. Tom 
was gonc. was in a strange room 
in a s t range house, and a woman with 
a little, heart-shaped faced and warm 
brown eyes was bending over me. 

"Lona?" she said. softly, and then, 
"Oh, good. You're awake. Just lie 
there a few minutes and don't tl'y to 
talk." 

1 struggled up, propping myse lf on 
my elbows. "Who-?" 

"Who am I? I'm Myra Norton. 
Please~veryth~g is all right," 

I sat up then. "Oh-I- I must go." 
Myra Norton smiled at mc-a sm ile 

full of warmth and kindliness and 
goodness. The kind of smile that can 
brighten a whole room. "No-not yet. 
Rest a Iitlle while, won't you? Tom 
brought you here. Men arc no ~ood 
in a crisis at all, arc they? He didn't 
know what to do, so he brought you 
home to me, and told me all about it. 
I- I'd very much like to help you, Lana. 
if I can. I- I understand." 

I m.¥.ht have eried out then that she 
couldn t understand-she, protected 
and loved and safe. But I didn' t. 1 
didn 't want to. Somehow 1 knew that 
she did understand. that she did want 
to help me. And I knew, too, by those 
tokens, why Tom loved her, why he 
had said, "I could never hurt Myra." 

She was quiet for a moment, and 
then she said, "Maybe you'd like to go 
into the bathroom and wash your face 
and freshen up a little? " 

G ratefully I accepted, following her 
into the pretty little green-end-yellow 
tiled room. I splashed cool water over 
my swollen eyelids, combed my hair, 
powdered my nose. And then I stood 

." EOPLE were lallr.ing, .. about how young 
1\·1 ..... Smil.h had changed! I n fael, how 
the Smith roarrinlo had cMnled! 

Those two had been the town'. gay· 
,,"t, mO/lt devoted young couple. But nOw 
)!OU IIOldom .... w th"m togelher- and ahe 
went 900ut with amilinilipi but tragic eyes. 

The truth WIUI lhot lovely young Mrs. 
Smith waa loein, her hu.sband'" love ... the 
lragic part Waft ahe didn' t know why! 

DocmRS KNOW that too mlny women .. till 
do not have up-to-date information aoout 
certain physical racta.. And t.oo many who 
think they know have only haif·knowled,e. 
So. they still rely on ineffective or dangecoUll 
preparaLions. 
• You havea right to know aoout the impo .... 

tan t medica l adv8nca mlldo during recent 
yea rs in connection wilh thia intimate prob
lem. They affect every woman', health a nd 
happine!!8. 

And 80, wilh tho coope.rfllion of doctors 
who 6pecialiu in women', medica l problema, 
the makerll of Zanite havlll juat published a n 
authorilative new book, which clearly (II. 

plains the facta. (&to /1'00 I>ook <lff#:~ bdow.) 

You SKOULD, however. be warned here about 
two detini,,, threal. to hllppiness. ,,'irst, /Joe 
donge~ 0/ in/ection pl'f!M!nt ellery day in e<'C7)' 
,ooman's life. Second. the most .-e~i<l'" d~ 
od<l~iZ<Jlion problcm any WOman hr.,. , . one 
which you nlay "at IUBpect. And what t.o use 
is !IO iml>ort.unt. 'rhllL'1 why you ought to 
know IIIx'"t Zonile anti$eptic. 

USED I N TII ~ UOUClilt (all well 88 for a simple 
eyery-dllY routine of ext.ernal protection) 
Zonite i. both ant;""ptic a nd deodoranL 
Zonite deodorize., not by jnst maakin" but 
by actually dntroy'·". ooors. LeavCII no 
Iuun, odor o f iu own. 

Zoni le alto kill, immediately all gennaand 
bacleria on contact. Yet contains no po""'" 
Or acidL No other type. of liquid antiaep\Jc. 
germicide i. more pOwerful, yet 80 safe. Your 
druagiBl hall ?..on'te. 
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1JANDIlUFF HAD ME W/I.1J! 
My wedding day wos only a week awayl Arid my ho;r hung dull-lifeless 
- and worst of all. thickly sprinkled wilh ugly dandruff' I was ' rglltid 

Tllen on Sunday evening. I hear d the FITCH BANDWAGON· o yer the , a dio. 

TI\" onnounce' said, "Filch Shampoo is the only ,hampoo whose guor. 
ontee to remove dandruff w; Ih Ihe fin t application bears Ihe b ocking o f 

one of Ihe world 's lorgillst ;n,uror>t;e firms." I bought a ballte of Fitch 

Shampoo Ihol nig ht. I found Iho t even in hard waler it is "ffediYe, It 

really goes into the !inyopeni"gs of Ille . colp, And it cer tainly rin,es ou t 
e asi lyl I believe it o( luolly reconditions the hair! " lh" season', lovelies t 

b rid e l" Ihey >aid of me. And todoy, my husband sa ys Fitch Shampoo 

kee ps my hoir as lovely now o. it wOS 'n_ doy we were morried! 

'~~-.~ 
" LISTEN to Ihe FITCH BANDWAGON, 
pre .ontin9 your f."orit" orches l r .. 
and roya mi nu tes of World N .. w. "",ry 
Sunday .. I 7 :]0 p. m" EWT, o .. er NBC. 

TH( f . W. f l !(H (0. 

inside the door for a moment, steeling 
myself to go outside ilnd face Myra 
Norton again. 

She was bending ovel' the cotT(!e 
table, and th('re WilS a s teaming tea 
pot there, and a plate of golden brown, 
buttery toast. I acknowledged to my
self that I was hungry. and at the same 
time I was asham('d of being hungry, 

Myra turned when she heard me, 
"Come along and have a cup of tea 
and some tOIISt. I'm a great believer 
in tea and toast to make the world 
look brighter." She poured a frag
rant cup, passed it to me, and then, 
w ith one for " erself, sat down on the 
sofa and palled the scat beside hel', 

"Come and si t down. Lona. and let's 
talk, There's hardly a thing in the 
world that eun' t be talked out" And 
th en. when I was seated beside her. 
"Tom told me all about you-about 
Blair, and ailihal you've been through, 
and about how foolis h he'd been, too, 
I-believe, m e, Lona . I don't blame you 
at. aU. It's II small thing to say in the 
face of all that's happened to you. but 
I'm SOITy-aw fuly sorry," 

I didn' t know what to say. If she'd 
been bitter or unkind, I might have 
found words to fight back. but I had 
nothing to say to kindness and sym
pathy. 

Myra's clear voice went on, quietly. 
almost like tow music in the room. 
"Often a s t ranger can be mOI'e help than 
your best fri ends, don't you think that 's 
true? I mean, strangers a re removed 
from a problem. and what looks fright-
eni ng to you can seem simpler to them, 
because they have a bettel' perspective . 
i can just about tell what's been wrong 
with you, Lon;). You've been like_ 
well, likc a I>crson who's been very ill, 
and who's nc.ver entirely recovered. But 

l ao Anq, I .. , (alii . To'''"'o. ( anod . 

I think you're going to be all right, 
now. I think tonight-the e l'yi ng and 
all that-was what you needed to clean 
out the corners of your mind and heart 
and gel you ready to face life all over 
again with;} clean slate. 

"Think this through With me, Lona . 
Honest ly- isn ' t it true that when you 
fell in love with Tom you were falling 
in love with wha t he represented-

• freedom fl'om loneliness, laughter and 
life and all the things you'd missed so 
much? Didn' t he mean love to you, 
instead of beillg love-wasn't he a sym
bol of the wondel'ful feeling you'd had 
for Blah', the I·eal . true, forevcr-and
forever kind of love?" 

I sat very s till , listening to her words 
even long aftcr she had stopped talking. 
J couldn' ~ answer her, because my heart 
cried out now for Tom, even though 
my mind admitted that she mitl'ht be 
right. But I couldn't believe It-not 
no...... not tonight when I was still so 
close to it, when I could s till fcel Tom's 
arms around me. Still, remotely 1 
knew, somehow, that in time I'd come 
to believe it u'ue, in time I'd ncknowl
lodge that what Myra said was right. 

"J know how hopeless you feci rig:ht 
now, Lona," she went on after a while, 
"and I know tha t anything 1 say will 
sound smug and foolish to you, But
oh, Lona, believe me-somewhere in 
the world thcrc's another man who will 
scem as wondel·ful-not as Tom docs, 
but as Blair did, I think you've becn 
hiding from that man. No wonder you 
fell in lo\'e with Tom-he's the only 
man you've le t yourself get to know in 
all this time. You can't hide, You 
can't wait fOl' that ma n to come and 
find you- you've got. to go out and 
meet him, you've got to look Cor him, 
too. 

"Lona, as surely as I believe in love 
and in life and in goodness-in God
I believe that for every woman who 
has lost the man she loves. who has 
had all the joy drained from her heart. 
there's another man somewhcre to fill 
his place. I know that-bcC3\ISC, you 
sec, Tom is_ my second husband." 

She slipped her hand into mine and 
we !)at for 3 long time, first in silence, 
then talking agam. I ilstened to her 
voice telling me, " You've got to give 
yourself a chance to find the man lou'll 
love, the man who will love you, ' and 
- and I believed. 

Then Myra drove me home at last, 
and I went up the stairs with the feci 
of her hand s till in mine, the sound 
of her voice still in my enrs. I didn't 
think that I cou ld sleep, but I did. I 
was so exhausted that 1 could hardly 
get my clothes oft, and I tumblcd into 
bed and fell into a deep, dreamless, 
untroubled slumlwr. 

It was the sun that awakened me in 
the morning. I'd been so tired that 
I'd forgotten to draw the shades, as 
I olwoys did, and the sun was pouring 
in nil around me, warming the room, 
touching the Iurniture and thc curtains 
and all the things I'd thought so drcary 
with a new brightness. 

I lay there (01" a moment, not think
ing at a!l , letting the sun warm me, 
Il touched my body like gentle. sooth
ing hands. and it seemed almost as if 
it W('I'C searching out my mind and 
cleansing it, finding the bruised heart 
in my breast and promising it peace, 

The first thing I remem bered was 
Myra 's words. " For every woman who 
has lost the man she loves thel'e's an· 
other man somewhere to fiJI his 
place, . , give yow'self a chance to find 
the man you love .. :' 



Cloth es conserya· 

tion is the order 
of the day at the 
Ou; e N e l sons': 
Harriet Hill ia rd 
Nelson does some 
much·needed spot 
mending for sons 
Do y;d and Eric 

of skeptics that his City Slickers had 
potent Ialities. Even Spike's pretty 
wife, Patricia, a former band vocal
ist, had doubts. "She was fin ally con
vinced when we bought our new 
eleven-room home with the money the 
City Stickers have earned." 

The home, a French P rovincial type, 
is a Slone's thl'Ow from the homes of 
Jaek Benny and Eddie Cantor. Queen 
of the household is Spike's four-year
old daughter. Linda. The child amazes 

Facing the Music 
Continued from page 4 

her kindergarten teachers with a pro
fessional show business jal·gon. One 
day she announced in class that "My 
daddy just smashed the box office 
recol-d on a Milwaukee one-nighter." 

Spike's real name is Lindley Arm
strong Jones. He was born in Long 
Beach, Californ ia, spent most of his 
childhood in small California railroad 
way stops like Calexico and Niland . 
His fathe r was a depot agent for the 
Southern Pacific and that's how the 

City Slickers creator got his nickname. 
An ingenious railroad chef first inter
ested Spike in music, fashioning drum 
sticks from the rungs of a chair and 
teachin~ the lad to keep time to an old 
tune, "'Carolina in the Morning." 

When Spike was thirteen he not 
only had his own four-piece band the 
Jazzbos, but was drum major at his 
hi?,h school band. 

'The high school outfit had ninety 
pieces," Spike recalls, "'but I was the 
worst drum major in the state. The 
school authorities found that oul one 
day when I gave the wrong signal. 
The band went down one street and I 
strutted down another." 

Then Spike caught on with a num
ber of top bands like Everett Hoag
land's and Earl Burtnett"s and even_ 
tually wound up as a crack Hollywood 
radio musician playing on the F ibber 
McGee and Molly and Bing CI'osby 
shows. It was then thal Spike got bored 
and developed his City Slickers. 

But Spike, shrewd business man and 
a realist, didn't give up his regular 
jobs until he had his own combina
tion safely launched. He kept playing 
in studio orchestras and on occasional 
one-nighters, and kept up a relentless 
con'espondence with juke box opera
tors and show business executives, 
telling them about his unusual band. 
Because he worked doubly hard, 
Spike's City Slickers investment never 
once became a financial liability. 

1t was while doing a free-lance 
chore with Al Lyons' band that Spike 
met Patl"icia. She was then AI's vo
calist. 

"She couldn't help notice me. I was 

FINE NEW GUM BY 

OLD FIR M 
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DO YOU CHOOSE? 

LOVELY GLAMOR-GOWNS 

a,z 

DRESSES TO CONCEAL-

WODlen who take spedal pride in thei r pet50nal appearance might easily nnd the sola . 
tion to this perplexing problem by investigating immedialC~ l y the meriu of SIROIL 
The usc of SIROIL has altered the dressing habits of thousaods of others affected by 
psoriasis and might help you. So why not try SIRO IL a t once? SlR01L tends to 
r emove the cr uslS and scales of psoriasis which are external in character lind located. 
00 the outer layer of the skin. 1f or wh en your psorias is lesions rec1.lf, light applica_ 
tions of StROlL will belp keep them under control. Applied externally. SI ROIL 
d~ not sra;n dothing or bed linen, nor dotS it interfere io any way with your 
daily rouline. Try it. Certainly it's worth r----------------
• t ria l, panicularly. 5in~e il:5 offered 10 I SI.olllaboratorIH. lnc .• D. pt ...... DetroIt 26, Mid,. 
you on a tv.:0-weeks -sausfactlon-ot·m o o ey- I Siroil olCan.do, l td., B OK 488, Windsor, Onto 
refunded b asIs. Pluse scnd me '0'" fru booklct on P.",iui •. 

SIROIL FOR SALE AT All : NAM:~~===:;;;~= DRUG STORES I ADDR£~; 
",;,.udAJfori~,""li~1 HHUI .. Pu,i",is, ,,,,.,,,,,,,,,,,,,_ I CIlY fTAT" ___ _ 
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WASHING 
RESULTS 

(onlain. no soap, oil Or lOl . l .o-.. ... weal ..... 
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.. oIly cI~on. Mad. l or waol by 0 wool 
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DO WE HAVE TO DIE? 
A IIt mnge ma n in t.o. Anlt"elu, known lUI "Tho 

Voice of Two Wo.ldfi." reveill. the ato ry ot a re
markable .y.tem that ofl\:o leads to almoat un
believabl e improvement in power of mind, 
a~hievement Ql brillian t business .nd prolel
.ional'ut:<:e" Ilnd ne", hllppinCl;S.. Many , eport 
improve,nent in health. Others tel] at in"....u~ 
bodily ICr"e"l>th. magnetic pentonali ty, "outage 
and poi.sc. 

The mIn, a well.known explorer lind gcog
raphe • . teU. how he lound the. eltrange method. 
in far-off Ilnd ml'$terioul Tibet. often «lied the 
land of mira"'ea by Ihe few travele ... permitted 
to vi.it it. lie di.c:l_ how he leamoo rare wis
dom .nd long hidden pr~ti~ea. closely guarded 
for Ihree !hoWland y ...... by the 811.gCll, which 
en.bled many to perform amazing fcal&. He 
maintains that these immentle pow..,. are latent 
in sll of "I, Ind that melhoda l or1l8inlrthem are 
now.impHtied 10 that they eM be used b111moet 
any penon with oroinary intelligence. 

He malnt.ins that man,ln.telld of being limited 
by " one·man-power-mind, hu within him the 
",ind·powe, of a tbousand men or more as well 
as the enern·po ..... r o t the universe which can be 

'lied In hli daill' al. 
lairft. 1I .. 8utc~that 
thi •• lee pinggiatltof 
mind. power, when 
awakwed,canm.ke 
man capable at l ur_ 
pri.ing acc>mpliah
m""nll, from the pro
longing ot youth to 
a ucce •• in many 
field • . To that .. ter· 
nalquestio~."Dowe 
haV8LOdie!,'hi.an$

wer II aBt~unding. "''''''''''' 
The author ltale. -

the time h.a come for this long hidde n Bl'"t""m 
to be dis<:l<:lScd to the Western world. and olren 
to lend hi.am..uing 9OOO- WOffl treatise-which 
te"e. la many Itartling r eault.a_to .incere 
relde ... at this publication, tree of """lor ob
ligation. For you r free "opy add",u the Inati. 
t ute o f Mentalphl'.iel, 2 13 South Hobart Blv.!. , 
Dept. 617·r, Lol Angeles 4, Calil. Reade ... ar. 
.. raN to write promptly at only II limited num_ 
ber ot the free tre&liaM b ..... been printed. 

the only guy in the band without a 
bow lie. I lost mine and had to usc 
shoe s trings instead ." 

They made several dates, fell in love 
and sel the wedding date. overriding 
some opposition from thc girl's 
mother . 

·'1 won ovc\' my mother-in-law when 
I praised her cooking,'· Spike explains. 

The City Slickers got one real lucky 
break. They I·ecordcd "Der Fueh rer·s 
jo'ace" just before Ihe reeot·din.@: ban. 
The tune catapUl ted the band mto a 
top aUI·action and Spike was astute 
enough to follow it up with a succes
sion of oth~1" sure-fire novelties. 
Among these were '·Hot-cha-Cornya," 
a take off on sad Russian songs, ··A 
Goose to the Balle t Russe," and such 
gag soloists as "T he Saliva Sis ters~ 
who arc the spitting image of each 
other," and "Yaseha Ingle-who was 
concertmaster with Abe Lyman's all
youth orchestra in 1911." All these 
madcap tunes were accompanied by 
sl;leh weird sound e.ffects as pistol shots, 
hICCUPS, sneezes, snorts. auto horns, 
and wild skirmishes between the mu
sicians. 

Spike Is proud that all his "len men 
are accomplished musicians and pos
sess good humors. He believes his twin 
singers, the Nillson Sisters, are headed 
lor stardom. 

Spike and his wife n .--cen lly cele
brated their eighth wedding anniver
sary but they s till act like a pair of 
newlyweds. Spike bet his wife that 
one ot his recordings would sell over 
100,000 copies. She didn' t agree. The 
record was a smash hit and Mrs. J ones 
s topped Beverly Hills traffic paying 
ofT her bet. She had to push a peanut 
with her nose across the ample lawn 
of their home. 

The Jonescs live for th eir home
which Spike says realizes one fourth 
of his ultimate ambitions-but they 
h.aven'\ let it intimidate them . It ear
f1~S no fancy name. RealisicalJy and 
w ith humor they call it "Cornegie 
Hal\." 

Reserve Your Copy of 
NEXT MONTH 'S 

RADIO MIRROR 

Pope' ,ut,ieliOIl$ IIOW ;11 fo,ca ma~. il 
;mpaSlibl. 10 , u. to print enough copies 01 
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ROR eoch month. In you, own b .. t inta,uts 
olt.nd to it today! 



Let It Rain 
Continued from page 39 

when we buy bonds we are not only 
paying for the war, but are also help
mg in the fight to hold down the pl'lce 
of war as well as the price of every
thing, because by pUlilIlg dollal'S into 
bonds we are keeptng them out ot the 
inflation spiral. Experts te ll us that the 
lower we keep prices now, the easier 
it will be for us after the war to buy 
new peaccUme goods with the bond 
money we have saved. 

I know that's all true but I'd much 
rather be able to show you as a "re
minder" the expression on a face , an 
expression 1 saw at a recent Truth or 
Consequences broadcast. 

We had Icm"ncd the names of two 
service men, one from North Dakota 
and the other from Ill inois, who were 
due to come home from abroad on 
furlough, We decided to surprise their 
families by bringing them east to ap
pear on the program, one on the broad
cast and the other on the later t'e_ 
broadcast. 

T HE mother of the boy from Illinois 
was on ou r first show. She didn' t 

know yet ubout hcr boy's furlough. On 
our program , as you are awarc, a par
ticipant has to agree that if he doesn't 
give the CO'rect answer to a question 
he must "take the consequences." The 
mother missed the question and we 
told her that he r "consequence" was to 
talk to het' son on the telephone. We 
put through the "connection" and they 
began talking. She had just about 
asked him where he was, her voice 
trembling with excitement. when they 
were cut off-and then. the curtains 
were parted and Iwr ~(ln. in unirOI'm, 
was revcak'd on the stage, She 
looked at him, unbel ieving. and then 
a flood of such uncontrollable joy 
swept across her face as she realized 
that he was really there, that I relt, 
looking at h er, that this was the hap
piest moment in anyone's life r had 
ever witnessed, That expression told 
me what it meant to mothers every
where to see their boys again, 

Tha t expression would make you 
want to get that mother's boy back 
to het· soon-and alive. 

Of course, those to whom war is a 
living reality, either through actual 
participation or through loved ones 
who arc in Ih<." battlc. don't need re
mindcrs that without enough rain 
there can be no harvest. 

But the rest of us must remember 
that just because we don't see the fire 
doesn't mean it 's out. I don't think 
we need bombings to teach us that. 

Yes, there is a fir~a terrible on~ 
and the ra in I spoke about when I be
~an is the very rain that can put that 
fire out. That's the truth, and if we 
forget the truth we shall all have to 
take the consequences. 

So let it rnin! Fellow Americans. let 
it pour! 

Cover Girl tells _lIu I II d St 
"OW rea y 0 op 

Underarm Perspiration and Odor 
)" land save up to 50% 

says allUring PAT BOYD , . 
We must be g!omourous" 

"Even under the tropic heat. of pho
tographer's looO-watt lights J have to 
look exquisite !" Cover Girl Pat Bald 
sars .• 'What's more, I simpiy can't rIsk 
injUry to the expensive clothes I model 
in. So believe me, it was a load off my 
mind when I found a deodorant that 
even under these severe conditions, rea/
iJi did the job-Odorono Cream! 

"The point is, Odorono Cream con
ttlins a really effective perspiration...stop
per. I tsimply closes the tiny sweat glands 
aud keeps them c1O$Cd-up to 3 days. 

"Odorono Cream iuafe, too. For both 
skin and clothes. Even after shaving it 
is non-irritatinl:-it contains emollients 
that are actually soothing. And as for 
delicate fabrics, l'veproved thatOdorono 
Cream won't rot them. I just follow di
rections a!ld use it as often as I like. 

"And think of it! Velvety, fragrant 
Odorono Cream gives you up to 21 more 
applicatiO:lS for 39~ than other leading 
deodorant creams. What a saving ! 

"So to every girl who'd like to be 
'Cover-Girl glamourous' ... here's my 
heartfelt advice: use Odorono Cream. 
You'll be delighted, I krww." 

Read This 
DR. MILES NERVINE 
has been brinRinR relief to 
nervous people for sixty 
yea rs.Why not try it when 
t ense ne rves make you 
Cranky, Wakefu l or Fid
fI;('lyl Dr. Miles Nervine is 
now made in two forms, liquid 
lind cfferveu:enl lablets, both 
equally effective. 

"This fragrant foam 

.. d •• "" ...... .. d .... _ .. 

Get a bottle or packaReof 
DR. MILES NERVINE st 
your drug store.Take il accord· 
ing lodirections. If you are not 
enlirelys:l1islied go tOlhedrul!' 
Itist and get your money back. 
Read directions and ule only 
III directed. Effervescent tll~ 
lets 350;: and 75c, liquid 25c 
lind Sl.OO. 
Mi~s labor~ t'"lts, Inc .. (110",. ,1, hid. 

bath makes me 

feel like a 
princess! II 

You never took such:l r('bxing bath ! 
Gloriously perfumed, il makes billowy 
bubbles_and your body skin is actu' 
ally dunsed better, feels clunee! 

@ Listen gals I 
.. . 5fml 3< 'Iam" .... ilh your NOme and 

oJ add • .,. for trial OM-Nlb "",~kel , 10 
IblhuWUI Cor"., s"ilt ~I. 1911 Patk 
"'ye., N ..... York, N. Y. 
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REDUCE 
with 

V-TABS! 

Vitamin Tablets 

NOT A 
CATHARTIC 
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"Y d'VIr1"" , ....... _, ..•.• 
,., .... ""nl p' .'n'Y. 

Do lu nClio".1 perlodk p3.lns upset you? T,y 'hi 
p"D>.alion IbaL·, 51)«ially compound«l lor 
funCL'Mal di.;".....-Ihe ~"" Ch.-Ch ... ·T.." !'iIIl. 
Tuy·,·~ wotk,"" """""«$ rOf Lh<ltl5llndo 01 ... om.n. 
Tbl'y 0II0111d b,lp you. Fill" ,h.)· do ~ lun 
me,..ly deadra !">lin. o..e III lb." ;agmlira'" 
I,ncb 10 aid in ,..I,linl Ibr cnomp'njL aM 'm· 
lloa luI taw.cs di>'r ..... Tbe added ;"'" lac,or 
Ih.y Con l"n ~ ;nLr .. dtd 10 h,lp build up your 
blood. 100. Ask your drup;isl loeby for 3 50< bon 
of Ih. "no) Chi.Ct."' T." l 'iII!. Then lIy Ihrm. 
I , di.otlt(!, lor nut mootb ·, "dllfkuh days" • 

CHI.CHES. TERS P ILLS 
For .tlit// ...... "p"ioJ;~ /"",,;0",,1 oh.,.,,," 

Let's Be Thankful For-
Continued frOIll page 50 

lhe roast for I to 1 % hours, turning 
occasionally. 

Fluffy Sweet Potatoes 
8 medium swcet polatoes 
4 Ibis. margarine or drippings 

Z4 marshmallows 
Sail and pepper to taste 

l!. tsp. nutmeg (optional) 

Cook potatoes (unpeeled ) in water 
to cover. Remove skins and run po
tat oes through ricer. Melt toge ther 
margari ne (or drippings) and marsh
mallows. Add 10 hot deed p.ot:ltocs 
wi th seasonings and beat until fluffy. 
Scl·ve as is, or pile Iighlly into mar
garincd casserole, dot with margarine 
and brown in moderate oven. 

St ring Beans 
pt. eanncd str ing Jxoans 
\xlllillon cube 
tbl. margu rine or drippings 
Salt and pepper to taste 

v.. tsp. ginger 
l,iI tsp. dry mustard 

I l.I" tsps. brown sugar 
I tsp. lemon or lime juice 

Cook beans briskly in l heir ow n 
liquid for 5 minutes. S t,.ain ofT liqUId 
Dnd measure. Return 1h cup liqu id to 
cooking pan (if there is more, use it 
for gravy; if less, make up the differ· 
ence with boiting water ). Melt bouillon 
cube and maqprine (or dl'ippings) in 
liquid and stir In seasonings. Add beans 
and simmer unt il beans are hot through 
and sauce is r ich and thick. 

Cabba ge Fruit Sa la d 
~ hefld cflbbfl ile 
Z carrots 
I tbi. minced onion 
Z tbl s. French dressing 
I 1.0 2 cups diced apple. pear or orange 

or white grape holves 
Mayonnaise 

Shred ca bbage and carrots. combine 
w ith anion and allow to marinate in 
French dressing ror at least :m hour. 
J ust beiore serving, add rruit and 
cnough mayonnaise to bind the mix 
tU{C together. This salad may be made 
as sweet 01' as tart as you wish by 
;ldding brown sugar or lemon juiCe! 10 
the mayonnaise. 

Uphold tradition if you like by serv
ing pumpkin or mincemeat pie, but 
make indi vidual pies. baked in your 
muffin tms. 

I can·tlel even a Thanksgiving mcnu 
go by without suggesting a leftover 
recipe, 50 here it is--tl one dish mea! 
of savory lentils. 

Sa vory l entils 
I lb. IImtils 
I onion. minced 
Z Ibis. minced celery leaves 
1 ba)icaf 

Salt and pepper 10 taste 
Bones and g r(lV Y trom roast pork 
Cold roast pork. cubed 

Usc either the bones from your roast 
or the uncooked bone taken from a 
pork shoulder. Wash lentils. cover with 
boiling water and sim mer for I hour. 
Add a ll olher ing redients except cubed 
meat (i f there is any leftover soup 
put thai in, too) together with sur
ficient boiling water to cover. Simmer 
until lentils arc tender (I 'h to 2 hOUl'S) . 
adding more bOiling water occasionally 
ir they ge t too dry. Remove bones, s ti r 
in cubeci meat and continue Simmering 
unti l meat is hot. 

HAYI 
A 

(ONSULT 
you. DO<TOR 
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Don't Carry 
Cumbersome 
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Excess Fat 
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With Yon Beside Me 
Continued from page 37 

I was glad that Ruth had some 
ffiends down there. She'd have been 
pretty lonely and bored , otherwise, 
when I had to go away on manoeuvcrs 
or pulled extra duty. And I liked the 
idea that she wasn't completely alone. 
But there were t imes when I used 
to wish we could have had a little 
more privacy. 

Like the time I got an over-night 
pass after we'd been on a twenty 
mile hike and worked on the big guns 
half a day. I was tired that night, with 
that tight tiredness that makes you 
feel you' ll never be able to loosen up 
and go to sleep. The thing I wanted 
most was to sprawl out on the bcd, 
close to Ruth and have her stroke 
my forehead and rub the back of my 
neck with her soft, gentle hands und 
talk to me in that quiet voice of hers, 
until the tension left. But when I got 
to the house, I found Ruth on the 
porch with some of the other wives 
and fellows from the Post. T hey'd de
cided to have a party, and of course 
I COUldn't just go in and go to bed. 
We talked a while, and danced to 
Dorothy Paulson's radio, and pretty 
soon Dorothy was urging us all into 
Summers to get something to eat. 

T HAT night, I kept going on sheer 
nerves. We had dinner in a bar and 

grill and there was a juke box and, 
believe it or not, I was talked into 
dancing some more. I don't want to 
make a martyr out of myself, though, 
because from somcwhcl'e I seemed to 
get my second wind and, for awhile, 
I didn't even think about being tired. 
And al last we went back to the house. 

J didn't even know when they left. 
Next thing I knew, Ruth was bend
ing over me, kissing me lightly on 
the check and telling me it was time 
to get up, if I wanted to catch the 
fiv e o'clock bus that would get me 
back for fir st lOL'mation. 

That was a hard day, too. We 
worked out on the range on the big 
guns and right after that we were 
given an examination. I could hardly 
wU'it for the day to end. Ruth was to 
meet me at the Service Club and I 
was looking forward to sitting on the 
porch there for a couple of hours with 
her and then gett ing some sleep. Right 
after chow, I hurried to the barracks 
to clean up. That's as far as I got. 

Corporal H unkins yelled at me. 
"Hey, Marley, Lt. Gerson wants to see 
ya-on the double, soldier." 

I wondered what the lieutenant 
wanted and I hoped it wasn't some 
extra duty. He was a nice fellow, one 
of the officers that all the men really 
liked. He was the kind who could 
make any of us do anything, even if 
we didn't know how. He was young, 
maybe thirty - two 01' so, and that may 
have had something to do with it. We 
all felt as though he were one of us, 
not miles above us. 

Lt. Gerson was busy at his desk 
when I knocked at the door. I saluted 
him and waited. He finished sign ing 
some papers and then looked up at 
me. He was frowning a little-not mad, 
but sort of thinking. 

"What has been the matter with 

War Bonds! 
Enou9h Till 

You Hayen't 
Hitler's Hod 

BOU9ht 
Enou9h 

IL doesn ' t P~)' to 
dose roursel f w ilh 
ha rsh, bnd·lasling 
laxa(ivc.'! A medi. 
cine Iha ( s /00 S/"ons GIn ohen lea.'" 
rou feeling wurse than before! 

Andil's unw;sr 
to mke som ... · 
thin~ Lhal'sloo 
mil;/ to give 
rOil the relief 

l'OU n ... ed! A good Iaxat;ve should he 
gen tle, !'et 5hould "" o rk Ihoroll!;l;ll! 

"HAPPY MEDIUM"LAXATIVE 
Ex.Lax gives rou 3 Ihomuj:!h 3n;on. BUI 
Ex· l ax ;s gt n,/c, 1001 IL works casi! )' and 
eff&livdr aL Ihe same time! Anti remem, 
ber, Ex·Lax '<JSl tS f!.ood - jusl like line 
chocol:uc! Ifs as p;ood fo r women and c hil· 
dren as il is for the ", ... n·folks. IOc and 25f. 
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Ga . oft"D ~(>em8 It> be 8t !t~ ,,"orst d u ring 
Ih ~ "l"ht. l-'re(luentl,. It 8C"",,. to wo,'k up 
h. l o:> the chell' anti throlt t when one lie. 
down .... hlclo mllke. on" reel ~"'othel"Y , .. "I 
h re.. Ihl"lIii In bed. Some people try 10 
~1t..'l!P l ilting In It chair. Othe ... k~p rl81ng 
out or bN to get thei r b r euth clUlier. Try 
,",O;.;JOI..,A, the m~lclne which act. In 3 
WIlYIi to help ealc /1"11' miMlI')', SlugglJh 
dlgeBtion orlen promotell the accumulation 
Qt 11''''' In onc'. t lll e-Un.tt Intet. Bowel 
Il u .U;18hne.ss may help to hold Ihe 'l"11 
Inllide 10 t or ment Onl! wit h "wtul b lontlllf.. 
So KONJ OLA not onLy contains N~ t" re. 
11l!rlN! to hel ... bring UP gila f rom 810019<:h, 
I>ul ",1110 <!(Illtll]n8 pCl'lI]n to aid dlgelltion . 
nnd ",;1111)' helps Ill' 0llen constipated 
llO"'e L" tlnd rclc. • .IIe guo ), any usen wrlle 
thei r thstlks and grlltltude tor the satl._ 
("'('tory ~sults It pl'(ldu~., So w hen )'OU 
tef'1 blooted "e1"ar through"-when atom
Al.'h eltpa.,ds. Inteetl nCII ewell way out •• lue 
to gae accumulatlng trom . 10w digeatlo n 
"nil e lul!!"t"h bowel actIon. t ry this "'edl
rlno MI< see whit t rellot I t elln J;Ctve. no 
_" '"e you get genuine I,ONJ O LA MedIci ne. 
lind l:i ke eXllctly as direc t ed 0" the l.ack
II".... KONJOLA I, &O ld by every druG/fIa t 
I I, Aln~rlCll on It Rtrlct gtIprllllteo o t ,,,oney 
bllck It not oom plet(:ly .... tI.tled "" It h l'esulu 
f rom tl nr t boU ie, 

SEND FOR SAMPLE 
You enn teet It. help tor you b)' sendl",," 

l Oe tor trlol um(!le 10 KONJOLA. 
P.O, 80x 2OtI, Dept. 7, Port Chl>llt"r, N. Y. 

" 

' hCS<!' $o,>lhi"ll, p,oiD,..,lievillll. an,;· 
rcoal cones h3"~ bttn $Old. Try 'h~m_ 

if ' "OIl do no. Ie< prom.,. relief, consul, 
you . ph",ician, 
CU II , a ute e : You, d.uqiu w ill refu nd r OUt fuil 
p ureh"", p .icei t YOU are 001 5~ti,61!d. 

UNGUENTINE 
.!!!f!~L CONES.., 

you lately. Marley?" he asked. 
"Nothing, sir." I said, 
"Sit down, Marley," he said, pulling 

some pupers towa rd him. " You're 
w l'ong, Morley. There is something the 
malter." He tapped the papers in fl'Ont 
of him, "Il's hel"e--in your record. The 
first three months you were fine. You 
tried hard-you st udied and worked. 
In Cact. I:OW. I can tell you that I had 
you in mind for recommendation to 
Officers Candidates School." He 
frowned. "I had you in mind. Not any 
more. You've bcen gigged eightee n 
limes in the last two months-for in
a ttention a t classes. fol' ca relessness. 
for sloppiness, for lllteness, for gold· 
brickjng. 1 was watching you on the 
rnnge, today. You haven't learned 
th03e gun9--You don't work well with 
the othcr men. Now, what's the motter, 
Murley? A man who starts out to be 
a good soldier doesn' t fall to pieces 
without ;J reason, Arc you in some kind 
of trouble?" 

"No, sir." 
He stood up and walked over to a 

window, "Marley," he said with his 
back to me, "I understand your wife 
is staying near here. Is that the 
trouble?" 

"No, s ir." I said quiekly. " J like hav
Ing her here-it- well. I like it." 

He tumed around. "Yes, I suppose 
you do:' he said quietly. " I suppose 
we'd all like to have our wives with 
us." He sat down. "You know," he 
said seriously, "this war isn't a picnic, 
It will take more lhan ordinary men 
living ordinary lives to win it ." He 
si~hed and looked toward the window. 
'" m going to ask you to send your 
wife home, Marley, before it's too 
late." 

I JUMPED to my feet. " But, L t, Ger
son, you don't understand-" r 

began. Ee cut me ofT. "Think it over, 
Marley," he said, with finality. 

U's a good thing he dismissed me 
right then, because 1 was all ready to 
argue with him, I d idn't have much 
free time, but what I did with the free 
time I did have was my own business. 

What did he know about it? That's 
the way I wus thin k ing as I walked 
down the roud toward the SNvice 
Club, What could a man like th<lt 
know about how 1 [elt, how I hated 
the life in the balT3cks. how I needed 
Ruth to make all the stupid, dull, 
backbreaking routine bearable? SUI'e 
wal' was hal'd, bu~ I could take it 
when the time came. Other men did. 
Until the time came, I had a right to 
what happiness I could still hang on 
to, 

As I walked along, though, I had to 
think a little abou t what he'd said. 
An!!r all. I did I'l!spcd hi",. Eight· 
Ci!n gigs in two months was a lot. 
Lookmg back, I realized that even 
Bud Halleck, the best little goldbrick 
in our outfit, hadn't got that many. 

or COl.:.rsc, I didn't tell Ruth about 
any of this. I didn't even want her 
to think of going away. I just made 
up my mind tha t I'd do better in my 
work and avoid gigs and keep out of 
Lt. Gel'son's way as much as possible. 

They were intensify ing our traininJ:' 
steadily. Gl'adually, the ca mp was full 
or rumors that we were going to be 
sent overseas soon. Sometimes. at the 

Continued on page 96 
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Never mind ~who done it~pitCh. in 
and help get it down I 

T HIS IS YOUR UNC I." SAM talking
but J'm going to r:llk to you like :t 

UUTCI-I uncle, to keep alJ of us from 
going broke. 

Ever since the Axis hauk-c:1 off and hit 
us when we weren't looking, prices have 
1>cclI nudging upw;lTds. Not rising aw_ 
fu!J)' fast, but RI SING. 

Most folks, having an avcrage share 
of common sense, know rising prices are 
11.0\0 for thern anll 8:\0 for rhe counrry. 
So there's been a lot of finger l)Ointing 
anti hollering for the OTi-IER FELLOW 
to do something- QU ICK. 

The government's heen relied at, 
too. "lXXiGONNJT," folks "" ve ~"iJ. 
"WilY docsn' t the gon:rnmcnt keep 
prices down?" 

\Vell, the go\-crnmcnt's done a lot. 
T hat's wh .. t price ceilings and wage con_ 
tT(lls an! fllr _ to ket.'p prices down. Ib_ 
lioning hdps, too. 

Hut let me tell yOIl this- ..... e're 1ltWr 

going to keep prices down just by lean
ing on the government and yelling for 

the OTH I~R FELLOW to mend his ways. 

W e've ALL got to help -EVERY 
LAST ONE m ' US: 

Sit down for a minute and think things 
over. \ Vhy are most people making more 
money today? I t's because of the SAM E 
c(!\sed war that's killing and maiming 
some of the fi nest )'oung folks this coun_ 
tTy ever produced, 

So if anyone uses his extra money to 
buy things he's in no particular need of 
.. . if he bids against his neighbor for 
stuff that's hard wget and pushes Jlrice.~ 
up ... well, sir, he's a WAR pnOFIT_ 
EEH. T hat's an ugly n3lTle-but there's 
jUH nO vthcr name for il. 

Now, if I know J\mericans, we're /lot 
going todothat kind of thing, once we",'e 
got (JOT FACI'S straight. 

All right, then. l·lere arc the sellen 
rules we' ve got to follow as GOSPEL 
from now until this wrtr isovcr. Not some 
of them - ALL of thelll. Not some vf us 
- ALL OF US, f:mners, businessmen, 
laborers, white-collar workers! 

luI' only ..,hot you n .. d . A patch on 
your P:ln tS is a badge of honor these 
days. 

Kee,. your OWN prlc .. DOWN. Don't 
;(sk higher prices-for your own la bor, 
your own sen'ices, or goods )"OU sell. 
I~ esi~t all pressure to force YOUR 
prices up! 

Ne ve r poy 0 p e nny more than the ceil_ 
ing prict: for ANYTI-IING. Don't bur 
r;(tioneJ goods without giving up the 
Tight amount of coupons. 

Por r " ur t Oiles ..,mingty. no matter how 
sliff they get. T his war's gOt to be I,aid 
for alld tm.:u art Iht rlltapnl way 10 d(J il. 

Por oR yo ... otd d e bu , Don 't make :111)' 

new one~ _ 

5to rr 0 oo vlngo occount and make regu. 
lar depusits. Hu}" 31111 keep up life in. 
surance. 

luy Wor l onol s and hold on to them. 
Bu y them with dimes and dollars it 
IIUHTS like blazes to do without. 

Sta rt making these sacrifices now
keep them up for the dura tion _ and this 
country of Ollrs win be sitting pre11 y 
after the war ... and JO wil/yoll. 

KEEP PRICES DOWN! Use it up • Weor it out 
Make it do • Or do wilhout 

~g~ 

Thl. od~C";'''",''nI. ptepoted by Ih" War Ad~"rli.!ng Coun~i l, Is coniribul.d by Ih i. mogaliM in ca·ape'allon wllh Ih" Magaz'n" I'ubll.he .. of Ame.ica. 
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end of the day, I'd be so tired I could 
hardly stand up, but I'd think of those 
rumors and I'd have died rather than 
miss a chance to sec Ruth, 

Rumors have a way of spreading 
around. I guess Ruth must have heard 
them, too, because, while she didn't 
say anything, she seemed to depend on 
me more. I don't know how to cx
pl(lin that. We coukn't talk about it. 
We WC1'C afraid to mention the pos
sibilities, but they were there in the 
background all the time, in the way 
we clung to each other. in the des
peration of our kisses. Anyway. that's 
how r intcrpretl:d it, at the time. 

( 'M ashamed now for being so blind. 
I should have realized that things 

weren't too easy for her, either. She 
was so sweet and thoughtful of me, 
that I forgot how hard it must be for 
her to get along on hel' allotment, how 
little there was for her to do all day and 
how. maybe, t hat was one reason why 
she seemed to need me so mueh more 
than before. 

During the next month 01' so there 
were times when I would gladly have 
collapsed any place along the road 
and stayed there until I died, just for 
the sake of not ha.ving to move ag:nin. 
Once, 1 even missed a date with Ruth 
because I was too exhausted to face 
the ride in the bus into Summers. 

I'd asked Bud Halleck, who was go
ing into town. to stop off <:Ind tell Ruth 
I was on duty and COUldn't make it. 
But Bud missed her somehow, <:Ind 
Ruth got upset nnd came hurryin~ into 
camp on the late bus. Next thing I 
knew the barracks crderly was wak
ing me up and I was stumbling grog-

Continued fTom page 94 
gily down the road to the main gate, 
where the MP's had stopped her. 

Ruth was crying by the time lhe 
MP's let me take her into theil' office 
to quiet her down. 

"Johnny," she whimpered into my 
shoulder, "I was so worried! I-I 
waited and waited, and you didn't 
come and-" 
"B~d was supposed to stop by and 

tell you I'd pulled extra duty," I said. 
She pushed me away a little, then, 

and looked at me hard. ;'The man
the MP-here at the gate," she said. in 
a funny voice. "When he phoned yoU!' 
barracks-he said you were asleep 
and would get here as soon as you 
could." She started to cry again. ' ;You 
didn't want to sec me. You-you 
Iied-" 

" I found I didn't have to do extra 
duty after all," I began, "and I thought 
Bud would have told you I wasn't 
coming. so you'd have made other 
plans, 01'-" But I hated lying to her. 
"All right," I finished flatly. "I was 
tired. " 

H er brown eyes grew big and misel'
able. "Oh, J ohnny-l love you so 
much! I wait and wait for you- I don't 
even live when you're not here. And
and you don't care-you-" 

No, after that was straightened ou t, 
I didn' t miss a ' date with her again. 
But it wasn' t quite the same alter that. 
There was something- a smaU, intan
gible something, but there just the 
same-between us. It used to be that 
when things were bothering either oC 
us we could sit down and talk them 
over and make sense out of the 
trouble, and then it would be all ri~ht. 
But this we couldn't bring out mto 

IMULATED 
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the opcn. We should have been happy
we were near each other, together as 
much as possible, and that should have 
been enough-but we weren' t happy. 
Not really. 

I DON'T know how long we'd have 
gone on like that, if it hadn't been for 

that mixup. I was feeling pretty good 
that evening. We hadn't had too hard 
a day, because it had been raining, and 
I guess the Sergeant appreciated a 
little let-down, too, because he not 
only didn' t bite my head ofT when I 
asked for an overnight pass, but he 
actually smile<! when he gave it to 
me. 

1 round myself whistling as I sta rted 
toward the Service Club. I was sup
posed to meet Ruth there at six-thirty. 
It was just a little thing, but I got a 
lot of pleasure out of thinking how 
surprised and happy she'd be when I 
told her that instead of sitting around 
camp we could calch the first bus and 
go home-and be together, without a 
Jot of other people. 

Ruth hadn't arrived, so I got into a 
pool game with some of the fellows, 
and I fclt so good that I won thl'c(! 
games in a row. Ruth still wasn't there 
and when the bus came in at seven
fifteen Without her I began to wonder 
what might have happened. 

By eight I'd decided she wasn't com
ing because the weather h:ld been so 
bad aU day. She'd had a little cold. 
anyway, and I figured that she hadn't 
wanted to stand out in the rain to 
wait for the bus. There was no te le 
phone in the house where we had 
our room, nor any p lace closer than 
the drugstore on Mam Street in Sum-
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mers, and that's a good ten minutes' 
walk f, 'om the house-more, in a 
downpour like the one we'd been hav · 
ing all day. 

T didn't know wha~ to do, but at 
last I decided the best thing would 
be to catch the next bus ou~ of camp, 
and surp rise Ruth. 1 hadn't (cit so 
well in a long time, rested and re· 
laxed, and it scemed a shame to miss 
any part of a free evening togcther. 
When the bus got t.O Summers I got 
oIT and bought some sandw iches and 
salad and a couple of uoltles or beer 
and headed for the house. . 
E1 VERYBODY was therL'-but Ruth. 

She'd cau~ht the five o'clock bus, 
afte r all-that s what Dorothy Paulson 
told me, And then I really didn't know 
what to do. 

"Wait awhile," Dorothy advised. 
"She 'lI check with your barracks und 
find out you got an overn ight pass, 
and she'lI turn right i1round and come 
back. If you leuve now you're sure to 
miss her."' 

I waited until ten o'clock, getting 
more impatien t by Ihe minute, and 
then decided I ought to I)hone camp. 
She might have contacted the Host
ess. or perhaps she had phoned my 
barl'acks and they'd know something, 
I reasoned. So I set out in the rain 
again, walking down to the drugstol'e 
where I had to wait at the phone 
booth-you always have to wait in 
line in II town so near an army camp--
for auout fifteen minutes. Finally I 
got in touch with MISS Ho][oway, at 
the Service Club. 

"Marley? Oh , yes-yes, your w ife 
was in hefe soml'! lime ago. asking us 
to see if we could locate you. I- just 
a m inute, I'll have one of the boys 
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see-" I waited, more than a minute. 
and the unrest in me mounted. What 
on earth could have happened to Ruth 
in those hours s ince she lell the house? 

Then Miss Holloway was back. 
"No- they can't seem to find her. I'm 
sorry. Perhaps she's left camp." 1 
asked about buses, and Mi ss Holloway 
told me that the five o'clock bus had 
been three hours late-some sort of 
breakdown-but that everyone on it 
had "been all right. 

That mude me feel a little bettel', 
but I sUll didn't know wha t to do
still didn't know whether Ruth had 
found out I'd got a pass and started 
back home, or whether she was still 
wandering around caml), looking for 
me. I could think of aU sorts of things 
that might have happened to her. Wha t 
if she we,'e sick-the cold had deve l· 
oped into something worse? Well. the 
last bus would be along from camp 
pretty soon, and I'd know if she was 
on il. But suppose she'd missed that? 
Suppose she'd found out I'd lelt camp
it would be just like her to try to get 
a ride back to Summers, and those 
roads were no place for a woman 
alone at night. Or suppose she'd de· 
cided to wait at camp? Whe,'e would 
she spend the night? You couldn't 
get a room at the Guest House wi th· 
out making a reservation weeks in 
advance. 

r went down to the bus stop and 
waited. Lots of women got 011' that 
last bus-but Ruth wasn't among 
them. I began to get panicky, think · 
ing of all the things tha t could have 
happened to her, all the places she 
might be-Ruth, so lillie and sweet, 
so helpless and easily (I"i~htened, alone 
in the dark, in the pOuring rain. So I 
got on the phone again, but this time 

Col« of Hoi, 

... !!II .......... .. . 

the Service Club was closed for the 
night, and my battery headquarters 
told me they didn't have time 10 "keep 
track of a flock of women who hadn t 
sense enough to get in out of the rllin." 

r knew what I had to do then- I 
had to get the last bus back to camp 
and try to find her fOI" myself. I ran 
through the rain f!'om the drugstore 
to the bus stop-and, turning the cor· 
ncr, I was just in time to sec the bus 
pull out. 

There WOUldn't be another until 
4 : 30 in the morning-the one I always 
caught so I'd get back to camp fOI" 
fi"sl formation. 1 suppose it would 
have been wiser to go back to the 
house and stay there until time to 
catch that bus, but I didn't feel wise 
r ight then. I didn't feel anything ex· 
cept that I knew I had to find Ruth, 
I couldn't bear to sit around and think 
about it-I had to do something. 

ON THE map, the road between Sum· 
mers and the camp is about fifteen 

miles. But that's not in pitch black. 
ness, nor does it count driving rain. 
or mudholes that the min has made, 
and it leaves out the hills. Just the 
same. T started to walk it-anything 
was bctter than just silling s till and 
wondering. 

I t was alter four o'clock when I 
got to camp, drenched from head to 
foot and covered with r:lUd. And then 
I found that after all there was !loth· 
ing I could do. The MP's at the gate 
didn't know anythin~. The Guest 
House was closed up light, and when 
I appl"O:lched it a guard COUldn' t give 
me any info rmation but the advice 
"Beller get back to your barracks'. 
buddy-don't make a fuss so I'll have 
to take you in." 

• , 
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By then 1 was so tired I could 
hardly pick up my reet. I moved across 
th~ parade as if J were in a dream, 
toward my barracks. I was going to 
check there, and thell go on. if they 
knew nothinJ;. But they wouldn't let 
me leave agam. 

I had to think. I told myselI-think 
what to do, whet'e to go next. how to 
get out and keep on looking for Ruth. 
1 rell across my bunk . mud and ali , 
and the next thing 1 knew I was be
ing yanked out, and it was morning. 

"They want you a t the hospitaL 
Your wife--" 

It was about five city blocks between 
the barracks and the hospital. I never 
covered ground so fast in my life. 

" You look worse than she does," the 
doctor told me. '"Take it easy," he 
added, kindly. "She's all right now. 
It was j.mt hysterics and-well, noth
ing that a rest and some decent food 
won't fix up quickly." 

" Food?" 
He nodded. "She's a bit undernour

ished. That added to her nervous con
dition, too." He patted my shoulder. 
" You can go in now,"' 

Ruth was very quict when I went 
into her room. She looked small and 
(rail and he,' lashes made long shadows 
on her pale checks. I felt ashamed. I'd 
neve r noticed-she'd grown so thin, 
and I hadn't ellen noticed. 

Ruth opened her eyes. They grew 
very big and dark and, all of a sud 
den. she was crying. It was awful to 
listen to, because it was harsh, tearing 
sobs, and she kept talking and clutch~ 
ing at me, and hardly making sensc. 

"Where were you, darling-where 
were you·! You didn' t come back, and 
I waited and waited. I love you so
oh, it was ra ining so hard. and I 
wanted to find you, so I s tarted home. 
and 1 got lost. and-oh. darling-" 

I tried to hold her close to me. and 
to quiet her. but the crying got worse 
and wor~e. I was scared to death. a nd 
at last I called the doctor frantically, 
and he made me get out of the room. 
" Better that way-just seeing you 
sccms to upset her right now. We'll 
give your wife a sedative, and she'll 
sleep this ofT-don't WOrl·y." 

I went back to my barracks and 
collapsed on my bunk. I don't think 
I'd . ever known just what it meant 
to be tired before-mentally and 
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~. I .......... ehlnl the OOI'OI",t<'<l Bro""hlal IlIbet 
whe .... II 1I111111y Q~ICkly hel"" liquefy. 1_ alld 
",mo"e thkk . , rantllnl mUcUS (phI"gml. thfreby 
promoUns fr«r brfal h nc end more ..... lflll 11MI'. 
Forlllnat"ly ~I cn<"'co .... nOW bHn mad .. Iv.lI· 
able to ,"lrere" from r«lI.rlng .palmS or Bron· 
enll l A.llhma tnnt III d.ug 110'""* and .... proved 
a.o helpflll \0 ... many Iholloands \I II o ttered un' 
del' a lellarantH ,,( money back unl~" completely 
"(id,,ctOfY. YOII ha"e e" .. rylhlng to gol n. ao get 
!H em ....... from yl>"r d.IIWl t lodoy (or only 6Oc • 
The auorlUllftil lTlIol ol(~r protecll YOII • 



Ginny 10'0$ a glori
ous bride with f/r;uen 
hair and Y;o/ef eyes. 

TWO MEN LOVED HER • • • 

* 
Ginny \>!:ls twice blessed for it 
was the love of two men that 
sa ved her marriage from the 

stigma of the strangest divorce pro
ceeding evel' presented before a court. 
She never realized that inside this 
triangle of two men and a woman 
there is a story far stranger than 
fiction. But the presiding Judge, one 
of the men who loved her so de
votedly, realized it and in TRUE 
STORY Magazine fo r December he 
reveals all of the amazing facts many 
of which never appeared upon the 
court records. Titled "I P ronounce 
You Man and Wife," it is the greatest 
book length true story ever presented 
in TRUE STORY Magazine. 

THIS TIME FOREVER: Another 
splendid true story taken struight 
from life but the t hird purty in this 
slory is !I mure named Emily who 
d id her share in reconciling two lost 
lovers. 

BElOVED GU EST: The bride came 
home~to her husband's family! War 
brides maki ng a temporary home with 
their husbands' people will learn 
much from this ubsorbing story of 
how Jill hundled her mother- in-l aw 
lor everyone's happiness. 

ON SAlE NOVEMBER 17th 
(Don't nsiss " Kate Smith Speaks"-speC'ial department con_ 
ducted by Kate Smirh in person-page 4. Tune in her 
stirring broadcas t daiJy Monday throllgh Friday-CBS., 

8ESI.~E~ • • . lhe slories briefly 
mentIOned are dozens of others. all 
new, all true, equally stirring-in 
the big December issue. 

• • 
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New! VITAMIN Discovery 
Re·COLORS GRAY HAIR 

HOLLYWOOD SWEETHEART PIN 

U .. utlMI, <ut and pon,hed CUM1<1\'OOD VII,. .... 
& ..... rl .. lIll $<I"' n ..... nd hi •. 
ClARI( RIHB CO .• DEPT. 241. 80X 5151. CttlCAGO 

Give 
YourfeetAn 
Ice-Mint Treat 

Get HIPPY, Cooling Relief For 
Bwning c.uou.sa-Put Spring In yOW' S(~ 

Don't £'roan about tired. bu rnin£' fe<!t. Don't 
m oan .. bout callo"",,". Get b ... ,. and a ;'" them an 
I_ Mint t"" .. L F eel the w mtorting. IIOOthinljl; cool
n ... of lee_Mint drivinll out fiery burning ••. 
, .. hing tinotlne ... Rub Ice-Mint over thOlle uah
hard old (orn l And oallou_ . ... dirceted. See how 
white. c ..... m·like Ice_Mint hell>. loften them up . 
Get foot ha ppy todlY t he Ic .... Mi nt way. You. 
d rug!fiat hu k .... MillL. 

COlltinued from page 98 
physically tired so that you want to 
sleep more than anything else in the 
world. 

It was dark when Corporal Hunkins 
shook me awake. "Okay, soldier," he 
said. "Ll. Gerson wants you." 

This time, Lt. Gerson wasn't kind. 
"Why weren't you on the range this 
morning, Marley?" 

"I-1 was tired," I said, stupidly, and 
then, knowing how it sounded, I tried 
to explain, but he cut me short. 

"I know all about yotlt' wife being 
in the hospita l, " he told me sharply, 
"But it's time you got it into your head 
that this isn't t'ivilian life, Marley. 
1 warned you before. Your behavior 
in the past few weeks has had a de
mOl'ulizing effect on the other men. 
You've le t your squad down on the 
guns. T he men arc saying they can't 
depend on you. We can't have any 
more of it-you'r e restricted to com
pany area for two weeks, Marley." 

"But my wife-you can't keep me 
from seei ng her, sIr. 1-" 

He frowned. "I've just talked to the 
doctor. Your wife is all right. I've also 
talked to the Red CI'OSS Field Worker, 
and she's going to see what can be 
done about sending your wife home, 
immediate ly. That 's all, Marley!" 

HE DIDN'T understand, I told myself. 
. He didn't love Ruth-she wasn't his 

wife-how could he understand? I 
cou.ldn't let her go away, if she had 
to go away, without seeing her. 

It wasn't easy. I got one of the fel 
lows to go to the Red Cross station 
that night to find out what they were 
going to do with her, and later one 
of the boys look her a note from me, 
asking her to let me know whel'e she 
was and hvw I \:vuld gt'l tv see her. 
The only thing I could find out was 
that they were \lutting. her on the 
eleven o'clock tram leavmg Summer's 
that night-just three hours fl'om then. 
And then I knew I had to get out. 
I had to see her, no mattcr what 
happened to me afterwards. I had 
to do some crawling around and 
hiding, but finally I found a way to 
sneak oul of my area and out of camp, 
too. And I was lucky enough to pick 
up a ride into Summers. 

H'took every ounce of my self-con 
trol to act normal when I wal ked into 
that l'ailroad station. I had to look 
naturul-I didn' t want the MP 's to get 
suspicious and pick me up before I saw 
Ruth. It worked- pl'obably because I 
told myself it had to work. 

She was there-and she was alone. 
I ran to her. and caught her in my 
arms. 

"Dal'ijn~, listen," I began. "Oh, 
Ruth, 1-' 

Then it came. " Pri vate Marley, 
you're under arrest !" 

I turned around. It was Lt. Gerson. 
"Arrest?" Ruth breathed . "Oh-for 

what? What'S he done'I" 
"He's AWOL for one thing." The 

lieutenant was quiet for a minute, look
ing at us both. There had been anger 
in his eyes, but it was giving away to 
a kind of puzzled thoughtfulness. "I 
wish I could m ake you two understand 
something," he said slowly, ut last. 
"Mrs. Marley. maybe you're the one 
to talk to-maybe this will help you 
to understand that the aI'my isn't try
ing to persecute you or your husba nd. 

Continued on page 102 

The Only War Bond You'll Ever 
Regret Is the One You Didn't Buy 

don't WORRY 
Why putupwith yelll'$ol 
Deedlell8 discomfort and 
worry! Try a Brooka 
Automatic Air Cushion. 
This marve lous ap{lli
anea pennits theopenmg 
toclose, yet holds reduc
ible rupture aecurely, 
c omfort&bly-day and 
n ight.. Thousan<b report amuing r eaults. Ught, 
neat·fitting. No h .. rd padsor stiff s prings to ch .. fe 
or gouge. Made for men, WOmen and cbildren. 
Dumble, cheap. S a nt on trial to prove it. Never 
BOld in stores. Bew .. re of imitatiOI1& Write for 
Free Book on Rupture, no-risk tr;al order plan 
and proof of r (!lluit..Conespondcnce confidential. 

BROOKS COMPAHY 141_C Stilt. st., MarsIIaM_ MkII. 



D SOOZ Shorl'n in' Bread , ...... F. K. Huffer 
D SOOJ I Dream of J eanie ....... ...... F05tff 
0 5005 Spring Song .. . .... . .. F. MendelSliOhn 
o SOOti Oh! Suzanna ... . .. Stephen t"05ter 
D SOOII Ah. So Pure (from "Marlha") 
0 5009 Serenade .. ........... Franz; Schubert 
0 5010 Volga Bootman Song 
0 50IZ La Paloma (The DoveL .. S. Yradier 
0 5013 rll Take You HOlne Kathleen 
0 5014 Darling Nellie Gray .. . ....... . Handy 
D 50lS Dreaming ... .. . ..... . . .. .. .. J . Dailey 
0 5016 Little Brown Jug .. ... . . .. . . Easlburn 
05017 Londonderry Air . . ......... Hinkson 
O SiJl8 A Song of Indill .......... .. Korsakov 
0 5020 Dc Camptown Racl's ... .... ... . Fosler 
0 50l!.I Carnh'al of Venice ....... ... Paganini 
0 5022 The Marinc.'I' Hymn .......... Tregma 
O SOZl The Band PhlYcd On . ... . .. . C. Ward 
0 50U You Tell Me Your Dream. ru Tell 

Vou Mine . .. . . ..... . .. . .. . ... C. N. Danicl1l 
0 50ZS Blue Danube Waltz ........ J . Strauss 
O !lOZ6 WabaSh Cannon 8.1\1 . .. .. .. W . Kindt 
o 5OZ7 A Bicycle Built [or Two 
0 5023 Merry Widow Wul t:t. . ... ...... Leh<lr 
0 5029 Tale.'l from Vienna Woods . . . . Strauss 
o S030 Clementine. . .. Perey Montro.!il! 
0 5031 Clarinet Polka ......... D\'ornky Paul 
0 50J2 Whispering Hope . . ...... Hawthorne 
o SOJ3 Home on the RanKe 
0 5034 LiebC'straum (Dream of Love) 
0 5035 Concerto in A-Minor . . Edward Grieg 
0 5036 Dark Eyes 
0 5037 Ave Maria ... . ........ Franz Schubert 
0 5038 There Is a Tave l'll in the Town 
0 5039 Ciribiribin . . . ... A. Pcstaloua 
0 5040 The Lord·.'1 Pro.yer ... . .. J orgensen 
0 5()..tl Aloha Oe .. ......... Queen Liluokalni 
0 5G42 Brahms Lullaby (Cradle Song) 
0 5043 Loch Lomont'!' 
0 :lG44 Red Rivera Valley 
0 5G45 Cielito Lindo (Bellutiful Heaven) 
0 50·16 Humoresque ............... A. Dvorak 
0 5041 Frankie and Johnny 
0 5049 Listen to the Mocking Bird 
0 5050 Comin' Round the Moun1.llin 
0 5051 Turkcy in the Straw 
0 5052 Polly Wolly Doodle 
0 5053 Lohcngrin Wedding March .. Wagner 
0 50~ La Cumparislll ...... Matos Rodrieyez; 
0 5055 Old Black Joe ........ Stephen Foslcr 
o 5IlS6 I'd Like To Be in Texas 
0 5051 The Lost Chord ..... SuIliYan-Pnx:t~r 
0 5058 Silver Thread.'! Among the Gold 
0 5059 Swance RiYer . . .... .. . Stephen Foster 
o 5(IGtI La Golondrinn (Thc Swnllow) 
0 5061 Birmingham J a il 
0 5062 In the GLoaming ...... A. F. Harrison 
0 5063 Annie Laurie 
0 $064 Auld Lam;: Syne 
0 5065 The Last Rose of Summcr . . .. Flotow 
D~ Two G ... ilar.'l 
0 5010 Wine. Women and Song ... . . . Strauss 
o son Abdul. thc Bulbul Ameer 
0 5019 That Big Rock Candy Mountain 
0 !i080 The Marines' Hynlll (Simplified) 
0 5081 The Little Girl Drl:liSI!d in Blue 
0 5082 Barcarolle ....... . .. .. . .. J . Offenbach 
o 5OB3 La Cucaracha (The Cockroach) 

Rush Your Ordlr Today For th l Selections You Like Blst ~~~g T~!f~~J'°:ISI: 
Th is once-in-a-lifetime b3rgain offer now ove,. at 4Oc. Your choice during this spedal 
makes it poSSiblc for :you to own thcsc offer. only Itc Iler COj)Y. You actually SOlve 
famous selections. Thc finest c\assiu! The over 10% through our " Direct- to-you" 
sweetest folk ~np! Home.'lpun ballads! large-volume method of distr ibution. 
your favorites for aU tlme! Not publishers' Whether you play, sing. or just like to listen 
·· Ieft-overs.." Not rcvised or shortcned rc_ \0 good music. yo ... ·l1 want these treasured 
prints. All newir printed Dc Luxe editiolUl favorites.. Most of them with full Piano Ae. 
of the full origmai $COre. beautifully re- companiment. Words and Guitar Chord.'l. 
produced on fine quality book paper with Offer may nevt'f be repeated again. due 10 
Illtractive lithographed covers in colou. posSible paper Mort:II':e5. So check the litlN 
Actually sold in music storu the country you like best lind mail your orde r today. 

0 5084 You and I Wcrc Young Maggie 
o S086 Little Old Cabin in the Lane 
0 5088 Beautiful Dreamcr ...... .. .... FOfItcr 
o S089 Carry Me Back to Old Virginny 
0 5090 The Man on the Flying Thapeze 
0 5091 In the Evening By the Moonlight 
O :w9Z The Yellow Ro$C of Tex!Ilii 
0 5093 The Rose of TralC('... . ... . Glover 
0 5094 None But the Lonely Heart 
0 6002 Concerto-B Flllt Minor 

Tschaikowski 
0 6003 Skaters Waltz. .. Emil WaldteuCcl 
0 6005 Under the Double Eagle . .. . . Wagner 
0 1006 Black Hawk Wal lz ....... .. .... Wabh 
0 6001 Chop Sticks Waltz . . .. .... Dc Zulli 
0 &009 Minuet in G ...... L . Von Beethoven 
0 6012 Mllrch Mil itai re .... .. Franz Schubert 
0 6013 Finlandi. . .... J 8n Sibeliu. 
0 6015 Reverie .. . . . . .. . . . .. Claude De Bussy 
0 6018 Evening Star . . . . . . . . Richard Wagner 
0 6019 Flower Song. . . . . .. ..... G. Lange 
0 6(120 Edelweiss Glide .... E. E. Vanderbeek 
0 6021 Dancing DolL ........... . .. . .. Poldini 
0 6022 Minuet WaU:r. . ....... .. . ... . F.Chopin 
0 6026 Little Fairy Polka . . ... . . L. Str('abbog 
0 60Z7 General Gront'. March .. ... E. Mack 
0 6028 Barbara Polka . ... . .. .. . . F. Kovarrik 
0 6029 Falling Waters ........... . J. L. Truax 
0 6030 Flight of the Bumble Bee .. Korsakoff 
O GQ31 Searl Dancc .. ....... ...... Ch3minadc 
0 6035 Turkey in the S traw 
0 6036 A Maiden's Prayer . .. ... Badarzewskn 
0 6031 Artist's Lite .......... J ohann Strau.ss 
0 6040 First Hungarian Rhapsody 
0 6041 Clayton's Grand March ...... .. Blllke 
0 6042 Hungarian Dance No. 5 ...... . Brahms 
o 6043 The Irish W 115herwoman 
0 6044 Country Gardena . ... . .. .. ... Grainger 
0 6046 Largo ~New World Symphony) 
0 6041 Over the W .. vcs .. .... ....... J . Rosas 
0 6048 Morning Prllyct .. . ...... L. Slreabbog 

0 6049 Moonligh1. Sonata ... .... . Beethoven 
0 6050 Star of the Sea (Reverie) .. Kennedy 
D GOS I The Bee ........ Francois Schubert 
0 G053 You and I Waltz 
0 605S Melodie (Elegy) .. . . . .. . .. . . Massenet 
0 6002 Habanera Crom "Carmen·· . . ..... Bizet 
0 6063 Cuckoo WaUz ......... J. E. JOnBS50n 
0 60&1 Moment Musical ... . .. ... 5chubert 
0 6008 Ase's nco.lh ... ... .. ... . Edward G"ieg 
o G06'J The Merry ~·armer .. .. R. Schumann 
0 6011 Rippling Wayes... . ... G. Millward 
0 6015 Ani tra's Oanee ... . ... .... .. .... Gricg 
0 6011 Sarehetta. .. . . ... Ethelbert Nevin 
0 6019 Loye'5 Dreamland .. .. .... . 0. Roeder 
0 6080 March of the Dwarfs ... .... . . E. Grieg 
0 6081 The J oUr COppersmith . ..... C. Peter 
0 6082 The Roblll's Relurn . ....... . L. t'isher 
0 6083 Gypsy Dance . . .. •. . .. .... . H. Lichner 

86085 American Patrol ISimplifirol 
6088 Pllvanne ..... . .. ... . . .. Mauriee Ravel 

0 6091 Va1.se in D Flat. . . . . . F. Chopin 
0 6092 Polish Dance . . .. . ....... SCharwenka 
0 6093 Hall of l.he Mountain King .. E. G rit'g 
0 6094 Hymn to Ihe Sun . ...... ... Korsakoff 
0 6099 Romance in D Flat. . .... . . J . Sibelius 
0 6103 Souvenir ............... FranzDrdla 
0 6104 Serenata ........ . .... . ... Moszkowski 
O filO5 Traumerei .......... . .. . R. Schumann 
0 6106 Amaryllis . . ........... .. . Henry Gh'y~ 
0 6107 Ihnube Wavl'S ...... ..... S. Ivanovici 
0 6110 Prelude ......... . .. S. Rachmaninoff 
0 6111 Waltz in A Flllt . ... ..... . ... .. Brahms 
o 611Z Norweginn Dance . .. . . . .. ... . E. Griel{ 
0 6114 Andante Cantabile .. . .. Tschaikowskl 
0 6116 TIle Flatterer .. .. .. .... ... Chaminlldc 
0 611111 B3cio (The Kia) ...... .. . L. Arditi 
0 6118 RlJ!ltle of Sprina ........ .. .. . . Sindlnlj: 
0 6119 Minuet ........ .Paderewskl 
0 6120 Gypsy Rondo ............... J . Haydn 
0 61Z1 Gold and Silver ....... .. .. . .. F. Lehllr 
0 6122 Tango in 0 ............. . ... 1. Albeniz 
0 61Z3 Va1.se B1uettc.. . ..... ... R. Drigo 
0 6124 Valse Chromatique ... ... B. Gooard o 61 ZS Valse Triste . ........ . . ... Jal\ Sibeliul 
0 6126 Meludy in F . . ......... A. Rubenstein 
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MakesAII·Day 
Standing Easy 
OnYour Feet 

It YOU are on you r feel .1I day-... lklnli: the ,floor 
Or Illndin&" In f ront of .. machine - just IlInnkle 
All<:n' •• 'ool-E .... 1m your reet .. nd Into your .hon 
every "",<ninll:. Thi. aouthl". powder rft,lly bri nK" 
Qul~k ""lief from th" diKomfort <>f tI""d. burning 
f«t. When feet tend lo.w~n and .hon feel pinched 
from "II day .tandln ... to' Allen'. ~·""t·E&a<! 1.0"," 
II"v," !.hili co .. ~t;on. A~.eta to .t,.orb n.,....I~ .. 
p .... pi .. tlo" and prevent oltenllve fOOl odor.. If 
YOU ... nt real root comfort. be lure to uk fo r 
Allen'. Foot-E • .., - the rail), •• Impl" WI,. to aU-d"" 
ltandlnlil: a nd ... ,,!kinll: ..""fort. At &II dl\l.ll'lIl1ta. 

Continued Jrom page 100 

Ifs just-well, it isn't easy to become 
a soldier. It takes every ounce of 
strength .llnd concentration and intelli
gence a man's got-and all his time." 

" 1-1 didn't want to interfere with 
his work," Ruth said defensively. "1 
wanted to help him-" 

1 DONT doubt that," Lt. Gerson told 
hel· kindly. "But if you'll just think 

about it a little, you' ll know that the 
riEtht kind of love is more concerned 
With a husband's safety than with 
emotional satisfaction." 

"His saIety?" Ruth whispered. 
The lieutenant nodded. "If your hus

ba nd were sent overseas tomonow, the 
chnnces are that it would practically 
be suicide for him the first time he saw 
action. He doesn't understand his 
weapons, he's in bad physical shape
and-well, m('ntally, too-he hasn't 
had time to think about anything but 
you (or weeks. And there are the men 
he wOI·ks with- he'd be endangering 
their lives as well." 

There were tears in Ruth's eyes, but 
she looked. at him squarely. 

"It wam't all your fault," he went 
on. "Your husband was wronJil:, too. 
When he first came here he t!"led to 
adjust himself to army life, and he 
was making progress, but when you 
came he found lh:1l it was easier not 
to. Even you,· sympathy helped him 
escape from the understanding . of 
what it takes, what he' ll have to face. 
I know this t raining is murderously 
hard, but-you've got to see this-it's 
the only way we can prepare your 
husband and all the other men for 
the actualities which the enemy will 
have in store for the m. You love your 
husband. You want him to have a 
chnncc -give Ull :I ch:lnee to m:lkc him 
the kind of" soldier who can fight this 
war and win it, and come back-" 

Ruth pressed close to me. "Oh, 
Johnny-I didn't know-" 

' 'I'm sorry, Mrs. Marley," Lt. Ger· 

year ing enuity 
come to the fore i f .... e ' re 
going to Aeep the spirit 
of Christmas gift giYing 
.... hile still iny e sfing in 

....Of bonds. Betty WinHer , 

....ho i$ Joyce Jordon, M.D. , 
on the air, had an idea . .. . 

son went on. "You·ve done a lot of 
harm, but you only wanted to do good. 
Now your husband has committed a 
crime-len his post against orders." 

"That was my fault, si r ," I said . 
"And-and she hasn·t had an easy 
time of it, either." 

" I know that," he answered, and 
then he turned away. "The train's 
coming in. You'd better say goodbye." 

There was so much to say, and so 
little time. I don't even want to lalk 
about it-about how we clung to each 
other-but I do want to remember 
what she said, because it's what I live 
by, now. 

"We were all mixed up, J ohnny. We 
thought about today-this little mo
ment-and (orgot Ihat the important 
thing is tomorrow, the whole of life. 
that we have to win and keep safe. 
Oarling~" she pressed her check 
against my shouldcr~"what would to
morrow be if you-if you weren't 
thcre, always? There just wouldn't be 
Olny tomorrow for me at all." 

She straightened up then, (lnd 
smiled. "Oon'l wony about me, dear. 
I'll get my job back, and keep busy 
just waiting for you. Be a good sol
dier-because I love you so much!" 

LT. GERSON stood beside me until 
the t,·ai n pulled out, then he led me 

out o( the station and drove me back to 
camp. All the way, I wanted to say 
something to him. but I cou ldn't
something that would make him see 
that I unders tood better now. 

H e drove me to my barracks. 
'·Get inside, Marley." he said. "And 

keep quiet about tonight. No one else 
need know about Ihis. I saw you leave 
and guessed where you were headed." 

I tried to thank him. but he ~hook 
his head. ··J ust do your job, and we'll 
finish this war, you and I and the r est 
of us, and get home again." 

ThOlt's no small assignment, but I'm 
doing my best. 

... and prompffy wr::n f to 
.... orA to trons/orm an old 
clock into on aftracf;ye gilt 
for a child. II you 'd liAe to 
Ano .... ho .... to do this , .... rite 
to Radio Mirror, 205 East 
42nd Stree t. Ne .... Yo,A City , 





YES ... THE CIGARUn WITH THE RIGHT 

COMBINATION OF THE WORLD'S BEST TOBACCOS 

STRIDES AHEAD in Mildness, Belter Taste and 
Cooler Smoking because Chesterfields are made 
of the world's best cigarette tobaccos . .. plus the 
Right Combinafion to satisfy smokers everywhere. 

Remember in a cigarette - the Blend .. . the 
Right Combination - that's the thing 

CopJriJ'" 19-13. III In &< M,.... T.,.,...co Co. 

AND HERE THEY ARE . .. again in the cheerful 
Chesterfield Christmas Red- the cigarefte gift that SATISFIES 
wi,h the best in Smoking Pleasure. 
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