BOME IN NUERNBERG . . . War correspondent with Hertha Strobl

and her mother.

The Strobls make their home In what is left of &

oaslle gate house. This Is in the American rone of occupation.
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Bombed German Family Lives
Amid Ruins of Famous Castle

By PAULINE FREDERICK

WNU Fereign Correspendesni.
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NUERNBERG.—In 1838, in a humble home in the shadow of a |
great castle, a little German girl was born. Her name was Hertha
Strobl. Isaw Hertha today as I stood in the biting winter wind on
the hill that commands the ruins of the legendary old inner city
of Nuernberg. Hertha had run out of the shambles of the castle to
ask me for chewihg gum. I couldn’t help following her back. That's
how I found out that a lot of things have happened to her in eight

i ————

short years.

When Hertha was born she had
& seven-year-old sister. The simple
Strobl heme was on & narrow street

the fioot of the castle in the quaint

city whose walls and towers once

ea Christmas cards the

over, and where Albrecht

Hved and painted. But there

other things going on in Nuern-
when Hertha  was born. An
man by the name of Julius
Strelcher had started here a fire of
anti-J that was sweeping

Hertha's father had to

is bumble job as a packer

supplies and go to the

front as a soldier. But Her-

young to know much

Soon after the days

tales came to an end.

about them in the

place where they are

r. mother and sister

now and then. The

three-room gate-

one of the towers

which miraculous-

the bomb-shattered

doorway there is a

hed into the stone

and dated 1561. Roughly translated

is nothing greater

be desired than to deserve well
from the state.'

a's sister was sitting at the

peeling potatoes and her

stood beside the little stove

on which there was a pot of cab-

bage coskiag: The two small rooms

ran across the back of the

beld single cots with

feather-beds, The windows opeped

onto the shattered spires and tow-

ers of the old city below. A crude,

doll carriage with a

doll in it held a place of honor

spare neat furnishings.

a0 heat in these rooms.

came to Hertha's eyes

were angry when she

time she was in the

of their home. When great blasts
shook the house, Hertha said in he:
childish German, *I thought I was
going to be dead."” When the bomb-
L]::k stopped and they came up te

, there was no longer|

any Strobl house — there were not
many houses at all left in the ecity.
Even the greater part of Hertha's

Frau Strobl took her two daugh:
ters and went to an air-raid shelter
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SOMETHING NEW IN POLITICS . . . 8§/8 Carl E. Mau, extreme right, is shown with members of his
entourage in Marcus Hook, Pa., as they prepare to break pup-tent headquarters and start a cavalcade
through various Pennsylvania cities to present Mau's G.1.-for-Governor case to the Republican electorate
of the state, Others, left to right, Tony Cordille, Mike Machman, Christy Gullio, Abe Guberman and
Mike Rath,

nearby to live for a while. That =

was B0 feet down in the
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tion of self-styled ‘‘grass
roots lobbyists,” representing every state in the Union and bearing placards with slogans urging the exten-
sion of the OPA while it was being debated in congress, photographed against the background of the great
dome of tke capitol building, before marching on the hill to buiton-hole their representatives. After this
photo was taken they were joined by represemtatives of labor and a number of veteran orgamizations.

Kathleen Norris Says:

The Much Younger Husband

Ball Syndicste. —WHNTU Features.

“What can I do to hold this young husband of mine, whom despite oll his unkind

| nesses, I love so passionately?™

By KATHLEEN NORRIS
HE problem of Marigold,
aged 39, is that of a clever,
successful woman who has

married a man 12 years her
junior. They have begen man
and wife for less than two years,
and already Larry shows signs
of restlessmess. Marigold is
frantic with helplessness and
despair, all the more acute be-
cause she keeps everything bot-
tled up inside her, and manages
to keep a serene exterior before
the watching eyes of the world.

‘““When we were married,” writes
Marigold, “I was a different wom-
an. I am healthy, an out-of-door
sort of type, and at 37 I looked at
least 10 years less than my age.
Some years ago my parents left me
a small farm; I was just home
after glorious college years when
they were killed in an accident, and
idly, in the first summer of loneli-
ness and grief, I secured a few
| small-girl boarders. From this
grew my school, a school for so-
called difficult and problem cases.
[ have been unbelievably success-
|ful, not only in a financial sense,
| but in the fact that ] love this work,
|it is easy and natural to me, and
repays me richly in friendships with
children and parents.

4 A Very Handsome Man,

“Larry came to me three years

!lgo as physical culture director. 1
¢ |kmew he was less experienced and

| less useful than he had represented
{ himself; I built him up. We studied
| his work together, he improved, he

i‘became a different human being.
¢ | He is magnificently made and very

handsome, and I fell in love with

i him long before he did with me—if

| he ever did. We were married, and

: 'rlmmed.imly Larry began his atten-

{tions to other women. He opened
adult classes in gym work, long

¢ | country hikes that took place dur-
i |ing hours when I was not free.
| |After the first weeks of blissfully
| | deceiving myself I saw that no one
' |woman ever could hold him, but I
. |hoped to be his rock of safety and
f | understanding

through all the
|storms of his undisciplined nature.

i| *“After the loss of my baby' a
year ago I was il for a long time.

Not sick in bed, but rather drag-
ging myself about through

f |large sums from our joint account,

and on one occasion signed my
name to a sale of property without
|my authorization. At that time he
moved to another room, and he has
not returned to mine,

“Now he tells me he wants to be

WINNING HIM BACK

When a woman marries a man 1
much younger thgn herself, she 1
is taking a chance. This is es |
pecially the case when he is
handsome and flirtatious, as is
Marigold's husband. She is 39
now, 12 years older than Larry.
They met when he joined the
faculty at Marigold's school for
girls,

Soon after the marriage Larry
began paying attention to other,
and younger, women. He has
their joint aceount, used Mari-
gold's car for dates, and in gen-
eral behaved in & way no good
husband would.

Now he wants to go on a long
tour of the country “to obtain
new students for the school”™
Marigold suspects that he will
be accompanied by s pretty girl
of 19. With all his shortcomings,
Marigold still loves “pas-
sionately.” She asks Miss Norris
how she can “hold” her erranms
husband.

Miss Norris tells her that the
best thing Marigold can do is to
try to pretend she doesn’t care
what Larry does. If she busies
herself with her own interests in
the school, Larry will probably
come back to her in due time.

and clean-locking, and my yellow
hair is untouched by drugs or gray-
ness yet. There must be something
to me; the children love me, and
so do their families. I am well
again now, I'm not ready to be a
broken, crying, wakeful failure as a
wife. Help me to get back again.”
Don’t Take Him Seriously.

Help, my dear Marigold, has to
come from within. When you make
yourself a whole woman again, ab-
sorbed in other things than Larry’s
physical perfections and love con-
quests, you'll get him back. When
You are always happily busy,
amused, planning picnics for your
charges, dressing with the old
charm, enjoying the same old books
and music, Larry'll see you as he
used to see you.

Stop the crying, reproaching, ly-
ing awake nights, analyzing. Noth-
ing is so fatal to married peace as
the long ‘‘remsonable” talks in
which a man and woman hurt each
other's feelings deliberately and
systematically, Forget Larry.

Yes, forget him. Listen to his
complacent recitals absent-minded-
ly; have other things to think about.
If he goes off with the car, see that
he hasn't too much money. Suggest
casually that he find a job as phys-
ical culture director in some other
school. Explain that his flirtations’
are undermining yours. Laugh
about it. Warn prospective students
that he is youthfully amorous. A

In other words, become yoursel
again, a charming, capable, suc-
cessful woman, who knows how to
live and help
live on happier terms, who dresses
well and has many interests. The

Larry drifts away to impose
upon some other heart-hungry older
o et sooner you'll regain

m mental, psyc
physical balance. S
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