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VewiAbbg
BY ABIGAIL VAN BUREN

Abby Says May The Biggest Loser Be Winner In This Contest
' ' ' ... anH Vip. hall She is beins “oresented.” I cort her.

DEAR ABBY: My wife, took 
a secretarial job with an in
surance company just to keep 
herself busy as the kids are 
grown and gone. Suddenly she 
announces that she and a man 
she works with are going on a 
weight losing contest. The one 
who loses the most weight in 
30 days has to treat the other 
one to a steak dinner in the 
best restaurant in town. (Just 
the two of them.) I trust my 
wife, but I don’t like the idea 
of her going out to dinner 
with another man. He’s mar

ried, too, but I understand his 
wife is all for it as she’ll do 
anything to get him to lose 
weight.

Should I go along with this 
“contest” or not?

JEALOUS
DEAR JEALOUS: It sounds 

like a fun kind of contest with 
a healthy objective. Give them 
your blessings and may the 
biggest loser win.

DEAR ABBY: I have a mar
riage license signed by two 
witnesses, so I must be mar

ried, altho there are times 
when I’m not so sure. My hus
band has not come near me in 
I don’t know how long. When 
I go near him for a little af
fection, he says, “Don’t bother 
me. I’m tired. Or, “I’m 
sleepy.” Or, “It’s too late.”

I am not a slob, Abby. I am 
neat and clean and have kept 
my figure. I am 32 and he is 
34 but we both may as well 
be 90.

If I weren’t able to support 
myself, the Salvation Army 
could keep me from starving. 
And I could look at television 
till my eyeballs fell out, but is 
that all there is to life? In oth
er words, is it possible to live 
without love? NO LOy,® 

DEAR NO: Yes, it’s possible 
to live without “love”—and a

lot of other things, if one 
must. But something is wrong 
with your picture. A normal, 
healthy 34 - year - old man 
doesn’t behave this way.

Get your man to a doctor 
for an examination from the 
neck both ways.

DEAR ABBY: Not only does 
my salesman husband fly to 
exotic places for conventions, 
he is also expected (when in 
town) to wine and dine pros
pects nearly every evening, 
until the wee hours.

Weekends are a nightmare. 
He’s exhausted and sleeps 
every Saturday morning, plus 
all afternoon on Sunday. 
Meanwhile I’pa supposed to 
keep our our hyperactive 
youngsters quiet and out of

sight.
Sex has long been forgotten. 

He hasn’t time for me.
I’ll stay until the youngsters 

are old enough, so I can get 
out with a clear conscience, 
and leave him alone to the 
“death of a salesman.”

Sincerely, WAITING 
DEAR WAITING: Have you 

tried to make your husband 
aware of what is happening to 
your marriage? If not, you 
must accept part of the blame 
for its failure.

DEAR ABBY: I am a happi
ly married woman with no 
really big problems, but some
thing has -come up and I’d like 
your advice.

I have always wanted to 
have my ears pierced, but I

asked my husband and he, 
doesn’t want me to do it. He 
says he just doesn’t like pierc
ed ears.

I suppose if I went ahead 
and got my ears pierced any
way, he’d get used to it (be
sides, there would be nothing 
he could do about it), but I 
hate to do something that 
might make him angry.

How do you feel about this 
personally, Abby? MRS. B.

DEAR MRS. B.: Personally, 
I feel if there’s anything I 
don’t need, it’s two more holes 
in my head. If I were you, I’d 
remain intact.

DEAR ABBY: A very good 
friend of mine has asked_ me 
if she could ask my boyfriend 
to escort her to a debutante

ball. She is being “presented.” 
She cannot take her own boy
friend as he has long hair, and 
that is not permitted.

I am sure she has no person
al interest in my boyfriend. 
In fact she has never met him, 
but she has heard much about 
him and knows that he is pre
sentable. What is your advice?

QUESTION MARK
DEAR QUESTION: Since 

when is a boyfriend “transfer
able”—like a ticket to a mat
inee? Assuming you say, “Go 
ahead, ask him,” what makes 
her (or you) so sure he’d ac
cept? After all, they don’t 
know each other. It seems to 
me that a girl who is about to 
be' “presented” should know 
at least one young man whose 
hair is the right length to es

cort her.
Why not leave' it up to your 

short-haired boyfriend? May
be he’s long on brains.

DEAR ABBY: In reference 
to “Bewildered Grandma,” 
who says her husband ,at 69 is 
still looking at bosomy wom
en.

I am only 17, but I know 
this much abtiut men. They 
look at women until they die.

My father is 50 and he’s still 
looking. My brother, who is 
25, is, happily married, but he 
is looking, too. I have a boy
friend who is nearly 20 and 
he also looks.

So, Grandma, don’t worry. 
The only way you’ll stop 
“Grandpa” from looking is to 

(Continued on page 5)

STORE HOURS
M 8:30 — 6:30 
T 8:30 — 6:30 
W 8:30 — 6:30 
T 8:30 — 9:00 
F 8:30 — 9:00 
S 8:30 — 9:00

plIy otr exoting fun and money game for the entire family j WIN $2. $5.

TIME" at the Races
$10, $100, $500

NO PURCHASE 
REQUIRED!

U S. CHOICE • • • CHUCK U. S. Choice... Round Bone
SHOULDER

QUANTITY RIGHTS 
RESERVED

BONE
IN iill’

U. S. CHOICE 
7-BONE ROAST

.. t’-
58c

ARMOUR STAR

HOT DOGS
CHUNK

12-OZ. ^Oc 
PKG.

STREAK O'LEAN CASTLE BRAND SLICED

BOLOGNA...
KWIK (FROZEN) 17^7

CUBE STEAKS pile

EVERYDAY LOW 
SHELF PRICES!

38c ■
BACON FOR

to

88c
I SAVE 7c ON

CAPTAIN NY'S FISH STICKS 2 pxd 88c 
SINGLETON'S BREADED SHRIMP Pxa Sl 68

SAVE 12c ON
m
fell

PILLSBURY BUTTERMILK

BISCUITS... 4
PILLSBURY

FLOUR....

AXOSI
PRE-SOAK

24-OZ.PKG.

if.

RED GATE
SWEET
PEAS

11

■mm

S-OZ.
CANS

LB.
BAG

i
I
%

-17-OZ,;CakN

CLOROX
LAUNDRY BLEACH

Hi

HALF GALLON JUG

'rr

^ '-jh'

i I

KELLOGG'S

Cofn Fidkos.....PKa19c
STERLING

SALT....  ^
CAMPBELL'S TOMATO

SOUP... . .
ORCHARD CHARM FRUIT

COCKTAIL....

SAVE 6c ON 
PACKER'S LABEL FROZEN

French
sandwIich

OUR PRIDE 
Fresh-Baked 
SANDWICH

BREAD
11

1-LB.
8-OZ.
LOAF


