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TheGod-Seeke
  Waron Lurid

Literature
How Aaron Gadd first thought of becoming a Minister of the

Gospel. ’ - . i tr
\
\

CHAPTER ONE. \~

| NIGHT IN THE dark New England hills, night and the winter |
stillness. Bringing the fugitive home to the meager farm and safety

1 > . (from the driving terror, , ’ |
Drive fo Be Carried | Deep under the hay, wrapped In a crazy quilt, Aaron cheerfully

On at 175 Catholic [Sepented huy.aleigh,.hay-sieigh, in tune fothe Dorsey hoofs on!
{the frozen road, while the runners cut through the thin snow

Universities land grated on sand. He was 7 ~~~~" he
‘Students in ‘175 Catholic col- years old then, the son of Urlel and led him up to a cot there,

Te And’ universities: have ‘ans Gadd, a righteous man and cold, under the eaves, near to Aaron's

ges | own. room; which was merely au farmer and Calvinist deacon in
nounced their intention to Wageip, northern Berkshire hills, space cut off from the attic by
a campaign against the sale of The sleigh jolted off the road ® calico curtain.
indecent literature. |and stopped beside a lone barn, That was.in mid-November, in

v quite dark. There were no words. the year 1830, in northern Massa-
The students say they will chusetts,
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"a revelation that there might behad a notion that God might be
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carry on the fight for clean pubs A foot crunched in the snow by, a

cations from their -campuses. the barn, and an undistinguish- IE
Heaton P e able figure clambered into the THOUGH THE ROUTE of
They will keep a watchful ey

" op’s board, they will carry thelr

© their owri community.

ng

on magazine racks in’ railroad

and subway stations; drug, cigar
and department stores and other
newsstands throughout the coun-
try.
‘The ‘National Press Commis-
sion with headquarters in St.
Joseph's College, Collegeville,

Ind., is-heading the driveand re-|
cruiting students’ to help. The

commission was appointed by

the National Federation of -Cath-
olic College Students. The com-|
mission is joining forces with the!
National Organization for De-|
cent Literature to carry on the

campaign. !

Acceptance Poll Held

“The National Press Commission
recently conducted a Radio Ac-f

ceptance Poll. The poll directed]
attention. to the need of good
taste in radio comedy and de-
manded that radio networks
make changes in unacceptable
programs. ,

Studénts of Marian College, In-|
dianapolis, assisted in gathering]
the poll. The girls sat by the ra-|
dio for hours in free time and]
noted phases of programs which
theyconsidered offensive. About|
20,000 students, in all, contributed
comments as radio listeners,

The Most Rev. John F. Noll,
bishop of Ft. Wayne, founder and
chairman of the National Or-|
ganizationfor Decent Literature

|
{

has extended his organization to]
all the Catholic dioceses of the!
United States,

Bishop. Noll is said to have In-
duced publishers and dealers to
improve the literature which they
distribute among the American
reading public. :
The National Press Commis-

sion 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
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down beside escape was not yet known as
Aaron, the Underground Railroad, an in-
Aaron fancied that the escaped creasing trickle of runaway!

slave was sleeping, then he was Slaves was dribbling from the
himself asleep; centuries had gone South through to Canada, and,
by, and they were driving Into Next to a banker and a venerable
the home barnyard, © [retired blacksmith, Urlel Gadd
The sperm-oil lamp in the farm- Was the most trusted agent of

house window showed a yard holy treason in that entire Mas-

élean; -not--too- clean. It-was-aSachusetts county. i en
stdry-and-a-half white cottage, A¥Md Aaron Gadd was the son
and the small windows of the at- of Uriel.
tic story, just under the eaves,| Aaron was dazed and aching
were diamond-shaped. They were when he was called down to
tight-shut all winter. 7 breakfast next morning, sharp at

Junide the warmth and safety the usualhour of six. His father
0 e house, the runaway, as he had already finished his part of Adron’

drew a shawl from about his| the chores, and sat at the table | 2PProved, she: Was sonly
head, appeared as a small Negro, with the enormous Bible open be- |Fefuse in a rocky wend a
gray, rather old. | fore him, waiting fiercely till the °f dogs and neighborhood boys.
The Negro looked at Uriel and family should be sitting in proper

smiled as though he were beg- rigidity.

sleigh, burrowed  

 

Sinclair Lewis ¢
ron. He would be as ta]l| Where thete was .a museum of

as his father,

The face of Rebecca was a
rosy orb of goodness and ac-|
ceptance.. She would be married]
"ANd make‘good “butter ‘and: know/

 than Aa

‘shell with memories of wrecks
and tempests in it, a Hindu tem-
ple made of pearl shells, a pea-
cock fan, and a lifelike bearskin
in 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, when his father
{was of opinion that a great lout

\ now 10 ought to be working,
Aaron,” with his rough, summy'Aaron sat on the Popplewoods”

(hair, his spirited brown eyes, his|wiqe low porch, shaded by ivy

ging for reassurance that now, in| “Lord God of Hosts, give uncommonly high forehead,ang wildgrape vines, in a special
the land of freedom, he had be-| righteousness unto this house- Would not beso tall as Uriel or|gmall red rocking-chair reputed
come a human being. He smiled hold and give to these, my chil- Elijah, but he would besolider|t; have come from Europe, while
pleadingly, but the gaunt deacon| dren, obedience unto thy will and of shoulder and more powerfully, that restful green dimness, the|
stared back without feeling, and my commands, lest in anger thou of hand. He had the face of a enormous and white-bearded face gq
snapped, ‘Et anything?" smite them for their sins and will- boy who would be excited about ,¢ the Deacon and the expans

“No; sah, nothing today.” Tulness. Give, O Heavenly Fath-| life; about women, or the per-| round white powdery
“Set dbwn.” ler, power unto thy servant's or- petual quest of -God,: or New wife were flatteringly fixed On \inisters have got to be men

. Uriel pushed the man toward dering of his household forever, Bedford rum. * [Lim, and their ers were attentive ejected of God for their sobriet
a chair. at the table. Aaron'sAmen.” | Creeping down the stairs, -edg-/to nis philosophy. llearning and strictness of pA
mother, a being af calico and de-| Aaron was uncomfortable and Ing into the room, was theif. prom Uriel, Aaron had learned |g,ct
cency and dreariness, her crepe 8 little afraid. Breakfast at the guest. He was cinder-grey, stooped the awe of God, and he had “Life ajp’t fun When ou

skin old at 35, a dumpy soft Gadds’ was something to be hus-|from years of cotton-picking. But|jearned from Mr. Fairlow's twopt that most of us-are d y d
woman with_no expression at all|tled through. sleep. had restored his belief thatinour sermons on “The Jealousy py divine grace to ro t A1;
except patience, automatically] At the head of the table, Uriel God had—perhaps unreasonably of an Angry Jehovah Who Hath > sa negras of Das . el
appeared from The Folks’ .Bed- Gadd, deacon of the Clunford|—created Negrdes as well as New Weighed Sinners in the Balance pa. i ae gy a8
room, and set out on the table Congregational Church, already England Yankees, and that life, and Found Them Wanting”—/ cant women folks oe ips
before the Negro cold corped venerable at 37; his face like a just in itself, was worth guard-!germons which crawled for two gar hing matter! iFw any
beef, ‘cold beans and” a glass ofdeep=carvengravestone inthe old ing. fal boo litching hours, while Uriel glared wriva be a storekee 2Yie N hn
buttermilk. She faded back into burying-ground. At the other| Uriel sald to him, quite affably, at him and his bones became hot.: “seeing vou’ ape Ra
the bedroom. - lend, Aaron's mother, with the “The Goshen minister will earry wires and his muscles were in ay rf rmi 8 3 ATat =
The man ate desperately, while helpless face of one who longed you further, this evening, my poor | vise—that God was a ‘torturer, as : oe pr : h oh

Aaron and his father yawninglyto be loved and did not know! fellow.” who punished.small boys for sins hal FC. 3 Such NOgwas
peeled off thelr dogskin cots, how. | The Negro was grave. “Mister, they might commit later. God| _y Kk
their fur caps; their boots. No! long the sides of the table am not & poor fellow.” I am a was furious also: if boys read af spoiten.
one sald anything at all. When Were the three children:’ Aaron, Prince. I am the son of the King |Aesop's ‘Fables or shouted on the
the man had finished, Uriel im-| Elijah and Rebecca. Elijah was, of Kings!” {gray interminable Sabbath after-
patiently jerked his thumb to- for farm purposes, a grown man| Uriel 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 he!

Prairie Avenue + + +

or presidents.

“To me, Aary, the deepest hap-
piness a man could have would
be to interpret the will of God
[to &II' the" poor follies:
That's better than coffers of gold
—big coffers!”

NZ » » ¥

AARON was a man of 12 or 13|

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 Coofler and Scott
which Uriel neither forbade nor

|

|

plewood meditated.

Aaron went breathless to his

father, oe
“Papa, I"think maybe I had

ought to become a minister.”

{ | 
makes you think that?” - |
“Mr. Popplewood says . ..” |

always saying something! If]

IVe he'd: do less saying and more]
ace of his working, be better all round!
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(To Be Continued)
ht, 1949, Sinclair Lewis. Rep nt-
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  form decent literature cc
tees. : ba

Guided by listings of the ban-
ned periodicals, supplied thebish-

decency fight from the college
campus to the newsstands in

Banned Publications

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

Is 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. |

  
Mary Haugh of Indianapolis, a that there were oth

Marian College student, serves as/
a regional secretary of the Na-|

tional Federation of Catholic Col-
Jeges. Carol Mortlock of Indian-|

apolis and Martha Dousdebesx of
Ecuador, both Marian College stu-|
dents also, are delegates to the
National Federation.

 

PLAN SHOW FOR VETERANS

to es’ Auxiliary of theIadian-|
apolis Post 114, Jewish War Vet-

" erans of the United States, willl
present the Fall Follies forpa-|
tients at the Veterans' Hospital|

Tuesday at 7:15 p. m.
Phillips will be master. ‘of cere
monies. .

 

     
   

  
  

   
Permanent Waves
You can't afford to miss this

“sensational offer. Why bother

tryingte #ive yours $

manent at home, ‘All perma

ments guaranteed § months.

wpers

[

B® NO APPOINTMENT NECESSARY '@

Open 8130 A. M., Service Taken
Until 8 P. M., Come Day or Nite

Open Until 10° P. M.. Daily

 

: 4th Floor Roosevelt Bldg. 

Wilbur|

Royal LeadsAgain! |

Three ddys after his arrival banquet cloths. . . . Of course,strip of parkway beyond the rail-
Aunt Lydia died in her sleep. [they're perfectly gorgeous; it'd road tracks connecting the far
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

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 while. Sonny was taking a few

  potshots at some ducks in the pond. Sonny’s coachman, in de- sitting tremulously by himself into use them?” |dignified in decay; for these
scribing the fateful events of that afternoon, reported no argu- |& corner, bowed to earth by what PE ibuildings. had never been in-
ment, just a faint mumble of voices, laughter and several shots, © him must be an irreparable! .nppOR that matter, givestrinsically beautiful, and now

{loss g
* a = !

| THE ESTATE was much larger

He knew the master was dead so rushed him on home without tell
ing anyone what happened. This esdbled Aunt Lydia and Abner
Kennerley to tell the press that Sonny was shot in his den while
cleaning his pistol. Ned was certain that his sunt and the Ken-
nerleys believed.it wasn't an. accident. Ned knew.otherwise, Now
conclude the story—

CHAPTER TWENTY-FOUR

| parties any more on such a that the life that had informed)

scale?” said Porter. “Since thejthem was gone thé shells were

| Tlwar people just don't entertain Painfully ugly, pitiably shrunken.|
{than "anyone—even her sons inthe way Mamma used to do. ® = =»

‘the-business—had supposed. ForSeems to me something's gone] WHYHAD this pageant, which
|years Aunt Lydia had spent less Out of life that won't ever come| seemed “80 substantial, “faded “so

. han. bait of ber -imco the| Pack I'd send all that junk to|quickly, leaving in truth not a

SNOW WAS falling on Prairie Avenue. It had been falling for| ne, be auctioned if I were you, girls.” |rack behind? Had it happened
hours out of a low, windless sky, in which soot had mixed itself so balance being invested in gilt-| «yoy wouldn't get much for it,”{Decause the show was purely ma-

inextricably with the clouds that it was surprising the crystals did edged securities that ylelded an/Tom objected. “Not half what terial” This had been no aristoc-
not come down blatk. What they could not do was hide the gap next increasingly handsome return./it’s worth. I've been talking toracy like London's; nor even New
door where the Zindersteins’ house used to be; that meek pile ofyet: her- official account at the the fellow at Grant's. .. . If we York's. Birth and breeding had

rubble looked the uglier, the more desolate, for its dusting of flakes. u a can’t use such things, who the not counted fog much: money
Néd, staring at the wintry pros- Kp cr — Hliinots Trust represented. only a 4ickens- else can?” . . . {was the means, and money the

pect from Aunt Lydia's chair in ‘ {fraction of “her actual wealth.| “Besides.” sal mira, in r|SUMmMum bonum. . . . There had|

the drawing room window, knew Jack Mallard yet and be up In 1817 had been growing more and soft voice, ry Anis. per

more crowded and cluttered; Mamma so if she'd thought.

been others, of course, not a

er such gaps !/me for my New Year's party. few—good, simple souls like the
p He thought I was going to die

M when the contents of the prem- She wanted us to have every-

ises were inventoried and ap-thing she could leave us, the best

h Mallards, the Bunners—who had
this week, and I must say I al-

|praised the value of the furniture, of everything. You know that.

t : : played their parts out as if that

MORSTOih, Di; ud Al were all that concerned them.

I mira. who had been Ao on silver, linen, china and glass was No children ever had such a But somehow it was the strong

‘happily in the hall, “you mustn't “en tO be staggering. mother. AlF" she planned or ©ld- roosters and their spectacu-
say such things.” | Nor was this all. During the|thought ‘of, really, was for us, lar wives who had set the pace

“So glad you've come” whis- Next few days the heirs were per- €ven though we didn’t guess. . .| Ofthe piece, "

pered Aunt Lydia. “Don’t leave Petually making fresh discoveries. When I remember now how. much| 0 a Way, one SaW, SHice the

|me, will you? “Promise, my dear One drawer in the library flask We owe her I wish I'd been able City woild not have been what it
bat Dat on fromSlaw eo |was filled with checkbooks show- t0 Show her more love than eras without them, Chicago was

earful lest he should arrive too)" “uno‘aa . . ‘did. T trfed to-thank her some-{their monument—vast and vig-
aS ar seeOy BRI. Ned, pressing her ing cash balances in various ; { { -
Tate to say good-bye. ‘hand; “I won't leave you” Danks nobody knew “Xunt Eydiatimes, but--it--wasn't. easy—ahe,OrOUs, rude andcrude, its virtues

For Aunt Lydia herself Ned| Aunt Lydia smiled oncé more had had dealings with. The bed- didn’t like being thanked. Oh, /and vices ¢
knew it was best. He had never|then the great brown eyes closed roombureau disgorged a nest-egg Mamma was such a good womVIRa0 Wie (Bt the ren
been able to imagine what she and Ned saw that she slept of Liberty bonds; the dressing: 3n 4 {Who'd made it. Chicago was still

| would do if she had to lve to be al =) ae table, an envelope stuffed. with Ned's eyes met the painted eyes tiers,-Tougha Steons, old
very old “woman; nor, honestly, N! 10 ’ ! - ro f the port : he 8 sappeared, leav-

3 ONE NI deeds to properties all over the © portrait; he ‘fancied they
|could one wish her long to out-| without p ‘i Peanhouniced United States. . . shared a final smile. =~ ing little to show for their efforts

- - .

FOR FHE last time, then, just
last the street she had ruled 80| wanted to marry Abner Kenner-| The silver safe on the stairs {but their businesses, which, like

| . :
...9 day after Corihne dfed—but ‘I unset diamonds; eévén the pantry before sunset, he descended the!

‘contentedly. . : i. | Frankenstein's monsters, seemed

{ ol . ley. 1 could have had him: the turned out to be crammed with| to have achieved a ruthless life

To ALMiRa, Plump and Didnt want him. Nobody ‘thinks liquor cabinet held a cache. of Bigh flight of steps to walk the
jous in sables, appeared In" the that is true, Ned—but if is true. farm mortgages ahd several length of Aunt Lydia's-kingdom:f,

that you're here. Perhaps I'll fool;

all the way up and down on bot oS
sides of the avenue. ’

Aunt Lydia was dying, at 68, of

the heart ailment she had pres

tended to suffer from off and on,
as a matter of policy, during half

of her life. As soon as Tom's fele-|
gram had come with the news of |

the first nearly fatal attack, Ned

had hurried on from New-York Fu

m
| My father gives willingly, but after all these years.
{I know him. He's a self-made)
|man,. He won't res

gifts,

theramy father nor my husband make
realize that. I'm already ashamed | women who may cross his path.
of m

{before he could understand the| begging he does. : {
|ecstasy with which Deacon Pop-| How can 1 convince my hus- |

band, and my

don’t want to live the way I was
accustomed?
way of a full-grown woman In
{love with her husband, always at|

“Oh, ye do, do ye? And what his side, in good times and bad,|
I didn't want to bring my!
father's home with me—I want

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

tose copies or the!”

 of their own, quite independent of

their founder's -undistinguished

| door, You know it is, don't you” f ir w descendants.8, ] | thous lars r The air was so cold and dry that“Ma a's ake, ‘Ned; she's| housand dollars in gold and bills. 5 J
And when Ned had assented h P vP It was. a incredibl e gasped as he drew his first| .

asked for you." [she continued emphatically (Stil pyacton ns = iN ie breath; this was no day to linger sonification of Prairie Avenue in
Aunt Lydia said: "How are you, that queer-tiny voice): “Meanyioht Ride Fo Treascres memd-monrn—N F-stepped--smart--t3 palmy

.days, had vanished:
Ned? It's good to see’ you.” est man I ever knew! You heard: F a: 5; o ly over the squeaking, tightly
“It's godd to. see.you, too,” sald anny Salg:

“

Did 1 tel you,
(he cut Almira off with a million, || : i : | } ) packed snow, trying not to seea8, "Lowes COmTRE RUTHIE, 108 ATan’t YoU Just because she Porter, I-eame-upon-a whole new the sign. “Rooms B Rent” Tn Hoot—and the. transient memory

Christmas-you hadn't forgotten
[of A smile?

hadn't a boy! Isabel got left out 8helf of Royal Doulton this morn-|, '; ~ . ) he Cobden's front window.” More :
that, Aunt Lydia’ So when Mira '00; She took to drink before he Ing, in that cupboard at the top,seq were gone than he'd], Drawing his coat collar higher

her bank account, a houseful of

 

 

|which nobody wanted, would soon, Post Corporation

Of Hoosier Priest in China
The Rev. Fr. Robert W. Greene of Jasper, Ind., is serving with had been dying out fast.

Maryknoll missioners in South China on thé. border of the war gone.| Even Lake Michigan was about
Father Greene is the son of Mrs. Ida Greene, Jasper. He went tO desert its old neighborhood;

outto China in 1937, shortly after his ordination. Ever since, one 10M had spoken at dinner, only
exciting event after another has beset his“path, according to news last night, of plans that were
from Maryknoll, the Catholic Foreign Mission Society of America. 8{00t to dredge up -a whole new
Bgaryunil Dendquarters are in yxnollers followed the traditional

; sEa¥e ite missionary policy of remaining at
The Hoosier 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 war, Fr.

The .Communists- are réported Greene helped establish’ dispen-
to be meeting little opposition as saries to check the spread of dis-
they ‘move south fn the direction ease Laterjhe.alded the displaced
of Kwangsi 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
ment already has ordered civil- harvested the crops and made
fans in South China to be ready cigarettes.

     
one surmised, go the way of the

rest.) The smoke-blackened elms!
Attention

State Fair Visitors    
OIL PERMANENT WAVE
Any Style—Includes $975
Hailreut, Soft Water
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Absolutely Guaranteed
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Have Your Eyes Examined
and GLASSES

DELIVERED Same
~DAY ORDERED!

CENTRA
*08 Odd Fellow Bldg.
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{immediate Service
Hours, 8 a. m. to 5:30 p. m.
Every day—Open Monday

Evenings Until 8:30
OPEN ALL DAY WEDNESDAY

 

  

 

  
  

 

     

  
    
   

 

  
. Turn Left From Elevator 2 a TobSVACUALIONress: oth r ial Factory Authorized Sales & . ;

NO APPOINTMENT NECESSARY! stoners are prepabing fara long Sfp 8 forkw si°=a1° he OPEN TODAY
B d I | ‘slege by stocking food, wine for J 2 » Sheaties . ' . o
ol gel erms the mass and othen needed ar-  .Eye and Te

. ticles. It is reported that it is al <4N 4 . ;
fen z : ® Norma Multikolor ) Labor
{Communist practice “in . North Pencils TOMO ROW (
China. to interfere with the work J 1% ko ' vy Pay
{ofShePriests by placing severe | \s HOOSIER |} rE ea, Ls :
restrictions on ‘imports such as ! 5 ‘ay i L :[Esstis ee shor |l TILL MIDNIGHT" | During World War II, Mary-| - ) a a

: amnesia : ii re -_ : LAS n
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arriage?

husband for the subtle

«ather, that I

I want to live the

‘ PAMPERED WIFE.
Your father LIKES to think

you need him, but you can hu-
mor him in ways other than ac-

{
{

He won t my hus- more his age.

{band long If he keepsTAKINGRadn’t. T reer I have-hurt-him

I won't, either—but nei- deeply. I also wonder if I will

I think I've messed things up. 5
{. CITY HOUSEWIFE, 30

45

|

cepting gifts. If you run to |
him complaining : that your
husband is spineless, he'll de-
cide for sure you aren't grown
up.. Tell him confidentially
you're the happiest 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 happiest when you
live ,on his salary and praise

his ingenuity, even faint dis-
plays of it. Lean on him..

 
Even Aunt Lydia, splendid per-ig

what: Was™ Teft "of “Her now ‘but’

told me you weren't well p|dled; she had to. You couldn't of the kitchen stairs?” That makesought. ; {to ward off the bitter wind, Ned!

thought I'd arrive a few days ner Kennerley and 18 complete dinner-sets—or is it’ na" . 'thrust his hands deep in his
earlier to surprise you.” “7 not drink. Meanest man 1 ever 19? I declare I've lost count. There were rubble heaps €Very- pockets and strode on in the
"Aunt Lydia eved hii with sat- knew! Co i What we'll do with so many. . . Where; a’ hairpin factory, long, gathering dusk.

isfaction. ' SALI" And. she drifted#bft to sleep. And those 30-toot Italian filet/!o%. and unutterably’ dingy, oc-
re } > mime cupied the whole block where the The E

I'm feeling « tte y og (The End) {
eling mich better now Excitin E 4 B } P {Framinghams’ wooden cottage Copyricht, 1949, by Arthur Meeker,

ITING EVENTS DESeT FFATN necstcod (The tail yellow bouse, Kinihe” cialThe”ow “ih

  

 

“Unbe
Comfort
and guaranteed

NOT TO SLIP
or your money
refunded

Enjoy An Active Life

-with The SPORTSMANTruss
Consider these essential features—ScientificallyDesignedfor

‘ONO PERSONAL FITTING!

® TAKE HOME! 
 

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

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

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

avin.ond. ask.for Mr. Williams. for CTS
further details.

Morris Plan
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Self-Fitting — Maximum Protection — Real Comfort
Friction—It is unconditionally Guaranteed.

® PUT ON AND FORGET YOUR RUPTURE!
Also Finest Elastic Stockings . . . Abdominal and Sacroiliac Belts
DIRECT FACTORY DISTRIBUTORS:

{human beings beyondthe Hoosac as decent’ and friendly as the 30 iii

Mountains. R [North Adams stage-driver, and 745

But the womenfolks looked that the church was not merely DEAR MRS, MANNERS: v band: ‘With -— Caroling

frightened. "|a fortress against the yelping] MY FATHER is ruining my marriage, and my hush Cn B 10g) how
Uriel said, “Exactly . . . Lije, hosts of hell, but also a pleasant thehelp he gives us because he thinks his daughter isn't living 4 “3 sermons

take this fellow out and see if he and even mannerly collection of!life to which she was accustomed.” tal mia 30)

|can make himself useful. goes people, - 1 had everything I wanted at home—a beaut! p y oom us

on tonight, blessed be the rd!|. One of the Popplewood ‘treas-|filled with toys when I was a child, cute clothes and A oar n AER -—

Well! at you women settin' ures was an illustrated. story of| school, and the best ofgchoolsafter that, I took them for gran 18

around for?” foreign missions, and no conceiv-/I also took for gran . 30

1 «. 0 a» aof right whales wouldn't have much money whenFeeling Her Age 5

DEACON Thomas Popplewood nor even shooting the Red Coatsiwe married. We haven't, and I's,yy yyMES I've read your a

was of the same church as Uriel, lat New Orleans was more inspir-|all right vith me—I'm not a baby. with interest, not think- 1 5

and his modest farm was only/ing to Aaron than the views ofl, Dad looks at me pityingly in column ie advi ’ Now 1 do. 105%

half a mile down the road. Yet missionaries in long black coats our little apartment. What I ing I needed advice, :

the ways of his household were|instructing grateful Africans un-/Want him.to do is admire the 12-1 have a fine husband who likes 5

as different from Uriel's as Sicily der giant palm trees, or canoeing terior decorating I've done, oni re to dress well and never com- 00

from Iceland. |with naked wild Huron Indians little money. My husband com- Jains about the money I spend. 114

His was a house for small boys among phenomenal rapids, bears: Plains about his slow progress. pa Re nalderate of me and als 130

to visit, a house where they were and war-clubs. (He's apologetic and discontented,"4i104 to me. That is the us
fed and listened to, a house where| Deacon Popplewood said that Nothing1saySnvinee him that ="ple : s——t)

cookies and bread-and-jam and|it was his heaviest grief that he . # : :

raspberry shrub and bowls of had not had the hrs tol The worst of all is that my| He is just of loving and Miser 1 i

hazelnuts marched in voluntarily, become a minister. Preachers, hehusband accepts money too often tionate in a physica’ Way : a

explained, partfeularly mission(FOmyfather. SALforMerIRRtheledust a little 00]
| . - { s 4 A e ~y
entrancing novelties: a conchjaries, were greater than generals he have. the courage for silly to me—at 42. I don't think ais

we should act like newlyweds,

I have told him he should act
Now I wish I

him interested in other

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. . _us

What do you suppose Sous
husband has been thinking a Aeiesttover motos we

these years when you've ige 100 it Par

nored his affection, probably 6
wrapping yourself up in gloom :30/ Call Wh

and details of housework. All 45)

this time he has tried to make +00! lam i

your lives interesting, without 15)
much help from you. 30 Lie W

When you admitted what he 14s | -
has tried to persuade himself “00. Corliss
wasn't true, he's probably ad- a
mitting to himself that he 30

hasn't been happy. You've had :5 Horace

your way—now give him his, hi

5
"L#t Mrs. Manners and read-
ers of the ¢olumn share your
problems. Write in care of The
Times, 214 W. Maryland St.
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For all active sports or work
this truss provides maximum
protection. If works when most
trusses fail. =
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®BUY OVER THE COUNTER!

WE SAVE YOU MONEY

a
CHEMISTS
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