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it | woeks ago |
there A le  flood
arvound Chattanooza, hub of the
TVA developmeni. At the time it
wis b its worst, two visitors were
in Chattanvoga to select a site for

o new veterans' hospital to be built
They introduced
Kiwanis luncheon by a tormer pres-

there were at a
the chamber of commerce,
remarked “We had 35
under consideration. During the past
two days the flood has eliminated
eight them.” In addition, the
Chattanooga News-Free Press said,
“These eight sites mentioned by Mr.
Brown are part of a general picture
of hundreds of fine factory sites
under water today and unsalable
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1t him, He was still the same,
"y | ar 3t ccently attractive. But
et = i o had feit for him, the half-
= ., B r, half-grave, wholly cxcit-
. 2 M) = i) il he had had for her, was
al | it hadn't meant anything,
S L & up, | er, she told herself stubbornly,
aq ] 1 statement, it had been—on, fun, an ac-
ir J' 1ap- 1l He an-|celerated heartbeat, and something
4] ! She : it 1to look forward to when you rose
¢ I L Jet coffee. | in the mor and set about the
ti hol . "'I‘I\.e‘,".lfﬂ.‘...-:.-; of getting ready to go to
Yot o have made | W
al pon my exacting thought passionately,
anc 1 Ede laugh. Then | ho
T else. Justice | She was mar-
ot t there was a|1I D Wwas overseas
ok sweating it out in drip-
Sy sleeping with fear,
' T , and Justice | wa tortured by heat
Shp A cted their perscnal|and i s, facing, by day, by
t She was alone, and night, an implacable, almost sub-
flune human enemy. Dick Ainslee was a
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her now across the

wid, "“Jenny, you'

and the wind

Justice,

-l across the Common, and how coeld

it was, and how afierward we— 7"
e said sharply, “I told you it
was one of the things we'd forget.
ake on both sides. Tco dan-
rous. Too—unrewarding.
It wasn't much. 1t was enough.
They had been in Boston fogether.
They had . . .
throat tightened. She
he must weep or scream.
ht she must rise and
leave this room, gec away, by her-

o

an|self, try to think this out. But what

= to Ede. Justice st
but he had turned
rom her.
n went up. She didn’t
rk, nor the tone, nor
ittul regard ac-
Mary said, “Tell us
ling ahout vour experiences,
uld you rather not, Dr, Bar-

b
Steve

ton 2"
He smiled at her amiably. He
said, “I'd muech rather not. Suppose
you tell me about yours?"
Mr. Hathaway cut in. He said,

“Mary, you are forgetting your
duties as hostess. Have you dined,
doctor—and won't you, if you

haven't? How about a drink?"

Steve said, “I've dined, thanks,
but I could do with a drink."”

Almost everyone—Mr. FHatha-
way, Mary, the Richardses, and
even Howard Morgan—were con-
centrating on Steve. Jenny felt as
flat as last night's champagne. She
felt out of it. There was the begin-
ning of a pout in her mind. This
was quite different from what she
had expected when she had learned
that Steve would soon be coming
home.

There was something sharper
about him, the quick laughter had
gone, the warmth she had known
and counted on, all her days. He
was very nearly a stranger, this
young man, sitting there, hiding
his right hand. He couldn’t hide it
all the time. He rcached for the
glass they brought him and she saw
the s:iff fingers, the drawn flesh,
the scar running up the wrist, hid-

was there to think? More impor-
tant, what was there to know ?
They t have met by acci-
lent, walking on the Common in
the sharp wind. They might have—
afterward—ol, gone somewhere,
for a cup of tea, a cocktail, Harm-

less enough, They knew each other
3

ple you know slightly, suddenly and
in another setting, you always be-
lieve you know them better than
you do. You cry, “Well, for heaven's
sake!” You say, "Let’s go and have
a drink or something."”

But Ede had never mentioned it.
Ede hadn't been in Boston,

Jenny's hands grew cold. Ede
had gone away—in April, wasn't
it 2—to visit a friend in Worcester,
for a week-end. She had come back,
full of stories about Edna and her
pretty home and her twins.

She could have gone to Edna’s,
and then to Boston.

Jenny's heart grew as cold as her
hands, She remembered the girl on
the bus, Agnes Simpson, who said
she hadn't seen Ede for a month,
at a time when Ede had reported
gpending an afternoon with her,
She remembered the parked car at
the empty lot. She remembered
Charlotte saying she had seen Jus-
tice and Ede in Boston and then
correcting herself juickly—it might
have been someone who looked like
Ede, she’'d amended. She remem-
bered Justice asking about Ede,
very casually.

How far had It gone? How much
did it mean, to Ede ? That it meant
anything to Justice, Jenny could
not believe, She forced herself to

“Do you never Ih‘mk|

tly. When you encounter peo-

real nerson, Ye was a fine man. He
was terribly ‘n love with his wife,
He merited her love, her fidelity.
There was a sudden commotion
over toward the bar door, which

{created a diversion, Even Steve and
| Mary looked up from their smiling

absorption in one another, Steve,
his drink warming and relaxing
him, was having a pretty good
ime. He was home. And he waa
with strangers. That was better,
You eased into things that way.
Too many friends, commiserating,
that was had, and very hard. Jenny,
instance, her child's face flushed
with happiness, her eyes radiant,
Just a kul. . . . He'd always been
fond of her. But he ¢idr't want peo-
ple he was fond of, at the moment.
Except, of course, his father. And
his father's condition lay like a bur-
den upon his mind and heart. It
quickened him with anger and re-
bellion. Not for himself . . . but
for the older man. Why did that
have to happen to a man like Bert
Barton, a whole and useful man?

As for himself, his duty !ay clear.
It was distasteful, it wasn't what
he had planned nor wanted, but
there it was. He owed it to his
father. And he had thought, grim-
ly, earlier in the evening, and no
back talk to myself about sacri-
fices. I'm sacrificing nothing, My
hand sees to that. What else could
I do even if Dad were himself ?

Mary asked, “What in the world
is going on?"

He liked Mary. He had not met
her before, although he had seen
her bricfly on several occasions be-
fore he went away. He hadn’t seen
a woman like her since. . . . Yau
didn't see women like Mary where
he'd been. She was all the things—
well, some of them—that you
thought about, out there. . . . She
wasn't the friendly, warm, close
things that meant home, the moth-
ering things, the consoling. She was
the other side of the picture, enter-
tainment, lightness, and that much
overworked word "glamor.” A little
hard, as he himself had hecome
hard. That was all right, too. Sex
and mentality in a pretty pachkage.
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“CHANGE OF HEART

Yesterday's Cryptoguote:

ALL SLANG IS METAPHOR, AND
ALL METAPHOR IS5 POETRY —CHE
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“Joe, dear. vou’ll miss that Wanna-Go-Home rallv!’

Tune in Mutual Network
Wednesday night £:30 to Y for the
“Fresh Up Show.”

McPHERSON BROS. UEVERAGE
COMPALY
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CONTRACTCR AND
| BUILDER

“Builds Better Buildings”

Building, Painiing, Roofing and
! General Repa‘ring

PHONE 7

TODAY'S
Ceiling Price§

HERE ARE
TYPICAL OPA CEILING PRICES
FOR MARKET BASKET ITEMS

Grade A, large egg
| (Group 1 Stares),
Grade A, large eggs,
(Group 2 Stores),
2¢ may be added for carton
per dozen.
Apples, Western \'uriulil'j.

1S,

doz. aac

doz. 5le

per pound ........ 131 20
Tomatoes (except _—
hothouse), b, ......-. 208¢

Every cent you pay over ceiling
prices helps cause inflation . . .
Check ceimg prices every time
you shop and don't pay more

~

LET'S ALL .
WATCH OUR PENNIES
to keep food prices down




