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Gerald Vizard, Democratic coun-

ty chairman and those assisting

him. want you to drop in often

at Democratic headquarters. In

teresl Is developing now and with

the election only a little more

than three wueks away, there is

much to do. Doc wants your assist j
auce

o—-o— -

At least one Democratic meeting

will be held In each township in

the county between now and elec-1
tion. Chairman Vizard ha* an-

nouuced. Come on Democrats, lets'

pep it up This is an important

election and means much to every

man. woman aud child In Adams

county.

A city planning commission.,
composed of business men and i

property owners Interested In the

continued improvement of Decatur

is being formed, an encouraging

sign. When citizens take a real

interest in the affairs <>f the com-

munity and give it their time, good

things are sure to result. They

will be helpful to the city officials |
and will aid in solving many of the

problems constantly arising,

O (>._

Fire Prevention Week has been

Observed this week and you have

eon urged look over your projterty

and correct any fire hazard* you

find Now remember that every

day should he a fire prevention

time for fire is one nf the most

destructive things in America,

causing’millions of dollars in loss-

es annually and loss of many lives

Keep the eyes open and when you

aee something that looks like It

might cause a fire, have it correct-

ed immediately.

— -o ¦—o ¦ -

The United Press wires carried

an item about Police Chief Miller's

effective drive against the unlaw-

ful shooting of firecrackers in this

city. The press report related that

the Police Chief confiscated the

shipment of firecrackers, iu a vien

which was complimentary to effic-

ient police action. To which we

like to add. "Well done. Chief."

Now if Decatur could lead a na-

tion-wide drive to repeal the silly

Halloween soaping spree, we d get

further recognition ns a wide-

ns akc community.

——o o

There is much sorrow here be-

cause <>f the death of the Rt. Rev.

1 Msgr Thomas M. Conroy, rector

of the Catholic Cathedral at Fort

Wayne. Death was caused hy a

I i oronary occlusion and came unex-

pected He had participated In lh<>

; closing of ib-hour devotions and

was visiting with guests at the

rectory when he suffered the heart

seizure. Rev. Cogfoy was a won-

derful man in many ways, a frieud

to all, an eloquent and effective
i

speaker, a leader and a splendid

Christian gentleman who loved his

community and carried more than

his share of the burdens. His

death is deeply and sincerely re-

gretted by people of all faith* who

knew him and the good he per-

formed

——o o

4 Word From Columbus

It s a long time sinue 1 whim

' Columbus sailed the ocean blue.

It would be a thoroughly surprised

Genoese sailor if he were now to

steer the Hants Maria into New

York harbor — or Baltimore,

i Quebec or Montreal. All those pco-

: pie and their strange new ways of

i life?

Considering how much is owed

to Christopher Columbus by us

all — Canada, the United States

and the nations below our borders

i — little t* known about Columhtis

the man. But one thing we do

know, and to that we owe our

homes The guy had persistence

He began when very young to

dream <>t the voyage, the short

route to India. In spite of dis-

couragements and disbelief poured

ovi-r his head by almost every-

one who heard him talk about It.

he never let go the dream Through

| youth and Into middle age he

I still hung on.

I Finally he neared success. Isa-

bella of Aragon financed the fain-

ous voyage. time more he came

so near disaster that he felt the

wind from its garments. Once more

he conquered, Despair bad gripped

the crew They mutinied, demand

ed that he turn back "Sail on!"

replied Columbus, facing the un-

known. “Sail on! Sail on!"

It's a good time to take a leaf

from that book. Do we want peace

and a settled, stable world? Or

do we want instability and wars

without leasing?

It's going to take guts to get

peace. It will take bard work and

self-denial and a will to hold fast

the main principle hut to let the

other fellow have his way about

smaller matters. It's going to be

hard to get the world we want.

Many will be the discouragements

and mutinies. What would Colum-

bus say?

"Keep on.” he'd cry. “Never

give up. Try again after all hope's

I gone

II "Keep on! Keep on. Keep on.

A Common Problem

I ¦ ... ..

CHAITER SEVENTEEN
THEY LEFT the ground* and

Airry turned and drove rapidly

along the main road, turned again,
and entered a winding, irregular
road that rose to a ridge, overlook*

ing the foothill*. There were a few

scattered houses here and aome

wide, sloping field*. He pulled off

into one of them, and stopped the

car. He spoke her name, harshly.
"Abby?"
He took her in his arms and

kissed her. She could feel him Shak-

ing. she heard his voice saying
-razy, wonderful things, over and

over, and hi* voice, too, was out of

control. A deep, penetrating delight
rose within her It was as if de-

tached, outside herself. Ithad noth-

ing to do with the satisfaction of

hu* kiss, the warmth and strength
of his body, the instant, almost

painful response of her own. It was

part of these, but it was beyond
them. It had to do only with her-

self. It had to do with a knowledge
more marvelous than the accelera-

tion of pulse, the fever in the blood.

She told herself, He belongs to

me.

It was an almost savage aware-

ness, as if she had been bom blind

and, in darkness, dreamed of light,

Imagining it, feeling the warmth

of the sun but never seeing it, but

knowing always that the sun was

there. Now, she saw.

Barry belonged to her; and be-

cause he belonged, she could im-

merse herself in him, she could be

one with him, beyond the body's
union.

She found that she was crying,
almost without tears, hard, harsh

sobbing, sudden and uncontrollable.

Barry held her close. He said,

frightened, "Abby, for the Lord's

sake . . . darling, what is it?"

He had heard wounded men cry

like that . . • going on for a mo-

ment after they were hit, or falling,

Immediately, and silent, and then,

suddenly, the rending sound that

had not much to do with pain as

with shock.

Abby made a desperate effort.

She fought the sobbing and whim-

pered a little, like a child. She said

hoarsely, unsteadily, "I’m sorry,
but I'm so happy."

“You’re happy?" he said, his

hands on her hair. It was satin to

the touch. He wondered that it did

not bum with a pale flame, one

which you could feel but which did

not hurt you.
She said, "Now, I can love."

It was a curious thing to say. He

did not remember it, until long aft-

erward; that is, he did not turn it

over in his mind, examining and

weighing it.

He said, "Look ... we must do

a little planning as it's perfectly
obvious that your father hates my

guts."
Abby said, "He wouldn't express

it quite that way. But he doesn't

know you and," she added, “he says

1 don't."
"Nuts to that." Mid Barry cheer-

fully. "What eIM has he against
me?"

She Mid, “Idon’t know.”

But her heart hammered and she

thought. I must tell him . . . now.

She did not. She heard him say:

"It eas t be money. I’ve my Ml- I
ary and a supplementary in«s>»

from my father's estate. There’s i
'also my mother's, but X hope she 1

By Harman N. Bundesen, M. D.

IT used to be that whenever

baby began to suck hie thumb,
mother got busy with the atilt

cuffs. You couldnt begin too early,
ahe felt, to break up a bad habit.

Today, doctors believe that you
can You can not only begin too

enrly. but. by the wrong methods,

you can make the habit worse than

It would have been had you left it f
alone entirely. i

Every mother should under-

stand to begin with that so far as I
baby is concerned, sucking l>> a

natural and Instinctive thing f|<

la given the instinct to suck In

order to get Ma food.

Satisfied at Mealtime

It has been suggested that if 1
the baby s instinct to suck is satis- '
tied at mealtimes, he will care less

to suck his thumb and observation 1
tends to bear this out. for bahice. '
who take their milk quickly are

much more likely to develop

thumb-sucking than are those who

dawdle a little over their bottles

If these facts are correct, the '
beat method ot keeping the thumb- ‘

sucking habit from developing is

to provide longer and more fre- ‘
quent opportunities for the baby

to nurse. *
In the ease of the breast fed ’

baby thia would mean letting him '
nsrw as long a# he wants to do so.

rather titan stopping after a pre- ’
scribed number of iniuutea. In the

oa«e of the bottle-fed baby, If too

befits to suck bls thumb aid is

emptying hie bottle rapidly, nip- ‘

plea with smaller holes in them

may he used on the bottle.

By the time the baby is a year

old he no longer sucks his thumb

to satisfy the craving for sucking
but, rather, he does it as a com-

forter. Then he Is most likely to

suck his thumb when be is tired or

just before going to Jeep.
In the <ase of a baby two or

three years old who has the thumb-

sucking habit, it is hii|M>rtaiit to

make sure that he has enough
playthings and room to play; that

he is kept busy and active. This in
itself inay help overcome the

thumb-sucking in some eases.

No Divert Effort
It would appear that many

physicians believe that no direct
effort should l>e made to stop the

habit by punishment or nagging or

keeping the child's arms stiff at

the elbows so that he cannot get
his flngon into his mouth. These
things seem only to make the

habit worse. If the child is let a-

lone, as time passes the thumb-

uuckUw habit will, as' a rule

gradually disappear.
Many parents, of course, worry

about thumb-sucking because they
think it may lead to making the

child’s teeth crooked, but even this

should not lead them Into doing
those things which will make the

thumb-sucking habit worse In-

stead of better.

In other words, ft would appear
that the boat trmttincut for thumb-

mtekfug In not to pay tbo much at-
tention to it.
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White Linen Shades

To dean while linen window
*

shade*, use equal parts of flour

/ and borax The shade should l>e
*

”*** J#M o((f f(a( an(J (h(1 dry mtsture

n
- q has served one. why should he be White Soaps

Mnr/prn Ftinupftp I iin»red if met on th* street? When there are small ends of

.Ve 1 Q What Should a hostess do If white eoap. cut them into chip®

By ROBERTA LEE | fjnd(( |||at g( (hf |gM and uge th„ Mmt, „ aoxp flake"

®
t . ;inuot meet her guests at the In the boiler on wsßh day.

station? ~'

Q When is a girl justified in A. She should wend a taxi for
Ayri/Uta* E

nafl|
refusing to dance with a man them. rfCOK ACCIOCni ruiul

whom *h. knows? » t 0 Terre Haute Man
A Only when the nuu I* lutoxl-

cated, or when he has been guilty
rue L L I———1 ———

of «me offense that justifies the Household jCrOpbOOK
girl's refusing. If the man has 1 By ROBERTA LEE | {erre Haute. Ind.. °i-t

«

7
n

-A freak accident was fatal today
always been courteous, and gentle- 0 °

(0 Uougia. MrCoshey, US

manly, and she refuses him mere-|
McConkey died in a Terre Haute

iy bce.iu-e he ; s not an expert dan-
Mending An Umbrella Irspltal last night of Injuries re-

ter. ahe deserves to be unpopular-! there ia a email hole or tear celved when a tire he was repairing

Q Should a woman recognize, in the umbrella use a small piece at nig home blow up in his face,

her tradespeople when ehe meet a of court plaster and soak until It A piece of the rim hit him in the

them on the street? is soft, then place under the hole head.

A. Yes certainly If a person and let it dry. The result will he ——— 0—

NO PRIVATE HEWEN!
piu.iMW ks FmAMS lyadMe

&faith | |
lives to be a hundred. By then sne

willhave spent anything not legal-
ly nailed down. It’s okay by me.

Abby, will you mind living in my

apartment? You've heard Mother

describe it. It's not that bad, of

course. We might not be able to

And another place in the district
and I want to stay there. I’m get-
ting tangled up in politics to some

extent. I can vote, in November, as

I’ve had New York residence for

yean . . . But, it isn't much of a

flat. Would you mind?"

"Os course not," she said.
She had heard nothing, except

would she mind if she lived where
he lived. Absurd question. She was

not concerned with money or poli-
tics or with his interests outside
herself ... her concern lay only
in what wa* happening now, and

what would further happen, to

them mutually.
He Mid, “We can drive some-

where tomorrow and get the li-

cense. It’s a flve-day wait—l looked

it up after I left you thia afternoon.

You have to be married in the town

in which the license was procured.
We’ll pick one that hasn't a news-

paper."
She Mid, "AU right."
He took her by the shoulders and

shook her slightly. "You sound as

if you were talking in your sleep,"
he complained. "Take a little inter-

est, will you? We're planning an

elopement." He stopped. "Or would

you rather be married at homo or

in church, all that sort of thing?"
he asked gently.

She Mid, "No."
"If you're thinking," ho Mid,

“that your father would raise thun-

der, we could bo married from

Mother's place."
She turned and clung to him.

"No," She Mid. “No! Just us . . .

no one else, Barry, no one wo

ICJICWV *

He wm astonished and disturbed

by her vehemence. He thought, I

don't blame her, she's been kicked
around long enough . . . and even

if that old so-and-so broke down

and gave in. it would be only Is

MVS his face.

"Me too," he said. "There’s been

enough public marrying in my fam-

ily to last a couple of generation*."
He laughed and held her hard

against him. “So I'll look at the

road map and we'll drive up tomor-

row. I’llpick you up at the end of

your drive ... My 19 o'clock.

What a story to tell our kids . . .

Mom and Pop met, fell in love at

first eight, took a second look and

got married. Then wellMy,'lt you
follow our example, well bMt the

devil out of you.' Abby, what's the

matter?"

She Mid faintly, "I forgot—"
"Forgot what? You’re ahivering.

Darting, Are you cold?"

She Mid, "No . . . wait a min-

ute. Barry, let me go." She Mt

away from him. not touching him.

She asked, "Barry, do you want

children?"

"Well, sure," he said, astonished,
"half a dosen . . . out of the lot

we should get one as beantiful as

you and one as smart as L"

He was laughing, but when he

hrard her voice again he wm si-

lent. She Mid painfully. "My father

told me today that after rity birth

my mother went insane and killed

herself,’

Me reit the shock, Ilk* hPterfy
cold water. He Mid. after a min-

ute, "And you didn't know, until

thia afternoon?"

"No."

"My gosh," he Mid, "you poor
kid." His arm was around her in-

stantly; he was drawing her dose

again, and she submitted. She did

not cry now . . which wm strange,
he thought afterward. She leaned

against him, waiting.
He said, "You can’t let that

frighten you, darling. It doesn't
mean that you—"

"How do I know?" ahe Mked
passionately. "If thia makes any
difference to you, Barry—"

She wm praying, in her heart.

She was saying, Let it not make

any difference, please, please.
He Mid, "Why should it? Don't

be a little fool. He was probably
trying to frighten you. Yes. that’s
it. Otherwise, why wouldn't he have
told you long before this? After

we're married we can talk to doc-

tors about it, get their opinion, if it

would make you feel any better.
And anywAy, it's matrimony that
we're rushigg into, not parenthood.
You're just a kid," he Mid. "There's

plenty of time.”

He had been shocked, but he hsd
rallied. Old women's tales. The
heck with it. And any woman who

had been married to Norman WaL

lace, ho reflected, doubtless had

every reason to go crary, baby of

no haby,
He aaid that to Abby, a Uttlo dif-

ferently. He said, "You’re marry-
ing me!"

It wm all right Everything was

all right. She drew a long, shaken
brMth.

"Yes,” ahe Mid, “I'm marrying
you."

He kissed her then, and ww as

triumphantly astonished by Her re-

sponse a* he had been earlier. Re-

leasing her, he Mid, "Well, you
never know—"

"What?" she Mked unsteadily.
"The contents from the package.

The wrappings differ . . . pretty,
attractive, exciting, beautiful—m

your mm, ail of them—but whetto

er ‘he contents are MM or—*'

"Barty!"
"OkAy," he mid. laughing. Hs

thought of Vai. Her wrapping was

exciting enough and AH but Isheted
dynamite. Bit, was She? flsnte-
timea ho had believed, yea; but
more often, no. For a very brief
moment lie was disconcerted to
realise that now ho would never

find out.
nt caked, "Darling, how much

willyou hate mo, if I tell you ITh

hungry?" i

"Hungry?" said Abby. . EM
thought a moment and then Mid,
with amasement, "M am 1 Store-

to£ £
"Did you have dinner ?" he asked.
"On a trap. I didn't eat it.” ..
"I didn’t even have a trag," he

Mid. “Mother's meals are movable
feasts. You phoned at the cocktail
hour, m to speak. I departed at
once."

"Without dinner?"

"Without dinner;'without, I may
add, cocktails, there’s a species of

log roadhouse not far from hete.
I wouldn't advise the village; we

might rite Info someone wS hrt*w. >
Let'S go. Shall we?"

ITs Be Coatiauedl

•••iruuwkWE.’
De- star Ltalbt A P»* «*• ’

Cltlssn's T»l ‘e !J L

Hsyweod Pub. to. "p-
. «>*

Haywood Pub <'» cj-rk "P

Clyde.' Troutner ejera »P

Thurman I Drew auditor »!• !

liuv I. I'rl " ir*»"
.

0 P

lto«. NMswahl tcrordir m ;J®
Uio T tiling eh.t ff u»'l

Calvin Dubach dragline op-

Hob A Everett dragFlne lirlP bM*

John Baker surv d»P
.. I!

Bui. A e?v»r«tt surv mil

|red Thieme Jr. «urv tile
}|

Jt**1

.* 1
"

Hl.imberg UW»- ul*

| J|#

D»i.
4

Ka»hr »'<ry. tile grain •»»

w a Preedorf »urv Ilk

drain ,n.

’

Daniel V Bertsch eurv tile

FlmerL' B*er eurv tile drain !!??
Wm Itei.l.ert a irv tlk drain

Wlllisn. tmvis eurv tie dre n iOT

lta>- Te.-l-D »urv til* drs n *J’
dole® Beam *urv ilk drain s

Frag tserihart »urv. tile

wlrren Augsburger eurv.

HD drain
1 '

Th. Krick zryndall » o «ut'
~, ..

tile drain
.

. 3

Herman Haugk surv tile

dram
.

'.r.
LavoOe Mattas surv. *P ’•«
Moss-nan-Yarnell Co eurv «p ..

11m MrHrid. aurv op *

Shell oil O aurv op ¦’ J!
Korte Bros. In--, aurv. <>p 117 ”

Lyman L Hann schl. supt.

mH. Aop .
...

w

Melvin Mallonee attend ~HI

Commercial Print Shop -chi.

supt op.
.

LeVay A Pnyder Im vdil

MUpt <»P ’ ’
Decatur t»mm-rat Co. sehl

supt op. .

Clara Ungerich co. »xt
.

sten »al *'.*•

Anna K. Williams horn.- dem

, ant mH. ?'.»(>

Hobert J Zwlck coroner per

I dem* mH •’ M

¦>r. D D Jones health nrt

1 llflI. TT.wt

MaxiM Troutner health off

Blftora Bebeut health off

aswt
J*' 9

Dr. D. D Jones heal. off. up J-”
Naomi <i Horman asses, elk. 2> oo

Haugk Hta A Appl .in <l.

Op *
C’ltlSril Tel A'" < ir. I’t. <>P

J. Fred Fruchte dr. cl. op. IW.o®

The Bohhs-Merrlll Co cir ¦
et <>p ii"*

i West Pub Co. dr, -t op. »t.5

, C. H. Muaelman prob off

mil He*
Moellering sup < o <h. op. JJ.ij

i North Ind Pub Her jail op

John Blsler c h. < JSt »SI. W#•
• Mrs Emma Miller r. h mat

’ »»l J"2
Grover Cottrell c h. op I.W

• JobnDetmlt * Son -. h. »p I””

. Th- Shafer Store c. Il OF -¦»*

Clark A Barlow Hdw. Co.

< h. op

Pumphrey Jewelry Store

h 13.M*

Erie Itallroad Co. e. h op I.l}
Huntington lark. In-, c. h. op. IS.iS
The U H Chem. Co. e. h. op. 1173

Arnold a. Kl-nk c h op II!•

Frank A -Kltsrm infirm

supt. sal. Ijß.O#

Jvanna KiDon Infirm mat.

sal. 73,33
Dr James -M H irk infirm.

phy. sal ’3-f#
Pryor S Glll>nrt Infirm, op. aO.On

Ellen Hiio-h-y Infirm, op r,0.«0

H-r <rt KJteon Infirm, op. 359t>
Eliza Lynch Infirm, op. ».7-«

Thd Re|»f«r Bt»re HHlrm. op |,n
it. K Jtitd Infirgt up "dtj
MollonWopf* Elllpg Inflr op 1I
iwfol rllEt. jiflrm op p.j,
tfotfno Drug Iqffrm. op jo.’I

MW Grabs ihw so tnflr op j r, #

Trlmpe ihtpply Co Infirm op in
w. M. Lehman InfDtn op. ip to
Food (Fown Infirm, on »•

Div of Procurement Infir op. « |«
United Htates Food «o In-

firm. oW. 37 ••
Neuer Hupplt W. Infirm on hit
Home arm-dry Infirm op tt fj
Geneva Hgteborteo Infirm op dto
Berne 1 « A Moro IHfltm :
SpVunirer, Lehman A Co.

infirm, op. . ... r...
.. . it tl

Ervin hMfir foflrm. op Jifj
Moop Mero Mfg Co. in-

firm. M. t»S»
Htu ky Hept More infirm.

,s‘
sto’la’rts"Bakeev infirm op tl*’’
Holthouaa Nehulte A Co In-

ind.
r<?no?Jbnnai induat in/

*M i
Htfii. ag. Utt

Dwight R. Arnold aerv. off.

"¦a, ator Democrat ck elect
"

enw. .. t ... tJ it
EH Uubaeh eomm eal A per

i
diem

... r -
»i,io

ohn Chrlotener eomm sal
i per dtom . ot a*

uaje D. Moaes comm, sal

A per diem , .... .. 11 »
Dean ByfpMt eo. eoun . J 0 9»
Lean Rouanoehwandef eo.

roan. 3103
A. C, Munro co d»un 34 00

i:;:
Henry Dehnor co eoun. , ig.oo
f'erd L Litterer co. atty sal 10 00
Decatur Democrat Co. teg

adv
m

33 13
Berne Witness leg. adv. 37.34

Ralph M John sold, burial 7‘ o*

Clarence .lyeber sold burial H«o

irone Byron rfana. aanator. 347.”
Walter Gltllom Wechter

bridge 100.30

John Trierweiler vehu» fees 3 O’
Will Winner Wash. Twp.

asMseor
, ...

13.00
W<». Pda

Ralph like Hupt Sal. :no.oo

Perry Everett a»*t. supt sal 133.70
sam Buller. a*»t. iCt-
Albert Fox asst. i*.’>.7t
Chauncey Reynold* aost. Ke.dk

Floyd Rmltley tr. drlv. Idg.lS

Wayne (Hunt tr. drlv. ..
133.40

Hoy Heller tr driv. 15130

Harvey Khdl tr. drlv. 137 do

Virgil - Draper tr. driv. Ki-li
Wfllle C'lqir tr. driv. lot do

L<*l Yrrder tr. drtv. 15180
i Glen A Lbut»enl>el*er tr driv 133 .’0

(iorrtun iFox tr. drlv |s| JO

Martin L Huedr tr. drlv. Ko 00

Clyde Harden tr. drlv. 310 *0

Christ Miller sing, lids 1513"

Don Harvey alng hd* 131 20
Cedric Tumßleeon sing, lids 163 W

Harold Burgdr ring. has. 152 to

, Amos Rtelher slug, fids 13* 30

Charlie* Pusey si tig hds. 33 10

Lawrence Noll sing hd». 36 10

Albert KtSlner »lng hd* >t.o»
Howard Mooschberger alng.

, hd*. .... .....
• **<0

Bon Llcthfy sing hds. 13.*"

CJbyd Naf»nn sing. hds. >u.2O

Chris F. lurcher sing. hd« 35*40
Kvlvan S. Hlrschy aing. hds 133*"

Elmer Hirs'-hy sing hds 155 2"

Jhme* M. Wlleon slug hds. 1?
Menno R Habegger Ofng ltd" ’•

J*s* Plclt*rln» sing lids.

Grover Cottrell sing, hds 3"n

Frank S. Peterson sing. hd-. 10*00

Cltloen's Tel. rt>. up «*J
l>e<atur. Light A Power op C. 20

D-vatur Water Dept «>t>. • •11

Walter Frank Welding Prod.

Op. '..... ¦ Is *3
. . - •

CHAiTER rnuirrEMN

THE ROADHOUSE was built Os

logs, it had a neon sign, and looked
a tittle sinister, which it was not.

It wm hardly more than a glorified
diner They were alone tn it except
for the counterman, the short-order
cook, the man at the bar. and a

couple of customer truck driven.

Barry and Abby Mt at a rough ta-
ble under a low ceiling festooned

with artificial lesves and ate fried-

egg sandwiches and dranx coffee.
“1 for one," said Barry, "need no

intoxicants. Have you any idea
bow beautiful you are?"

She had accepted the fact that
she was beautiful, from the time

•he grew up and fell In fove with
Malcolm; when she no longer had
braces on her teeth, nor needed

glasses; when her father flrat
looked at and saw her She had ac-

cepted It as ahe accepted any feet,
ss she had accepted the beauty
glowing on the walls of the gallery,
the flesh tones of s Rubens, the

pink-washed loveliness of a Corot
But it had meant nothing to her,

until earUer this evehlng, when she
had token the white drere from the

hanger, when ahe had looked in the
mirror Theri. for the flrat time, it
had reassured her, It had been her
friend. Now it was more than her
frteaid. It was a weapon . . , that
and her love . . son wore all
she would ever need.

They ate, With hunger; and with
hunger looked at one another. The
counterman watched them, and

epoke to the man at the bar. "Wai-
lace's daughter," Mid one. "Boy, is
she a knockout!" And the other

thal W young Lam-
? These wm a piece in the pa-

srfixsao" *

.
folted, ouMen-

ly remembering, -Barty, what will

-Bu< mtruMAW,.

»a*» tee * gadget wbleb Id

W r®ipaCv j j

J
psycimtogista Am rigHt £lldo?t
Didp't IteUyouThMMiSS:
tionst lahouldto ltoS.ro aSfit
tappy, If only £

it was more than enough, ft was

everything.
Everything?
nep had turned into her drive-

way when she touched his arm. She

said. -Maybe I'Ve accepted reassur-

ance too easily. Pre been very sel-

fish. You were—kind. You said all

the right things, but you should

have Ums in which to think it

over."
-Think what over? Have you kart

your mind?" he flaked reasonably.
-Just that," she Baid haltingly,

•that I MIGHT . , 7
"1 wish It were feasible." he said,

"to turn you over my knee and

whale the daylights out of you. 1

thought we’d settled that We'D

consult the whole medical directory

if it will make you any happier.
But after wo are married, not be-

fore. And wen begin with your

mother's doctor ... as t assume

she had one."

"He's dead," she said. ”1 asked."

"Io what? There are always

ouija boards."

-Don't joke*
•Who's joktng?" he asked. "You

are as stubborn as I am, Abby.
There must be records. We'D track

them down."
"And ts it was true . . . what

my father said . .
. and if the

doctors told you that I shouldn’t

have children ?"

-Then we won't have ’em."
Ho stopped the cat. He asked,

"¦tell I oothe tn with you?"
Td father wot*

"Frightened?"
Rte bent to Mm him. fleetly. She

said, TH never be again."
“Tomorrow," be said, “at ten."

I'D be scared?" she inquired,

“'•You ought to be," bo said. -It's

customary.”
He waited in the ear until she

had gone In, and then turned and
drove away. Tomorrow was a long
way off, and flve days from tomor-

row was an eternity. Ho thought of

the texture of het skin; the

warmth of her mouth. He thought
of her gravity and her laughter,
thbught of her eyes and their heavy
white Ude ... be thought of the
life they would have together.

Ho thought of what she had told

Mlp. and dismissed It until it bo-
same hecesMry to think of It

again. Either Wallace had Hed or

hihad .not Ifhe had Ued, that was

that; If he hadn't there wore good
Mbtora still available, better, per-

haps, than twenty-odd years ago.
Whatever they decided . . .

Wo was unused to tortdeme**.
Aad now was shaken by it He could

no inoygnt merely, roor kji ...

Abby moved quietly through the

big hall Remembering Craig's coat,
site took it ffom her shoulders and
PW itdha chair. Rhe looked at the

library door but it did not open,
¦to went alone, unquestioned, up
the stairs and to her room.

Craig had gene to bed. Wallaee,
to the library, had hoard the oar

dffre up. Hi had gdrte to the win-
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