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Makes Drawing Easy!
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with a POCKET PRO
FOX TROT e WALTZ

RUMBA . SAMBA
TANGO e JITTERBUG

Guys and gals really enjoy
the POCKET PRO—the
guide to dancing and pop-
ularity. This handy little
purse-sized guide-book con-
tains diagrams and direc-
tions for doing the fox trot,
waltz, rumba, ete. Tt will
give you correct dancing
posture, footwork, position,
leading and rhythm just as
it is taught by profession-
als. The easy-to-read dia-
grams are so helpful even
when on the dancefloor.
ONLY $1.00 POST PATD.
Cash or money order—No
C.0.Ds Please!
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FOR BETTER

HEALTH

An important article to help you better

that at some time afflicts all of us . .

BY MAXINE BLOCK “ oc'ron ” explained
- ung woman,
talkmg Frankly to her
family doctor, “my mother and sisters constantly up-
braid me for not coming to see you. They tell me I
must be very sick, and shortening my life because I
have a bowel movement every three days or s0.”
“Does it cause you any distress—headache, lack of
appetite, nausea, constant irednesa?" asked the doctor.

Doctors have found that constipation aceurs often to those
* rush to work. to eat, to play, and never allow

Themmseiros the tims 6o cstablish a proper healt]
3 =

THE DOCTOR’S SLANT ON
CONSTIPATION

understand a functional disturbance

. together with a simple cure . . .

“None whatever. I feel fine and 'm never conscious
of my digestion.

After an examination which proved her to be in
perfect physical health, the physician assured her that
there was nothing organically wrong with her; that her
system was healthy despite its apparent sluggish be-
havior.

There are, say experts, too many people in an acute
state of “bowel consciousness” who drive themselves
almost crazy with fear over the “terrible consequences”
of constipation. Yet doctors say that no one ever died
because he did not have a daily evacuation!

Last year the colon-conscious American public part-
ed with some 100 million dollars for laxatives, because
of a widespread fear that digestive waste is unclean;
that if it remains in the colon longer than one day it
will be absorbed into the blood stream and so poison us.
Our grandfathers were taught (unfortunately by doc-
tors) that this was so, but current medical opinion de-
nies it. There is nothing dangerous in having bowel
activity every other day. Autointoxication is merely a
stupid myth, though many thousands of people believe
it. In fact, says Dr. Noah D. Fabricant, “careful study
of the habits of thousands of healthy individuals has
established that many normal people have a bowel
movement every two, three, or more days without the
slightest ill effects.

It’s estimated by doctors that the problem of con-
stipation (perhaps the commonest ailment that afflicts
mankind) concerns seventy out of every hundred peo-
ple in the country. Almost everyone suffers from it now
and then; while some are victims of constipation most
of their lives. One specialist has stated that ninety per
cent of all women above the age of twenty-five are con-
stipated. For habitual constipation is a condition of
modern civilization. Among its many causes are the
poor habits of incorrect diet, insufficient intake of fluids,
nervousness, lack of activity, fatigue, psychic factors,
addiction to cathartics and enemas, overwork, lack of
regular hours for eating and sleeping, and, most of all,
the habit of disregarding the call of Nature.

Constipation is not, say doctors, a disease. In many
cases it is merely a habit that can be corrected. They
have found that many chronically constipated persons
are cured merely by establishing a ten or fifteen minute
daily bathroom routine after (Continued on page 60)
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These are the confessions of
a girl who wouldn’t wait for
marriage . . . andthetragic
results of her efforts to keep

her pre-marital affair secret!

MARRIAGE .
-

"
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T WAS Link’s mother on the phone,
her voice soft and warm as al-
ways, saying: “ anniversary,
Isabel.” But it sent a chill through
me and for a minute I just stood
there, wondering—Anniversary of
WHAT? And then I remembered. Of
course. She thinks, like everyone
s, that this is our wedding
ary. Or did she? Did my
husband’s mother really know the
truth?

I thanked her, told her we were
well, that Jimmy was just finishing
his bowl of cereal. T held him up so he
could say Hello to his Mo-Mo. But T
knew my voice was uncertain and
must sound scared. After I had hung
up I sat trembling by the phone.

Wasn't there a touch of sarcasm
in her voice? She knows. But how
could she know unless Link has told
her? We had to lie about the date of
our marriage, or face disgrace, gos-
sip. This day, March tenth was not
really our wedding anniversary. We
had not been married until June.
That was the date on our wedding
certificate that I kept carefully hid-
den in a locked trunk.

Nobody had ever guessed. Not

n my parents. But I remembered
that Dora had told me once that Link
had always told her everything.

“He may try to hide something,
but eventually, it comes out, I have
had to be father and mother to him.
Teven had to tell him about the birds
and the bees, you know.” Her brown
eyes had crinkled. “But I've tried not
to make a sissy out of him. He's a
grand kid, and if I do say it myself,
not a bit spoiled.”

T couldn’t help liking Dora and
T wanted her to like me. And until
guilt had made me sensitive and
fearful, T had liked her, so much
But lying doesn’t come easy to me,
and the knowledge that Link and I
had lted . . . that we had something
guilty to hide, had gradually driven
a wedge between Dora and me. More
and more T got the feeling that she
knew we had lied, and that she was
holding it against me. It made me
begin to think she was an enemy.
She was too polite to say so, but I
felt that she considered me not good
enough for Link. That she felt T had

Id Link deter-

areful and sensible and not
again,” 1 tol
dL

Tove you.
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A typical story of modern youth

. impatient

for love . . . impatient for marriage . . . im-

patient to grow up

. and, tragically, not ready

and too immature for the responsibilities into which

their unguarded emotions had placed them . . .

trapped him into marriage a year before he graduated
from engineering school. That because I had been weak
where Link was concerned, I could bear watching.

T couldn’t stand anyone knowing, least of all Link’s
mother. She seemed to me so above reproach, how could
she ever understand that a girl like myself, carefully
reared, with a horror of doing anything questionable,
had in a weak moment, forgotten everything but the
spell of Link’s lové.

You've heard about whirlwind courtships. Our’s was
faster than that! Yes, I did my share of the courting.
We had met in the classroom when both of us were
seniors at the University. I'd planned tu teach, but that
marry him as

he told me. His mother had worked ever since his father
died, and it had hurt him to see her coming home so
tised and pale night atter night

‘mom’s an exception. She never let it make
her cranky or bitter. But it dad had been alive; she
wouldn't have had much time for him. T want o
the big moment in your life,” Link told me, on one =
those warm nights when we had driven out to our
favorite picnic spot. “You won’t have to work. I'll make
a living for you. I'll be sure I can, before I marry you.
That’s why we have to wait until I'm settled, have a
job and a toe-hold on the future.”

He was so earnest and sweet and . . . right. I loved
everything about him, from his jutting sandy eyebrows,
and the gray, serious eyes beneath them, to the tips of
his Iong, sensitive hands that were s warm and mag-

ne

"But lots of students marry, Link. I don’t want to
wait,” T whispered. “Not another whole summer, fall,
winter, spring. Darling, do we have to wait?”

“If you talk like that, and look at me like that, I
won't be able to wait,” Link said, putting his hands
deep in his pockets, and smiling a little tight smile. It
was my moment and I took it. I put my arms around
him and drew him close, there in the e s scented
darkness, with the stars bending d

“I should have taken you home,”
ward. “I'm to blame. It was all my

o have nad. o knock me oo todo it,” I told him
shakily. “Oh, Link, you can see, can't you? We're just
not the kind of people who can have a long engagement.
We love each other too much.”

“If we love each other enough, we want our mar-
riage to be the best ever,” Link said slowly. “Mom is
putting me through school, Isabel,” Link kissed me
swiftly. “Your parents are financing you. If we got mar-
ned now, before I graduate, I mean, mom would have

to he
he moaned “after-

°41 know. Link. ¥ know,” 1 said, remorseful and

ashamed for what I had let happen and had wanted to

happen. “It’s all right, dearest. We'll wait. This won't

happen again. It mustn't. We'll be careful and sensible

and not come out here again. Take me home now,

darling. T won't be selfish any more. I'm grown up
ow.”

“You're wonderful,” Link told me. “And I love you.
You know I love you, don't you, Isabel?
Yes, I knew he loved me. But he had at least one foot
on the ground. Now I must keep one foot on the
round too, and not spoil the lovely thing between us
by letting it happen again. I knew it wouldn't be easy.
But it was the only way.
didn’t tell Link until I was sure about the baby.
Not until the day after school was out. Then, instead
of saying good bye for the vacation months, I told him
we would have to be married.

“Oh, Isabel, you should have told me sooner,” he
sighed. “Three months . . . people will know, they’ll
be counting on their fingers, talking about you. Isabel—
maybe, if we slipped away, got married in another
state, and then told mom, and your parents, that we'd
been sécetly masiad since Marchfentiv o' d gt away
with it! It was March tenth, dearest. Remember?
said quietly.

1 d)d remember. I'd looked at the calendar often

vk right, Link. We can pretend. we've lost or mis-
laid the wedding certificate. Nobody will ask to see it
anyhow, will they?”

“It wi good lying. We'll have to figure
everything out pretty cleverly. But it's got to work.”

It wasn’t the wa; it, that furtive, lonely
wedding in a strange county seat, by a county judge
with sleepy eyes that I felt could see right through me.
But it was legal, and Link’s kiss was sweet and tender.
When I cried, later, in the car, he held me wordlessly
until I was calm, and assured me that everything would
be all right.

“Dll write mom, and tell her I want to stay in school
this summer, and T1l get a part-time job. That way I'll
get through sooner,” he said. “You write to your par-
ents, too, and Ill add a note. T wish I could meet them,
but that will cnme lates

It wasn’t easy to write those lies to my parents. I
knew they'd be ternhly disappointed t ot having me
home that summer. But I had written so much about
Link, T knew they ot surprised. Only a
little hurt that I had not told them until now, that I
was married.

Even our wedding night was not the lovely thing it
should have been, because we had to start it by de-
ceivinghe ones who loved us both.

Nobody ever questioned us, (Continued on page 62)
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DOPE!

The parents of the youths in-
volved in this soul-searching
case refused to believe that
their children were the wild,
abandoned creatures head-
lined in papers from coast to
coast . .. Buttheywere . ..

A, WVE zoomed along the road south of San Diego
toward the Mexican border and the town of
Tia Juana just across the border, I pressed closer

Donnie, trying to let the thrill of his arms
around me dispel the fear of Vido's high-speed
driving around the turns. I sensed danger, but told
myself that after all, I was the only one of Don-
nie’s whole crowd who thought it wasn't right for
us to come down across the border at this hour of
the night. But still I found that not even Donnie’s
arms, his nearness, and the sweet whispered words
close against my cheek and hair, could make me
feel entirely safe and at ease.

After all, if liquor stores and bars refused to sell
liquor to teen-agers, there must be a good reason
for it. And the fact that we could simply drive
across the border and drink there, didn't change
the situation.

Donnie’s lips found my cheek, my hair, my lips.
The wonderful thrill of his kiss drove every other
thought from my mind for the moment.

aby,” he said, “baby, youe the sweetest
thing I've ever knowri—the prettiest chick in high
school! No exception! And I'm nuts about you.”

~st in Opium Case

12 7 ~%ficlal told

The crowd was halfdrunk and goting reslss but | wes barey
just,sifting there . listening to him say,
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DRINK! ILLICIT LOVE!

THE SHOCKING STORY OF A TEEN-AGE GANG

Avery was thrilled when Donnie

invited her to join his fun-loving gang
. . . But all too soon—and
tragically, too late—she found

there was no escape from the trap

these kids had set for her
. .. to become a victim of dope

with all its attendant evils. . . .



DOPE! DRINK! ILLICIT LOVE! continued

Would she ever be the same again after that night with Donnie and

his dope-crazed gang .

“Donnie,” my lips, said, “Oh, Donnie!” It was hard
for me to say things I felt. But it was wonderful to be
sixteen—almost seventeen—and in love for the very
first time. Especially with someone exciting and hand-
some and wonderful as Donnie Raymond. Sometimes
wanted to tell him how I'd watched him and been so
crazy about him ever since I started in the big high
school in San Diego. But he was a grade ahead of me
and never noticed me at first. So I simply watched from
afar, letting” him fill my dreams, just out of reach. I

used to listen a little angrily when a lot of the kids
talked about how “wild” Donnie was. I knew that a
lot 6f the girls who talked about him were just as crazy
about him as I was, and the fact that he didn't give
them a tumble made them resentful. But I had watched
him too long. I knew he wasn't really wild or bad. I was
sure of it. He was—just a rebel. Things had been tough
for him. Surely it was simply that he was always
around when things happened, 50 he was blamed for
them, His crowd did have a “wild” reputation, but I
was sure he wasn't like the others.

It had only been a month ago that Donnie appar-
ently first had noticed me. A miraculous, wonderful
month! T relived it now as we sped south. I was a
Junior and even as I began to realize delightedly that I
had grown out of my early teen-aged long-legged,
scrawniness—that indeed I was pretty now—it had
happened. It seemed like ages ago, but it was only a
month since my dream-guy had walked up in back of
me on the cafeteria line and said, “Hi, pretty Chick,
why don’t you ever give a guy a tumble? I sit right near
you in study hall but you walk around with your nose
in the air and never even look my way.”

I remember I had stared wide-eyed, too shocked to
find the words to prftest. He had just grinned and
chucked me under the chin, and said, “Now we're old
friends, how about going to the dance with me in the
gym Saturday night?” After two years of longing to
have him notice me, it had happened just like that.

1 had answered breathlessly, knowing I was being a
little too eager, but not even caring if he knew how
crazy I was about him, “Oh, yes, Donnie. I'd love to go
with you.”

And my heart had echoed—I'd love to go with you
anywhere, everywhere, all the rest of my life. And
from that week-end on, I had become “Donnie's girl.”
We hadn't had a lot of dates, actually. A couple of
school dances, movies, rides to the country on Sunday
afternoons, the amusement park at Mission Beach,
Frank Guthrie's auto races one Saturday night at Bal-
boa Stadius

‘Tonight was the first time Td gone out on.a.party
with his gang, the so-called “wild crowd” of the school.
Tknew a thrilling wonderful tender Donnie who wasn't
really wild. He had explained away all the things I'd
heard against him. And I believed him. As I had
thought before when I had only dreamed about him, he
was just a rebel. A kind of 1952 Robin Hood.

. would any decent boy ever date her?

He looked down at me now, and I got that shivery
feeling of excitement I always got. Every time my heart
whispered his name or I looked at him, I got scared,
thinking how crazy I was about him. What would I do
if he ever walked away from me and never came back?

“We're going to have a ball tonight, baby,” he was
saying, “a real ball! If you've never been down here,
it's time!”

“But, Donnie,” I said. “It’s so late and it's . . ."

He bent down to kiss me again. “Don’t be a square,
baby,” he said softly. “You're my girl, aren’t you? You
don’t want Donnie to think you're not hep?”

WAS filled with fear, the terrible fear of losing

Donnie, now that I had known what it was like to be
held in his arms! And we came around the turn and
the lights of the border offices came into view, I said in
final desperation, “But Marge and the others, they're
not following us! And I shouldn't go unless Marge . . ."

“They were right behind us all the way out of town,”
he soothed. “Its just that Vido made this little bus hum
and lost them on the highway. They'll be along. Never
mind about Ricky not making a Tia Juana session!

Vido looked over his shoulder with a proud i,
temporarily releasing his girl, Eva, as we came up in
a short line of cars. “Hit ninety-five part of the o
down! She’s really running!”

T couldn't fight off the sense of impending danger.
But after all, my girl-friend Marge—with whom I was
spending the night because my folks were out of town
—was in the other car following us somewhere on the
Tighway, And she was lsvel-headed. T usually was,
t00, but I knew that the crazy adoration I had for Don-
nie was something that made me reckless.

The party tonight had been at Donnie’s house. His
mother and father were divorced and Donnie iived with
his mother. I gathered she was out just about every
night with some guy or another. Donnie spoke of them
in slightly sneering tones. I'd met his mother only once.
She was a kind of flashily dressed blonde with hard
eyes, liquor heavy on her breath, and not much inter-
est in Donnle or what he did. But he thought she was

 hat night ha had told me to bring Marge along for
Ricky, and we had gathered in Donnie's house.
danced and talked, and there were drinks. I'd Pl
that the crowd drank and smoked, but I'd never seen
Donnie drink before, and he'd never offered me any
until tonight. They had phoned a liquor store and or-
dered a bottle of vodka in his mother’s name.

The delivery boy didn't suspect anything, and it was
all sort of daring and exciting. But I knew it was wrong.
The kids had mixed the vodka with ginger ale, and I'd
taken only one sip of Donnie's at his insistence, and
almost choked! Td never had a drink before, and T de-
cided I didn't like it much, so I settled for ginger ale.
But as Donnie drank more, he kept insisting I try some
more too. (Continued on page 46)
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‘W HAT’S behind the hundred thou-

“ID

sand suicides that occur in this coun-

try every year? Broken love affairs,

loss of job, loneliness? An eminent

psychiatrist tells how to know symp-

toms that can help you save alife . . .

TWENTY-
STEVEN DALTON AYEAR_ orh
llege girl,
home on vacation, is found dead in her room, an empty
bottle of sleeping pills at her side. A young Society
woman, veteran of the Wacs and active in Red Cross
and other community affairs, leaps into the river from
a high bridge and is dead when fished out. A mother of
three small children turns on the gas one night while
the family is asleep; two of the children and the mother
ead when help arrives. A chorus girl in a show
tries to kill herself by hanging backstage, is discovered
and cut down in time by a stage manager, but breaks
loose from him later and jumps out of a 5th floor win-
dow to her death. These are some of the cases which
were reported, during one single week, by one single
lnrge newspaper in the Eastern part of this country.
increasiig number of young women today end
their lives by means of selt-inflcted violence, They are
single and married, widowed, separated and divorced;
rich and poor; intelligent and slow-witted; employed
and jobless; pretty and ungainly; they live in big cities,
in towns large and small, and in villages; they are
lonely and friendless, or well-liked members of their
crowd; a few are delinquents, misfits, addicted to al-
cohol or drugs, sexually promiscuous, but most are
sober young women with normal interests; they may
be career girls, housewives, or just girls living at home;
most are physically healthy; almost all are reported to
be members of the white race. In fact, there is lttle
to choose from as far as the statistics are concerned; and
no one category probably furnishes a much greater
number than any other.

Sociologists, psychiatrists, statisticians and students
of ancient customs have long puzzled over the problem
of suicide, including that of women. Among some races
and peoples of our world it has always been a fairly.

¥ anly i G bod soudld cumpiat aduse, ¢ ro
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common while in others
has largely been confined to the male members of the
group. For the unprecedented upswing in the suicide
rate of young women in our time, in our country, in the
midst of an economic boom, no explanation has been
set forth to date which seems entirely satisfactory.

The finger of blame has been pointed at the increas-
ing divorce rate, the rising employment of girls in com-
petitive business positions, and the mounting loneliness
and unhappiness of many of our young city-dwelling
‘women; but all these are belied to a great extent by the
number of suicides among girls, who are none of these
things. Others have blamed the easy availability of
sleeping pills, the lowering of inhibitions through the
widespread use of alcoholic (Continued on page 58)







3RIDE

HIL had promised me this surprise—this news about

his first job upon graduating from our town's little
college. But now, when I actually heard the news, I
didn't know what to say. My heart sank. “But, Phil,”
I stammered. “A forestry job, way up in the Northwest!
T admit it sounds glamorous, but it seems so far off and
lonesome for us. Away from this town, my family and
friends.”

Phil's excited grin faded, his face fell. “But Alice,”
he protested, “you knew I was taking a forestry course,
peoparing mysel for  Ranger’s Job.

1 sigl had known that, all Fight, But T guess I
never actually thought ahead to anything like this com-
ing of it. Never thought ahead much to any future, ex-
cept marrying Phil of course. The present had been so
perfect.-

Even before I met Phil, my day-to-day life was sim-
ply crammed with nice things happening to me. I had
two wonderful loving parents and a comfortable home
in a lively southern California town—to begin with.
Then, when I was well into high school, I'd taken frank
stock of my'assets and decided that nice things would
probably keep on happening. After all, I'd been blessed
with deep blue eyes, and hair like wheat in the sun;
a slim but rounded figure just made to show off my
pretty clothes. And sure enough, I made many friends,
I finished school and got an interesting job as a radio
studio receptionist. 1 was popular with the boys—
Quent Parsons especially. I didn't love Quent. I didn't
let myself love him, because he certainly wasn't one to
admit his feelings. Tall and dark, smoothly dressed,
with a spine-tingling voice, he was an announcer at the

station. He'd be terrific when television came to our
town. Anyway, Quent could just about have his pick
of the gals, and I knew I was lucky that he had picked
me. He never more than kissed me because I wouldn’t
let him. I just wasn't sure about Quent.

T was never even close to being sure—or wanting to
be really—about anyone until I met Phil Montgomery.
It was one of those minor miracles. A girl friend had
taken sick and asked me to sub for her on a date out
at the college’s Christmas dance. “You'll probably fall
for Phil” she'd sighed, “but that's okey. He's never
going to fall for me anyway.”

T never know it 1 fel for him, or was simply swept
off my feet by the way he fell for me. Heaven knows
1 was instantly attracted. Who wouldn’t be by a big
easy-going guy like that with fullback shoulders and

ary Cooper grin. He had strength and sureness
about him, that made me feel I could turn over my
Lie to bim and never worry another minute, But what
really stopped me was his instant response to me. W
hadn't danced five stops beforo he was saying, ~You're
the prettiest girl I've ever known, Alice, and the best
dancer, 1 wonder what that band would eharge o keep
on playing forever?”

And we hadn't had three more dates before he was
telling me he loved me. “None of this fencing-around
for me” Phil grinned. “Im & gone goase, and that's
that. I'm crazy about y.

FHievengone o IS homne i Neyaad sir

Christmas vacation, but had stayed in town to wage an

all-out campaign for my love. Before the holidays were

over he'd had his answer. I don’t know what it was—
or




DISILLUSIONED BRIDE

Continued

just my being so ready to accept all the wonderful
things that happened to me. Or maybe that intoxicat-
ing feeling of new power, of being somebody far above
mere popularity. I was deeply loved, without caution
or reservation. Phil actually wanted to marry an
care of me the rest of his life.

y answer was Yes—with my parents’ enthusi-
astic approval too; they liked Phil a lot, everybody did.
We'd planned to marry as soon as he graduated. He had
a swell job lined up, he said, but he was keeping it as
a surprise. Meanwhile there was simply the delight
and wonder of going together, having a barrel of fun,
plenty of dancing and picnics and swimming. . . And
there were tumultuous moments, too, when he kissed
me. If ever I had the tiniest doubt about my feelings

too sweet 101' me to think much beyond a glnnous
honeymox
“Then suddenly he was graduating, the wedding was

at hand, and the honeymoon. he big news was
that we were to live in the Northwest forest region.
There'd be very few people, and we'd be off from the
gay cwlllzntmn 1 knew, while Phil worked as a Forest
Ran,

1t SEimnod e~ tBere, om sy porchiwhere PLI ol
me his surprise. For the first time I almost wondered
if our marriage was right. As if sensing my confusion,
Phil took me in n his arms, bis lips brushied my ear 88 he
‘murmured, “Honey, don't think of it as a lonely place.
10 a porfeet retreat for newlyweds. What a honeymoon
we'll have driving ere! Beautitul scenery, magic
Pights tnder that dlear white moon.”

T wavered and turned my lips to meet his.

“And honey,” he persisted, “don’t you see? I wouldn't
dare take that job without you. I couldn’t stand it. But
with you there . ¢ . ” he grinned and kissed me again,
and T couldn't help myself. I gave in with all of me.
With the heart that loved him and wanted to be loved
like that. With lips that hungered for his kisses.

So one day there we were in the great Northwest. It
was heavenly at first, of course—a gorgeous honeymoon
trip up into those remote, majestic Washington forests;

being completely alone to love lingeringly, leisurely,
completely. Even when we reached Phil’s forestry sta-
tion, T was still in a hazy glow that kept me from seeing
what lay ahead for me.

True, it wasn't much of a settlement. The rangers
and their families lived in a cluster of log cabins near
a village. All about us was the great, lonely mountain-
side timberland, like.a wall shutting us off from the
world. But I forgot that there had been other things
in life T had wanted, outside of Phil’s arms. I forgot
that routine would set in, that he would have duties
keeping him away for days, and nights.

Phil had a few days before he started work, so- we
had a chance to settle in our cabi
place, secure against wind and rai

seemingly happy wives and heauh

children. Rigm
next door lived young M: 1 red-
headed ranger, and his smkmg pnle-hlonde sister,

Nancy. We'd be great friends, I thought when I met her.

And of course married love was still so excitingly
new to m

But the mornmg finally came when Phil must go off
on duty. He was big and lean and handsome in his
ranger_outfit, but a little barb of pain crept into my
heart just the same. “You won't even be home for
lunch?” T asked wistfully.

He grinned and hugged me tight. “Honey, you won't
see me for two days. Longer if any trouble comes up.
Mart and I are working the tower tozether, so why
don’t you and Nancy get acquainted.”

1 sighed and kissed him goodbye and, with suddenly
heavy heart, watched him drive off with Mart in a jeep
n the tall lookout tower several miles inside
the forest. I tidied up the cabin, then walked into the
village for groceries and some magazines to help kill
the time. Phil’s car was at the cabin, but I wanted to
stretch my legs. When I met Nancy in the village and
we walked back together, I discovered that we weren't
going to be such great friends after all.

N that walk back, we crossed the bridge over a swift
stream that rushed down off the mountain slope.
Just as we reached it, Nancy said with that sudden
candor of some women, “Frankly, I was disappointed

‘moment there, I hoped you were a sister, too.”
have pushed her off that bridge. Because though she'd
said it with a fetching smile, I knew darned well what
she meant. There'd been plenty of interest in her green-
ish eyes when she looked at Phil, and now it was in her
husky voice, between the words she spoke.

1 laughed and said very casually, “Oh, there've been
lots of disappointed gals who felt the same way toward
me, but I don’t mind a bit.” But I was actually serving
notice that he was mine for keeps, hands off. She got
it all right, and a strained feeling came between us.

There were two long days and nights and then Phil
was back—others going off to take his and Mart's place.
It was as if the loneliness had never been. “Miss me,
honey?” he asked.

“Not a bit,” I retorted, but my kisses told him the
truth. It was heaven again . . . for a while. Then once
more he was gone. This time there was trouble up in
the timberland. It was a small but vicious fire that
brotight planes roaring over us, and extra fire fighters
fanning out through the flaming trees. They got it un-
der control, but Phil was gone six days and nights.
Not only did I toss and turn in that lonely bed every
night, plagued by worry; but the days, too, were in-
tennizableiNancy ana T pnply couldit WL it 60 The

other wives were sy with their children and do-
mestic problems. M D inton, i | ostupied anottice
nearby cabin, had been friendly; but she was middle-
aged, had four children and was expecting another.

1 was sick with loneliness and doubts when Phil
finally came back. And then he was so begrimed and
weary that he could only ake (Continued on page 10)

Twenty times I might have given up but
one thought kept me going—
PRill dnd T never swant Lo leave you aga
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strangest people . . . two girls,
mortal enemies. pitched head-
long into the flames Together t
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lusty rival used—
helplessly by as Josie

own home . . . and mistress

OSIE LANE flipped around the kitchen, picking up th
dishes, stacking the cups from the table. Josie had
“hired out” to help on the farm until I was well and
strong again. It had been two months since I lost the
baby, but I couldn’t seem to regain my strength. Frank
had insisted on having Josie, though Mother Andrews,
who lived with us, thought it a bunch o
Tosks wia mayse s year younge: than 1 AT pore
a year ago I'd been like Josie, full of energy,
bustling to get the work out of the way so Frank and T
could go to town on a Saturday night such as this, or to
the dance. Tonight I felt too weary to move.

T watched her idly, almost jealous of her vitality, her
freshness—until I noticed Frank watching her too. Sud-
denly I became aware of her lithe body moving under
the snug gingham dress, her smooth knees revealed
each time the hem of her skirt lifted above them as she
reached into the cupboard. Her cute, firm figure showed
to its best advantage when her arm reached upward.

T looked at Mother Andrews, sitting across from me,
but she was eating, oblivious to anything going on
around her.

“Hope someone’s going to town tonight,” Josie said
over her shoulder. “I'd hate to miss a Saturday night
in town.”

“We've nothing to go for tonight I said quickly.

“You can catch a ride in with the Per]

Frank got up and went over to e bucket,
took-a long drink out of the dipper and drawled,
guess Tll be going in. We're fresh ot of feed for the
hogs.”

Josie flashed him a grateful look. “Gee, that's swell.
Seth Perkins will be going before I could get the work
done.” She reached for the teakettle. The hot steam

from the spout poured into the dishpan, hiding her
face.

“You should come along, Ellen,” Frank said. “Do
ou good.”

T looked at the box of chirping chicks behind the
stove to be bedded down, the milk to be separated, the
mending on the sewing machine, and a fury agamst
Frank sent prickly chills through me and burned m;
face. Couldn't he see how much there was to be done?
My fury extended to Josie, who could quit work after
eight hours, ignoring the dozens of things yet to be
done. She could boldly ask to be taken to town, know-
ing full well it would be Frank who would take her.
Or was it prearranged? My mind flew over the last.few
weeks, picking out little things, like his stopping work
to carry in the milk buckets for her, their  Laughter
When she got up o get an early breaklast

 how far away from me you have

gmwn m less than two years—or is it two centuries?
e a stranger standing there, smiling at

me—a tall, stroug stranger, his shirt open at the neck,
sleeves rolled to the elbows revealing muscular arms.

Twouldn's answor his amite. T pulled my lips together
and closed my eyes in a tight frown. “And who would
do the rest of the work while I was gone?” I asked.

The smile faded from his face and a shut-out look
crept across his eyes like the closing of a curt
picked up the dish towel and began wiping the dhibes
for Josie.

A hundred times that night T wished I had gone to
town with them. A hundred times I peeked out of the
wrndow,tor & elgit ot lights eneningupithe lane 18
chicks , the mending lay in my lap. Mother
‘Andrews wha reading under the big Jamp on the othes






side of the table. “Do you see
about Josie, Mother
“Out of the way?” Mother Andrews adjusted her

anything out of the way
Andrews?” I asked.

reading glasses and looked over them at me. “Can’t
say a8 1 do. She's 2 perky kid, but & worker. My, can't
sling the work though!”

‘Yes, she seems able to get out a lot of work,” I said,
“T guess that makes her all right.”

“Yep, sure does.” Mother Andrews pulled herself
from her chair. “My arthritis is botherin’ tonight. Guess
T'd better go up to bed. When I was a girl Josie’s age
1 could gure mow the work down o, x'u tell you!

The work! The work! All T
scemed 1o hear was the WORK. A1l T
could think of was work. Where had
the good times gone that Frank and I
used to have? Were they buried some-
where under the work? Was our love
buried there too—the love we seemed
to find no time for—the love I was al-
ways too weary for?

Lt never drstmed. there, vras 20
‘much to do on a farm. Raised in
as I had been, sheltered from fanuly
finances, I had no idea of what the
work of a farm entailed. And Frank
hadn’t told me.

Frank had been too busy making
love to me. We'd had such good times!
s mm-ump had been one whirl of

icnics and joyrides. But
{t o beom sport.—Frank pod only tak-
en me to the farm once. That day the
summer harvest was in and the hay
was stacked high in the barn. I had
ridden in on the hay load, had helped
his mother and his sister Mattie get
dinner for the haying hands,

L pes |m| ‘out for the s
returning home

. . . endless hours of slavery . . .
h . . . Frank wanted
g would her husband stand for her

den the horse as it plodded back and forth under the
second story haymow door. It had all been fun.

When Frank's mother asked e looking over her
steaming glasses, “Do you think n get dinner
for hay-hands and thrcshers, Ellen?” Td answered

gaily, “Of course I can. I think it’s fun!” She had looked
at me wiping the sweat from her face with her apron,
and turned back to the cupboard without a word.
Frank’s sister Mattie turned around, “You don’t look
husky enough to be a farmer’s wife, that’s for sure!”
am husky though. I weigh a hundred and fifteen
o played on the (Continued on page 66)




Betty tried t
that she was

1L herself, ae she tore up Howard's picture,
d she hud found Ily

ETTY H. cried her heart out on her bed. She was

dazed, unable to beheve me could have been so bad
a judge of character. d she have known How-
ard was so bitter and rumless in his heart, when for
weeks she had been falling in love with a man she
i was sensitive and understanding? Betty could
that this terrible
evening had ever happened, that her beautiful dress

“Oh, for erying out loud!” he had sneeréd. “Youre not
going to pull an innocent act on me, are you? Lok,
Baby, life s oo short for that Tittle-girt stuft. 1 love you,
and you love me, and this is 1952. All I need now is for
you to tell me that you're saving it for your husband!
Let's not be corny, Betty.

She would never see him again, she told herself chok-
ingly. His attitude had been insulting enough, but he
had even tried to manhandle her! Betty tried to tell
herself that she was glad she had found out what
Howard was really like, before she made the mistake
of marrying him. It worried Betty somewhat that Pete,
the boy she had loved before Howard, had made some
ugly passes, too. She asked herself as she tore up the
picture of Howard she had cherished: Were all men
alike? Was that all they really cared about?

What Betty didn’t know was that at the same time
she lay in her bed weeping into her pillow, Howard
was staring glumly at the darkened ceiling of his room.
‘What a fool he had been! Instead of scoffing at Betty,
he felt deep respect for her and disgust for himself. He
tried to figure out what had made him act that way
toward a girl he really cared for.

He had begun to get !resh” simply because he flt
that every girl expected a boy to make advances;

(it she seccetly aspisod. hi, ar felt displeaped 1 =
didn't. It made him feel “manly” to know that he had

Are you cynical
about MEN?

BY DANE KERRY

Does the average man really want a girl to
“give in”? . . . Most girls will be amazed
to learn what his real thoughts are. . . .

expressed his sentiments for her, showing her that he
was as masculine as the et fellow. But then, his feel-
ings had gotten out of han

And now, Howard refotted bitterly, he'd lost her.
He felt that he couldn’t lose face and go back to her
with apologies— admitting, In eflect, that b2 had oon
unscrupulous. He would just have to let her go on
thinking that she had really lost him by refusing to be
“modern.” And so two people in love, who might other-
wise have married, went their separate ways. And Betty
thereafter became cymca] about men who dated her.

Scenes like that nacted thousands of times
every week, all over the couniry. To make them more

culine play-ncung, many girls grow to believe that all
males are wolve:

What few women realize/is that the averagé mar's
true feelings about women and sex are basically those
of his first childhood reactions. A man may present a
veneer of sophistication to both men and women, in
which he strongly intimates that his only interest in
dating girls is to seduce them. He may even talk him-
self into thinking that this is all he believes in or wants,
But deep in his heart, his memory of great personal
happiness is more apt to date back to nolding hands
wnh Ann next door, when he was twi

man in his heart idealizes wnmen, as he did

shnp)y into two groups—t
His manner toward all women may be sarcastic, and
his “line” may seem to dwell on sex, but a smart young
woman wil discount this pretense and swagger. Proof
of the pudding is that when it comes to marriage, be-
tween 8% and 75% of men expecl.—and insist—that
the girls they marry be chaste. Much of the sexual be-
havior of the single s denbmuly intended as a
test 1t a gir succumbe, she is e
cynical about men. For one thing, if you
o tat you are, it suggests to your date that you're
the kind of girl men always make passes at. (And so he
will, too, of course—and he'll add to your cynicism!)
Don't be shocked when they proposition you, either.
Take such male strutting in your stride. Simply let your
date know with a smile that you're the kind of girl that
he hopes, deep down in his heart, you really are!
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BORED

How does a wife go about telling her
husband she’s eloping with a rival,
when her husband never suspected

his wife’s duplicity . . .

H, BUT it was wonderful! Like a refreshing oasis
in that dreary desert I had to call my life. Relax-
ing there in that deep chair, listening to Jack Durnam
play the piano, I could forget boredom and routine.
What an adventure life could be with Jack! Only one
thing was in my way. One person, that is. Fred Billings,

my husband. .
Jack finished plnymg and swung around on the piano

. “Like it, Mon:

"It terrific, Jack" T said. “It’s sure to mean another

pe so. I can use another best-seller.”

T sighed and closed my eyes a moment, thinking what
being able to write romantic songs like that meant.
Fame, fortune and, most enticing to me, getting away
from a stuffy suburb like this. You could live right in
New York City if you wanted, travel to Hollywood,
swanky resorts, even abroad. Escape. The escape I
Jonged for &l it hurt sometimes!

When I opened my eyes again, Jack had come over;
he drew me gently to my feet, put his arms around me
—and all the thrill was gone. This was always the
hardest part to take—his kissing me. Jack was such a
homely little man, painfully thin, with a balding head
to0 large for his narrow shoulders. He was at least
thirty-seven, a good twelve years older than I was. He
was 0 shy and fumbling about his kisses, too.

T always remembered how (Continued on page 54)







They met on a quiz show—the dime-store salesgirl and the

famous movie star...but no good fairy waved her magic wand

on the night the great screen lover revealed his intentions. . .

T WAS a full second before stage fright struck me.

Malcolm’s words remained with me and the mean-

ing pressure of his hand on my arm sustained me, as

the friendly T led me from the waiting room
out onto the

"Don'tlet it throw you, Mindy! Tl be right out there
with you as soon as they'll let me. We'll put it over,
together!

T still hadn't been able to take in the incredible,
the unbeljevable wonder of this miracle that bad hap-

th was one of the best-known
Tnovie stars! Td fairly drooled over him and never
missed one of his pictures, even though I had to wait
until they'd finished at the big places and were being
shown in our little neighborhood theater. I'd been in-
troduced to him and he was going to be my team mate
during this broadcast! He'd whispered to me, with inti-
mate meaning, “Ill never beef about my bad luck
again! I was sore at being sent here, and now look! I've
found you! Ever beer in pictures? Bit parts?” he per-
sisted as I shook my head, dislodging a curl that had to
be brushed back with finges that trembled with deli-
cious excitement. “Then surely you've been

No? And those talent scouts say they get roundi he'd
ended in disgust.

He was tall and breath-takingly handsome. He was
faultlessly dressed. And there I was, wearing the bar-
gain basement outfit and the pumps I'd dyed myself
to match. He hadn't seemed to notice how I was
dressed; I'd never have believed such a famous perso
ould be 80 kind without seeming to be condescending,

He acted as if he liked me! anda Stearns! He
called me Mindy, after I'd Lld him that was the way
my friends shortened my name.

“Malcolm, you wait here in the wings until I give
you the cue,” the program director ordered, breaking
up our twosome and leading me away. “Okay, Miss
Stearns, now don't be nervous.”

“Don’t let it throw you, Mindy,” Malcolm had said.
I thought that Mr. Wilkes had given Malcolm a queer
look when Malcolm told me that, but I was glad for
the words, because I certainly needed all the encour-

agement I could get. T stepped out onto the stage and
blinked under all the dazzling lights. The studio looked
vast, and it was packed with spectators. There were
many microphones, placed at different levels, and a
desk behind which sat a large well-dressed man who
rose to shake my hand in kindly greeting. I couldn’t
keep my eyes from watching the moving platforms
where cameramen sat, headsets strapped to the right
sides of their heads, while other men moved them into
the desired spot. It was all so new and frightening, that
if I hadn't wanted to be one of the lucky winners, 'm
positive I'd have bolted off that stage.

But the announcer, who'd been introduced as Paul
Mitchell, was reading my letter—the letter that was
responsible for my being on NTO OTHERS
program. 1 felt the tenseness in the audience as they
listened to the poignant words. My mother didn’t know
T'd dared to send the letter in. Nobody knew, except
Rod. Not even the girl who worked with me at the
five-and-ten who'd told me about the program. Her
folks had a television set and she was always raving
about the splendid entertainment.

“You mean,” I'd asked her incredulously, “that all
you have to do is write in your story, and if they find
it good enough they invite you to appear on the pro-
gram? And they give away those nice things, for free?”

“Sure,” she'd said, laughing at me a little. “Wash-
ing machines, radios,. deep-freezes, musical instru-
ments, television sets, and once they gave someone a
full course at a dramatic school” I'd jotted down the
name of the program and written a letter. You can
imagine how astonished I was when I was summoned
to appear.

1t was my story he was reading, only nobody could
read between the lines. It was about a mother and
daughter who'd been left almost penniless when the
father had been killed by a hit-and-run driver. The
girl had left school and gone to work at sixteen. The
mother worked in a laundry as long as her health per-
mitted, but she'd been stricken with arthritis and

ras scarcely able to move from her bed. She'd never
get any better, because there was no money to send
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... Rod wa

¢ i
He looked up as I appeared in the door-

way, and the message that sprang to
his eyes was for me alone. “Hi! You see
1 found you finally, Mindy!” he said.

s just jealous—and uncouth!

her to special hospitals. She had to be alone
during the days, because the daughter
worked. She was left in the hands of what-
ever kindly tenants of the building could
spare her some time.

““And so, folks, here she is, Miss Miranda
Stearns, who hopes with all her heart to
win a television set so that her beloved
mother may pass her days more cheerfully.
Im sure youll all be plugging for her,
won't you? And now . e paused dra-
matically as he motioned a hand toward
the wings, “we have a wonderful surprise
for all of you! Our contestant’s teammate
6 the evening is—Malcolm Griffith! Out of
the greatness of his heart, Mr. Griffith is
sparing some of his time o that he, too,
may DO UNTO OTHERS! He's

He might just as well have stopped talk-
ing, because his words were drowned in a
storm of enthusiastic applause. It was
deafening, really. Malcolm had stepped to
my side and taken my hand in one of his
own, as he waved the other at the audience.
The pressure of his clasp, the feeling that
he was here beside me, that he'd stepped
down from his high place and come into
mylife . . . well, you'd have to go through
such a hopeless time as I had in order to

gratitude toward someone who was as far
above me as the stars in the heavens.
T scarcely heard the words, “They have

colm should be right at home with that
subject, being a star himself.”

here was a burst of appreciative laugh-
ter and hand clapping. I hid my dismay as
the announcement registered. Malcolm
must have chosen it, because I certainly
didn't know anything about it. Stars were
stars; they shone on clear nights and some
were huge while others were tiny. I loved
their brilliance, especially when Rod and I
strolled along, stealing a few moments be-
fore I'd have to go back up those three
flights of stairs to the cheap little apart-
ment which was the best I could afford.

T needn't have worried ‘about a thing,
because nobody paid any attention to me,
not with Malcolm Griffith standing beside
me! He knew the names of the planets and
the time of their appearance in the
heavens. He had the answers out almost
before the question had been put to us. I
guess we were supposed to talk it over be-
tween us before deciding upon an answer,
but he must have felt that I'd be little help,
50 he just squeezed my fingers and gave
the correct answer. I felt that the audence
pulling for us in their auxiety for our

I sensed their. tenseness as they
'h Tespanss] from my. teams

o se
waited for e
m

“Sagittarius is right! A small northern
constellation sometimes known as the A:
row! Congratulations to this luckv couple!”

They exploded! (Continued on page 34)
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%le were clngp g and yelling and

-ause I don't believe
have stood slonelumttTd /1 trmaity

come out o many unbe-
Tevable things had m;p ned, in such
a short space of time. T
vision set for Mom, and I’
col

have to come and

ot my voice; 1 could speatk. Not
ton Slearly, of o and
evenly “On, Malgolmi
blushed, pmmg my palm over
in confusion at my audacity. “Oh, I'm

sorry. I forgot!” Z
K n_forgetting, if it

sweet little Mindy! And now for
ess, because I'm coming

IIE wouldn't though, I knew that as
‘well as I knew my own name. No
«Joubt he meant it st the moment, but
it was because he was still acting his
e Tas % Goe vt e

forget all about me by the time he left
the studio. But I'd never forget him.
Something had happened to me and
life would never be the same again.

nd coat and walked

ell, golly gee! You made i
It was'a shotk to find Rod waiting for
me, although it Snouldri hnve been.

always -
1 days to eum,

dncing oas-moade schon

steady, the boy who'd had to
Teave school, t00, and find work out at
Motors. He'd grown tall dur-

bt ey s o
the attention of a barber.

marty as soon as I could Bring myselt

o allow him to take over the care of

my invalid mof

“D ou hear me yelling, Mmdy’"

d my arm and was almost pull-

e ey Brom the e, “And
o wild! Hon

ing a TV set
for_themselves! ‘Now youre happy,
huh?”

He hadn’ me to even an:
ewas tha Tettor STt ride, Mindy,’
he'd said. “Yow're due for an awful
wallop and then yow'll only ml worse
afterward. That stuff’s all a fiz.” Now
5e'd sce how wrong he'd heen, T

along, for the first
uld remen|
ooked mpiempti Hie cout waet

3,890 St his trousers neoded press-
iny The that Yped
Eow probably wasmt 100

gause it was hard to keep

that evening!
TYou're awtul qmet," e said, after

aw
"I haven't got used to it yet, I guess.
1t's been the most wonderful evening
I ever had, Roddy. All those people
re 50 nice and kind, and the men in
charge trested me as if  were some-

Yeppea down 1o

was 50 mad T could hardly speak.
+Well, 1 certainly am surprised at you,
Rod! 'You_ought of
Sourselts Ho o grand. puy. they dostt
come any finer! If it hadn't been for
him, I'd have flopped! He helped me
get over my nervousness.”

Yeah, o I noticed!” His tone was
surly md T released m

tepped away. “Mauling you 3 around,
Tight there on that stage! And you
making eyes at him, ready to roll over
and beg, like a puppy he
ing.” He shrugged lmyu(lently‘ “On,
skip it! Lok, you don't think they'd
have let him go out there and flop, do
you? That deal was a fix, and of cour:

he'd ha wer’s on the tip of

his tongue. I'll say this for him: he’s

good sctor. He put it over with a
ng.”

wasn't the boy T'd fancied my-

self in love with, now. I'd taken him

for granted; beliéved he was someone

1 could be happy to spend all the rest
of my life with. Oh, T4 been blind!

] SAID, slowly, “Rod, I'm_certainly
having my eyes opened tonight.

You've never shown me this side of
your nature before.
suspicious and jealous.’
“Me. Jeslous of that
me thatl” He

You're mear

iLl? Dont give
e laugh

use your head,
don’t have but one use for a gi
you and T guess you know what
is”

T spoke, after we'd walked in silence
for almost a whole block, “Rod, it was

T wasn't. I'm sorry if it hurts you, but
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1#'sa good thing we found it out before
r. 1 just don’t love

did, tor
He ‘grabbed my arm so hard there
was a bruise there the next day.

only 1 y: too much sbout that
guy, and you had your eyes fil
stardust. Tm sorry. Think he's a Niia
tin god if you want to, but don't tell
me it's all off between us."

Fod had brought her for just that pur-
pose, “wait till y
She

and Mrs. Monk were as excited

“Now you can watch them
You'l never be lonely, nor want for

mpany, with that. You'll see and
hear evcrylhmg, right here from your

“Rod didn’t come in with you?” she
gaked, cutting in on my

gushings about
and how grand he was. She
thought of Rod as & son, and 1 know

that he ate skimpy lunchies sometimes
50 h p at a corner flower
Stand and bring her a bunch of posies.

to her. But I mustn't

the days before I'd met the best,
Ser That well, he Tust wouldn't dot

] TOLD her Rod had to get up early
50 he hadn’t come in. Mrs. Monk left

and I got Mom ready for bed and then
went to my box of a room where I
slept on a couch. A fine home I had,

“T wi come and I
he docant 't E thoughL and it nes
call him by name. I didn't sleep
e boeauss T lved over gnd over

entrancing world. But I'd been given
memories that would remain with me
as long as T liv

s later the TV set was in-

e
i she could have mov

sure she would have met me at the
door. She'd always be in pain, but pain
was forgotten now.

“Mmd ! See, its here! And look at
id you ever see any-

thmg o than thatt
1 had no need to answer her, because

coming upt” 1 called. gaily.
holding the tray high and stebping
carefully between the overlapping feet
of our audience. “Tll spoi

this once, Mo, but atter. this 5 you n
have to eat like the common peol

S HE caught at my hand, endangering
1o set dow

spunky and far brighter than Td seen
her for a long wi . look!”

1t was like a shot in the arm to her
pride.

“Rod came in, about an hour ago,”
she told me during a commercial. “He
i i Just slogped 40 gee how Lwas
He was in a and couldn’t wait
for you. There! That little tyke can't

o sit with her, so
T could get out in the evenings for &

wal sometimes an ad
gone for a ride in his old clunker, but
not often, because he had to use it to
get back and forth to work and it was
liable to fall apart any day. Rod didn’t
come, though. But I guess everybody
else did, the way our rooms were
filled. I don’t suppose there was an
hour in the day that Mom didn't have

meone with her. She glowed under
it all. And the women paid in little
unexpected services, like clearing up
the few dishes, if I had to leave with-
out doing them. Or sometimes they'd

urn ay, ne:
That TV set had brought an entire
change to our lives.
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It brought still another change, too.
One T'd hoped for, dared to pray for
even whlle T knew it couldn't happen.
| T heard 1

talking. ly wve ic
jump and T thought swu’tly, B glad
T wore this dress today instead of that
old one. 1 must “have known something
wonderful was going to happen! He's
cor

guess. They weren't
looking at the séreen, either. Al eyes
ere turned on him, but he was com-

up as 1 appeared rway, a

the memze that sprang to his eyes
ne wn secret

perhaps because of the
contrast with ¢ aur Boor surroundings.
as my love!
“1"thought T might persuade you to
ut and a bite of di
with me. I just left the studio and
haven't stopped for anything. Do you
think you . could ma Mn

H

nage,
Stearns?” he aske in such a
nial tone I'm sure she'd have said s
could jump over the moon if it would
please”him.

. | JBEFORE either she or I could rey .
Mrs. Sinclair s;;oke eagerly,

run along, Mi ot my dinner

TRt oy a2 o piate Tos e
g 1t up A et Wik

her. The kids can look after things, for

once. Espécially
ised they can watch The Lone Ranger
siterward:

eady smile was enchant-
ing. “There! See how easy It is! You
run along and get gussied up and I'l
get in on the rest of this act. Might see
something I could copy!” he added

impis|
ingers were all thumbs as I

iss, over
‘made and u;m mnnz. wn.h a full
and tiny white butions on the front of

pair ot nylone pumj
Malcolm's eves told me T
Tooked gt right as I went back to the

00d time, you lucky
as we lett, “Night,
e more

obody could have been any hap-

| pier than I was as we went down those
awful stairs. Malcolm HEST

lom!

m How lucl
wondered in silent hum
e swank convemble, i1 gleam-

r with an

e said,

Iping me in and leaning over the
o wher o Choged it, bringing his
{ace near to mine, °T forgot to tall you
that you're j 5

bered you, Mindy.” I simply glowed
at this tribute.

1L, it was wonderful, every second
of that marvelous evening. The dinner
n a nice restaurant where the haughty
hostess forgot to highhat me after she
recoj my escort. The cocktail that
sent fire through my body. The grand
dinner, which{ could scarcely eat be-
cause i
panion himselt . .
gerously alluring. ‘He told me

amazingly, had come true!

FTERWARD, we went for a drive

quiet there, after he'd pulied
into a deserted spot that was 56 near
the ocean, we watched the waves pile
against the breakwater and then re-
cloud of foam. As he clasped

against him, I shiy
ecstasy of it, wishing this might never

“I swore I wouldn't do it, Mindy,”
he-almost, groaned the words. “I triéd
my keep away. I did every-
thing 1 could to put you out of my
mind! But Something made me come

then tell me never to
W'd better! Mindy - . -

& you, ¥
Tittlo lovel”
at first passionate Kiss .

? Tt Tifted me up, out
mdrum _existence, into
Something as bright and shining a5

en could ever be. It sealed my
heart as his own, and I wished so fer-
yently that I had more to bring him
than Just my simple self. H F‘
ing me so much and T had s hn &
wasn't reall ul; 1 ha
e, 0o geeat oredn. L bave s mach

o
of being
She T thin 1 remebe
lips gave way beneath the
his demanding ones. But then, I re-
membered that Rod was bread a
Margarine, and grime {
chiné shop under his nails. Rod w
rough voice, and a guy who e
a girl to hold up her end of the money
struggle that could go on endlessly.
But Mal mantic enchant-
ment; a life that flowed along in even
grooves, heaven to be had for the
taking.

“See what I mean!” Malcolm asked,
releasing me abruptly, his
shaken with emotion. “Now, who
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knows best, you or 17 'm leaving it
up to you, Min
My confidence was so supreme as I
im. “How

ou? Down at that studio, remember?”
 asked shyly. *1 couldn't believe my

es when I saw you and then you
spoke . . ou were being so Kin

and everytml‘:lg' If it hadn't been for

e her television
»rd

this strange new happiness, “Love me,

T couldn't bear to live with-
out you now! How can you possibly
care for a girl like me?

reassur-
e won-
S exp:cung to wake up
find a grim reality that

he dream

IS iss brought promise,

. Long d

en-

an elaborate bed jacket to wear
around her shoulders at night when
she sat up for the late programs. She
lways th him nicely, " and
seemed to like him. But sometimes
caught her

oke impulsively, after
e such incident, and we were alone
in_the still of the night, “you don't
mind, about Malcolm? If you're think-
ing,” heeks flushed painfully but
1 went on, frankly, t anything's
not on the level, you
He's just as nice When we're o
he is when we're here with you. You
can trust him, Mom! I do!”
She said, slowly, nmughuuny.
know I can trust you, dear. Bty

£
13
£

an
it, can't he?” T dem;

b, Mom, don't
et ol the things Tas woet kie with
to bel He never lets us feel that he's
now it! See how h
finds here when-
always nice and

with Ada

above us and yo
is with the folks he
he comes. He's

help themselves and he'd collect

d
ater, They like him
1 distinctly heard e sigh. “I know,

Mindy. I like him, too. Only,” she
shook her head :lowly, “it just doesn't
ring true, somehow. we're all
being biinded by stardust without
kowing it. A: he never
comes untl after youve goni

e Hikn my v boy and T cuns help
but believe that you and he were
meant for each other.” .

“That's out, Mom!" I stated definite.

. 1 admit { thought s too, but n
any longer. affer Malcolm! Mom,
Lust couldn' ev Now let's get you ready

r bed, dearest. You look done in. We
o that teievision get you down,
you know.”

T never told her about the time I
found Rod waiting when I came home
from the store. It had been a hard day,
with unpacking some new spring stock
and getting it sorted to be taken up-

n
have sat there for hours. He wasn't
coming on this - particular night,
e

“Ghe of the gang's throwing a binge
and wouldn't let mascrawl out of it,”

hd explained, a rown of annoyance

ct brows. “Sweet,
Phat you've done 1o e
but every hour away from you is just
sheer wasted time!”

J THRILLED to such assurances,
cause that was exactly the w.
felt about him.
out to face me an
hadn't stopped to change from his
work clothes and that his shaggy h:
needed trimming, 1 was cerl,nmly in
no,_ mood for being friend]

HEindy " 1 spoke carncely, and 1
noticed that his eyes were unhappy
and he had lines in his young face,
“Look, I sounded off a lot, that night.
I'm sorry as heck, honey. Looks like
the guy's okay, the way | he's g0t every-

dy ly how's

e? we pick up
o T eant ger aong
without you, darling!”

His voice sounded more grating than
ever, perhaps because I'd become ac-
customed to hearing Malcolm’s smooth
tones. Again I compared the immense
difference between the two. Malcolm
was so assured, so much a man of the
world. He coul

careful of his appearance even on a
€'d never know how to make
love as Malcolm did; his kisses were
real enough, but they lacked the fire
that set my senses aflame

Yo'l have to, T'm afraid,” I told

bim colay, trzing, o brush past. He
blocked my path. “I'm sorry, but it's
15 oft, Rod, T guess 1 led you on, mak-
ing you e it was the real thing,
but that was before Id learned what
love real
“An nmmx taught you that, 1
suppose?” he
ified my chin dsflantly. “He cer-

tainly has! ¢ n
understand, n
e let hi arm fall away, not barring
my way any longer. He said, soberly,
“Maybe I do, honey. Maybe T unde
stand a lot more than you do, But you

® right ahead and loar the hard
angry I went up the stairs
wnhout knowing whether I met any-

not. I never told Mom about

me ows conf
day and night after night. I wi
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to remember, and you compare your aver-
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s0 grateful for the chance that had
brought this phenomenal medium into
her life.

“If it hadn’t been for Malcolm's
nelpy 1 thought, loving him more each
time'I remembered what he had done.

give you a
agine they concentrated more on me:

J ¥ HE didn't care, then neither did I
Tout out the artcle and put It away

book. His picture, care-
Tally €t away from my own, was car-
ried in the zipper compartment of my

While

he wouldn't want it any other way.
Only I wish he'd wait—until we could
marri

“You're mine!” he'd whisper, over
o ifd ¥ Detoeg o ey
Mindy! You know that, don't you”"

e
“I belong to you, Malcolm darling,”

1d reply, trustingly.
s therod be days when he

tailed fo come. There wasn't any way
that he could call me, because nobody
n the bullding had & telephone, and 1
allowed to receive personal

calls at the stock room. But he slways

a
came the ne: riend had
been driving up to San Francisco and
had practically kidnapped him to take
him along. other, who owned a

or_gambling,
any way Maicolm could get out of go-

in, re were y s0
many long week-ends that started on
Fridays and never broke uj 1 the

e could arrange it. 1 had to
be content with

I Ne- salled merrily, from the
doorway. “Remember me? The gu
that peddles peanuts? Here you are.

HE usual number of entranced

of
Seaches out 1o catch tuam os they flew

is way and that. Everybody was

ughing and Mo face looked
brighter than it had for days, Had she
hs een worried

alcolm” I cried softly, step mg
over feet and reaching
ng my Banis inssanty Imprisonsd. as
the huge bag that had contained the
smaller cellophane bags of nuts was
ropped to the floor. Somebody picked
it up and finished passing the nuts
AIsufseth program went
onto its end. T knew only that he was
ere, th
g
softly, the words for my ears alone.
e out where I can have you al
to myseltl”
That was the best evening of all. His
kisses had never been more passionate,
iemanding

suppose, but I had eyes and thoughts

for only the one seated beside me.
“Miss me?” he murmured, each
word a caress.
“Oh,” T snuggled even closer,

though that didn't seem possible, “s0
much! Darling. I wish we needn't ever
be separated agail

o that.“he. said.softly, lifting
heart higher into _anticipated
heaven, “might be arranged very easi-
ly! Think youd go for that, my pre-
clous’

{ eould onty nod my head, too happy

hted nnuclpunan as
wondertul things

darling, why are we coming here?
“Because,” he replied in a firm tone,
“it's the only place I know of where
n be sure of absolute privacy.”

], HAD snother, and more porten
name. Perhaps he hadn’t

knows, Mindy, and never let a guy
park you up at Rape Point! It's real
ame is Seaview, but ny longer.

on the prowl and if they catch a couple
arking there, they hold up the guy
and attack odded at
consternation, act! It happened
to me, only as with is hon-

the
et enough not & to hold it against me.
He's going to me, next weel
‘And fea®petter she'd added with
grim meaning,
1 tried to suﬂe the feeling of appre-

hension and a myself that Mal-
colm wouldn't take me nnywhere that
wasn't safe. Perhaps the cops ha

g
H
3
g
2
g
PY
2
H

such violence before-and suddenly I
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wished that I had paid more attention
where he was taking me and spoken

to prevent it. It was so iso-

Tated Te 1nis of the city, far below,
sparkled like a sea of diamonds spread
over a black velvet cushion. Over to.
our left T could hear the drone of traf-
fic that followed the rim of the can-
yon. I wished we hadn't come. Sud-
Jeniy 1 was aware that if I didn't stop

lm immediately—I might nof

Able o Tator R a nover bech ke this
away and said, sharp-

before. Darling Mindy, dont be afraid

me. .. ourseif
1 couldn't be truel 1§ couldn't be

happening to M

be asking

w i never thought you'd
ask this until after we were married.
T thought

“What'd 'you say?” he asked,
shocked, unbelieving. “Who ever said
anything about being married? Mindy,
be your age! Have I ever said one
word about marrying you?

YQULL learn the hard way. Who
me? Rod.
uries before!
'd_so innocently, 5o naively,
believed that it @ man loved  girl, hé
coiyinpmarriage) Malcuin
're mine . u be-

ia:
to me.”
ot dun dumb can you get? T wondered
e I gpoke earnestly, be
cause so much depended on making
him understand. T'had to get out of
this . en home, to Mom—to
safety] “Youve got it all wrong. Be-
you see, I'd never do what
you'rs asking! Call me old:fashioned
whatever you will, but I couldn't!
80 please, let's go back down.

lon;

fanithe; right ap

ach .
Pally with um bunch ot crummy
characters back
Hishyred o' o unbellevmg ears.
, he'd been playing a game, ali

possessed me to co ot, any-
ay? T can't afford to be caught like
this . . . The publicity!”

He ‘wasn't thinking of what this
‘menace might mean to me; thinking

the
His voics wasn't amooth, leasantly

modulated, any more. It was craven
and hoarse, with fear. And that other
voice . . . it had a harsh familiarity,

I realized in blessed reliet. It was Rod
speaking, cold con

sound of ripping cloth and Malcoim's
weal protests were drowned in the
Sound 'of fists contacting flesh, Hel
have a lot to explain, I thought in ma-
licious _satisfaction—black eves and
m, Rod! Rod was

not even txg:mf to: nse Rod said, “Get

up and fight like a man, why
You?” When Malcolm stayed where
he was, Rod brushed one hand against

the other, as though he'd got a bad job

ood,
waiting meekly Al vight dopel Levs
get g

] WASN'T putting up any argument,
believe me! Rod didn't try to help

ward road. The exhaust gave out hor-
rible fumes that defiled the clean
pcuntatayelstand thel noise_startled
the hidden night in the dried

grasses. Rad‘s bemmful beautiful car!

nd What had ev
od's Voice was uncouth? His beau-
tiful, beautiful voice! Td forgotten
musical it was!
w did you know?” I ventured

e always
been near, because I was sure the jerk
would stip up eventua
en, all at once, the car clunked
Qut. Rod swore, not being at all care-
i

e the happiest gm
to forgiving

fom 1ool e entered.
was awtuly late | md he folks hod ot
gone' home to bed. She her eyes
m the picture gty ol

“What happened to

Rod glanced hastily at his right fist
and hi. the bruised knuckles from
. “He had another engagement, 1
believe. Tm afraid he's going to be so
busy he won't have time to come and

see you again, Morn.
Sm" she asked, unconcerned, but
T'm sure her eyes were dancing. ““But
you'll come, Rod?”
T be hm,

he announced in a
grim tone, on!
1o

“from now

Mom looked back at the screen
where the film was coming to_its
dramatic conclusian. 1 looked at Rod
and he looked at me. I don't know
‘which of us made the first move. But
I was in his arms and lifting my lips
for his kiss, while a great gladness
filled my heart. Rod and I would be
together, for always.
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hen the liquor had run out and
they found out it was to late to

Bomg there with B
him, sitting holding Eands
lo the musle, and wa hmg this

crowd who were str: me.
Shost of it Tk having Donme turn

e and brush my cheek with his
lips and whisj ou re the

sweetest mmg Tve ever known—real
class, b

HEN Ricky had suggested a couple
of bars where we might be able to

aid, “I won't call
the anthonhes this time. But there's
8 new makes it illegal for un-
age kids evento ask to buy! I'm
,uu warning y
AL the Kids were muttering and
complaining except Marge who leaned
grer and whispered 1o me, “I'm glad,
ey ugh anyw
But Donnie was angrier than any-
one. “These crazy laws!” he growled.
“Just because we're a couple of years
er than the law slys, we “can’t
buy drinks here in the statés, But we
¢an drive a few miles south across the
border and get all the booze we want!”
he boo:

great_ideal 0
down to Tia Sulnal 101l be Jampisg
down th
red. Go down across the

think he was a good influence on Don-
nie,
““Tia Juana?” I looked at Don uncer-

rcu%{l on smmiu.v nights? I don't
think Mom woul

105} town, remaca.
her"" he said, “You told me so. Youre

ged too,
ut a little
Donnie say breath-
leslly “Honest 1o gosh?” Ricky ne ‘nod-

e looked at me. I said, “What
do,you think?
don’t know,” she said doubtfully.
wha do ou think? If you want 1
g0, 1l go, >

1 tugged n Donnie's sleave. I whis,
ered, “What did Rick;

e put his arm aroun

poss ¥ sent the uhwery
Wondertul fee] ling ail “through me. Tlis
handsor young face with the
dark brows and wide-set dar

k eyes,

Dore! DRINK!
ILLicir LovE!

(Continued from page 15)

grinned at me. He laughed slowly.
“Nothing for little girls to_know,
baby. Never mind now.” Then hé
leaned cloge and kiss , mur-
. “Baby, you! -y the greatest—
catest 1

nat sure.  don't know Whether Marge
and T ought to go along.”

e 5 abristly. “For gosh
S D
I was'cold before his disapproving an-
ger. Then he relented a moment, pull-
ing me close again. I Plcked you at
school, baby, because
were a real gal—m
thought you were goin
for good! Come on, baby, don
wet blanket. I <dare you to
you're grown up and the i ot ga
1 thought you were.”

WAS atraid of Donnie's sudden

*Sh Donnie, T don't know.” I be
Then, needing his approval, ne

his ténderness, T argu yself
What harm could. Ehere

tobe
mul.‘h'

that, T made myself s ne reassur-

ingly, hiding my misgivings. “Sur

Donnie” I had sa 1 ng:'u :lve']l
ing

wasn't._disappointed. .He
squeezed my hand tightly and it
kiss on tkhe ip o sy e

Fig, boty,
g, What . pasiy. g you are,
with that soft hair and that silky skin
of yours. And, baby what a build! You

slay me. T'm nuts about you. You know
that!”

we had started down the high-
way, taking two cars so we'

car. Now as

der, I I again, wondering
why Ricky's car hldn caught up wit}
us 58 we wa e for the cars to
move.

acro:
‘A couple of sleepy Mexican border
guards looked apathetically into the
Windows and waved us across withou

ord. Donnie squeezed my hand as
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Vide made the litle car pick up speed.
us asy oaby.

knew she was about ou
enter into thelr carefree mood, but
was only pre

As we wnlked into the little bar on
the main street where we
to meet the others, I

r age. L tried to

are goo 4, baby,” he said, “It
you've never had one, you'l like them.
And,they're not too’strong, even for

“He was right, I sipped mine, and it
ted like a sweet pink lemonade

eld m
thrill of having his tall strong young
me as we moved around the

o my
cheek, “Baby, we're for good!” And T
Was happy T had come along.

WE were just coming off the floor
and Donnie was loudly demanding
Vido to know where Ricky was.
w’ down here,” Don-

| more he wanted. This was what we had
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Folks just can't
resist thi

satp—thon .»l-n whh dlight

LUCKY PRODUCTS
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| gome

ancing, and per-
haps some Sranionn food. Kod we had
. But I wondered too, where Ricky
Marge. were. Just then Ricky

2hd the-ner twe boys walked &
T ‘only had one. dsink and half of

another, ‘put Donnie had ha ad five o
six. Ricky looked sullen a y,
glared at me as X asked, Taried B3

where's Mar

o starid squ are gir friend,” he

Waiting. around
you shoved off on SRS
with no_date.

onnie,” 1 said,

have come without her.
better go back”

He looked at me suddenly cold. “Go

ad,” he said. “Get right out on the

“I shouldn’t
Maybe I'd

, af
onnie, please don't act lje that”
turned almost fiercely. “How

ou want me o act? n you cnn'l uo

along with

That's all, Don't bl ow hue md cold ol
the time. What ai onster
No, Donnie. 1t's ]unt hat « ©

“Let’s get this straight” he said
almost craelly, “If you want to travel
with me, you come along and don't
yell and complain and riticize every-
thing I want to do, Understand?” His
eyes looked kind of craz

leaving me in_th
bordertown with no - transportation,
and no money.

E TURNED back toward the

“You with me?” They nodded eager
agreemen
“Girls?” T said to Donnie, not mean-
ing for Ricky to hear. “Do they know
any here?” But, Ricky heard
He laughed at me, not a nice laugh.
His expression was sneering and pa-
“Little Miss Innocence of
s, baby,

Donnie was half

“She'll learn,” ha told R
You just bet she will” Rlcky said.
Then he winked, “That's not all. Stick
i Ry s ha'l s you life as
she s lived south of the border.” 1
wanted to turn and run from the too-

strangers to me.

Ricky had said. T'd heard that before.
Marijuana, The papers had carried a
lot about jt recehtly, and the dan ors

ot it. T didn't want ahy et o 1

T'\was more atraid 10 be left alone in

this town at midnight. I didn't even
now how to

0ods and baskets, Mexican silver
Jewelry and perfumes.
onnie,” But I saw

the warning look on his face and I
didn't say any m

Ricky wbazlsnymg, Wl fd Chato,

y. He's got f

5 He Likes to help kids have a
gno time,” Ricky laughed softly. He
ke me speculatively. “He'd

urs, Donnie. She's not my. type, but
Tl bet Chato would go all out.’ He
likes redheads, especlally stuff like
this one.” terrified at Rick

Donnie said, “Okay, lay off,” but he
wasn't angry.
e turned oft the main brightly
h its tawdry

as if some dark evil had closed around
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us. We made our way down a shad-
t toward a dis

‘become adjusted to the fear i
Iyzed my thoughts. T knew I had to

escape! But
JEVEN, a8 we moved into the Blue P
my terror concentrated itself s
denly on a man who was seated alone
in the gloom at a far
whose voice rumbled,
amigo! Welcome, weicos
brutaland the e

e. A man
“Rlcardua’ Mi

e!” He was
bodi-

;.

were standing there without
protection from the mind and gaze of
this creature.

Ricky hailed him affably, introduc-
ing the gang around. As he said m;
name, the big man it—
“Avery The way his lips moved gave
me a Tons e ot wocalin

“Ar ety ‘She, no?” He
turned_ba S0 ou come
for @ night of fun?” Rxcky nodded.

! The whole

an effort. W
T by Drouth & euricineg
door into a back room. A couple of
Mexicans were _drinking, helping
themselves at a small bar. Chato sig-
nalled,one. “Muta,” he ordered. *P

Rxcky said, “H's gotting tea for all

" I kne:
1 pulied_ Donnie
perate. But he

ion’
mixed up in. something like this—
not dope! Pl

He turned on me furious. “Listen,”

P
&
388

1 was seeing the real
wasn't the rebellious Robin Hood who

m;
that T had tirst felt were unfair, were

aw him honestly, his handsome
tase Tonse ith drmky sagech » Hele,
his chin was weak in a way I never
His eyes were vague with
blurred dissipation. I knew in that
moment the boy I had been crazy
t was someone my imagination
had constructed.
had to get awa: matter what

lay outside in those strange streets, it
would be better than to
Unobtrusively T moved toward. the
urtain that shut off the back room.

was_nearly there when 1 heard
Ricky say Bngnl “Where's your red
head Donnie?” There was a crash of
i(hss, ‘muttered oaths, and running
footstel

T'Xah out the door into the night,
praying for someone, anyone. But in
secret, terror T knew
real chance to

“Where do you get off running out on

e? Tl show you!” I tried fo twist
away. Then, as if by a miracle, I saw
the form of a man in uniform. A
Mesxican policeman! T was safe—safe!
Donnie released me momentarily. T
ran toward the man sobbing in reliel,
crying out to

el me.” T cried. “Help, T have to

o o et o i
fle 1ooked at us, questioning mildly,
and smiling vaguely as he shrugged
curiously. I'saw he had been drinking.

“Sefiorita,” he said thickly, “no un-
derstand.”

“Please,” I tried to explain, moving
closer to him away 'e-others

explain, to gesture, to make him
understand. “Make these people let
me- go. 1 want to go_home—home—
San Diego.” He smiled pleasantly

again, looking beyond me to the others.
cly started speaking n Spanish.

He laughed e “Borrachita se va
la senorita, ‘nuestrd amiga-—druni
“L

ple stomach.

RICKY chattered away some more,
and the policeman laughed again

led it o the policeman.
said. The police-
ed on down

in_shocke

inced,
“You'ré going to get a lot worse i you

don’t settle down. Now, let’s
Tt is dificult o deseribe the next
hours. T cannot clearly remember the
ce or another. I

caine,
used a needle o shoot other drugs into
their arms, Donnie grew half crazy

about the white powdes
‘Attor a while we all ot into the bi

the emphasis here was
on the entertainment. The women

really penetrate
my consciousness, because much was
simply beyond my understanding.

1 do rememl first, resigning
myself to the realization there was no
use crying out, or tryin

ing about

gaze of Chato!
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Chato and Ricky talked to some of
the women at bar. They were

Suggestively and cried, “Si, 5if
Chato handed xhemksm:s moriey. They
el

us into a darkene m.
Chairs and couches made it like
small theater, and a small movie

the wall. first T
Wondered what this was,
n as T watched I realized

B ahde “pictures” these were.
Inever had known such things existed.
1 tried to close my eyes to shut them
out, but T heard the remarks around
¢ Toom.
T was sick, physically and mentally.
1 tried to turn off my mind, my senses.
1 was numb. But this was only the be-
ginning of the sordid interlude.
Ther to describe what it

itting
ﬂond feciing. beyond andythmg now. T

ard voices aroun
uiet,” Ricky ordered, “be-

feer ‘Chatg's deep rumble
anc gt avilil ignies B NeverTratndy
i acundyeoot Mo,
the! nme one’s friend out.
w and leave me ne-dlone with
e fitdle one.
remember trying to run after the
crowd as they left, carrying Donnie
with them. T remember clawi
beating at the closed door,
volting arms of the terrible. Chato
inescapably, the
Stk fat face came close to mine, And
then, just before madness, the dark-
ness of oblivion save

me."
Much later, stil in my nightmare

daze, beaten physically and menta
in a car jolting through
ads. The ca

the border came {0 question' me,
y parents came to take

through in time, with the help and

Tove of peoy e for you.
Hicky ang Bonnge denied cverything

1 told the police. So did all the other
kids. I was amazed that Donnie could

blame:
got into. Everybody’s always bl
Bt B everyBing. Tra he goat. But

all of our crowd will sweer nothing
ke that happened. You can't take on

upid GIFLs. word for - something
against all of ourst”

HE juvenile officer looked at Don-

Donnie. You're
right, You can go ow.” Donnie an
me others, I knew were upset by the
‘They went out mutter-
ing, uneasy, uns
“le ddont belicve me?” I asked.

pretend to belie
an eye onall of
ot me to give appmxxmace To-

be used in the constant fight to wipe
out the dope tr:

ecause of m; and others simi-

n
Diego District Attorney, Don Keller,
s been trying to put through legisla-
on to prevent unescorted teen-agers
from crossin,
being petitioned to consider legislation
regarding this. And county authorities
Working with the sheriff have been
Setting 'up occasional road blockades
near the border to stop and question
een-agers crossing the border alone,
Apparently thls is all they can do
till laws are ce they mnnm
legally keep s eom erosn
one reason 1 am telling my

table expenence 1 had.
only too many people like Chato, wait-
ing to prey on young people.

What Is Hollywood’s
Deadliest Sin?
Read Robert Taylor’s
Frank Answer
in
NOVEMBER
FILMLAND
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- aglitteri;

had been when Fred and I were
really close. The swiftly mounting fire
in-us both when we kissed; the lau

brand new, yet so_sure
and deep. We had belonged together.
Big biond Fred and lithe dark m
Soopposite on the surface, 50 alike in

arts mamatlons. There

me. e me doubt
P e ain. But
couldn't push Jack lot when he

could mean a glorious change for me—
ing new life that seemed ir-
resistible. Without love, maybe, but
with a million compensations! So I
fought down the urge to slip out of his
embrace. 1 let my mouth meet his, T
gen tighiened my arms aroun
retended as best 1 could, and it was
erou
Jac] me go and clugd
Ereein “hon sy sbeut you, onnt
He nervously Iit &
said heﬂtlntly‘ the s
edup. Tve got to fly down

.
I

ugging it. The Hardings are
coming home to Lnke their g artment
over again, so I we

“Oh x ‘it a Jittle utter of worry
inside
I want you to go with me,

Mona.
hrough his t] o1

el et vou a diverce. o to Reno

Mexico, anywhere. We'll ‘make a swell

trip out of i

Sursrised myself. 1 thought Td
throw myself in his arms with a hay
by, Yes, Jack. Yes!—when he

hi; o
“Sure,” sely. “Think.
Think of the run we'll haval The news

Blaces youll see, naw friends yeul
e o
didn’t know what to answer on such

All you
1'11 ‘meet

you, st the airport i
‘Il be oft wmher ‘on.the whirl of
a lfetime!”

‘You can call me, all right.
Thu % Fred's night o bow! with his

ban)
"Bowlh:f night for, the bankers.”
iy exciting,

= + cach other, an
sudaenly T was Almott itive I'd an-
swer yes that night. I let him kiss me
bye. Then I left his apartment and
ted the five-block walk home

Borep WiTn My

MARRIAGE

(Continued from page 27)

through the gathering dusk [ knew I
should hurry; Fred would be home by
How, wondering where I was, eager ty
gat dinner and set off for bowling. But
1 walked slowly, trying to think it all

out.
Ducounung the tact n;n Lstill loved

no other B ity it was
simply dull.
;ven going to Saturday night par-

es was a routine I'd grown to dread.
hth out.
group of chatiering wives sat In one
corner—without ing

chatter about; ld Topped. Iatening,
The t in another corner
falking poiticn.
There was always a
on one beer and ma

to examine the produce and price the
meats—home to cook, to wash dishes.
e same neighbors  dropped in for
and

coffee with the same problems
complaints, till T um:dg?.: Td go out
of my mind with boredom.

ions—was
Tl Swith othing to talk about.

JLIEE had simply passed me by. The
hlgh Spot of my day was listening
to radio stories—living vicariously for
a few minutes, by losing myself in the
adventures and emotions of fictional

when he
the bank, T'd tried to withdraw trom
too—not answering
meu knocks at my door. 1 knew I
envy_—envying them, their chil-
Gren, forbidden me by my doctor four
years aj
Then very suddenly there'd been
a bright new turn. Jack Durnam had
come to our suburb, Everybody mk
about the Yotk 50

quiet place to work
wm ehe turned ‘out a new ballad. But
rdingx' farewell

I thought,
rnam, I've

pmdv lnd Td met

pretty nuy
blusting ¢ out. “Oh, Mr. Durn
always wondered how a com

a song. he'd
e'd looked at me rather shy-

oot
1y but obvmmx stiracted, and sald
pavamelscEne]

he'd be g
i an;
t THid o to ses

ot ah b
A ¥ Soulant nelp
him. Not that he attracted me, but that
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in_plain_ wr

rapper.

aura of glamour around him was ir.
sesitible, 1d goue » second tme, and
again, and ve

tered. d,
glamor was a stock in trade, he wasn't
exactly ch: s. He knew

he was homely and to have somebody

Tiken me interested in Bim was wonder
idn't know that what really

uppealed me was his fascinating

Finally he had_tried to kiss
awkwuﬂly. shyly but wnh unmmnk-
able love.” After several refusals, I'd
let him. He said he didn't give a hang
if T was somebody’s wife. I
he was crazy about me. And I'd lis-

ot before that T must ok what to
ell Fred how to make him ses that
as best for us both, Certainly our
uuhne ‘marriage wasn't making him
happy either. So often I could see be-
lerment, ‘even hurt, in his eyes

telling him would be eas;
forget our honeymoon, our first happy
year. If only things could have been
Jifferent, T thought wisttully, a5 1
Siraed tp o ARgatons ol

A8, I, exgected, Fred was already
ome. ut he didn't l!:'. con-
cerned with. :lhere Ird been

. The mood he was
would probably make it doubly hard
hat I must. I started tor
the Schen, bt Fred cailed
“Don't bother with me,
zrnbbed a sandwich. I've got to go.
b your bowling” I paused and
mms tened g ips nervously.
ing

thiere's something [ must tell you ﬁm )
“See you later, honey.”
“Certainly you ca
let that, bowhn wait a little whilel"
“Bo e looked startled as if
arir . “Who's
bowling tonight? I've got to go find
Ty o know that. I'm going
e last time to talk him inf

I shook my head puzzledly. Sam
Turner was another tellér at the bank,
but T hadn't the slightest idea what
Fred was talking al

Fred frowned. “'rmvs ngm he said
acidly, “you're wife wh
never pays one dnrned bn of attention
to anything 1 sa

gl
T listened with open mouth, shocked.

“What _a shame,” I said dismally.
“Poor Sam, with two children—’
“Yeah,” 'Fred said fatly. “So now
L taking o him
if I can!” He was gone betore!coum
ha
without talking o Fred
Tt wasn't ten minutes later that there
was a knock at the door. Our neigh-
bor al Williams, were
standing there with their five yéar old
daughter, Sally. to ask this,
a,” Sar

any of my own, But of co
said, "1 be glad o take sally > They
thanked me effusively and went oft.
Sally, a cute little thing, ate some
sandwiches with me. Then she begged

me rubber
slong. “1 just love to play in the fub"
she plea d 1 won't mess
athroom a bit. Cross my heartr”

I LAUGHED, happy to have her oc-

L Cupied for & while so 1 could think
ybe start

Pocking T4 taks s fow things send

t n a little afraid, I opened
the door slowly—end then, tried to
slam i again, Sam Turner was already
pushing ‘{hrough, shutting the.door,
pressing back against it, the ugly gun
and pointing slmlgm at m
stomach-—_where fear was a. cold,

writhing kno
“Ered"he cried. “Where's Fred?”
It wasn't Sam's voice at all but some-
thing harsh and wild. His face was
flushed_above his ripped-open,collar,
his eyes were a crazed animal’s eyes.
My knees were ready o give way &
moment. T could hardly speak for the
pounding heart. “Sam!”
T begged. “Flease, Sam, don
Mona,” he croaked. “Don’t
be afraid. T won't hurt you. Won't hurt
Fred. Just want him to watch me
this gun on myself,

wash p"’
one, Sam!"
“Yousre Iying!

am!” There was fear

an who'd been a decent husband, a
fine. falher—gomg astray only because
he was desperate over his sick child.

“Sam! ached toward him.

must

He erked away.’ “Okay, so Fred's
not here hm So you can watch, you can
ell

even as I cried out, that
subconscious which sometimes trans-

moment’ ago I'd heard another cry



from upstairs! Sally—calling for me.

“Sam, come with me! Sally"
Bathing wildly up- the stairs, I
behind. We

stairs to find Sam giving Sally arti-

ut, murmuring_“Daddy,
£'Vient 1o the phone to locate Sarah

Finally I just leaned wearily against
a wall and stared at Sam. The gun'was
in his hand again, but he seemed
calmer. There might be u chance,
“Sam, you can't do it now!” I begged.
o s hent thing Tonighe Gou

saved a life. You'e too bif to take the
cowardly way out!’
didn’t answer. T moved closer.
t
0se.

he was raising

He put it in his inside coat pocket.
“Bless you, e said brokenly
vor amiling. Hewant wu

T WAS a little hysterical, I guess. I
laughed when Fred came through
that door only minutes later. “Another
one?” I cried and then had to sit on
the sofa before I fell down.

Fred was down besic
around, me,

im everythi
everythmg. Trealized, ‘;vhen the phone
bey

n in this subu

couldn's bring a Tite into

in Fred's supposedly humdrum

nd my qwn day-to-day existence,
there was drama. There were prob-
lems, emotions, life-or-death crises to
ut the imitations to sham

fere with the end of a very exciting
evening!”
T kissed him then as I had never

Kissed Jack-—as I h
red in a long, long time. The phone
stopped ringing-at last, I guess.

adn't even ki
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ILLUSTRATIONS OF MALE AND=—]
ALE SEX ANATOMY
ront and side

e Front and
ientie with

slowly beginning to return,
aceused; as has b been the lack of spirit-
ual values in our
It thestmmay ‘play their pat, but
when a young woman who seemed
healthy and Mebntented to those. who
giddenly smuffs out the
e oF life philosop sociol-
ogy hold little comfort for the grieved
survivors who grope for an answer to
ildered “WHY DID SHE DO

Why do people take their lives?
Most women face feelings of defeat
hopelessness and guilt af some time
during their lives, but onxy a few,will

ing, unrecogn
imbalance. Take despondency, or mel-
o Instance and consider the

rl in a specialty store and was
a new position. She had
but her parents who
ina own far away, would
have been unable to help her out once
the savings were gone. Her roommate
who noticed how much she took her
misfortune to heart and how much she

F rooming ou
well note she blamed her
cumstances and the rebufts she had
ived from her employer, the pros-
pective employers and her boyfriend.
nquiries were later made which
changed the picture compltely: the
store had been forced to discharge her,
ause she seemed unable to concen-

ment _agencies she
Ported that they had been reluctant
ause she seemed

. New York 11, N. Y.
e

er
£o, completely disinterested i every-
er boyfriend, who er

- px shocked by her death, sald fhat
Eva herself had seemed to want to

iscontinue thelr friendship, and he

not wanted to force himself on

her whilene n “so worried
about her job situation.” Her room-
mate, on closer questioning, remem-

THAT “IMPULSE’
170 EnD IT ALL

(Continued from page 17)

bered that Eva had been acting in an
um r even before she had
hm = Fosltlon In short, there turned

evidence that the girl had
been suffering trom 2 depressed men-
tal state for some tim

JE VEN for the most experienced phy~

s easy to tell

le, se of “the

apart from a serious mental de-
ey

sician it is not

ut_often display ‘a sort of forced
cheerfulness which may deceive oth-
ers into thinking that there is nothmg
muc)\ Wrong.

icide is a fairly frequent compli-
Calmn of this illness, and these people
need a doctor, and need him romplly.
for their ow_protection. The

been. thinking about  Killing
{hemselves for weeks, or even months,

and no one wus zwﬂre of it. Even if

such a
about wantin

f 10 end it all, she is ot

ple who really intend o
Selves do not publicize their intentions

about suicide before attempting it.
n most cases the real reason for

self-extinction is unknown even to the

suicide_herself. What

$pair or a sense of futilty may be bt
e symptoms of a serious underlying

mental_disorder. Suicide because

griet, worry over money matiets, do-
estic difficul

u:ml ted love,
. is in reality onen mohva by an un-

>
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is young surgical nurse was as-
sisting in the operating room, while an
e neck of a child was
Through her over-
s e surgeon, was handed a syr-
inge containing cocaine rather than
novocaine, and the child died rapidly
ercen oo ences of the fatal in
jection. When the nurse saw what she



had done and heard the wails of de-
spair of the mother in ing
Toom outside, she. Killed ‘herself Tac
stantly with an injection of the same
strong soluti

T Snother case, which happened not |

very long aj
1ifé shortly after her two small chil-
n had perished in their upstairs |
bedroom durin
Such panic states are actually seri- |
ous medical emergencies, and the vic-
tims require care and constant super-
vision until the physician is satisfied
that they have calmed down suffi-
ciently, and entered into the stage of
normal grief. In jails, precinct station

he and police lock-ups every-
where, rookie guards to-
ay are carefully instructed to take

precautions against suicide in prison-
ers, men and women alike, who have
just been involved in a viclent death.

UT even less spectacular circum-
stances than sudden death have

easy- m—lollnw llsirations—You
y of Your Own Home.
DANCE IN 5 DAYS OF

g
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gnd countless of other hapless, dazed

uman beings have sought death as a
way out of their dilemmas.

here are certain safeguards within

the personality which keep even some 1o o e 2
of the most desperate and despondent ?‘.’:iﬁ.? ?l' ":L’.‘-""‘" el
people from going all the way in their g som o apolio.

disgust with living. Fear, or rather e

Semmnt rgH ot At teave. therm pare CHEW “SPECIAL FORMULA

manently crippled in some way. Re-
ligious beliefs_often succeed in in-
hibiting a serious would-be  suicide.
The desire not to offend the customs 1
and mores of the people among whom
»
v 2 /

they are living may play a-part. In a
oA AN

heir lives burdened with the knowl
edge that there was a case of suicide
the family history is es a

e d
thing hkc that e e s are-
doctors often heas

e’
"0
.uw.rmw. ~n mxm w\)uﬂn
Sk,

g. It is necessary to i
make a_distinction between serious | o very ean
intentions and a fleeting pre- | W-r;;_ ek
n with death wishes. Such |
mpulses are very on, al- |

L didn’t know 1 had such thoughts
oun, n sobbed t

e physician aftes abe Erightesied hus..

band had made an emergency appoint-

ment at a psychiatric clinic. An exam-

ation showed very quickly that there

100% MONEY DAY
utisf_uummrn SUPPLY
£l ONLY

P. 0. BOX 707, NWARK 1 N. 3.

always considere

suicide abhorrent.




OWEVER, there is snother type
ih is not qu —

of hysteria, frequently in very young
people. A girl whose boyfriend

the apartment afier I he had made sure
the wife was

just returning from her marketing,

he did arrive in time to save him,

le use the shock or the
threat of suicide to frighten their fam-
ily or friends, to arouse sympathy, to
exact submission to their wishes. Wit-
nesses to these childish attempts do
indeed get frightened, followed by re-
e harmless nature of

signed and executed on the spur of the
moment, that they cannot but end in
senseless traged: ple have hung
out of - windowsills thinking _they
ould be pulled back in m,
but turne

reaching for iodine or ‘“harmless
tlesping pllis in the bathroam cabingt
ir eyes blin tears of rage and
self-pity, have swul.lowe ntents
of loss tnnocuious bott
ed blds for attention
occupy a fairly important place among
SheT30,006 o 130500 suichle attempts
which are believed t

ented,
of course; the emotional vicissitudes
which lead to them are often too elu-

would-be suicides can be made to look
back with distaste on their erstwhile
determination once they have been
brought back to a healthier state of

ind. There are few cases, if any,
where suicide is a “reasonable” solu-
tion to a problem, no matter how

illuded eyes of the victim. “To be o0
not to be" is not a question; it is a
challenge.

TllE Docror:
SLANT ON
CONSTIPATION

breakdast in order to re-educate the
normal imy

O one thing lhe medical profession
is certain. Constant dosing of the sys-
tem with laxatives rillineves corroct

digestive tract to push forward its
ontents f mally. Both
Seetable cathartics (ke
ol o e eatharies (ive
, magnesia, Sei -
ders) as well as such agents, as calo-
mel and rhenolghthﬂem irritate the
ining of the Intastinge 2
pens if a cathartlc is taken
he large intestine is emp-
0 wastos-the mormal foue
Bihs and Ine uhpronered. gne-Afth
which should remain until the next
action. The next

wastes to dispose
another laxa-
e over-stimulated

necessity for more cathartics. pod
thus, habit is formed.
S ot constipatio, i most cases
leads to headache, lack of appetite,
biliousness and fatigue. Also,

Teadis derious rovmie
{Facute appendicitis is presen

(Continued from page 6)

While physicians do not condemn
the taking of tive occasionally
for various conditions—during illness,

after abdomen operations, in old age,
during _pregnancy —they feel that
abuse of these drugs is the same as if
a man, with two perfectly normal legs,
depended on crutches
ak of two types of con-

stipation” and ivide
into two classes: 1—f
0 Dothe Epastic, nervous Ype.
majority of sufferers have a lazy colon
which is slow and sluggish in moving
the wastes along. These people are
generally heavy, stocky types, who do
not worry too much over their consti-
pation and can be cured readily.

HE second type, the spastic ones,
usly  worry about their

o
thin, high-strung with dropped som-
achand low blood pressure. Their
emotional o e Tonas s braa

ng
For the lazy tolon t %e dzx'tors pre-
scribe a good-sized breakfast and
plenty of time to establish the’ nabt
of answering Nature's call. Too much
concentrated protein foods are consti-
pating, but quantities of fruits and
vegetables, whole grain cereals and
whole grain breads are recommended.




In addition, they may use bulk pro-
ducers—agar, psyllium seed, which
swell up and stimulate colonic mus-
cular agtion.

ic nervous type rough
subsiasen e, bean snd ybcEatvGD
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g
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ONSTIPATION cannot be correct.
ed in a day. It takes time and

i
1. First off, have a medical exami-

growths such as fibroid tumors, fis-
sures, tipped uterus,  Eallbladder’ dis-
ease, thyroid deficic . Clesring up
hese conditions will hel

ic cause exists, remen.

tea, coffee, milk, soup and fruit juices.
5t of us'eat 100 much concen:

7. 1f constipation is accompanied by
headache, biliousness and a sense of
atigue, doctors feel the best treatment
is a small enema or a simple supposi- |
tory—not ‘cathartics. Why upset the |
system with a cathartic at the top of
the digestive tube and throughout its
wenty-seven feet of intestine, when
the “stoppage” is in the last few inches
of colon? For that reason they suggest
enemas or suppositories for re-train-
ing the colon. But they warn that
sometimes suppositories may inflame
the lining of the rectum. And while
many physicians recommend mineral
oil since it is not an irritant like most
cathartics but a lubricant, other doc-
n that vitamins
be leeched out by regular use of it.
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t home or at school. We got a little
Spartiment, and Link got a job WOFK-
ing night ‘shift in a puckmg

Elant &
wanted to work too, bt

a
ripping the lining up, slipping it un-
der, pasting it down again.

ecause we truly loved each other,
the only shadow on our perfect happi
ness was the fact that we had told
those necessary lies. Link w
felt wonderful,

n s
sh r 1 thought she
O iuid el that sne and Lok were
very close.

her I learned sbout Link's
childhood. She brought
snapshof him in ‘all stages of

new regnant, an
Scemed glad. T felt better after she had
been there and gone home, but I was a
little homesick for my own mother.

me I was to go home
when my time came to have the baby,
because I would need my mother then.
He'd get time off o take me, and stay
wit}

VERYTHING worked out sccord-
ing to plan. Our baby wi

i N e
Link. Mother and dad took Link to
their hearts. I had known they ‘would.
1t was wonderful to bring my baby
Tome.and_have mother fuss over M.
Link, of course, had to go back to his

worl
& ose you had & reason
for g lage” mother
fold me, wistfully, “But T had every-
planned. 1 even had my wed-

ding veil cleaned and ready for you to
t young people nowadays, 1
¢ put the impor-

Daddy said he was so scared he
didn't remember his wedding anyhow.
He thought Link would probably have

en the same, anc wanted to
make him s present ¢ of the money he
saved on the weddin

My parents and Lifics mother gave

woul

Fook him longér to ﬁn)sh school.

e T e i) woman, a mot
the happiest personin the world. 1t

O Ptried!to reassure myself that since
our lying had saved everyone pain and
shame, it must have been rij

Two years later, Link gr auated,
and had an offer of a job in his home

“I CouvLpNnT WAIT
For MARRIAGE!™

(Continued from page 11)

town. I think his mother pulled some

was over, and Link's working hours
tter. No more lonely nights, waiting
for Link to come home and fall into

bed, too tired to even stud:
e Tented a sweet little house and

Pave s lthe o
came to see us often, but not to
always with a small gift for little Jim,
who adored her and called her Mo-
mo. T tfink mother was a litle jeal-
ous, but, she didn't
enow when T first got the

1400 that Dora knew ouf rbctisgs had
been a furtive hurry up thing we were
ashamed of. < it was on the day
that she told me Link had never had
any secrets from her. The day Jim was
two years ol

‘Well, I thought, he has one secret
m you. One that you'll never know.
Or had he told her? Did that long,
thoughtful look Dora gave me as I
bent swiftly to kiss the top of my

she retorted. “He was against career

ven as a child. He used to

tell me fhat when he started earning
as going to stay home and

o nothing but bake cookies for him."

BYF L came slons and spoiled that,

But she didn't know, couldn’t—un-
less Link had told her! But Link
wouldn't. I came first jim oy

1 began watching for prox
1 asked Link whether he had told m-.
mother, He looked hurt, too hurt, I
thought.

/O, sabel, you surely don't think
I'd tell mom, after all the trouble we
went to uymg to keep
ing” he'd a

1 didn't think you had, darling, But
after she told me you always told her
everything, I wondered,” I sai
there was no real excuse for her b rug-
ging like that. It was just as though
she were trying to let with-
out saying 5o, that we ¢ couldn't have
any secrets f r”

r from know-

oesn't brag” Link said
Jittle xtxmy4 R ¥ 4 tell her every-



thing. But I never had anything to
hide befor

* I said, a little chill running
my spine. “Now you have some-
thing to hide, And i¢'s my fault that
there is a rift between you and your
mother, That's What yotrre trying fo
say, isn't it.
stared at each other, appalled,
because it was really the first time we

had used bitter tones to one anot}
“Look, Tsabel,” Link said at last.
“What happen s fault _as

rry Link. Oh, darling, its
just that T feel 50 guilty and T
ays afraid, somebody will find out.

Ssed, clinging frantically to-

lying to me, that in a
he had not unburdened himself to his
mather.

Dora and T had begun to be very
good friends. Now I felt myself draw-
m "her, watching her,
reading a hidden meaning into every
Word she spoke. Like that time she
1ol me about a girl in her office who

ing, something a girl always likes
to remenber.
She did know. She was prodding
me, trying to make me miserable. She
blamed me for tying Link down

s growin, e her, {o dread
et Vi o Hnd 1t hard o 14 ik to

lunch with

only
ways _sinister and _fil
meaning. She was trying to get Link
back.

] VAS,in a particularly low frame

of mind or when Link
had to go.out of town on business for
his boss. Usually Dora came to spend

her cheerful company
her too. He kept looking out of the
window for her car to turn in the

my s
through high school. He wanted to see
uld my husband and I

he really wanted im-
pulse I told him Link was out of town,
but T'd love to have dinner with him.
T called my baby sitter and met him

ata restaura.m an hour later.
L knew I was prettier than 1 hed
ever been. 1 liked the way Mike'

it up when he saw me, the way he
my hand longer than he needed
T i e forget that my husband
had married me because he had
Byt sine D ayebepunta ousi |

Link's love, 50 great had my burden
guilt becor

ee, its gﬂod see you again,

Izzy,” Mike told me. “You' broke my

Tl tertn 70 ot O Trmaver
found any other girl” He grinned to
words from sounding too

a large table to ourselves.

had a
We had. ordered. martinis and were
leaning toward each other and laugh-

still, her lips set in & straight worried
hen she smiled at

though she S P e

a litle late. “My, you look lovely.
How is Jimmy?
Stammering a little, 1 Introduced

her, making of m
gxplanation that he was a Triend from

o ike pulled out a chair for her,
and she sat down, perfectly at ease:
smiling. She stayed with us, too, until
dinner was over, and then we wenf
my home. T was furious and sullen by
this time, feeling completely in_the
wrong. And it didn’t help when Dora
r said, adter Mike had said goodnight
an

1 fope you don't hate me too much,
Tsabel. I

husband. He's jealous, too. Not that I
think he has any cause to be, of course.
1 did this for your sake, Isabel. You

was_thinking and telling me. She
stayed for the ni
nd of course she would tell Link,
dn’t she been just waiting for some-

wenf
building in my mind against Dora.

162

DIDN'T get up the next morninj

28 he came home. I just didn't want to
e to pretend that I liked her, op
that I thought she lik
Link came home that night, and T
told him.
“Well, honey, of course I don’t mind.
And now Il tell you something. I had

cted perfectly normal
happy, he didn't even ask me what

o A
ove you U -

he’ u
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All right,

just listen to this!

onts

1 ol o "SR Yo
Bhigled. Vou dusppoltic
7o

had
Lt it
i have e i

A

smarty —

"‘Zw‘;m‘.!‘f"x"‘hmw

x s

I had done all day. Link didn't love

me, If he had, he'd be jealous, wouldn’
he? He knelw Mike and I had ‘ne
teady for several years. T'd told him
that at the start, and that there was
only on his. If a

ge was running true
to type, for a marriage that was a
Al @ huth-hush thing

on’a wedding certificate
that didn't check with the date of our
wedding anniversary.

Then, ignoring he fact that T'd not
called Dora, or remembered her birth-

me a happy anniversary!
an accident that I had lunch

nearby restaur:
e was there, sitting alone, just as

1o rise to his chne

osh, Trzy, when you look at m
like that, I “wish pllithe lights would
he said s was jus
4 Sompany. isn't that your
mother-in-law_sitting over there? I

couldn’t be sure, or I'd have spoken
to her.”
“It is, and dpn't worry, she'll be

over,” T told “She "guards my
reputation like a hawk its young.”
e Dora did not join us.

o call Link, of course. To tell hi
come and see for
"Well. let him come. Td put him to a
tesl tedt. 1t he came, an ed me
T'd know he was jealous, and
that he loved me,
But Link didn't come. And Mike and

m to

messages for
mother and dad. He was leaving fown
that

My guilty conscience . . . would it
give me no rest? How had I ever
d our marriage could succeed,
beginning as it had. How could I act
normal  an

that T dign't mention. my Iuch with
Mike that night, but waited for him to
say something asn't he un-
usually silent, pruvccupled" Had he
heen looking at m enly
Sirned to And him caretully studying
the ads in the paper? Why didn't he
say something, anything, if only that
he had talked to Dora that day, or
seen her.

If he never mcmmned it neither
would 1? Nor would I give hi
satisfaction of knowing Mike_had it
town.

just the same. Once o
me if I'd seen Dora lately. If there was
anything wrong between us. I gave

im-a noncommittal answer. So it

t have been Dora who told him of
the .u feeling between us.
ou and mom can't hit it

her for dinner tonight. How about it,
honey?

“Not_tonight, Link,” I replied. “T
have to'clean house today and I'm al-
ways in a foul mood when I'm tired.
Why don't you take her out to dinner
yourself’

S Come to think of it I have to be
out of town agdin tonight,” Link re-
membered suddenly. “Until late, any-
how. Have her come over and stay
with you, why don’t you?”

“Maybe 1 will, darling” I smiled
he kissed me good-bye.
el the Hlonde hetio, T added

“T'll do that,” he said heartily, and
left chuckling.

HONESTLY didn't remember that
Mike had t0ld me he would

er
ed Link terribl
me ieifing heiplessly spart
1elt that Td go crazy if | had 1o o to
bed alone and lie awake all night. So
T hesitated only a

“All right, Mlkc,"lsmd "“I do want
to hear about home.

T eoulanet get the baby sitter on such

L we

e ai
dates with him. That I'd just been try-
Y eould make Lirk ealous.
&4 understand that

t was Just about the flattest date
ke was a little tight, all

1 ever had, M

3 e to clope wi
and 1 told him wearily to take me

e.
was still arguing with me, too

loudly, about eloping with me vhey
we steppec on the front porch. 1
Was fendling o his good might K

yhen the door opened and there stood

T looked at her, my hands still on
Mike's arnis which were half around

now you're spying on me,” I
~:ud culdl
fshbel, I didn't know where

e s that you were out, But
Link called e couldn't get
ou. 1 thought you xmght be sleeping
20 Soundly you di dn't hear the phone.
s0 I ca r. He's hurt, Isabel. In
hospital. I cay ey with Jiminy 8
you could go to him. Where's the
sbyt He's not in his bed.”

stipped awa
was hurt! That w
o1 made her understand Jimmy was
ali right, at a neighbor’s, and Dora said

quickly.
“Then T'll go with you, dear. You're



100 upset to drive. My car is parked
in the alley.

QHE was being kind, too kind and
matter of fact. And triumphant! T
wasn't fooled. I knew this was the
end. As I sank into the car beside her,
the words fell from my lips in an al-
most incoherent torrent.

“T suppose you'll tell him this, too,

er i
bel.” Dora said gently. “Why do ¥

ate me so

enti, you're aly; and,decalttul,
and want 10 take Link away from me,
and get Jimmy.” 1 couldn't fssemito
stop. “You know we h

0B thag we ed about the detc, apost
everything. You said he always told

at's it. Oh, Isabel, I'm so glad
you told me,” her voice was filled with
tears. “No, I never guessed. He never

mother and daughter should.”
ou mean, you can. forget about
it?" 1 faltere
uch things happen,” Dora said,

love each other, and you saved Jimmy
from being talked about, as well as
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yourselves. y
did it. You're too honest by nature, or
else you would have been able to'lie
without suffering from guilt feelings.
But it's over now, and the best thing
fodo Is Just Torget it. Here we are
at the hospital
who had wrecked his car

was badly shaken up. but not badly
injured, was waiting for us as we wen
in. He smiled as we came toward him,
our arms unconsciously around each

other.
“Gosh, this looks good,” he said.

‘Both my girls coming for me. I wish

T'd thought of this sooner.”

I collapsed in his arms, weak with

relief, as Dora stood smiling, her eyes

the three of us, because there was no
longer any need to lie. Link’s mother
knew.
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basketball team back in high school”
“Lot’s o' difference between playing

messing a hair. She was a big, st
d warn me—nothing
unt me, for only the night
gefore Frank had asked me to marry
im.
had been dancing and he had

led me outside. The moon

aing Up Over the risg of the ill ber
yond the big barn where the dance

held.
"™L.00k at the moon, Frank!” I cried.

shadow of a big maple tree. “I've been
thinking for a long time—you're the
girl for me, Ellen.
(ve never denied
laughing shakil
T want you to marry me.” He al-
his face,

it)" I told him,

Ellen, Do you think vou
it—the work, I mean? Its a lot differ-
ent thm hvmg town?
se I could!” I told him. “But
is that “all you've got to say, darling?”
1 love you, Ellen, I love you more
than anything in ali the world.” His
arms went around me, the muscles
rippling across my shoulder, drawing
close, and his 1ips took mine in @
Tong, long kiss
the world stand S TR S marey
me, darling?”
ot course I wilt” I put my arms
around his neck and returned his
kisses. “T love you so much, Frank,
Tl do my very best to make you &
good wife!
‘e were married that spring and
the first months were the happiest

time each afternoon % join B
the fleld, or go with him o one of the-
pstures'if he had an errand there,
Bometimes the work
didn't worry me.
brighten up the cheerless farm house,
particularly the kitchen where most
o

of dmire it.
retty, Ellen, but dom't. you
think there are more important things

than prettyin’ up the place?
Like what, Mother Andrews?” T
asked, surp;

FAarmeERr'S WIFE

(Continued from page 24)

“Like raising chickens and selling

ggs. There's a lot of money to
Tade in chickens, You should yee oW
well Mattie does with her egg money.”

who'll work along side of him and
take hold.”

Her words were a shock to me. I
ertectly stil, staring at her.
+You, don't think I'h a good wite to

“T'd'not say V that. Not at al. Kknow
you meen wall, bt like taxing off I

uld feel the tears pushing
against my eyelids, “I do e &
g00d wife to Frank, Mother Andrews.
Maybe you could help me.

much there.is to be done on the farm.”
HAT night, lying in the crook of

TR, Y ks o

D e ke o) Jones "

raise. Or maybe an incubator.”

T knew Frank was looking at me in
the darkness. “Chickens!”  he said.
“What made you think of this

X want to be a good Tt yous

1 guess I haven't done much
mwnrd it, yet”

ou it me, darling. What man

and pretty wife?”

£leTan e hand through my 1ok hadr.

Frank was very proud of my blonde

air,

“But I want to be more than an or-
namental wife, Frank. I want to be a
help to you.” I pulled at the lobe of his
ear and ran my hand down over his

cheek. “A real hel
“You do h

elp me. 'wnmever put the

eised
ot 1

“T suppose s0,” he admitted. “But I
don’t want you worrying your pretty
head about anythin,

“Then that settles it. I want to get
the hmkens right away.” T crept
closer to him. “I want a place of our
own Tl help, Frankc X know T can’
“Okay, if_that’s what
he ‘lld hls arms tightening

an
ensy—n. Would bind us together even

closer.
Yet in the cold light of day it didn't
seem quite so simple. get up
s

as determined to help
Frank. I tried other ways to help too.



I worked in the garden. I had to give
up our wonderful times in the after-
noon, and I quit running in to town
with Frank when he had to go on an
errand. Even so, the chores piled up
in the house.

About this time Mother Andrew’s
arthritis got worse and she had to be
in the house more. I began to realize
the number of things she had been do-
ing to spare me—things that were
really my work as Frank's wife. She

Ellen. Maybe I could sit here in the
chair and dry them for you.” Or,
“Frank brought the seed potatoes up

today; it'd be nice if you could sur—

ut by evening I
Would"be compietely exhausted.

One night Frank came from town
and handed me a bank bo
are looking up for us, honey,” he said.
“Those chickens were a swell idea.
Mattie raises a lot and Mom used to,
but s w I'd never thought you
woul £

dian't think 1 could do it,
that it7” T asked sharply. 1 had woxked
all day with a nagging nausea and m:
nerves were raw.

“Of course not, honey. I hadn't
thought of it that's all. But it does
make a diffefence when we pull in
double harness.” He caught mé in his

ness melted out of

ight, and it sp me_on
greater efforts. Id put Frank off when
he wanted me to go to town with him,
or when he'd want me to gt a new
dress. The mounting total in the banis
book became all-important to me. I'd
even.remonstrate with him when he'd
take time off o go into town on Satur-
day

There came a time, however, when I
couldn’t do the amount of work and
Femain cheerful--a fime when it to0k
every ounce of energy I could muster
to keep it up. It took two months of
i ragging myself through
the routine tasks and_straining over
the extra ones, before I realized I was

Andrews
on the front porch. “Ellen’s go-
have a baby,” Mother Andrews

o1 (hnught she looked peaked late-
1y, Mattie said. o bad Frank
an't marry oy it These city
girls can't take

HAT was all I stayed to hear, but
et _alo

low and pray for e
through the meal—just this meal—
then somehow I'd stumble on through

the day, but I didn't laugh and joke
any And each diy Td wonder
how e gget th;uough

by's a normal thing,
Mother Adrews would say, “but i
clare you do look peaked.” I'd bite

k't was el
didn't want
es just Tt was 50 bred "Sead
tirg

The next two months were night-
‘months. I went to bed so weary

That it seamed T had scarcely laid my
he

seid, ‘them pains Bt

nt to thc hospltal In less than
four huurs four months of waiting and

planning were over. 1 had lost my
baby For a little while after they told
me, I couldn't feel. The ether was

way off o 5

tried, Frank, I tried,” I kept saying
over and Then, as the room
cleared and I cou!d think again, my
grief tark that

as so st
Gould only ‘ery iotn the pillow. I felt
there was nothing o live for—nothing
to_ worl
In the weeks that followed, the fecl-
e en-

as hard as I could when I began to re-
ain my strength, the work seemet

endless and I was ready. p with
exhaustion when the day was half

e
done. T quit trying o pretty things up.
Ldidn't care how they looked, I didn't
even care

And oday, atter Josie ha een here
only three weeks, I saw Frank watch-
ing her with a look that had sent ter-
Tor racing over

It “was. midnight when Josie and

rank came home. I had undressed
and just slipped into bed when I heard
Josic. shush Frank “Everyone’s in

osie uj put her

hands on his shoulders, “Thank you

for waiting for me. Youre swell,
in a low voice.

ready to go while she Was still at the
show, so T waited.”

I didn't say anything. ‘It was either
that or Josie wouldn't have gotte
back 111 Monday, he said defensively.

STILL 1 said nothing. Frank went to
bed and stretched out in nlence
for a moment Then he said, “What’
the matter, Ellen, you haven't bem
yaursel! for a long time?” He m

me and would have laken me
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his arms, but 1 turned away, a
shier of tiredness going through me

s 1 thought of the five hours until T
Tust be o andk woeking. 1 Jo Frank's

s stiffen. I thought of Josie, of the
swing of her hips, the flirt of her head.
This was no time to turn from Frank’s
arms. I locked my hands behind his

his arms remairied stiff and he aldn't

Rroure always tired,” he said, un-
clasping my hands and drawing away

from
“Please, Frank, I'm not too tired.”

But he got up and without ]m)kmg

back left the room. I heard the

side door sl
was more weary than usual the
next day from loss of sleep, and ha

and geese in every direction. As I

rn, T al m. Josic
was lm)lung v Fr: and there
wus amusement in his eyes—and

:sure what clse. 1 was
meaehlm 2s 1 met them.

Frank stopped dead in his tracks,
the smile fading out of his eyes. Josie's
mouth remained partly open as it

nded on the word she was saying. We
Tooked st each other for & speechless
moment

“What are you doing out here with
work to be done inside?” I asked her

and my voice sounded high and sharp.

“Im gathering eggs.” she sai

“Gatherinj is time of day
I mage no etort to hide the suspicion
that was thick in my voice. Then for

n looking
for," she said. “T saw her go up in the
aymow.”
ou could have told Frank tonight,
It doesn't take two to look for them,*

e zmed her head, “Excuse m

he said, em phasis on the first word.
*1 thought youd be pleased.”

It put the burden of blame squarely
on me, of course. I felt the color rush
Tiko 1oy Tace. Frank's eyes wove an e,
his disapproval plain. “T'l Jook after
the chickens.” ] said tartly, “while you

her shoulders and

that something was wrong—desper-
ately wron,

That evening after supper, as soon
s the work was done, Josie went

oming in, he
there with her, | could hear their low

Friday while we were at supper,
Josie had a telephone call. She turned

around from the phone. “What tim
will we be going to the Farmer's Pic-
nic Monday

S Plemet® T said vaguely.

“Sure, the annual picnic,” Mother
1Amirews said, “You remember it from
last yea

“Oh 'The sudden mention of it

therll want to go.” Frani said
quietly: Vand T Bavero .
help on the committee.
ren T suspost T have to.can the
e. Unless we want to lose our

“Can't yuu do it tomorrow?” Frank

asked, fro

I won't be ready tomorrow.”

“Then Sunday

“T'll help you Sunday,” Mother An-
drews said. Josie didn't ofter

Sunday,” 1 explai

takes e al} day with the other work,
after church, and besides Id like a lt-
tle rest one

oy Tike.” Frank said tight-
lipped. “Tell whoever 1t is, we'll
there about ten o'clock,” he told Josie.

THAT night Josie worked on a
1t was a clever cotton thing
she had made. I looked

ma; ings

wouldn't be llke they were between

Frank an

Sosi. teleq the, dress,on, and

her Iook at Frank to see how he iked
urned away from the look of ads

Tiation he gavs her

Sunday the corn wasn't ready. It

had rained Saturday, a thunder storm,

and the ears weren't quite right, so

there was no ne worry_about
whether T would have to c on
Monday_or not. There wasn't any
choi ow this a good

the gar
topped, “Are you -
ing to let me do it &l aione?”



“I guess I am. You know I prom-

“Who'd you promise? Josie?” I flung.
the words at him.
Mother An
the stairway,
tarted to say something, then
clamped e mouih. Sgh st ‘and
furning, kicked the door o
T stood irresolutely a moment, bit-
ing my lip. Mother called again. I'went
the foot of the steirs. 'I'm afraid

drew’s voice called trom
n, Ellen,

I 't go today, Ellen I've got an
arthritis attack in my hands today
eal bad. uiet I'll be
better. You tell Frank, will you?” She

m. “T sure
hate to miss the picnic.”

] STOOD holding onto the stairpost,
It Mother Andrews didn't go, that
d Frank would be
1d last late. I

watched her £ upstairs, slim aniles
in sheer stoc

('went toward the kitchen, my heart

i ainst my heels. I began to

shuck the first basket of corn, peeling

off the husks, picking out the silk. The

ost to the kitchen

in't

corn cob I was cutting in the basket
and ran to the door. Was I going to
$tand there and watch her steal my
husband right in front of my ver

eyes? I almost tor
ot geiting it open.
Wait! di

mur._g she held in her h:
“Frank, Frank,” Iscrelmed‘runmns
out onto’ the well curb. He I

5 annoyed T thought, 1tdldu's mat.
ter. “W t go yet. Wait

ied, understanding. I dashed
back into the house and into our bed-

lue dress Frank had li

£

a light Jacker a5
T'Fan out of the house 1o the car.
see

that, but I didn't think he looked dis-
J arder

Dofreed 1

Frank got out. He opened

o let me in the car. “Thats “a ‘nice
” he said. Josie flounced out of

the front seat on the side un

to the picnic. Once Frank
said, as we were starting, “How about
the comn

s heck with the comn!” T told
him A"Slow grin pprewt over-is

That day was almost like L\vmg lssl

year's pienic over again. Frank and 1
e popeorn. and ice.cream like the

couple of kids we were then. To see us
no one would have guessed 1 had be-
come a work-weary farm wife who
couldn’t pry herself away from .the
bank bool

Josie said sulkily she'd go on with
her friends and we didn't urge her
to stay. We didn't see her agai
evening when we start

unced in the ol
hand reach: i

o stay past this ek she
said, “I promised Joe Steffin today I'd
come there to wor

T guess we can manage, Josie" T
said. Frank’s hand squeez
en ed “Josie

your mother was—or able to work like
your sister Mattie.”

e hope nott” Frank's arms steadied
irew me close. “We don't have
o work like that, honey. Bven 1 it
takes a little longer to get a bank
balance like the one they think spells

osh,

you were buried in work.
uughed anymore—you seemed to for-

G pranke 1 cried, clinging to
him. “'ll never be th
we

the corn in the field
goes o waste! I'm too afraid of losing

me!” Frank's voice was un-

nsmr&lly hearty, then he laughed
“Not a_chance. My wife just
Hlsdh[.;s found mine, in

into his arms, I didn't mention

the fact that not once that day had he

gone near the committee he was sup-
posed to hel
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a quick bath, and practically . fall
asleep over supper.

AND, that one long stretch, coming
oon atter our arrival, was probs

ng of the end. As fall

blustered in, then the damp, bone-
penetrating winter, T began to feel be-

d girl triend back
gy o

g e’
“Stop Iovmg you, darling?” I eried,
throwing my arms around him.
“Never!? And in the suddenly warm,
exciting dark I tried to prove it. But
such moments were fewer and fewer.
1 knew he could see what I could see

ut  the  tareful way T
avoided mentioning Quent. Because
Quent—the carefree fun and enter-
tainment he stood for
gemuymindall the tineXCalel ‘Quent
a pokey lite like this! But
Tite by el oot stapped ‘mentioning
anything thathe noticed. He bega
0 "brood and 10 be Femote, bimsalt
Sometimes he would co
and there would be o easal Mex

down the valley seeing the chief, and
the phone lines are down. I can't leave
the kids:

ing an overcoat aroun
rait Bk Sook o B e €hild weithe
ing in agony.

IDISILLUSIONED

BRrIDE

(Continued from page 21)

“Maybe this?” Mrs. Winton said
Holdiog out s bottle of laxative, But I

had already my fingers lightly
into the lﬂle al)domellv and as
probed e right e cluld cried out
and twi "l

it's appen us‘" ing from
perso Sence! “Dont ghte him
aﬂummy him quiet as you can.

il try t6 reach the doctor.

It was a horrible night, pitch dark,
he rain was flung- wildly by a
winds till my face felt lashed by nec.
dles. I jumped into Phil's car and
Started for the village. It was only @

mile; .but 1 forgot - the mountain
stream swollen by early spnng thaw-

icked up
Jammed on the

en
the broken bidge, T
brakes barely in time.

I N MY anxiety I forgot another,
_ round-about rot

ctor drove me back with him,
the round-about w:

didn’t matter now. The psycholugxcal
‘moment had come, nnd gone Phil had
come back to me

When 1 finall; couldn‘t stand it any
f guess he understood. Oh, we
:al the i ht things that June morn-

hil drove me to the station.
sa:d "lt's justa vlut hame Phil. You
know. The folks »

“Sire, sure, Alice,” he said brightly.
“Its been quite a winter here. You
sure earned a trip. You'll be happy
h to come bacl a nice cool
berland.”

im so intensely once. We'd
known such glorious nights of close-



raptur Thegquv:ere over, I gnck-ne,mveitoutwnth?mﬂed LATEST PROVEN METHODS

em.
But ahead lay everything I'd was exciting to him. I'd have my rea-

dreamed about through these lonely ~son for demanding immediate divorce. .

months: home, the folks, old friends, That’s why another week found me O{ ec nlq ue

fellows like Quent. My heart seemed back in the heart of the timberlan

3 X £
race ahead of the train to meet still smarting from my let-down at
them, And my heart had quite a blow home, but hopeful about the next re- for Ideal MARITAL R HATlONS

ive as I wanted.
OH, IT was thrilling to be home at  Phil when I'd be there. I hired 3 man
charming o drive me up the valley from the
irap, into, movies ang seds  station, For ong weak moment, as we
Tountalne. and dress shops. at will. wound along, I closed my eyes and
drank in the heady fragrance of green
forests in a setting of clean, crisp air.

INALLY I reached our cabin and it
was_empty—except for two . suit-
cases packed and waiting by the door.
Phil's. As I stood wondering where he
was_going, Winton " flled
rway, fer round face creased with
amed of y ou a welcoming smile. I blurted, “These
ried that boy for better or ‘worse, and b-&»—whm is he going, Mrs. Win-
you were lucky to get him! What kind ?
224 Worma axe yous 1 fod therhouse,  “Phil?” she said. “Why, it's a

year
hands over my burning ears. he's been here, Alice. His vacation is
be 1 expected to find under-  due He's going to San Francisco when
e the he But even he g
0l triends, those T'd always consi “wny it
ered 8o gay and careless about life, oe
were provoked with me too. They - “It was g« be his surprise,” she |
called me weak a quitter. They were ~said uu-er unly, it you hadn't lett”
growing up, they said, and it was time _ “Oh, please,” I began, but she was

T did too, This, after expecting to be starsed Do Alion you did me a fine
welcomed back with open arms, urged  turn once, you deserve some unpleas-

to stay! Only Quent was eager for me ~ ant but good advice. You never gave | * Ymiw
to stay, and I soon found out why. Phil and this ranger life a fair chance. | o X o
We'd had one i i b v loked st it s waof fe | o BTt
ut only something ou down | o Uokimgepatng
to All we other wives | o Siasteni
d to learn. It's a man’s job, but he | o %% A

, is
ut theres llwlyl the
Sacation. When s the wite’s

have fun,

orking m

dnn’t love Phil enoy me

of s life you don't belong here any-
be better off without the

buxden nf a whlmng wl(e. Even though

B il he's missed you like crazy, even

He cnught me rough.\y back to l'nmI though inside you there’s courage.”

ge.
his mnu(h closed over mlne again, one was mg to retort that I'd come
hand caressed my_tig] dry mront. nly to make that break from
“Quent” T said wildly. ‘W‘h Pml but’1 held it back. “So he was Life-Like Color
‘You were never like ' going off on vacation u.lnn&, 1 said.
He laughed heavily. "lere dlﬂer- Mrs. Winton shrugged. “Oh, maybe F P|(TURESI
gnt yourself, baby. Married, but on the  not slone” she said, meanmgly.
loose.” When I kept struggling his fin-  “Where's Nancy?”
gers dug into my flesh. “Look, baby, Wint mig
hen a married gal trois ot from hef  denly ap pprehensive, | ran afoun
hubby, comes home - eage hind the cabin and found Phil’s car.
lm\md with another guy, Lhes 1skmg 1 driving t the
for it.” Why, 't sure; excegt that things
“Oh. ;m 1" I cried and flung away ~ weren't working out as I'd e
from 't much me again, High up I stopped the car and

Don’
Quent! lee ‘me home!” ‘walked from the road to the tower.
He wag silent for a feartul moment.  Nobody up there could know I was
“Gladly,” he sneered and started the ~coming. As 1 reached the bottom of
car. He didn’t talk all the way home. the tower I paused, (hmklng 1 smelled
as hurt and bitter about this smoke. It !Bve me a flutter of fear.
hnmecoming as I lay wide awake that 'his was a summer, Lhe forests
night, in the bed I'd longed to return were like under, Then I chmbed on
tol But L could be grateful to Quent p to the lookout plaitorm
d

about a ha my heart there was nothing

been s reluetml lbout um plrhng but a swift, searing stab of pain. For

from Phil—had : Gefinite ~ Nancy was'there, sll right—in Phil's

S, with ety cettam r di-  arms.

vorce—it woul bedllferent.lwouldn 't Worst of all, when I gasped and they

seem like an o- ready broke apart from that kiss, Phil didn't
.y for any male. And even seem upset. “Well,” I said acidly,

Thete Was only one thlnz To dot g0 “Welcome home.”
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“Look, dear” Nency said coolly, “I

y own hus-

that's what veally hrts? M
and_n e T'm back,

ot even caring that
ey caught him,
But Phil had turned sbruptly sway
he tree t

eed the binoculars. It's not far.”

'WE both followed his pointing arm.
T had smelled smoke! A wisp of it

wisp of
‘was rising from a stretch of forest just

n turned back on ‘that mock-
mgly smiling Nan
Taid. Ot all the cheap
e minute I'm gone!

e didmt Ainch, she lougned at et
“Oh, come now,’ Alice. You don't
really want PhiL You meves had 1o
fight to get him. How can you reall
love anything you don't earn or wo
for, or fgnt for? Even Phil got fed

up, when you couldn’t take
this ll!e he Joffered ‘and worked hard
s

“You‘r " I flung back at her.
P e e

e laug again. “And darling

he's getting or Me. A gal who's
worked to et hlm who'll ﬁght to take
him awa; ou. And I will, thanks
to you runmng awz

stared at
stunned by this betd nttack ei‘ie Dthcr
part still on that fire. [ m
Failing and looked anxiously over 3
the thickening smoke. o’
Ty, said behind’ me. “The
wind’s pushing the fire right into that
corner between the lake and the fire-
break. It can't spread.”
I whirled on her. “Maybe not!” 1
“But Phil's in there. Your own
brother, t00.” Too scared now to just
stand and wait, T shoved past het {0
climb down the tower. Nancy was
ind me all the way down—and
the clearing,
p of the lake to the
edge of that smnk.mg area. we
stopped and peered into the thick for-
where heavy smoke

arm around me, our enity forgotten

But I was still

Tt cragy T wae helpiess and wy ks
band was in there.

ancy gasped and I turned to see

Mart stagger out of the forest, his face

blackened by smoke, arms groping
feebly as he sank to his knees. He
had enou,

strength left to cough out,
“Phil is fifty yards straight in—fc
caught.” Then he toppled ove

For one

P aving et handbarciet srgese!

fo my face, fitering the smoke, keep-
ing me alive though I seemed to be

any other life except with y

FINALLY when T knew I surely had
stumbled” five times fity yards, [
ipped is _unconscious  body.

ik Icot as caught in a thick, loop-

ing root. Mart had s y at

P Seavy Toather. ook, but Ph

could never be freed; unless his foot

could be twisted to a different angle,

501 could jerk it from that death trap,

Gritting my tecth T grasped his foo
d turned it with all my might.

"The fearing, cracking sound,of  mus-

ness, He re
ened lips smiled feebly, he munered
"Gt out, honey—save y'selt.”

T could waste no precious breath

arguing. My own lungs seemed full
smoke and fire. 1 got hold of him
inder his armpits, T dragged him, his
twisted foot coming free. His weight
was too0 mucl Five
yards I manag
my knees, mosnin
and prayer, too. I staggered up
again, Titing  Phil
never knew I had.

rT

enough, T was sinking fast, when sud-
denly Phil was lighter. Nancy- h:
worked on Mart and brought him out
of it. He was helping me lit and drag
ag . . ce we
Poctaasd’ e curthin 1" o
suugﬁlmg out into the clearing by the
lak k to ees again, gulp-

=l
g5

ime the four of us just
lay there, recovering our breath and
strength, {asting life again.

o, 0, was” sgant from the
frantic Tespiration shed given, Mart.
But she and her brother were first
their feet. “We'll get the ]eeg’h Mart

il will

could say.
“You really fought

e, Alice. You deserve

that
e “Tve Spoiled your vaca-
1 Said mourntu

me—

he said softly, “so I could live to vaca-
ion again someda
hand. *You're wonderful, hone;
And just_befor ipe
grinned, painfully yet happily. “We'll

take a vacation someday, honey. A

swell,ane. T promi
But what, thnuﬁht did that matter

now? What oW .

ot ket T foughe o and won

against that most terrible ogpbne'nt
Death, would be far better
Vacation. Tt would be Life.
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