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Drive to Be Carried

i How .Aqr«).n Gadd first thought of beeo;nln‘ & Minister of the | '
Gpnpﬂl. ¥ 2 1 4 =
CHAPTER ONE ) ‘

; \—
| NIGHT IN THE dark New England hills, night and the winter
stillnéss, Bringing:the fugitive home to the meager farm and safety
from the driving terror, ) |
| Deep under the hay, wrapped In a crazy quilt, Aaron cheerfully
On at 175 Catholic !repeated hay-sieigh, hay-sleigh, in tune to the horses’ hoofs on

N . {the frozen road, while the runners cut through the thin snow
Universities and giated on sand: He was 7|* e
‘Students th 175 Catholic col- years old then, the son of Urjel @nd:led him up to a cot there,

; Gadd, a righteous man and cold, under the eaves, near to Aaron's
rsitd -
Jeges and universities have ‘an farmer and Calvinist deacon in OWN. room, which was merely a

“nounced their intention to wage ), northern Berkshire hills, (space cut off from the attic by

a campalgn against the sale of The sleigh jolted off .the road a calico curtain. b

indecent literature. |and stopped beside a lone barn, That was.in nild-November, in
The students say they will duite dark. There were no words. the year 1830, in northern Massa-

@arry on the fight for clean pub- A {00t crunched in.the snow by chusetts,

from their -campuses. the barn, and an undistinguish- 5 :
-'r'f.'i'y""l?m keep a wnlghtul; eye|Able figure clambered into the THOUGH THE ROUTE of

g 1 racks in: railroad ®'¢igh, burrowed down beside escape was not yet known as
::d Tm:;.-mu;ns- drug, cigar Aaron. the Underground Rallroad, an in-~
and department n!ort‘-n and other| Aaron fancled that the escaped creasing trickle - of runaway'
newsstands throughout thie coun- slave was sleeping, then he was Slaves was dribbling from the

wy. 3 4
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!
A

» LA LJ

Sinclair Lewis ¢

himself asleep; centuries had gone South through to Canada, and,[,, = ... " He would be as tall|

y, and they were driving into Next to a banker and a venerable; |

{Well!

L |was of the same church as Uriel,
and his modest farm was onlying to Aaron than the views ofls
halt a mile down the road. Yet misstonaries in long black coats
instructing grateful Africans un-
der giant palm trees,or canoeing
with naked wild

Mountains.
frightened.

on tonight, blessed be the Lord!|

around for?”
. .

the ways of ‘his household were
as different from Uriel's as Sicily
from Iceland.

His was a house for smail boys

to visit, a house where they were
fed and listened to, a house where
cookies and bread-and-jam and
raspberry
hazelnuts marched in voluntarily,

entrancing novelties: a conch

and warsclubs.

Deacon ‘ Popplewood said’ tha
it was his heaviest grief that he
shrub and bowls of had not had the book-learning to
become a minister.
where thete was -a museum of/explained, parttcularly mission-
aries, were greater than generals

{North Adams stage-driver, and|
But the womenfolks looked that the church was not merely DEAR MRS, MANNERS:
{a fortress against the yelping|
Urlel said, “Exactly . . . Lije, hosts of hell, but also a pleasant the help he gives us because he u.xilnlu
{take this fellow out and see if he and even mannerly collection of!life to which she was accustomed.
can make himself useful. He goes peop : :
One of the Popplewood ‘treas- filled with toys

4t you women settin'/ures was an illustrated. story of | school, and the best of schools af
foreign missions, and no concefv- I
. . able harpooning of right whales
DEACON Thomas Popplewood nor even shooting the Red Coats
at New Orleans was more inspir-

Indi
?‘::{g;d, b.:u,:;pldnn about his slow progress.
: Hi

Preachers, he

b
- The National Press Commls-| ;0 ool il Jorg

slon with headquarters in St

Joseph's  College, Collegeville, |, 0 " indow &howed holy treason in that entire Mas-
L : ? a yard holy

Ind., I8 the.drive and.re ojenn _not-too- clean. -It-was-a/Sachusetts county, - -
cruiting students to "“'{’-d b’ stdry-and-a-half white cottage, AW Aaron Gadd was the son
commission was appointe Y/and the small windows of the at- of Urfel.

the Natlonal Federation of .Cath- .

olic College Students. The com-
mission is joining forces with the

National Organization for De-|

cent _Literature to carry on the

The sperm-ofl Jamp In the farm- Was the most trusted agent of

story, just under the eaves,

tight-shut all winter.

retired blacksmith, Urlel Gad

q a8 his father,

|shell with memories of wrecks or presidents.

| Aaron was dazed and aching
|were diamond-shaped. They were when he was called down to
: breakfast next morning, sharp at

Inside the warmth and safety the usual hour of six. His father
of the house, the runaway, as he}hnd already finished his part of

The face of Rebecca was a|
rosy orb of goodness &nd ac-|
ceptance. She would be married|
"And make ‘good-butter -and tnovl
sorrow .and pass on, always|
gentle and a little boisterous. She/
was older than Aaron by three
and a half years. ‘Except for|
the volumes of Coofier and Scott
iwhich Urilel neither forbade nor
approved, she was Aaron’s. only|

campaign. |drew a shawl from about his|the chores, and sat at the table|

Acceptance Poll Held head, appeared as a small Nexro.:wlth the enormous Bible open be- | Fefu8® i ld ro:lkib:orld d;:oid'
“The National Press Commission gray, rather old. {fore him, waiting fiercely tiil the °f 4088 and nelg thood boys.|
recently conducted a Radio Ac-[  The Negro looked at Uriel and| family should be sitting in proper Aaron, with his rough, sunny
ceptance Poll. The poll directed smiled as though he were beg- rigidity. |hair, his spirited brown eyes, his |
attention to the need of good ging for reassurance that now, in| “Lord God of Hosts, ﬂ"‘uncnmmonly high forehead,
taste in radio comedy and de-|the land of freedom, he had be-|righteousness unto this house- Would not be so tall as Urlel or|
manded that radio networks| come a human being. He smiled/hold and give to these, my chil-|Elijah, but he would be solider|
make changes in unacceptable pleadingly, but the gaunt deacon|dren; obedience unto thy will and of shoulder and more powerfulf
programs. s stared back without feeling, and/my commands, lest in anger thou of hand. He had the face of a
Studénts of Marlan College, In- *R8Pped, “Et anything?" smite them for their sins and will- boy who would be excited about
dianapolis, assisted in gathering| “No, sah, nothing today.” Tulness. Give, O Heavenly Fath-|life; about .women, or the per-
the poll. The girls sat by the ra-| .Sct down.” {er, power unto thy servant's or- petual quest of .God,: or New

dio for hours in.free time and| - Urie! pushed the man toward dering of his household forever, Bedford rum.
Aaron’s Amen.” | Creeping down the stairs, -edg-

a chair- at the table.
m:;dcz::l:::r&' g;‘;ﬁ?;:_' :!T’ff: mother, a being af calico and de-| Aaron was uncomfortable and ing into the room, was

{cency and dreariness, her crepe & little afraid. Breakfast at the guest.He was cinder-grey, stooped

2 e, it controu®d ukin_ old at 35, a dumpy soft/Gadds’ was something to be hus-|from years of cotton-picking. But
. woman with_no expression at all tled through. |sleep had restored his belief that

The Most Rev. John F. Noll.gxcept patience, automatically At the head of the table, Uriel God had—perhaps unreasonably
bishop of Ft. Wayne, founder and | gppeared from The Folks' .Bed-,Gadd, deacon of the Clunford —created Negroes as well as New
chairman of the National Or-room, and set 6ut on the table Congregational Church, already England Yankees, and that life,
ization for Decent Literature hefore the Negro cold corped venerable at 37, his face like a just in itself, was worth guard-
extended his organization 16 beef, cold beans and’ a giass of deep-carven-gravestone-in-the old ing. .~ - 8

all the Catholic dloceses of the'buttermilk. She faded back into burying-ground. At the other| Uriel said to him, quite affably,|
United States, |the bedroom. lend, Aaron’'s mother, with the!“The Goshen minister will earry
Bishop Noll is sald to have ln-' The man ate desperately, while helpless face of one who longed you further, this evening, |
duced publishers and dealers to/Aaron and his father yawningly to be Ioved and did not know fellow.”
improve the literature which they |Peeled off their dogskin com.ihox’- | The Negro was grave.
distribute among the American their fur caps, their boots, No| Along the sides of the table

N v "th.imey might commit later.
I am not & poor fellow. I am a|was furious ‘also. if boys read|

and tempests in it, a Hindu tem-
ple made of pearl shells, a pea-
cock fan, and a lifelike bearskin
fn which you were positively'
urged to roll yourself.

There actually were fewer boys
in that neighbérhood than Deacon
Popplewood and his wife liked to
see, and Aaron was a guest so-|
licited and honored. All of a sum-|
mer afternoon, whea his father
was of opinion that a great lout
now 10 ought to

wide low porch, shaded by ivy
and wildgrape vines, in a special
small red rocking-chair reputed
to have come from Europe, while
in that restful green dimness, the

enormous and white-bearded face o always saying something! If| ..
of the Deacon and the expansive pe'q. do less saying and more|
round white powdery (ace of his working, be bettér all round!
wife were flatteringly fixed on \inisters have got to be men
Eim, and their edrs were attentive gqjacted of God for their sobriety,
|learning and strictness of con-

to his philosophy.

|before

marriage?

o ‘ e sl i y . :
a revelation that there might be had a notion that God might M'D d F
human beings beyond the Hoouc!u decent’ and friendly as thei - a ’ s 'nan

Daughter Resents

cial Aid

I had everything I wanted at
when I was a child, cute clothes
ter that, I took them for granted.

THE! ning m >mnrriue, and my husband, with
by sy Raan, S his daughter isn't lUving "mo‘ .

home—a beautiful play room
and a car in high

also took for granted that we
wouldn't have much money
we married. We haven't, and it's|
all right vith me—I'm not a baby.

little money. My husband com-

|He's apologetic and al ted. |
¢/ Nothing I say convinces him that,
he treats me right.

The worst of all is that my
husband accepts money too often|
from my father. “All for mt."\
he tells himself. But I wonder.|
Does he have- the courage for

Dad looks at me pityingly llltw
our little apartment. What Iing I needed advice.
want him_to do is admire the 2-/T have a fine husband who likes
terior decorating I've done, 0|, 45 dress well and never com-

when Feeling Her Age

MANY TIMES I've read your
lumn with intérest, not think-
Now I do.

plains about the money I spend.
He is considerate of me and al-
ways devoted to me. That is the
trouble.

He is just a8 loving and affec-
tionate in a physical way as he
was in the early years of our
marriage. This seems just a little
silly to me—at 42. I don't think

|we should act like newlyweds,

"“To me, Aary, the deepest hap-|" y;, rather gives willingly, but after all these years.

piness a man could have would|,
be to interpret the will of God
6™ &I1 the " poor folies:|
That's better than coffers of gold|
—big coffers!” |

L L) Ll

ecstasy with which Deacon Pop-|

know him. He's a self-made|

How can I convince my hus-

I have told him he should act
Now I wish I

I think I"
e

1m-n.. He won't respect my hus-|more his age.
band long If he Keéps ARINE Kadn't: T feer I have hurt-him
gifts.

I won't, either—but nei-| deeply.- I also wonder if I will
: |theramy father nor my husband make him interested in other

realize that. I'm already ashamed| women who may cross his path.
AARON was a man of 12 or 13/of my husband for the subtle

} messed things up.
he could understand the begging he does. Lt s

CITY HOUSEWIFE.

be working, t
tAmmn sat on the Popplewoods”

plewood meditated.
Aaron went breathless to hllldon't want to live the way I was

ather,

“Papa, I”"think maybe I had
ought to become a minister.”

“Oh, ye do, do ye?
makes you think that?”

“Mr. Popplewood says . ..

band, and my .ather, that I

laccustomed? I want to live the
way- of a full-grown woman In

{love with her husband, always at|

And what his side, In good times and bad,

ix didn't want to bring my|

father's home with me—I want

“Says——says—says! Popplewood to earn a home of my own.

From Uriel, Aaron had learned 4t

it
at him and his bones became hot
wires and his muscles

yer,

who punished-small boys for 'm’.behlnd yer

God|

God had spoken.

|the awe of God, and he had| “Life ajn't fun. .When you
learned from Mr. Fairlow's tWo-ithink that most of us-are doomed| up.
hour sermons on “The Jealousy hy divine grace to roast in hell;
of an Angry Jehovah Who Hath 1, gay nothing of mortgages and
Weighed Sinners in the Balance pay and bad crops and extrava-
and Found Them Wanting”"—|gant women folks, ‘tain’t any
sermons which crawled for two jaughing matter! Maybe you'll
ching hours. while Uriel glared oot 44 he a storekeeper of a law-
seeing you're too shiftless

were in a
¢ ing. But a hol inister?
my poor vise—that God was a torturer ,3’,",:5"" g'_ ‘".wcg ?oz;':.:h‘

veading public. =

The National Press Commis-
slon is uniting with the National
Organization for Decency Litera-
ture through Bishop Noll's invi-
tation. John W. Lynch of St
Joseph's, chairman of the Na-
tional Press Commission, will
ask the 175 Catholic colleges to

one sald anything at all. When Were the three childrer:’ Aaron, Prince. I am the son of the King |Aesop's Fables or shouted on the

the man had finished, Urfel im- Elijah and Rebecca. Elijah was, of Kings!"

patiently jerked his .thumb to-|

for farm purposes, a grown man|

Uriel

| A stared at him  frigidly, noons. : |
ward the door to the-attic stairs, —all of 15, eight 'years older|Elijah excitedly, and Aaron with| But from.the Popplewoods hel &b, Rifpreement with Random House,

' (To Be Continued)

Copyright, 1949, Sinclair Lewis.
Inc.“ C:nyrllht. Ms. “New Yox’
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Prairie Avenue -

By Arthur Meeker

form decent literature it~
tees.

e

Guided by listings of the ban-
med periodicals, supplied the bish-
op’s board, they will éarry thelr,

Banned Publieations
Banned publications, the com-
mission says, are those which

Synopsis: Almira was dining with her mother when she was
summoned home at once. Sonny was fatally shot. He had ar-
ranged to meet his mistress to end the affair. They were talking

the matter over in Lincoln, Park

He knew the master was dead so rushed him on home without tell

ppemed. This epabled Aunt Lydia and Abner
Kennerley to tell the press that Sonny was shot in his den while
¥ his pistol, Ned was certaln that his sunt and the Ken-

ing anyone what ha

lorify crime, are predominantly
"sexy,” feature illicit Tove, carry
indecent or suggestive {llustra-
tions or disreputable advertising.

Listings will not be permanent,
according to commission an-
nouncement. Additional period-
xll are to be added as they are

und to .offend against the
adopted code. And periodicals once
listed are to be removed from the
banned group as soon as they
conform to regulations.

tional Federation of Catholic Col-

nerleys believed it wasn't an. accident. Ned knew.otherwise, Now

conclude the story—

CHAPTER TWENTY-FOUR
SNOW WAS falling on Prairie Avenue. It had been falling for|

hours out of a low, windless sky,

while. Sonny was taking a few

in which soot had mixed itself so

door where the Zindersteins’ house used to be; that meek pile of

rubble looked the uglier, the more
Neéd, staring at the wintry pros-

pect from Aunt Lydia’s chair in

|{the"drawing room window, knew

Mary Haugh of Indianapolis, a/that there were other such gaps
Marian College student, serves as/all the way up and down on both
a regional secretary of the Na- sides of the avenue. ’ |

Aunt Lydia was dying, at 68, of

leges. Carol Mortlock of Indian-{the heart ailment she had pres
apolis and Martha Dousdebesx of (tended to suffer from off and on,|
Ecuador, both Marian College stu-/as a matter of policy, during half
dents also, are delegates to the of her life. As soon as Tom's ele-|

National Federation.

gram had come with the news of|
the first nearly fatal attack, Ned

PLAN SHOW FOR VETERANS naq hurried on from New-York,!
- Auxillary of the Iadian- fearful lest he should arrive too

apolis Post 114, Jewish War Vet-[late to say good-bye.

erans of the United .States, will

For Aunt Lydia herself Ned|

desolate, for its dusting of flakes.
Jack Mallard: yet and be up In!
time for my New Year's party.
He thought I was gqing to die
this week, and I must say I al-
most agreed with him.”

-“Now, Mamma,” mumured A
mira, who had been hovering un-
happily in the hall, “you mustn't
say such things.”

“So glad you've come,” whis-
pered Aunt Lydia.
me, will you? Promise,

»

tients at the Veterans' Hospital been able to imagine what she and Ned saw that she slept.

Tuesday at 7:15 p. m.

Wilbur | would do if she had to lHve to be &/

Phillips will be master of cere-"'very old “woman; nor, hom\ntly,l

monles. =

Royal Leats Aoaln'l

jcould one wish her long to out-|
last the street she had ruled so
‘contentedly. .
! N - .2 ) L

ALMIRA, plump and prosper-
(ous in sables, appeared In"the
door,

“Mamma's awake,
asked for you."

Aunt Tydia sald: "How are you,

Ned; she's

without preamble: “I i
wanted to marry Abner Kenner-|

{didn't want him.
ithat 1s true, Ned-
1You know it {s, don't you”"

| And when Ned had assented It

{she continued emphatically (still
in-that “queer-tiny voice): *“Mean:

Attention
Stafe Fair Visifors

Have Your Eyes Examined
and GLASSES
DELIVERED Same

Three ddys after his arrival banquet cloths. . . . Of course, strip of parkway beyond the rail-

Aunt Lydia died in her sleep.

|loss.

rthe -busi
{years Aunt Lydia had spent less|
[than halt of her income, the
balance being invested in gilt-
inextricably with the clouds that it was surprising the crystals djd|/edged securities that ylelded an/Tom objected. “Not half wh,g‘terlnl? This had been no aristoc-
not come down blatk. What they could not do was hide the gap nenllncreulngly i
Yet: her- official account at the
Illinois Trust represented. only a dickens < else can?” g
that you're here. Perhaps I'll 100l fraction of ~her actual wealth.| -
1817 had been growing more and‘m{g
cluttered; Mamma so if she’'d thought. . . .
when the contents of the prem- She wanted us to have every-
ises
l_‘pralsed the value of the furniture, of everything. You know that.
silver, linen, china and glass was No

more

Ned's most vivid impression of be a crime fo cut them up—but South Side with the Loop.
[the funeral was of Uncle Rock{who has got a table long enough| - It was a dismal scene, not even

decency  fight from the college| potshots at some ducks_ in the pond. Sonny’s coachman, in de- Sitting tremulously by himself inlto use them?” {dlgniﬂed in decay; for these
campus to the newsstands in seribing the fateful events of that afternoom, reported mo argu- | corner, bowed to earth by what| . 5w {buildings- had never been -in-
* thelr owni community. ment, just & faint mumble of volces, laughter and several shots, (!0 him must be an irreparablel .op gOR that matter, gives|trinsically beautiful, and now|

THE ESTATE was much llf"’iwu people just don't entertain Painfully ugly, pitiably shrunken.,
{than "anyone—even her sons inthe way Mamma used to do.}
d.. For Seems to me something's gone|

had
- PP

handsome

crowded and

were inventoried and a

seen to be staggering.

but it is true. farm

|hidden _away as a
might hide its treasures.

Nor was this all.

“Don’t leave Petually making fresh discoveries.
my dear One drawer in the library fa
OO0 . > |was filled with checkbooks sho

“No,"..said . Ned,. .pressing her Ing  cash
[hand; “1 won't leave you*
| Aunt Lydia smiled oncé more 'had had dealings with. The bed-
present the Fall Follles for pa-/knew it was best. He had never then the great brown eves closed|room bureau disgorged a nest-egg
of Liberty bonds;
. = i table,
ONE NIGHT she announced d€éeds to properties all over the of the portrait; he ‘fancied they
never United States. - )

balances in

an envelope stuffed

The silver safe .on the stai

*ley. I could have had him-the|turned out to be crammed with|
day after Corihne dfed—but ‘ I unset diamonds; even the pantry before sunset, he descended the
Nobody 'thinka|liquor cabinet held a cache. of high flight of steps to walk the
severa] 1ength of -Aunt Lydia's-kingdom:}

mortgages and

thousand dollars in gold and bills. The air was so cold and dry that|-
: hoara, |he gasped as he. drew his first|

incredible
bower-bi

was. . an

Exciting Events Beset Path
Of Hoosier Priest in China "5 s

The Rev. Fr. Robert W. Greene of Jasper, Ind., is serving with
Maryknoll missioners in South China on thé border of the war gone.

Father Greene is the son of Mrs. Ida Greene, Jasper.
out’ to China in 1937, shortly after his ordination.
exciting event after another has beset hispath, according to news 'ast night, of plans that were
from Maryknoll, the Catholic Foreign Mission Society of America. 200t to dredge up-a whole new

return./it's worth. I've been talking to racy like London’s; nor even New

During the|thought of, )
next few days the heirs were per- €ven though we didn’t guess. .

sk We owe her I wish I'd been able,
w- to show her more love than I|Was without them, Chicago was

[ various d1d. 5
{banks nobody kiew “Xunt Lydia times; butit--wasn't

the dressing: an: ¢
with|

He went to desert its old. neighborhood;
Ever since, one Tom had spoken at dinner, only

they're perfectly gorgeous; it'd/road tracks connecting the far

a that the life that had informed|

| parties such

scale””

any more on
said Porter. “Since the them was gone the shells were

L] . L]
WHY HAD this pageant, which
out of life that won't ever come séémed 80 Substantial, “faded “so|
|back. I'd send all that juhk to|quickly, leaving in truth not a
be auctioned if I were you, girls.”|rack behind? Had it happened
“You wouldn't get much for it,”{because the show was purely ma-

the fellow at Grant's. .. . If. we|York’s. Birth and breeding had
can’t use such things, who the not counted fog much: money
|was the means, and money the
“Besides,” said Almira, in her ;ummurtnh t:os"“:)“r' ’C('“;r:h":‘j:m:
reibn “ = i een others, se, !
O ey LI few—good, simple soyls like the|
Mallards, the Bunners—who had
played their parts out as if that
were all that concerned them.
children ever had such a But somehow it was the strong
AlF~ she planned or old. roosters and their spectacu-
really,” was for us,|!ar wives who had set the pace

. ./of the piece.
| In a way, one saw, since the
city woilld not have been what it

p-.thing she could leave us, the best
mother.
When I remember now how. much|

I tried to-thank her some-{their monument—vast and vig-
¥ w_‘_‘h.%orpp‘s,,mde“and crude, its virtues
didn’t like belrg thanked. Oh,
Mamma was such a good wom- Virtues and vices of the men
" |who'd made it. Chicago was stiil
there, though the strong -old
roosters had disappeared, leav-
ing little to show for their efforts
{but their businesses, which, like
Frankenstein's monsters, seemed
to have achieved a ruthless life
of their own, quite independent of
their founder’'s -undistinguished
descendants.
Even Aunt Lydia, splendid per-i;
sonification of Prairie Avenue in

breath; this was no day to li :
rd y to linger ; day s o .
—rand-mourn;—Ned MﬁM-ﬁmsn-‘-!“ palmy . days, had vanished

Ned's eyes met the painted eyes

|shared a final smile.

rs

L] - .
FOR FHE last time, then, just:

Ned? " It's good to see’you.”" st man I ever knew'! You heard; y 3 ’ y
| “It's mu'\dk 1o ses.you :uo," ,h"' n.", Almira off with atnnllmn.’ Fanny said: “ Did I tell you, :?:“,::(;r”::‘s,' sl(r“vl:::";:"t ll‘:h;:‘: her bank account, a houseful of
Ned. “I.was coming anyhow for daran t' YOU?  JUSt “becayse she [Porter, I came upon-a whole new the sign RO ToF Rent™ lnAloot-nud the. transient memory
Christmas—you hadn't forgotten hadn’t a boy! Isabel got left out'8helf of Royal Doulton this morn- the Cobden's front window \lorevOt a smile?
that, Aunt Lydia® So when Mira 100 8he took to drink before he Ing in ?hng cupboard at the tOP houses were gone th'm- ‘he‘dj Drawing his coat collar higher
told me -you weren't well ld]ed; she had to. You couldn't of the kitchen stairs” That makes thought. " . |to ward off the bitter wind, Ned/
thought I'd arrive a few days live w!_th Abner Kennerley and 18 complete dinner-sets —or is it ' Th i b . 'thrust his hands deep in' his
Satllar}to} surpciaiyoun® Y% not ;l“r'mk. Meanest man I ever 197 I declare I've lost count. 1 ere were rubble heaps’ every-'pockets and strode on in the
Aunt Lydia eyed him with sat S P pelac What we'll do with so many. . . [Where: a' hairpin factory, 1ong, gathering dusk.
{staction. Sal:|* And.she drifted#off to sleep. 'And those 30-toot Italian filet !0, and unutterably’ dingy, oc-|
T'eal feellog miich| better Dow N - - cupied the whole blocki where the| (The End)
|Framinghams’  wooden cottage| Copyright. 1949, by Arthur Meeker.

|had:stood. (The tall yellow houae.‘ﬁ‘ﬁ;tl.w i

Arrangement with Alfred
Inc,  Copyright, 1949, New Xork!

which nobody wanted, would soon,|Post_Corporation

OIL PERMANENT WAVE
Any Style—Includes sz,s

Haireut, Soft Water
Shampoo and Set
Beauty
College
LI

had been dying out fast,

Even Lake Michigan was about
Absolutely Guaranteed

CENTRA

208 _Odd Fellow Bldg.

and vices close coples  of the]”

what Was™ Teft "of héf now ‘but’f—

PAMPERED WIFE.
Your father LIKES to think |
you need him, but you can hu-
mor him in ways other than ac-
cepting gifts. If you rum to |
him complaining - that your |
husband is spineless, he'll de- |
cide for sure you aren’t grown '
Tell him econfidentially
you're the happlest when you |
live on your husband’'s salary. |
Tell your husband the same |
thing-confidentially.
When you look dissatisfied
your husband thinks you mind |

your circumstances. Tell him |
you're the happlest when you
live ,on his salary and praise
his ingenuity, even faint dis-

j these years when you've

If you haven't, you're lucky.
You'd better get busy and show
him you know you're a fortu-
nate woman. Men like to think
they're young and romantic.
They want their wives to think
the same thing—and they want
to think the same about their
wives.

What do you suppose your
husband has been thinking all
ig-
nored his affection, probably
wrapping yourself up in gloom -
and details of housework. All
this time he has tried to make
your lives interesting, without
much help from you.

When you admitted what he
has tried to persuade himself
wasn't true, he’s probably ad-

| mitting to himself that he

hasn’t been happy. You've had

|
|
| _your way—now give @m his,
|

Lé Mrs. Manners and read-
ers of the ¢olumn share your
problems. Write in care of The
Times, 214 W. Maryland St.

plays of it. Lean on him..

¥ Morris

further details.

Comfort

and guaranteed

NOT TO SLIP

or your money
refunded

Unbelievable

Plan Investment Certificates
earn 3% interest per year from day issued.

.» Certificates mature in 6 months and are
automatically renewed for additional 6
month periods, if desired.

¥ Morris Plan Investment Certificates are
“issued in multiples of $1,000.

ol COme.-in.ond. ask. for Mr.. Williams. for

Morris Plan

110 EAST WASHINGTON

Maximum protection when lify
ing heavy weights; m otc

:::::’:::::: 1'\""““]‘1”*"“'” are in pnollers followed the traditional
MEL s missionary policy of remaining at
The Hoosler priest had been in their posts unless direct combat
China just two days when a vio- enveloped their areas, forcing
lent typhoon overturned ships in them to halt activities.
Hong Kong harbor, He also has! When thousands of sick refu-
witnessed active warfare, famine gees poured .jnto the city of
and a cholera epidemic. - | Kwangsi - early in the w&r: Fr
The .Communists- are réported Greene helped establish dispen-
to be meeting little opposition as saries to check the spread of dis-
they ‘thoye south fn the directfon-ease. Latershe.alded the displaced
ot Kwangsl Province. Thé little pérsons by forming a co-operative
town of Pidglo in which ¥r./tobacco company. He purchased
Green's post is located is in the tobacco plants and turned them
province., The Nationalist govern- over to a group of refugees who
foent already has ordered civil- harvested the crops and made
fans in South China to be ready cigarettes.
for evacuation orders, ,

Fr. Greene and the other mis-

~DAY ORDERED!

Permanent Waves ||

You ean't afford to miss this
sensutional offer. Why bothe
tryingte wive u-ndﬂ"' per- $
manent Al perma-
sents guaranteed § montha.

4 home,
® NO APPOINTMENT NECESSARY .{’
Open 8130 A, M,, Service Taken
Until 8 P. M., Come Day or Nite
Open Until 10" P. M.. Daily

{immediafe Servlcél

Hours, 8 a. m. to 5:30 p. m.
Every doy—Open Monday
Evenings Until 8:30
OPEN ALL DAY WEDNESDAY

4th Floor Roosevelt Bldg.
Turn Left From Elevator

NO APPOINTMENT NECESSARY! ® Porkei “517.721%

China.to interfere with the work!
|0f the priests by placing -eveu\h
restrictions  on “imports such as
'the wine for religious services. (I
| During World War II, Mary-|

= Factory Authorized Sales & Servicom:
gy

3 ¥
TR a3 3 e

)

P 8AND N.CAPITOL AVE
. OPEN TODAY

sloners are preparing fora long
B d I ! slege by stocking food, wine for :zm
U ge' efms the" mass and othen needed ar- » hm«»’k and
’ | ticles. It is reported that it is a ©® Norms Multikolor p ’ Labor.
{Communist practice “in _North Pencils TO‘MORROW Day

_TILL MINIGHT&

Enjoy An Active Life

Friction—It is unconditionally
‘®NO PERSONAL FITTING!

© TAKE HOME!
Also Finest Elastic Stockings . .

N at OHIO

MERITIA

-with The SPORTSMAN Truss

Consider these essential features—Scientifically De
Self-Fitting — Maximum Protection — Real Comfort

® PUT ON AND FORGET YOUR RUPTURE!
DIRECT FACTORY DISTRIBUTORS:

DELAWARE at

For all active sports o work
this fruss provides maximum
protection. It works when most
frusses fail,

ned for
ithout
Guaranteed.

®BUY OVER THE COUNTER! :

« Abdominal and Sacroiliac Belts
WE SAVE YOU MONEY

PRESCRIPTION
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