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girth
A ring around it
By counting stumj

., It’s rude to scan ti -

- His age remains giriddle.
1 sit sedate and est 1 4

"~ . The rings around jps- e

| e in Irma.

L

of man;
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1 Hate

I hate war! 1}
 "specially sailors’ ur
most 'specially of
named Ricky!. ..
near I came to m
-~ Oh, well, it's all
bridge now, and if
again it will be pler

I must admit,
, point, Rickey is a kn
“tall (but for that
am I) and the way
blues — simply ou
And that cocky lit
just to the proper
ger's width above t
I uged to just sit o
Jook . . . Oh, golly
spise the goon!

Of course it's
my feelings for Ric}
and entirely platoni
eyes. Just the color§lf the sea, and
well — you know port of impish.
Just right to go withjils wavy brown
hair. Oh, what a lougll he turned out
to be! |

Could 1 help it Hithe boss was
out of town the day .. ickey wanted
me to dash out andinarry him? A
gal can’t just drop @yerything and
rup the instant a @y ecrooks his
finger — not this gl anyway. And
could 1 help it if hi@ship sailed the
very next day — Pgfore 1 could
geven get there tofisay goodbye?
What if he did § the ring all
picked out? How @es he think 1|
félt, standing ther@lalone on the
dock where his boalfhad been, just
lke waiting at the hurch? Does
bhe think it was anygfun for me —
missing him like t ? And like a
fool, I got all chokig up, and just
like thtmn*.l ; a kiss in the
ocean ...

Oh, Rickey, how
me that awful lett
whele thing on me
verse just rocked
For days I didn’t

B
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&

hate a sailor
to think how
ing the guy.
ter -ander .the
never see him
soon enough.
ywever, that
1 stand-
out. Not too
atter, neither
wears those
pf this world!
cap — tilted
3, one {iMn-
right eye —
| look — and
how I do de-
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yer now, and
y are strictly
but . . . those

ld you write
blaming the
fWhy, the uni-
pen I read it
ow whether 1|
» e A8 it 1

: ‘messenger is
1 . It looks like
‘Blegram. Oh —

| . ¢’s happened
t¢ Rickey! Oh, no g4 no . . .

i  Sa-ay, what's It's from
Rickey himself — Bje rat . . .

»h, hallelujah!
.+ » Hold on
Y — 1‘; com-
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In the wind from the updn' uﬂnmt.

Cascaded satin, white as the flowers,

Swirled around her. The |
touched it, too.

Rippling its sheen, whis
through the folds.

pering
r'-

Perfect grace of the flowers.
Beauty of the soft falling gown.
Mellow dignity of the room, |
Tts paneling smooth from the years.

Only the pose was awkvard,
Stiff and ungrageful.

Only the knife was horrible;
And the blood.

—Pat Shannon Sloan.
" . . . i
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CHAPTER 12 b

I had hardly set down the writing
materials of my bedside table ag in-
surance against insomnia when I
must have fallen into a deep sleep.
I didn't hear Roger come in,| nor
the two policemen, nor anyongd go-
ing to bed . '

It must have been George's;suit
that made me dream. The onld ke
hail worn the night of the murder
was hanging, limp and wrinklejly in
his wardrobe. The ba¢k of it hung
toward the door; half of my| will
power had been nagging.me éver

tsince 1 discovered it to look atithe

front of the coat and sleeves] the
other half of me, the cowardly half,
had whispered, “No, let it alune-,i bet-.
ter not to know." 2 B

I dreamed that [ got up to dettle
my anxiety or know the worgt. [
opened the wardrobe door and there
it hung, the shoulders sagging over
the ends of . the hanger, as thgugh

thick garnet drops which el
moment %o the bottom edge and
fell with soft thud-thudy to
floor, : b "
Somehow I was back in bed
the wardrobe door closed, but the
thudg kept on. They ‘rere more in-
sistent; they seemed #0 come near-
er; then they were no longer drops
of blood from George's suit, but
footfalls, as of a heavy person walk-
ing barefoot, tiptoe, along the | bare
hallway. They came  nearer; |they
came ugh my door; they stqpped
by my bedside table. It seemed| that
I. ecould hear breathing, deep| and
fast, but almost silent; I thqught
that there, almost above me in the
dark, I could hear a human heap
Then came the pain. Something
was around my threat — strong

‘rough fingers. They tightened, and

de,
ing

though I felt my eyelids open §
I could see nothing but
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|a cirele till you feel

| nanas .

| raise your blood pressure.
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deserting you. Remember

and roots are the very

a good chop suey. Help yourself. .
Many wild fruits will supply

moisture for which you

cries out. The pawpaw,

the Malay “apple, wild fig and

ton, which latter reminds gs of

plum. But don't munch on green hia

. «tor you'll be sorry. EMer

fill up on green apples? 1.

 Sated with fruit you res

aimless, cireular progress.

| find, blocking your path, a weirnd:

looking monster in miniat.ui-e res¢pm-
bling a lizard wearing a mottled
green negligee. Don’t scteam
This| is
not D, T.'s, It's really a euiné in
camoflage — and how Il camo-
flaged! Just take a crotched sticﬁ—
of course you brought your erotched
stick with you — and pin her (it's
supposed to be a ‘“her!") to the
ground. Then look for her egis.
Hard boiled iguana eggs gre a ddli
cacy. Or, of course, if you prefer
them raw . .. | |

See that black cone-shaped styyc-
ture over there? It is about a ymrd
high and as hard as iron. Take ypur
trusty bolo knife — don’t tell |
tyou left THAT behind — and h
and hack till you shatter the camne.
Shoo away the ants and Help yqyr-
self. Termite eggs, whith}ﬁ:sem le
rice kernels, are a ‘real tréat—they
have the flavor of nuts. |

By this time you are |probably
bored and would np-prwiufe{ a spot
fishing. You don't need alline qr a
hook. Find a Barringtonia tree pnd
smash some of its fruit. New e¢hst
the mush into the brook (thene's
surely a brook handy). The jtlce
of the: fruit will stun the fish pnd
you may catch as many ag you #F s b
bare-handed. But don’t eat "em naw..
Salt water fish may be eaten rdw,
but fresh water fish- — uh!
. Now how about 4

- g

to its underside are multitud

the most delicious little white gril

only you would probably take them

for worms. They will melt in your

mouth, and they are just ¢rammed

with vitamins, _ |
By this time you will | probably

have been rescued, 1f not,.keep your

chin up. Monkey meat i€ wondler-

fully tasty, as is also the flesh of

the snake. In making snake

first — but first! — re

fangs. Then skin it and ¢

in pieces and allow to si

couldn’t tell it from a sq

u
B
of

ferns and temptingly ¢
drink it! Never drink ju
unless it has been boiled.
If you are still in doubt
is poisonous and what i
your eye on the monkeys.
respects these goofy Iitﬂ*
are wiser than you! :

 STRATEGEM
By T/Sgt. Benjamin
(Marine Cnrpu Combat Ca

Gloucester, | N
(Delayed) — Short, stoc

- “Just took héer away
up the road,” he said.
her?™ |

“Did You sock “em,
- “Bock him? Me staring him

tr

1lin the knees — and I sh
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givén in marriage by her brother,
Pvt. Joseph Castelli, Fort Knox, Ky.

'l in yellow marquisette, carrying tea

roses, was maid of honor and Pvt.

rendered solos, with Miss Louise
Barron of Kenosha at the organ. |

A wedding breakfast was served
at the home of the bride's mother,
with dinner latér at the Open House
followed by a large reception at the
Highland Park woman's club. After
honeymooning in Wisconsin, the
couple will reside in Highwood. .

Creative Writers Me'ef‘
With Mrs. O. L. Olesen

: 'i‘ha N. 8. Creative Writers’' group

at the home of Mrs, 0. L. Olesen,
369 Moraine, for a pienic lunch and
a discussion of literary problems.
Seven members of this group walked
away with prizes at the 6Gth, annual
Writers' conference held last week.
at Northwestern university,

Miss Luise Haessler to
Spend Vacation in Town

Miss Luise Haessler, Vassar sen-
ior, is spending the month of Aug-
ust with her mothér, Mrs, Mildred
Haessler, 1737 Rice. Misg Haessler,
who will be graduated from college
in December, spent the first part of
her vacation at points in Alabama,
and at Miami, Fla.

Marries American Girl
In Stockholm, Sweden

The marringe of Maj. Robert W.
| Wood 11, son of Gen. and Mrs. Rob-
ert E. Wood, to Miss Martha Cogk
of Charlestory, W. Va., was revealed
recently. The 'wedding took place
on July 28 in Stockholm, where the
former Miss Cook is attached to the
U. 8. legation.

Major Wood: has been . assistant
military sttache in Stockholm since
December, '

Organist at Trinity
Passes Away in Chicago
Paul M. Mallory, choir master at
Trinity  Episcopal chureh, and
church and concert tenor solpist in

Chicago for many years, passed away
in his home at 5200 N Western Ave.,
on Wednesday of last week.

He is survived by his _Widoﬁ.
Gladys, and a san, Paul R, |

1

Elmer Lori, Kenosha, acted as best|ge

is meeting on Thursday of this week |

| proved

“ﬂ ML I“. Juhn' Eﬂl | .“.:
lini, Tillie Venturini. Substitufiis:

Louise Onesti (eaptain), . Isaje
Sanders, Catherine Minoni, M
Nerrini, Nella Carani, Doris
Louise Carani, Frieda Onesti,
Crimo. 5 '

L]

” F“

—

'mDolloanx

There are “dogouts” as we
foxholes in the island of G
These are the places where the f
of war hole in wil.h their mastery
night,

These members of the K-9 'H'l:
— mostly Dobermawns — hg
themselves ‘invaluable§in
“alerting” the enemy, each in'
own individual fashion, preve 'I"“
in this way, much loss of life —I§
the Yanks. Only male K-9's 1“
tained, now, females proving B
temperamental. _l] .

The dogé seem to have a 1:
sense of responsibility . One, a li

]

in
n;u‘nn shepherd, was attacked by a ,‘t
cal cur while on duty deliverin }
message, The shepherd shook of'f [
attacker and finished his erraliih
Then he returned and finished :*ﬂ

enemy. ;i '
(i

JIM MOONEY OVERSEAS i

The first V-mail letter has jji§
been received from "I"H-h.-
James J. Moomey, who arrived i'i
Er]]g-land the latter part of July.
enlisted with the Army Engine
it October, 1948, and after spe
ing eight months in various ca
in California, he was sent overses
with a unit of Combat Engineé !

~Jim is known to all the boys

L]

|
d

ties as nature director for the H
Scouts of Ameriea and has sp§
mpany summers at p : :
Jim is the son of Mr. and
Tom Mooney, North Ridge Rd.
wife, Beverly, is residing in H
land Park with her parents, Mt. &
Mrs. Paul Beyers on Broadview

Mrs. Alonso Tﬁnnr has sold

home in Highmoor and is now

ing with friends at 350 Laurel Ax

=y

the North Shore area for his actight

e

} | Gresit Lakes half

S

{ In| Wilmette, .Evanston, Wlnnt-

6+ | ca, Glericoe, Highland Park, Wau-

ke I-Id 'Hﬂt'ﬂl m.ﬂ- where

1, who lives at 4234 N. -

§+ | Lincéln Ave., is assisted in the
{s | ¥uburban sections by Jeffery R.

Winnetka, and A. T. Rivens,
as vice chairmen.

phically into five regions.
morth shore falls into region 1
of region 2. Chairman of

| {regign 1 is Edwin B. Sherwin, High-
- Emd Park, and chairman of region 2

y E. Steele of Park Ridge.

Gone are the days when gals
tremgbled at the sight of a gun. At
f the 30 enrolled
in the class which began last week

nnery instructors are WAVEs.

~this five-week training course is
inclyded gunnery instruction, fire
irol study, anti-aireraft instrue-

nd Mark three and four trainer

THU, FRI, SAT., Aug. 1011, 12
" Robert Taylor, Susan Peters

“SONG OF RUSSIA”

- MON, TUE, Aug. 13, 14, 15
mphrey Bogart, C Il:uh_'.- Rains

-

TO MARSEILLE"
' THURS, FRL, SAT.
Aung. 16-19

Paulette Goddard and
Fred MacMurray ‘ |

ANDING ROOM ONLY*
: “Pip Up Girl,” “See Here
vt. Hargrove," “Home in In-

-

iana,” “Story of Dr. Wassell.”
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hard day at the office?” why nff ask H

L

“Did you have a hard day in th

Maybe you'd feel foolish but washi
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