
Payne Sells Packard Through This EAGLE Want’Ad FOR SALE—One Packard Coh- 
vertable Coupe in Tip Top Shape. 
J. W. Payne, M. D._ 

CLASSIFIED ADS 
FOR SALE 

FOR SALE: Rye or Rye and 
Vetch mixed. L. Berge Beam. 

4 2t-N23-pd 

FARM FOR SALE: Farm of 

approximately 89 acres, known 
as the W. C. (Walter) Hallman 
place, located near Bethpage 
Church. L. Berge Beam. 2t-N23 

FOR SALE One good mule 
and farming tools. John Huff- 
man, Bessemer City, N. C., Route 
2. 3t-pd 

FOR SALE—4 good milk cow*. 

Marshall Allen, Bessemer City. 
Rt. 1, 2 miles off the Cherryville 
Dallas Highway. 2t 

FOR SALE—Eight weeks old 
pigs, eat and look like hogs— 
ERNEST STROUP. 2t-N30-p 

FULL LINE OF CHRISTMAS 
CARDS AT EAGLE OFFICE. 

PLENTY OF OVER SE V BOX- 
ES AT THE EAGLE OFFICE. j 

WANTED 

WANTED—Settled quiet cou- 

ple to live in home with agreea- j 
ble aged couple and farm as 

■hare cropers on easy cultivated | 
land. No responsibility of look- 

ing after the old folks. See 1. J. 
Moss, for further information. 

_H> I 

MISCELLANEOUS 

We now have electric power to 
eur Hamer Mill and can do your 
Hamer. Your business will be ap- 
preciated. 

DALTON FLOUR AND FEED 
MILLS 

WE BUY CHICKENS AND 

EGGS—Pay highest market. We 
sell feeds of all kinds. DAL ION'S 
FLOUR AND FEED A1ILLS, 
North of High School. tf 

PIANO TUNING AND REPAIR- 
ING INDORSED BY LEADING 
MUSIC TEACHERS. WRITE 
J. F. PECHE, BELMONT. N. C. tf 

New Studio Couches 
with Spring $79.50. 

New Oil Stoves, 2, 3 
and 5 burners “Re- 
CARPENTER BROS. 

ALKA SELTZER offers 
fast relief for Headache, 
Simple Neuralgia, “Morn 
ing^After", Cold Distress, 

Muscular Pains and 
Indigestion. 

Ask your Druggist — 

SO Cents and 60 Cents 

Dr. Miles Nervine for 
Sleeplessness, Ner-/UfLAIIVAII 
vous Irritability, # WllieillOU 
Excitability and 
Nervous Head- 
ache. Read direc- 
tions and use only 
as directed. 

Are 
'cmas/ 

Get your daily quota of 
Vitamins A and D and B- 
Complex by taking ONE- 
A-DAY (brand) Vitamin 

Tablets. Economi- 
cal, convenient. At 
your drug store— 

Look for the big 1 on box. 

ON E-Il-DAY 
VITAMIN TABLETS 

pERmnncnT 
CMmu ftd WAVE KIT 

^ P»n miipnl 
★ Compieta with Permanent war CQ/* 

Wave Solution, ourlers. 
thumnno and waV6 B6t — nothing 

elsetobuy Requiresuohest t^Tlver”£5- 
ehines. Befe for every type of hair Over em 

lion sold Money back guarantee. C.et s Charm 

Karl Kit today. 

ALLEN DRUG CO. 
^VAWWAWWWVWVWAS 

MONEY TO 
f 

LOAN 
Drive your car to 

Homesley Chevro- 
let Co.; and bring 
your title. 

HOMESLEY 
Chevrolet Co. 
Ch«rryviIIe, N. C. 

Will pay top market 
price for new shuck 
Corn in any size lots. 
DEDMONS LIVE 
STOCK YARDS 

Shelby, N. C. 
PHONE 502-J 

LEGAL NOTICES 
ADMINISTRATRIX’ NOTICE 
Having qualified as Adminis- 

tratrix of the Estate of Daniel S. 
Dorsey, deceased, late of Gaston 
County, North Carolina, notice 
is hereby given that all claims 
against the estate of said deceas- 
ed must be presented to the un- 

dersigned on or before the 
5th DAY of OCTOBER, 1945 

or this notice will be pleaded in 
bar of any recovery thereon. 
All persons indebted to said es- 

tate will please make prompt 
settlement. 

This the 6th day of October, 
1944. 

MRS. R. G. HENDERSON, 
Administratrix Estate of 
Daniel S. Dorsey, I/ec’d. 

ERNEST R. WARREN, Att’y. 
6t-N21 

NORTH CAROLINA 
GASTON COUNTY. 

IN THE SUPERIOR COURT 
Andrew Coleman, Plaintiff, 

vs. 

Daisy M. Coleman. Defendant. 
NOTICE OF SUMMONS 

The defendant, Daisy M. Cole- 
man, will take notice that an ac- 
tion entitled as above has been 
commenuced in the Superior Court 
of Gaston County, North Carolina 
to obtain an absolute divorce on 
the grounds of two year’s sepa- 
ration; and the said defendant 
will further take notice that she 
is required to appear at the office 
of the Clerk of the Superior 
Court of Gaston County at his 
office in Gastonia, N. C., within 
twenty days from the final publi- 
cation of this notice and answer 
or demur to the complaint, or the 
plaintiff will apply to the court 
for the relief demanded in said 
complaint. 

This the 28th day of October, 
1944. 

PAUL E. MONROE, 
Clerk of Superior Court. 

W. H. Sanders, 
Attorney for Plaintiff. 4t-N28 

NORTH CAROLINA 
GASTON COUNTY 

IN THE SUPERIOR COURT 
Mamie Brazil Williams, Plaintiff 

Jack Williams, defendant 
NOTICE OF SUMMONS BY 

PUBLICATION 
The defendant, Jack Williams, 

will take notice that an action 
entitled as above has been com- 
menced in the Superior c cart of 
Gaston county, Noi m ..rolina, 
for absolute divorce, ami .he said 
defendant will further ta*e notice 
that he is required ... appear at 
the office of the Cui k i.i the Su- 
perior Court of Cus.on County 
at the Court House in Gastonia, 
North Carolina, within the time 
prescribed by law and answer or 
demur to the complaint tiled in 
sail! action or the plaintiff will 
apply to the court for the relief 
demanded in her complaint. 

This 31st day of October, 1944 
EMMA CORNWELL, Asst. 

Clerk Superior Court 
Cherry & Hollowed, 
Attys. for Plaintiff 4t-N28 

NORTH CAROLINA 
GASTON COUNTY 

IN THE SUPERIOR COURT 
Lillie Mae Ingram Barnes, 

Howard Barnes, Defendant 
NOTICE BY PUBLICATION 
The above named defendant 

will take notice that an action en- 
titled as above has been commen- 
ced by the plaintiff in the Supe- 
ior Court of Gaston County, for 

the purpose of obtaining an ab- 
solute divorce from the defend- 
ant; and the defendant will fur- 
ther take notice that he is requir- 
ed to appear before the Clerk of 
‘he Superior Court of Gaston 
County in Gastonia, N. C., to file 
answer or to demur to said com- 
plaint of the plaintiff within twen- 
ty days after the final appearance 
of this notice, and that if he fails 
.o answer or to demur to sail 
complaint within the specified 
above named time, the said plain- 
tiff will apply to the court for the 
relief demanded iri the said com- 
plaint. 

Witness; Paul E. Monroe, Clerk 
Superior Court of Gaston Coun- 
ty, at his office in Gastonia, N.C. 
This the 30 dav of October, 1944 

EMMA CORNWELL, 
Asst. Clerk Superior Court 
Gaston County, N. C. 

Claude B. Woltz, 

NORTH CAROLINA, 
GASTON COUNTY. 
IN THE SUPERIOR COURT 

Zula Emory, by her Next Friend, 
Pearl Barnes, Plaintiff, 

-vs- 

Buddy Emory, Defendant. 
NOTICE OF SUMMONS 

The defendant, Buddy Emory, 
will take notice that an action 
entitled as above has been com- 
menced in the Superior Court of 
Gaston County for an absolute 
divorce on the ground of two 
years’ separation; and the said de- 
fendant will further take notice 
that he is hereby required to ap- 
pear before the Clerk of the Su- 
perior Court of Gaston County at 
the Court House in Gastonia, N. 
C., within twenty (20) days after 
the final i nblication of this notice 
and rnswer or demur to the com- 
plaint in said action, or the plain- 
tiff will apply to the court for the 
lelief demanded in said complaint This the 9th day of November. 
1944. 

FAUL E. MONROE, 
Clerk of the Superior Court. 

ERNEST R. WARREN, 
Att’y for Plaintiff. 4t-D7 

ADMINISTRATOR’S SALE OF 
PERSONAL PROPERTY 

In the administration of the 
estate of the late Thos. P. Wise, 
deceased, the undersigned admin- 
istrator will offer for sale at 
public auction the following ar- 
ticles of personal property be- 
longing to the eaid estate: 

One grain binder, a grain drill 
mower, a two horse wagon, culti- 
vators, harrows, turning plow, 
plow stocks, a mule and miscel- 
laneous articles of household fur- 
niture, and hand tools. 

The sale will begin at or shortly 
after TEN O’CLOCK, A. M. on 

SATURDAY, DECEMBER 2ND, 
1944; and will be held at the late 
residence of the said Thos. P. 
Wise in Howards Creek Town- 
ship, near George Black’s Store. 

TERMS OF SALE: CASH. 
This the 9th day of November, 

1944. 
HAL WISE, 

* 

Administrator of the Estate of 
Thomas P. Wise, deceased. 

L. Berge Beam, Att’y. 3t-N30 

ADMINISTRATOR’S NOTICE 
Having qualified as Adminis- 

trator of the estate of Ray K. 
Gates, deceased, late of Gaston 
county, North Carolina, this is to 
notify all persons having claims 
against the estate of the deceased 
to exhibit them to the undersign- 
ed at Cherryville, N. C., on or be- 
fore the 9th day of November, 
1946, or this notice will be plead- 
ed in bar of their recovery. All 
persons indebted to said estate 
will please make immediate pay- 
ment. 

This November 6, 1944. 
W. BRICE GATES, Adrnr. 

of Ray K. Gates, deceased. 
DAVID P. DELLINGER, 
Attorney. 6t-I>14 

NORTH CAROLINA 
GASTON COUNTY 

IN THE SUPERIOR COURT 
Mary Alice Estes. Plaintiff 

-vs- 
Charles Estes, Defendant 

,S U M M O N S 
The above named defendant 

will take notice that an action 
has been started in the Superioi 
Court, for Gaston County, foi 
divorce and the defendant will 
be required within twenty days 
of the final publication of this no- 
tice to appear before the Clerk 
of the said Court, and answer or 
demur to the Complaint of the 
plaintiff or the plaintiff will apply 
to the Court for the relief deman- 
ded in the complaint. 

This the 14 day of NoV. 1944 
PAUL E. MONROE, 
Clerk Superior Court 

O. A. Warren, 4t-D7 
Attorney for the Plaintiff. 

NORTH CAROLINA, 
GASTON COUNTY. 
J. C. R. Gantt, 

Plaintiff 

Bertha Gantt, 
Defendant 

The above named defendant 
will tr.ke notice that ar. .ie'.i„n has 
been started in the Superior Couit 
for Gaston Co jury, for divotct 
and the defendant will he requir- 
ed within twenty uay$ of the filial 
publication of this notice to ap- 
pear before the C'.e-k of the said 
Court; and answer or demur to 
the Complaint, of tile plaintiff or 
the plaintiff will apply to the 
Court for the relief demanded in 
the Complaint. 

this the 15 lav of November, 
J44. 

PAUL F. MONROE, 
Clerk Superior Court. 

O. A. WARREN. 
.ttiorney for Plaintiff. 4t DT 

NORTH CAROLINA, 
GASTON COUNTY. 

IN THE SUPERIOR COURT 
Gladys Terry Case, Plaintiff 

William D. Case, Defendant 
NOTICE BY PUBLICATION 
The above named defendant 

will take notice that an action 
entitled as above has been com- 
menced by the plaintiff in the Su- 
perior Court of Gaston County 
for the purpose of obtaining an 
absolute divorce from the defen- 
dant; and the defendant will fur- 
ther take notice that he is requir- 
ed to appear before the Clerk of 
the Superior Court of Gaston 
County in Gastonia, N. C.,. to file 
answer or to demur to said com 
plaint of the plaintiff within 
twenty days after the final ap- 
pearance of this notice, and that 
if he fails tc answer or is demur 
tv -aid c lmp'aint within the sp<.c 
ified above mined time, the said 
plaintiff will apply to thj said 
c >mi for the relief demanded in 
sajil com, lairt 

\VIT>LSS: Paul E. Monroe, 
Clerk Supe’.n Court of Gaston 
County, at his office in Gastonm, 
N. C. This t.ie 20 day of Novem- 
ber, 1944. 

EMMA CORNWELL, Asst 
Clerk Superior Court 
Gaston County. 

Claude B. Woltz, 4t-D14 
Attorney for Plaintiff 

NORTH CAROLINA 
GASTON COUNTY. 
Lillie Mae Scruggs, Plaintiff 

-vs- 

Clyde Scruggs, Defendant 
The above named defendant 

will take notice that an action has 
been started in the Superior Court 
for Gaaton County for divorce 
and the defendant will be requir- 
ed within twenty days of the final 
publication of this notice to ap- 
pear before the Clerk of the said 
Court, and answer or demur to 
the complaint, of the plaintiff or 
the plaintiff will apply to the 
Court, for the relief, demanded 
in the complaint. 

This the 20th day of Nov. 1944' 

0. A. Warren 4t-D14 
EMMA CORNWELL, 

Asst. Clerk Superior Court 
0. A. Warren 4t-D14 
Attorney for the Plaintiff. 

NORTH CAROLINA, 
GASTON COUNTY. 

IN THE SUPERIOR COURT 
Ida Conwty, Plaintiff 

-vs- 
Gordon R. Conway, Defendant. 

SUMMONS 
The above named defendant 

will take notice that an action has 
been started in the Superior 
Court, tor Gaston County, tor di- 
vorce and the defendant will be 
required within twenty days of 
the tinal publication of this notice 
to appear before the Clerk of the 
Court, and answer or demur to 
the complaint of the plaintiff, or 
the plaintiff will apply to the 
Court, for the relief demanded 
in the complaint. 

This the 20th day of Nov. 1944. 
EMMA CORNWELL, Asst 

Clerk Superior Court 
O. A. Warren, 4t-D14 
Attorney for the Plaintiff. 

NOTICE OF SUMMONS IN SPE- 
CIAL PROCEEDING TO SELL 
THE LANDS OF JAMES HOVIS 
for division: 
IN THE SUPERIOR COURT OF 
GASTON COUNTY, NORTH 
CAROLINA IN THE PROCEED- 
ING ENTITLED: 
Clarence Hovis and wife Dorothy 
Hovis, Marshal Hovis and wife 
Dora Hovis, John H. Hovis and 
wife Birtie Hovis, Petitioners 

-vs- 

Guy Hovis and wife, Frank Hovis 
and wife Bryte Hovis, Ruth Mau- 
ney and husband J. C. Mauney; 
Roy Hovis; Alva Walker and hus- 
band Alton Walker; Archie Hovis 
and wife Hazel Hovis; Lathan 
Hovis and wife Lillie L. Hovis; 
Lois Hovis; Eurie Long and his 
wife Mrs. Eurie Long; Lester 
Harwell Sr. and all nine of his 
children, Jess Baucum and son, 
Fred Baucum, Mrs. Adelaide Ho 
vis widow of James Hovis Ded. 
together with any and all other 
neirs at law of James iiovis Ded 

The defendants above named, 
together with any and all persons 
named above ami all persons 
claiming an interest in and to the 
lands of the late James Ho is. 
and all of his heirs at law named 
or unnamed above, will hereby 
take notice, that a special PRO- 
CEEDING HAS BEEN COM- 
MENCED IN THE OFFICE OF 
THE UNDERSIGNED CLERK OF 
THE SUPERIOR COL kT OF 
GASTON COUNTY, FOR THE 
PURPOSE OF SELLING A CER- 
TAIN LOT in the Town of Stan- 
ley', N>) -.h Carolina, for division 
am.. : the htiis of th_- late James 
Hovis on the premises. All such 
heirs at law claiming an interest 
are hereby notified to file answer 
or otherwise plead in this special 
proceeding, now pending in said 
office within 10 days after the fin- 
al publication of this notice or the 
petitioners will apply to the court 
tor the relief therein prayed and 
for such other and further relief 
as they may show themselves en- 
titled to under the law and facts 
of the proceeding. 

Wherein fail not at your peril. 
1 his the 10th day of November, 
1944. 

PAUL E. MONROE, 
Clerk of Superior Court of Gas- 
ton County, Gastonia, N. C. 
J. L. Harame, Attorney for Pe- 
titioners, Gastonia, N.C. 4t-Dl4 

This Is My First Visit Her# 

MADAM FAY 
AMERICAN Hr'I-iT 

A K. .. >ter i-_. '..i.h A 
Veil—Not to lie dossed wKh Gypsies, 
I will accept no fee unless you re- 

ceive satisfaction and find me su- 

perior to all readers. Heads past, 
present and future. Advice on all 
affairs of life. Please don’t confusr 
my work with that of the chea’ 
ordinary fortune teller. The truti 
or nothing,. Remember a doubte 
never wins. 

Offices for white and colored. 
Hours: 9 a.m. to ID p.m. 
Open daily and Sunday 

OFFICE IN STUDIO TRAILER. 

3 BLOCKS FROM CITS LIMITS 

WILKINSON BLVD. 

GASTONIA, N. C. 
“A CITY BUS STOP” 

AT FIRST 
SIGH OF A 

C ■666 
Cold Preparations as directed. 

USE EAGLE ADS 

LOVE 

CHAPTER VI 
Barred from the Navy's V-7 

program because he lacked two 
years of college math, Lester 
Dowd tries to enlist in the Coast 
Guard but is turned down because 
of a “facial squint.’’ The doctor 
refuses even to examine him. 
Commander Whitman, an old 
friend of the family, endeavors 
to get a waiver for Lester eo he 
can join V-7, but after weeks of 
waiting Lester learns they still 

.-ist on two years of college 
ih. He is successful in joining 

i.e V-6 Naval Aviation and he is 
sent to Anacostia naval base. Six 
weary weeks of preliminary 
ground school pass by and he is 
finally driven to a flying field. 
Some time later be makes his first 
solo flight with considerable ap- 
prehension. 

As soon as I was decently out 
of sight I began to fly aimlessly 
in large potbellied circles. Af- 
ter twenty minutes I convinced 
myself that I could stay up or 
come down at will. Flying was 

enjoyable! If I skidded in the 
turns the Glossup lash could not 
fall on my shoulders. If I wan- 
dered ofF the heading there was 
no one to object. I flew over the 
Potomac and circled around an 

excursion boat moving slowly 
down the river. My control over 
the plane was absolute. I was 
sure of my mastery. Could this be 
love? I jammed the nose down 
and pulled it right back up. That 
was the way to treat the little 
woman. 

After an hour of sleighing about 
ihe sky, I started back to the field 
There would be no little enjoy- 
ment in striding unconcernedly 
past Glossup. This time he would 
nave to come to me. I practiced a 
suitable monologue in the smug 
dialect of the experts. 

“Very nice upstairs toda.y, 
Glossup. Very nice indeed. Smooth 
at four thousand. Average r.p.ms 
1700, fuel pressure 35. The left 
wing was a little heavy but that 
doesn’t bother us, does it, Ace?’’ 

1 might throw in a nudge under 
iiis Navy wings, a sort ol frater- 
nal high sign. 

I turned my attention to two- 
ninety-six. We had never got on 
like this before. Perhaps it wasn't 
loo late to try again. 

"Oh you beautiful doll,’’ I sang 
:u patted her on the instrument 
Panel. 

field was below now. I fol- 
.t the correct procedure and 

,.ared to land. 
oh you beautiful doll, you 

i-.it big beautiful doll!’’ I court- 
extra vagantly. 

The approach was profession- 
al. The tail struck lightly, and the 
wheels followed immediately. It 
was a perfect landing. We rolled 
swiftly down the runway. 

“It isn’t genally known,” I 
cooed in rapture at this totally 
unexpected success, “but you 
lave the cultest ailerons on the 
base, Believe me.” 

There was a noticeable swaying 
co the right. 

“Easy, dear,” I called in alarm. 
I moved tire stick to counterbal- 
ance the disturbance. There was 
no response. We skidded. We spun 
around in a circle.After two dizzy 
gyrations we stopped at a crazy 
angle on the runway. The propel- 
ler continued to spin absurdly. 

Dazed by the wicked turn of 
events, I pushed the goggles up 
my head and looked around on 
my world. The tower was busy 
hauling down the course flag. All 
die calets had gathered in a 
bunch in front of the hangar and 
focused their twenty-twenty vis- 
ion on me and my situation. The 
crash truck, with officers hanging from every rung, was a red blur 
streaking down the runway.Above 
the airport planes circled waiting 
to land. I had stepped on Atlas 
foot and he had dropped thc- 
globe. 

The crash truck drew alongside 
“Are you all right?” The Offi- 

cer of the Day asked for the rec- 

I nodded. 
Mr. Glossup crammed his large 

face into the cockpit. 
“You ground-looped,” he gasp- ed. “You ground-looped.” 
“I didn’t do it. She did.” I 

pointed all over the plane. 
“You unlocked the tail-wheel 

too soon,” bawled Mr. Glossup. 
“You idiot. You idiot!'’ 

No amount of technical evi- 
dence to the contrary could per- suade me that I had not been de- 
ceived by feminine guile in a 
lighly mechanized form. 

“I didn’t do it,” I repeated 
stubbornly. 

I rode sheepishly back to the 
hangar on the crash truck, while 
a crew pushed the plane off the 
runway, and life commenced to 
flow in its usual channels. 

In council' it w«e decided that I 
should solo again the following 
day. Their lenient opinion was 
predicated on the fact that I had 
upset the consensus by returning 
at all. The ground loop was 
frowned upon, but still it was an 
improvement over the anticipated 
flight of the rock. 

Elated by the reprieve, I still 
felt that I had been purposely 
sacked by two-ninety-six. There 
was something spiteful and heart- 
less about that landing. I waited 
until all the planes had returned 
from their last flight and then 
slipped down the Tine again. She 
stood tinted, vain, and defiant in 

the evening colors. There was 

about her something wild and un- 

principled. 
“You St. Louis woman 

’’ I 
cursed her softly, and walked 
abruptly to the bus. 

For two weeks I struggled for 
precision, learned to land in a cir- 
cle and how to make emergency 
landings. There must have been 
some progress, because some of 
the planes that used to bolt ofl! 
like school tots fleeing the eighth 
grade bully whenever two-ninety- 
six appeared in the sky, now ex- 
hibited at least outward calm. 
Gradually my status changed, and 
at the end-1 was regarded more 
as a cripple who had learned to 
tap dance than as a sort of float- 
ing hazard. 

I passed by twenty-hour check 
and became eligible for advanced 
training at Corpus Christi. After 
the ordeal Mr. Glossup called me 
aside. He took my arm and hust- 
led me around the hangar. I was 
used to being treated like cactus, 
and gentle hands unnerved me. 

“Well, I got you through.’’ He 
broke down completely in private 
It was Glossup unmasked. “And 
do you know what did it? Psy- 
chology!-’ He mouthed the pass- 

I stood mute before the reve- 

lation, deprived of my faculties. 
“Without psychology, you’d 

have been a dead duck—he snap- 
ped his fingers. “I wouldn’t have 
given that for you”—he snapped 
his fingers again. It was the same 
as being a dead duck. 

“It’s a marvelous thing” — I 
paid my respects tp science. 

“When I saw you I said to my- 
self, this fellow has to be handled 
psychologically. And, boy” — he 
slapped me jovially — “did you 
respond 1” 

After a minute he said: "I 
couldn’t be like this and do you 
any good. You understand that” 
—he explained his past behavior. 
In the real Glossup, psychological- 
ly speaking, there was apparently 
no therapeutic value at all. 

“Yes, I’ve been using it since 
childhood,” mused Mr. Glossup, 
referring to his art as if it were 
an old boot jack. 

“I must send you some of the 
new books, sir.” It was the least 
I could do. 

A new cadet sidled up, not at 
all sure of his,ground. 

“Pardon me/' he introduced 
himself. “My name is Green. I 
am your new student.” 

Mr. Glossup winked at me. 

Cunning lit his eyes. 
“When I am talking to another 

you will not interrupt me. Is that 
clear?” he asked icily. 

He turned back to ire. 
“Good lues at Corpus Chnsti” 

c.e said under his breath. 
‘Oh, excuse mi,” Mum'lcd the 

•adet. 
“Excuse me what?” demanded 

Mr. Glossup, speaking from 
Olympus. 

“Take ovel, Freud!” I mur- 

mured, making for Fearless’ car- 

nage, With luck, I could pack, 
check out, and catch the evening 
train for Chicago. We weren’t or- 
dered to Corpus Christi until Oc- 
tober sixteenth. There was time 
for a three-day leave. 

I arrived home on a beautiful 
October day. A fresh wind was 

stripping the trees of their color- 
ed leaves, whisking them oft- the 
branches and blowing them ab'ut 
in swirls. Sometimes one would 
flatten out on the car window, 
all but in your eye, and you could 
ec it.< ribbing and the cracks ir. 
is dried surface. Everywhere, in 
!ri\ eways and lanes, in school 
,'tirds and squares, autumn fires 
smouldered unattended and the 
smoke bent by the wind drifted, 
spread, and dissolved in a blue 
haze. 

When I ••cached the rui.se. Ll- 
■a raced outside and the:', inside 
again. 

"He ees come!” she shouted. 
Mother came squealing down 

the stairs. Father emeryed from 
the library in a cloud of smoke. 

"Darling, don’t squeal like that 
he protested, shaking my hand. 

“My baby!” cried Mother, 
Swamping me with affection. 

“Easy, dear, don’t get dewy,” 
cautioned Father. 

Mother disengaged herself. 
“You take the front,” she said 

to Father, "and I’ll take the back. 
She took a stand a few paces 

behind me. 
“Now look!” I protested. 
“You just talk, dear,” comman- 

ded Mother. “How was it? Did 
they whip you?” 

"No, they didn't whip me. Are 
you having a good time?” 

“Wonderful. You’ve no idea 
how they’ve improved your rear,” 
she mused. j 

“She’s been well, hasn t she? 
Father nodled. 
“No, really. It’s svelte now,” 

she insited. “How’s the front?” 
she called to Father. 

“Glossy,” he said. 
“Talk, Lester,” Mother said. 
“There was a young man from 

Racine.” 
“Talk about horsepower,” 

Mother urged. 
“You’ll love that.” 
Unwillingly I was launched on 

a technical lecture concerning 
aerodynamics and the theory of 
flight, power plants, am, the com- 

plex mechanics of the carburetor. 
Mother moved around in front 
next to Father. Both of them 

heard me. but’ neither listcnel. 
They looked at each other and 
then at me and then back t‘> each 
other with the incredulity of two 
yokels gazing for the i.ret time 
upon the marvelous doings of tne 
b.lest c.«ctiic icebox. 

“Isn't that wonderful!" Mothej 
broke in. 1 i.:r used to be n|- 
id, she said to Father. I’ve got 
to go upstairs a minute,” she 
apologized. 

I'aiher and 1 retired to the li- 
brary and I'li to discussing l: e 

progress of 0 c war. He huu lined 
tne room w>th maps, ail ainr'.ei 
with » ni -coi ned pins, am whcr- 
e*.er an to uibntame w is sta- 
tioned his pu.greoS and ftatnand 
the latest ntv s of him wer * d>uy 
loggen. 

We talked un a while uv*’l I 
heard the buzz of quiet twIk in 
the front hall. It sounded like the 
low, unintelligible drone doctors 
and nurses speak in outside their 
patient’s room. I' recognized 
Mother, and then in a warm, ag- 
onizing flash I knew the other. 

“Is that who I think it is?” I 
asked Father. 

“That’s who it is,’’ said Father 
sympathetically. 

It happens that Mother is one 
of those collectors for whom a 

family photograph is “a thing of 
beauty and a joy forever.” Her 
albums hill bins. Casual, candid 
work she did herself. However, 
grand occasions weio entrusted to 
the professional hands of Mr. 
Raymonde, a man whose highly 
stylized work could be recognized 
as Milestones Along Life’s Thor- 
ny Path. It included such items 
as the First Birthday, Little. Hun- 
ter, Achilles, and u succession of 
graduations. Mr. Raymonde wore 
much more hair than our period 
requires, and about his neck he 
wrapped a silken scarf that shone 
like chromium. When he smiled, 
he looked like a shark, which ex- 

plains to a great extent the quail- 
ing expression in Little Hunter. 

“Lester," Mother called, ,fMr. 
Raymonde is here to take a fe* 
pictures of you.” 

“He just made it, didn’t he?”'I 
said suspiciously. “I’ll bet you’ve 
had him locked in the attic for 
days. 

“Don’t be absurd, desr. He 
stayed in your room last night 
just to he ready when you came,” 
said Mother. 

"That Neanderthal Beaton 
slept in my bed!” The dentist was 

probably chained in the guest 
room. 

“Here he is, Mr. Raymonde,” 
said Mother, leading me gingerly 
into the hallway. 

“Ah;” said Raymonde hun- 
grily. “I suggest we go into the 
garden.” 

I stood fast. 
‘Why won’t you go into the 

garden with Mr. Raymonde?" 
asked mother in distress. 

“I won’t do it.” y 
Mr. Raymonde absented himself 

by gazing out a window until the 
situation settled. 

“What had you planned, Mr. 
Raymonde?” Mother asked. 

(TO BE CONTINUED 
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'EVERYBODY 
must have'- 

VITAMINS 
1 Of coarse everybody 

gets SOME Vitamins. 
Surveys show that mil- 
lions of people do not 
get ENOUGH. 

A pleasant, convenient 

f-i 
—- economical way to bo 

l sure that you and your 
family do not lack eeeen- 
tial B Complex Vitamin 

la to take ONE-A-DAY brand 
Vitamin B Complex tablets. 

An insufficient supply of B 
Complex Vitamins causes In- 
digestion, Constipation, Nerv- 
ousness, Sleeplessness, Crank- 

iness Lack of Appetite. There are 
other causes for these condition*, but 

■ cvciy ,iMjf 
Important — Get your money’s worth, always compare potencies and price. 
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GREETING CARDS 
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BUY BONDS 
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