
CHAPTER VI 
Champ Fields, managing editor 

of the Westhaven Clarion, tires 
Tony Blake. But Barbara West, 
his secretary intercedes. Tony 
saves himself by scoring a news 
beat and gets a raise iti pay. Tak- 
ing Barbara to dinner and a dance 
Tony proposes and is accepted. 
They were married in the church 
with Tony’s mother and sister, as 
well as their many friends present 
After the ceremony Nora Fields 
gave a reception at her home. 
From there they left by car to 
spend their honeymoon at Asbury 
Park. Barbara becomes impatient 
because Tony much like his 
friends is always promising to do 
big things but never gets started. 
Tony’s mother blames Barbara 
for the fact that Tony was seeing 
so little of his own family. 

“Yes,” Barbara said, “I insisted 
on keeping my job when 1 mar- 
ried Tony. I shall go on keeping 
it until we are out of debt. You 
should know, even better than l, 
that Tony has no idea of the value 
of a dollar.” She was sorry the 
moment the words were out. 

“Bear Barbara,” murmured 
Mrs. Blake, “isn’t really hard- 
boiled, she’s practical.” 

Being a man, Tony was utterly 
unable to see that his moTTier's 
remarks were not really flattering 
to his wife.. It seemed to him that 
his womenfolks went out of the 
way to be nice to Barbara, and 
that she refused to meet them 
even half-way. 

“You must not stay away so 

long next time, my dear,” said 
Mrs. Blake when Tony and Barba- 
ra were leaving. “I can’t tell you 
what a pleasure it has been having 

“Yes, indeed,” murmured Lily. 
Nessa kissed Barbara. “No won- 

der you can make brother do any- 
thing you please. I wouldn't mind 
being henpecked by you myself. 

"That's what you think,” mut- 
tered Barbara. "They resent me; 
they have right from the first.” 

“Baloney,” protested Tony. 
“You've said yeurself you’re jeal- 
ous. Only I don’t think you should 
be like that with Mums and the 
girls.” 

She was a little late going to 
lunch. When she came into the 
restaurant the rest were leaving. 
“Hello Barbara,” murmured Mar- 
tin Fagg. “Mind if I sit down at 
your tai>ie for a minute'.’ I want 
to tell jou something.” 

“I can’t think of anything you 
and I have to tell each other, Mar- 
tin,” Barbara said coldly. 

He flushed. “That’s what Iwant 
to say, Barbara,” he said humbly. 
“I know you have a perfect right 
to be disgusted with me, but you 
cant’t be as disgusted as I am with 
myself I don't know what got into 
me at the party that day. If you 
could forgive me, Barbara, it 
would be such a help. It’s had 
enough to have lost you to anoth- 
er man, but losing your respect is 

“Forget it. Martin,” she said 
kindly, “and so will I.” 

His face lit up. "Thank you,” 
he said, and added in an earnest 
voice, “1 could get by if I thought 
you were still my 'friend, Barba- 

“There is no reason why we 
shouldn’t be friends,” said Barba- 
ra a little impatiently. 

“Id like to think if you ever 
need help, you d come to me,” he 
said humbly. 

Her lips curled slightly. "1 dont 
expect to have to send out any 
SOS’s Martin, but if I should 1 
will bear you in mind.” she said 
and rose to her feet. 

Martin walked back to the of- 
fice with her. “I hanked a thou- 
sand dollars in my savings account 
last year,” he said proudly, "1 11 
double it this year.” 

“That’s nice, she said with no 
enthusiasm. “I wish you all of the 
best, Martin. “Here’s where I turn 
in. I’ll be seeing you.” 

She did not really mean to see 
him again. She was merely using 
a slang expression, but Corine Lu- 
cas was just behind her and heard 
it. They walked upstairs together 
“I thought you were off with the 
old love, Barbara,” she remarked. 

Barbara shrugged her shoulders 
“Being married doesn’t keep one 
from being civil to old acquain- 
tances,” she said curtly. 

Tony was late getting home. 
“Crieetimrs 1” he exclaimed, and 
putting his arm about her waltzed 
her across the kitchen, “Boy, 
Skeezicks, have you got steak and 
everything?” 

Apparently he had completely 
forgotten their disagreement, ll- 
logically enough she was provoked 
to find him in no need of being 
won over. “Yes, we have steak,” 
she said in a tone none too gra- 

“And Avocados,” chortled To- 
ny. “Is it a birthday or something: 
When you loosen up, you go the 
whole way, don’t you?” 

Barbara flushed. I don't believe 
I’ve actually starved you sinee 
we’ve been married, or have 1?” 
she inquired. 

Tony sniggered. “Don’t be like 
that sugar, I’m all a-twitter. Cant 
you see?” He did look flushed and 
exultant. 

“What’s happened?” asked Bar- 
bara, still feeling let down. 

“Gloria’s back!” exclaimed To- 
ny. “Isn’t that a break? I had 
lunch with her today.” 

Barbara stigened. “I thought 
you had to go over to Laketon on 
a story.” 

Tony’s eyes danced. “I threw 
the office a curve.” He looked ex- 

actly like a small boy who knows 
ha baa been naughty but expacta 
to ba patted for it. “You haven't 
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exclaimed. Gloria told Pinckney 
Law about my play and he has 
promised to read it. No wonder i 
forgot the job. He drew a long 
breath. “If Law agrees to produce 
the play, I'm made, kid. There 
isn’t a better man in the business 

“I know,” admitted Barbara. 
"But he can’t produce it till you 
write it.” 

Tony grinned ruefully. "That's 
exactly what Gloria said. She 
talked to me like a Dutch uncle. 
She said if I hoped to amount to 
something I’d better act my age. 
And believe me, she’s right.” All 
during dinner he went on and on 
about what a swell person Gloria 
was to take such an interest m 
his careed. 

Barbara would not let him helo 
with the dishes as usual. She was 
astounded to find Tony shooting 
paper wads at the wastebasket 
which was full of crumpled-up 
sheets of paper. He grinned at 
her, scratched his ear, put another 
page in the machine, and began 
to type fast and fouriously. "How 
is it going?’’ asked Barbara. 

“It isn’t,’’ admitted Tony due- 
fully. “I can’t seem to get off to 
a start.” He spoiled five more 
sheets. He pounded the typewrit- 
er. He finished a second page and 
a third and a fourth. He was no 
longer floundering around. He ap- 
peared to know exactly where ne 
was going. Barbara held her 
breath. At eleven Tony ripped 
page ten off the machine and held 
it up triumphantly. Thus endeth 
Scene One!” he cried. 

“Honestly, Tony? How marvel- 
ous!” 

“Maybe it isn’t any good. Want 
to hear it?” he asked, looking ea- 

ger but very shy about it. 
“Love to!” exclaimed Barbara. 

She curled up on the couch while 
he read. This was exactly what 
she had dreamed of—Tony doing 
his play at last and depending on 
her for encouragement and inspir- 
ation. And the first scene was 

good. She was sure she was right 
about that. It had fife just as Tony 
had, and it sparkled too, like him. 

“Of course it needs a lot of 
polish,” he said when he finished, 
giving her a self-conscious smile. 
“Naturally, this is just a rough 
draft.” 

“It’s good, Tony,” said Barba- 
ra. “It's awfully good.” 

He squeezed her hand. His eyes 
were a little misty. "Guess I’ll 
phone gloria,” he said. "I don’t 
believe she thought I’d ever get a 
’a ord down on paper. 

He picked up the telephone. 
"Thank goodness you gave me the 
works at lunch today, Gloria,” he 
said. “Otherwise I never would 
have got down to work on the 
darned thing.” 

Barbara did not know what 
Gloria said next, but Tony laugh- 
ed. “Sure I’ll remember who gave 
me my start after I get to be a 
rich and famous playwright,” he 
said. “You’re darned tooting l 
will. You’ve been a peach, Gloria. 
How’s for having lunch together 
again some time?” Barbaras 
hands clenched. Tony nodded 
into the receiver. “That’s settled, 
then,” he said “’Bye, Gloria,' and 
thanks a million.” 

He was beaming when he came 
back to Barbara. “I’m going to 
have lunch with Gloria next Wed- 
nesday. I should have the first act 
done by then. At least the rough 
draft. Gloria’s dying to read it.” 

“I suppose so,” said Barbara m 
a thin voice 

Tony glanced at her quick'./. 
“You don t mind my having lunch 
with her Gloria, dq. you? Be cai. 
discuss the play and all.” 

Barbara shrugged her shoulders 
“Don’t be silly,” she said sharply. 
"You can lunch with Gloria Have- 
ner every day if you like.” 

He came over and put his arns 
about her. “Don't be like that, 
Skeezicks. I told you I’d a thou- 
sand times rather lunch with you 

Barbara averted her cheek’ ’i’m 
not mad. I’ll try not to be silly 
about it, Tony.” 

Tony did not have the first act 
of his play finished when he took 
Glotia Havener to lunch Wednes- 
day. He had made a substantial 
progress on it, and, to everyone’s 
surprise, he worked every mgnt 
the ensuing week, letting nothing 
interfere. He completed Act One 
the following Friday. "Work is 
fun after you get your teeth into 
it,” he said to Barbara naively. 
“It’s been swell, hitting the bail.” 

“You haven’t been bored fal- 
tered Barbara. It was she who saw 
to it every night that he went 
straight from dinner to the type- 
writer. She did not want him to 
hate her because she was trying 
to g him out of his lackadaisical 
wavs. 

“Bored!’ exclaimed Tony •'It’s 
been grand, kid! Of course/’ he 
added, “a feller couldn’t keep chis 
up indefinitely." 

“Of course not,” agTeed Bar- 
bare quickly. “That's why we must 
get some money ahead—working 
capital, you know. It’s too hard 
on you to run your legs off all day 
for the newspaper and then grind 
rway half the night at your play. 
Especially in this heat." 

August had come in with braz- 
en skies and soaring thermome- 
ters. Barbara had never found a 
summer more trying. She came 
home from the office every night 
Seeling completely limp and th*ie 
vas still dinner to {ret and the 
dishes to wash. 

Tony had sent his mother a 

large check on the first of that 
month. Since he and Barbara 
were not running around, their 
combined salaries went a long wa^ 
Barbara had it all figured out that J 
by October they would be com- 
pletely out of debt. Tha« they had 
e*ly to save wb«t thaqr Made a»d 

them until Tony’s play began to 
bring in money.. “After that it 
will be plain sailing/’ she ex- 

plained. 
When he finished the first act 

of the play, he asked Gloria to 
come to dinner. “I want to read it 
to her,” he said. “Her opinion at 
this stage will be worth every- 
thing.” 

It was a sultry breathless night 
and the kitchen in the Mat was 
like an oven. Barbara had been 
kept late at the office for extra 
work. By the time she rushed 
home and prepared a company 
meal, she was tired and nervous. 
She was also bitterly conscious ol 
the fact that her hair needed a 
fresh set and that both her organ- 
aie aress and her complexion nad 
wilted before the guest arrived. 
She need not have felt so agita- 
ted about her appearance, (jlona 
scarcely glanced at her. 

“Thanks for a swell feed, kid,’ 
murmured Tony when they rose 
from the table. 

Gloria smiled sweetly at Bar- 
bara. “I envy you domestic wom- 
en. Life must be so uncomplicated 
when one’s talents lie in that di- 
rection.” 

Thinking of her hot stuffy kitcn 
en, cluttered with soiled dishco 
and pots and panB, Barbara made 
a grimace. "You’d be surprised," 
she said. 

“How for the big moment," 
Gloria murmured. 

“I—I hope you like it: the 
play, I mean,” said Tony. and 
gulped. 

Gloria laid her hand caressing- 
ly on his arm. “I expect 1 shall. 

When Barbara rejoined the 
others, Tony’s lace was shining. 
Gloria had said the first act 
had punch and clever situations. 
‘It needs a lot of going over,"she 
warned “It’s pretty amateurish in 
spots and the dialogue creaks.” 

Tony’s face fell, was afraid 
of that.” He tried to grin. "Who- 
ever told me I could do a play, 
anyhow ?” 

(TO BE CONTINUED) 

Classes For Two 
War Train’# Courses 

DURHAM, Feb. 14.— Organi- 
sation classes for two part-time 
war training courses in industrial 
accounting and engineering draw- 
ing will be held in the science 
building at Queens C' liege at 
7:30 P.M. on February ?2. 

The courses, offered by Duke 
University and Queens in cooper- 
ation with the C. S. commissioner 
of education will run for 15 weeks 
meeting at 7:30 P. M. on Mon- 

part of the popular ESMWT cour- 
ses that have trained hundreds 
of thousands of persons through 
out the country during tte past 
several years. 

Fiist clas? \vork will atari on 
Monday, February 26. 

Teacher of the course tn indus- 
trial accounting will be Dr Lois 
t'ross, of Queens College, with 
Professor 11. L. Black, pr fe^jor 
of arcctritifi' at Luke, at .♦ur>er- 
'Msor. 

Teacher of the course in engi- 
.iteri-g drawing will be Frei liie- 
tholl, of Charlotte, with P.o'ess >r 

Ralph E. Lewis, of the Duke Col- 
let:! of Engineering, as .supervi- 
sor 

Instruction wilL.be of college 
grade, though no credit toward 
graduation will be given, and the 
classes will be open to both men 
anu women. No tuition or other 
fees are required, though text- 
books and minor supplies will be 
purchased by the student. £ach 
student successfully passing a 
course will be given a certificate. 

The industrial accounting 
course requires high school gradu- 
ation for admission, a knowledge 
of basic accounting, and employ- 
ment in accounting work in war 
industry or a reasonable assur- 
ance of an availability of sueh 
work upon completion of the 
course. It will cover such topics as 
control accounts for manufactur- 
ers, factory organizations, payroll 
procedure, and employee’s bene- 
fits and other aspects of account- 
ing. 

Required for admission in the 
engineering drawing course is a 
high school graduation and two 
years of mathematics. The course 
will train the student in basic 
drawing techniques and projec- 
tion drawing, pencil and ink trac- 
ing, and various detail work in 
drawing. 

A. S. Brower, director of the 
Duke ESMWT courses, and Dean 
J. M. Goddard of Queens College 
it is stated, will provide addition- 
al information regarding the 
courses, which, it is hoped, will 
contribute toward meeting the 
serious shortage of workers in the 
management and engineering 
fields. 

MONEY TO 
LOAN 

Drive your car to 
Homesley Chevro- 
let Co.; and bring 
your title 

HOMESLEY 
Chevrolet Co. 

ChwryvilU, N. C. 

MTV 

jS&^{§er\thood 
REACTIONS OF PROBLEM 

CHILDREN 
Adults sometimes forget in 

dealing with an unruly boy or girl 
that a problem child is a child 
with a problem. If you can discov- 
er what it is—and that isn’t easy, 
for often the child doesn’t know 
himself—and help him work it 
out—your own problem of unsat- 
isfactory behavior on the child s 

part will usually disappear., 
Children haven’t the experience 

to analyze problems, as adults 
should be able to do, and then 
solve them rationally. So they re- 

act in one of three general ways: 
(1) They refuse to face the situ- 
ation and try only to forget then- 
difficulties. Here we have the ha- 
bitual daydreamers, the radio ad- 
dicts who pass up outdoor play to 
stay at the radio hours on end, 
the movie gluttons who sit 
through a show two or three times 
Occasionally these children re- 

treat into illness, an unconscious 
habit which may make lifelong in- 

valids of them. 

(2) Another misguided way in 
which children meet problems is 

to pretend they don’t exist. Mary 
is unhappy because her sister is 
prettier than she. So Mary pre- 
tends it is silly to comb your hair 
nicely or put your clothes on with 
care and really tries to look her 
worst. John is bewildered because 
his sister, a year younger, gets 
better grades in school than he 
does. So he makes fun of her stu- 
diousness and refuses to put any 
effort into his own school work. 
To punish Mary for'slovenliness 
and John for laziness is to begin 
at the wrong end, like polishing 
the far lenses of a field glass and 
leaving the eye pieces smudged. 

Instead Mary should be reassu- 
red about present day standards 
of beauty. Tell her today that the 
girl with all the breaks so far as 
natural beauty is concerned is 
often overlooked for a less pretty- 
girl who takes the trouble to ac- 

quire dash and charm. Explain to 
John that girls as a rule mature 
mentally earlier .than boys, and 
that it isn’t unusual for a younger 
girl to appear smarter than a boy 
in school—but that when they get 
out into the world the boy, if he 
has applied himself in school ev- 
en though not brilliant, is likely 
to leap ahead of her in accomplish 
ment. 

(3) Then there are children 
who fight back at their prob- 
lems. This is the healthiest and 
most normal response but is per- 
haps most often misundei stood by 
adults. Because even these chil-| 
dren who stand up to their diffi- 
culties rarely have the wisdom or I 
experience to fight them directly j 
so they strike out' in all directions] Perhaps a boy is rebelling be- 
cause he ean’t play games or get I 

along with peopl« as well as Bis 
brotner. But ha finds that misbe- 

having brings him as much atten- 
tion or more than the older boy 
gets, so he hicks up a continual 
rumpus. Though this is better than 

retreating in meekness, or than 

pretending he doesn t want to play 
games or be liked, it can be very 
uncomfortable for the rest of the 

family. Instead of wasting his en- 

ergy in tantrums, an aggressive 
child needs help in finding a game 
or other activity for wtucn he has 

a special knack, and which can be 

developed until he, too, has a skill 
to be proud of. 

Often it takes someone outside 
ihe family — the child's teacher, 
an understanding aunt, a consult- 

ing psychologist—to put a linger, 
on the dilticuliy which is making a 

youngster a problem child. Mod- 
ern parents seek such help as 

readily as they take a child to a 

dentist to find the cause ol an 

aching tooth. 

HABIT OF USING IMPROPER 
WORDS 

One of life's darkest moments 
is that day when your nicely brot 

up little boy or girl bursts into the 
aving room with a broad new line 

of slang or “bad words”. This 
usually happens when the minis 
ter’s wife is visiting. What to do 
at this embarrassing moment? 
should you hurry Junior out of 
the room, or speak to him sternly 
or just pretend you didn’t heal 
anything? 

It may comfort you to know 
that most children go through this 
stage sooner or later. Bad words 
and slang are just part of grow- 
ing up. Children like to roll ex- 

citing new words off their tongues 
—it makes them feel like “regu- 
lar fellows.” Like chicken pox, 
this kind of language is catching 
—it is passed from one to another 
but children do recover from it. 
in due course of time. If then 
parents and others at home habit 
rally speak politely and decently 
:he “bad language” epidemic us 

tally clears off—-like the spots in 
thicken pox—leaving no ili effects 

Naturally you will have to 
make your own child under- 
stand that certain words arc 
not acceptable to nice people 
and that you dont like them 
and don’t want them used in 
your presence. But you need 
not treat your youngster as 

if he has committed a crime. 
Just let him know that he has 
committed an offense against 
good taste. Chances are he 
knows it already and was re- 

ally trying out his new found 
vocabulary just to shock you. 
You will probably wonder where 

he learned those words, and you 
will blame them on that ill-man- 

One of the Earth's 

Natural Treasures... 
Chilean Nitrate Ranks with 

Cold, Oil, and Other Substances, 
In Value to Mankind 

Hug* electric thevuli — mod* In thu U. S. A.—rip natural nltrat* or* from 
til* earth In Chlla. Thl» li tho raw "caliche" |u»t at Nature created It. 

JLou think of Natural Chilean 
Nitrate of Soda as a granulated 
substance, nicely bagged for easy 
handling to help you make bet- 
ter crops. 

Right.. but this is a picture 
of the finished product. Behind 
it are dramatic pictures of pro- 
duction. 

Like other natural treasures of 
the earth, Chilean Nitrate is 
mined, refined and processed be- 
fore it is ready to use. The 
supply oi this natural treasure is 
virtually unlimited. Beds already 
known contain enough nitrate 
ore to last for hundreds of years. 

Men who produce nitrate are 

a hardy lot. They live and work 

in areas where almost nothing 
grows and it practically never 

rains. Many of the engineers and 
executives are American. Most 
of their machinery is, too. g 

Today Chilean Nitrate is so 

finely processed, thanks to new 

plants and methods, that it is 
shipped in bulk from Chile, 
bagged at American ports. 

Because of its natural origin, 
Chilean Nitrate contains in ad- 
dition to large proportions of 
nitrogen and sodium, small 
amounts of boron, iodine, man- 

ganese, copper—34 elements in 
all — many of which are known 
to be essential to healthy plant 
growth. 

t 

nared boy naxt door. But remem- 
ber the* ugly words have a way of 

cropping up wherever there are 

children—in private schools and 
public schools, in nice neighbor- 
hoods and in poor ones, in city 
and suburbs. It doesn't matter 
where your child picked up those 
unrefined expressions—he'll soon 

drop them if you don't make too 
much fuss. 

It does matter, though, when 
children use the kind of slang and 
improper words that hurt other 
children. For example, a fat child 
may be very unhappy when chil- 
dren call him “Fatso” or a short 
child when he’s called a “shrimp 
Also when youngsters fasten rac- 
ial or religious labels on other 
children, it is something for par- ents to take seriously. What we 
want our children to do is to heal 
these differences and stop these 
bad feelings instead of driving them deeper. Above all, we want 
them to grow into good ctizens; which means learning to size up 
every individual according to his 
own virtues or faults, and not on 
the basis of his ancestry or relig- 

Put every dollar above the 
necessities of life Into War 

M Bonds. Payroll Savings to 
'i the best means of doing your 

best in hf !ri:ng your sons and 
friends on the fighting fronts. Fig- 
aro it out yourself. 

USE EAGLE AM 

ALKA. SELTZER offer* 
feat relief for Headache, 
Simple Neuralgia, "Morn* 
IngAfter", Cold Dletreee. 

Muecular Paine ana 
Acid Indication, 

your Drugglat-— 
Cent* and (0 Cent* 

rou 
Dr. Mile* Nervine for., 
Sleepleeenees, Ner-a 
vou* Irritability, 
Excitability and 
Nervoue Head* IfraijnjwiJ 
ache. Read dlrec-\J/F/?rUU5) tiona and ui* only" *nrv»v/ 
a* directed. 

WhenYi 

NERVINE 
Get your dally quote off 
Vitamin* A and D and B- 
Complex by taking ONE* 
A*DAY (brand) Vitamin 

Tablet*. Eooaotnl* 
cal, convenient. AS 
your drug iter* 

for the Mg 1 on boat. 

ONE-H-DAY 

Whats the idea? C 

3 tickets/] 
{TJeems hard on the man, yet there he is, 
^ with practically 3-cars-in-l First, 
that’s his pre-war car Second, it be- 
came his wartime car ... And third—long may it live ,] 
postwar! For not even record-smashing new car out- ! 
put in 1945 can keep millions from being forced to wait 

until 1946 or so—most likely including you. I 

Then go the limit shielding your priceless motor car j 
by having its engine oil-plateo. That’s your sure gain j 
in switching to Conoco NtA motor oil. Made of finest < 

paraffin-base stock, refined by latest processes, Conoco S 

N<A oil actually tops all that by oil-plating your en- 

gine’s insides. This extra inner surfacing checks even 

cruel acid corrosion. ] 
In fact, no straight liquid oil—always wanting to 

slide off—can ever fight wear like Conoco N*A oil’s 

high-strength liquid film PLUS unprecedented OIL- j 
plating. And the less wear, the less carbon and sludge *! 
... the more gasoline mileage and battery life, too. 
There’s your whole fistful of reasons for getting pat- j 
ented NfA oil. It costs a mere trifle extra, but how it I 

WHAT IS OIL-PLATING? 
It'a the lubricant that be- 
comes almost an actual part 
of the cylinder walla, piston 
rings, bearings and shafts. 
That’s how closely oil-plat- 
ing is attached by Conoco 
Nrii oil’s added ingredient— 
developed by endless far- 
sighted, costly research. Even 
after your car stands cold, 
the oil-platkd parts are still 
ready-lubricated—before any 
mere liquid oil could circulate. 
And out goes the worst Win- 
ter starting wear ... another 
boost for car life! 

It sure to read 
tMi whole ad 

-." * 1 -a . » ■ 

will help to conserve your 
car! Change to an oil- 

plated engine today at 
Your Mileage Merchant’s 
Conoco station. Continen- 
tal Oil Company 

CONOCO i 

■L^i MOTOR Oil 


