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in a gold-trimmed robe, On her neck =% The 1

l was' a single - strand of beautiful =  through

: . | pearls. 1 recognized them as Mrs. eral lov

, l > & - — ‘Hemmingway’s. Maryella had bor- i o o

m R /- \ | rowed them because their owner oo th

- Amm L _i{:uuld_n"t wear them for the perfor- z:nghjni

/W ILLUSTRATED BY FRANK B-Dn/vl" 4’ - | ::}a;c;,“;h she was playing the part o

1 ' Galatea's eyes were on the floor, Siﬂﬂ:pmé

‘SECON D INSTALLMENT perceptions become numbed and you | minded tnat. Sne nhad talents enough F::] ::lw:. il;:: .iﬂl?e ilm;l}.r té)hthekpeﬂ- because
“’;{ATBI%iSkI!Af;‘PENED S0 }I;AR r wnnd;rr vaguely why the sun is shin- | w0 get 1o a ziegreid chorus any day. %‘h: lnnllled u; e Lo :

om Bilbeck is the narrator. He is | ing, but yvou go on doin ‘ P . s Bt Ky ; . : ella hov

‘a. fat newspaper writer who drives a thgt are gxpetied of .yougjltgf _ :: 1;53 lal n:g .:"Ll.t d “'“'_"'fu P 1pﬂnh ._She e b-ﬂ pose: for & _lnng S chicken:
tumbledown car he ecalls Grandmother | have always done. : Al -WI_n SRS iy the gF}D{Ir w;th:{qt PRJING & “:m'd—wH}!QHt g while t}

Page. He is in love with Maryella, his | “Business as usual” is St old ﬂmatem?. way. I dlﬁt.?ﬂ\n’:EI‘Ed for- ‘pressmg; even a w?us.pered 1_#!51‘! that the thir

rival being Jim Cooper. The three | motto of an exceptional nation. It is b male Iriends hidden behind buﬁh? I would'come to life. Maryella was I got
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