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Negro D White Southerner ~ 

Name in full ...... . . . Th.Ql'Oas. Edwii..r.cl . J3~).) .... ... ..... . .. . . .. ......................... . .......... .. . . 

Present address ...... ?~.Q .~a..s.~ -~~.8:~~. ?~~~~~·'· ........ _}~~~!.~~~?.~~~~ .......... ~~~~~-s.~~ ........ . 
City State 

Permanent address .. . ?~.Q -~~.s-~ .$:t.8:~~ - ~:~~~~:t., ......... _1~':1~~-~':'~?.~1:?~ .... . . . .. -~~~e~_s_~~ ........ . 
City State 

Present position (be specific) . Asst .•.. Proj~ct. S.~p~;i:vi~.Ql'.. f!:l.q~:i;-~). . ."tf:r~:t.~~~ .1 . -~ ~,i.~q~ .• ............ . 

I · • · · Wor k ProJ'ects Administration A I 1 61500 nst1tut1on or orgamzat1on. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . nnua sa ary .. 'ii . .... . .. . . . . . 

Address ~~?•.~~?.~~. ~r-~~ ~t:t.~1:~~. ~~~1.g; ~ ~ ...... ~8:~?:V:~~~~·' · .. ....... .. -~~~ ~.~~~~~. ~ ....... .. . 
City State 

Specific Field ....... . C.r.~at.i.:v:e . wr .i.:t; il'.lg. . ................. . . . .................. . . 

Concise statement of plan of work .. '.J.'o. Yi:r.it~ .. a.. 600:-.p4ge . .nov~l,.. tentet;i.:v:el.y .. ti tl~.d ........ . . 

. AP.cYIE?.CARX, . . a b.o.ut . t.rie . e r.Qde d . .ar i st.oc racy., .. the . . poor. .whi:te s . and . Ne.gr oes. . of. a. .... . 

. :t.~ .. i..~. ~!1.~ .}il~~.-:~?~:t.~ ~ .. ~-~I?,~~!~P.?r ~.r :y. ~-c~.1'.~ ~ .. _F'.~~- .~9. ~.~?'.~. ~-t .I?Y .. ~<?I!!~.-~~.~.~~~~~-• 

.................................... . ...................... .. ... . ....... . ......... ............... . 

What institution do you wish to attend? ........ N.Qne .......... . ..................... . ..... .. .... ........ . 

Have you been admitted? .............. For what degree will you work? ........ .... ..... .. .. . .,.,.., .... ... .... . 

Under whose supervision? ............... . ..... .. ....... ... . Department of . .. . . . .. ....... .. .. . ..... .. .. . 

Dates of period for which grant is desired ..... !Pr.U . i.~n .. :to .. A~i.;µ_s:t; .1 S.4t! , ............ .. ..... . .. . .. . 

What is your estimate of the total duration of the proposed proiect? ..... Abou.t .l.5. months •... . .. , ... . ... . 

Will you return to your present position? .. no .... If not, for what position do you seek further training? .. ,r.i ting 

. . nov.e.l s . . o.r. .feature .. stor.ies. f .or .ne.wspa..per s ... .... . .. .. . . .... .. . .. . .. ( . . . . ... . . ...... .... ..... . . 
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Personal History 

Place of birth .. ... .. ~rnithv:~r1.~., .. '.!'~~l?l'.i~.e-~ ..................... Date of birth ... F..El 'b ,. -~•-. l.9.09 ... . . 

Single, married, widowed, divorced ...... ~8:~~~~-~ ............ .. ...... . . .. .. . .. . ...... ... .. . ............. . 

Name and address of wife or husband .... T-i.I:$ ! . S.~I:'Q.. 1-~~{}).l.i.X:l;l .. aE!ll , .. JJ\l:r.f.rees.boro., .. Te nnessee •..... 

Occupation and salary of wife or husband .... I:i?!-1.~E:~1~:f:~ ~ .. . :r;<?. /5.8:~~ry:.: ................................. . 

Number and ages of children ... Q:r;l!:'. _q}:lflf:l., . . f P.4?:. Y!3.El-n>.• . .............. . . . ......................... ... . 

D d Three T h ~ 2 wholly l p rt R 1 · h' vr · P ... · l d F epen ents ........ .. ... ..... ow at extent ........... , .... . e.... eat1ons 1p .. ,.:1....,e , . . Q,~l. , .. ather . 

Have you any constitutional disorder or physical disability? .. . . :('l_o_n,~ . . .... . . .. .. ..... ..... . ......... .... .. . 

. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 

(The Committee on Fellowships reserves the right to require a full physical examination.) 

Education 

One official, transcript of your college and university records together with four copies must be submitted with your 
application. (Copies may be typed by the applicant.) 

College 

University 

Professional 
or technical 

Special study 

Name of Institution 

Middle Tennessee State 
Teachers 

Period of Study 
( Give dates) 

J anuar y 1929 
J a.nuary 1931 

Degrees, Diplomas, 
Certificates 

( Give dates) 

None 

. ... .. ... . ........ .... .. ............ . . ........................................... 

• •••••••••••••• • ••••• •••••• •••••••••• • •••••••••••••• •••••••• ••• •• •••• •••••• ♦ ••••• 

Sig~ificant e~tra-curricular activities .. ~-q~~~~ -~~-l-~~g_e_ .P~P.~~~. ?i:~s~_d_er_t~. P.:it~~-~~~- 9}':l°!:>, .. ~<?~:-..... 
1./ 

. :t;rfQWtPr .. &ch.o.QJ,.. lJl~.g~z ;i.A~~ . ~.d.:i, tPr .. G9U.e.g;\'.l .. Y~~;r.QQ9J:c. _1:;neit . .1.~ft. _i:{t}~ Pr.e. . tt .. W~l:l .. f'.:i,l;l.~.s.h~<;l. .• _ 
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Experience 

Give record chronologically. 

Institution or Organization Address Position Inclusive Dates 

Re porter J anua r y 1931 

Annual 
Salary 

.. P~.i) y _ rI.~\'ff:> .. ~<?':lf P-.8:~ ......... M~x:+r.~~f:>P.0.179 .......... .. 9?.1.~ ~.s.~ ... ~~~:'( ..... ~~~-~ ..... -~ -~~ . 
M1 boro December 1931 

. - ~~.s.~~~~-~~ . r~.~1:~~.s.~~~-...... ~.8: ~~Y.~~~~- ............... CPr.l:~? .• ...... P~.~91:i~.r: .. i .9.~1: . . .. ~ .QQ . 
April HJ38 

. _J;(~:t.~~rr~r_-~. 9.~~~~-e.z: .. . . . . .. . ~~yz:tr.~c:~~.°F<? ... . ...... . -~~:P.~I_"~~-r .... -~ 1..l_g1,t~t . ... i ~.10 .. .. ~-~QQ . 
M' boro October 193 9 

.. ~?.8:~1?~!1.~<?~?-. -~~~-s ....... .. .. ~-~':-~~~~?~.8: ... . .. . .... .. ~'?:I'F~~ .• .. . ... ~~.l?r_-l_l?-!.Y . ~~-~ . . . . ):1_2_Q. 
Februa r y 1940 

Ruther for d Cour ier Murfre e s boro Edit or August 1940 . ... )9_oq . · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · Fe'r,ruar·y · i i:f46 
Nashville Tennes sean Nashv i lle Corres • Augnst J 94Q ,t300 
Minor occupat ion s : Farming, Ghost writ i ng Engl~ h themes, publici ty, r aising 
Ch i ckens . Accomplishments 

1. Of what learned, scientific, or artistic societies are you a member? . .......... .. ..... .. ........ . ......... . 

2. What research or creative work have you done? (If in business or a profession, give evidence of standing and 
achievements.) Offered job a s featur e wr i t e r wit h Associated Press i n N. Y. offi ce 1934, 

. . -~~?~.~-~~~- ~<? . ~'/-~r:~. ?~ .1:?Y.~~~ . _1_9:~~~- ~~~~-~~ __ I_ -~~~?. '.1? . :tJ.e.~~:1:3.~ . ?f. .f'.~n~~~~~ .• . .. ~T~&r:<? . ~?8:1::­

... 8:~~~.1:. ~~~:'.~~- _r_~I?:~?.~~~--~~ . ~-♦? ~~-• .. ~1:. ?.~~-i -~ [$ . ~'_o~~:. _l_~~~-•- .. ~~?.~ ~?~ ~l . ~~-~E:?~.o.i: . ~~-~ .':-?­

.. -~~~?.r: .~'?.r. -~~~-. ~~~:S:t.~~~--~~gr _o_ .1'.'~~.r: .~ ?~.~ ~ _)!:A~~'?t .<?9~~~Y. A~~~P.a:P.~r.• .. -~~:t.l-)-9r .. ~vr9_ .P.~1?-:-
l i shed n ov els and f ew short stor i es . 

3. Publications (Books and articles. Give title, date, and publisher.) .............. . ........ .. . . . .. . .. . .... . 

. . . lf <?Y~.1:, ... f .~E!l:t . . <m . '+~.e. -~~~.e.P+~ ,. ) ~;3!5., . .. f ~~X:!i.Z: .4:. R\i;t~P.8:~~ . .. ... ... .. .... .. ... . . . . .. .. . ..... . 

Novel, Tommy Lee Feat he rs 1938 Fa r r a r & Ri neha rt .. . .... . .......................... t .. .... , . .... . . . . .......... . .. . ........ . ....................... . ... . 

Two s t or i es· in Gl obe ma gazine, St . Pau l , l.linn. 1937 • 
. - . .... . .................... ... . . .. .. .... .. . . .. .. . . . . .. . ...... .. .. . . - . ... ... .. - . - - . . . · . .. ... .. . . . . ..... . 

. . ~. ~~~- -~~-!~~~~-~~ . ~~-~~~~-$- .~?. -~~~~~ . _i _~ . ~-°-~~~-.!::':~~~-~·-. ~?!~~. ?.~ -~~?~ .1:~?1:~1:1~.~~ . . .... . 
by other pape r s . 

4. List scholarships or fellowships you have previously held or now hold, stating in each case the places and periods 
of tenure, the studies pursued during your incumbency, and the amounts of the stipends . 

. . _N' <?1?-~ ... . ................. . ................. . . .. .. .............. . ................... . . . . .. .. . .. . .. . . 

. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .. .... . . .. ..... . .... . 

. . . . . • . . . . . • . . . . . . . . . . • . . . . . • . • • . . • . • . . . . . . . . . . . • . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . ·J· .................... • .. 
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Budget Estimate 

Room and board ... . ... )~. ~<?I':1~h:s. . . . . . . '/,. ~~0 • 9_q .. . 

Clothing . _1_50~09 ... 

Insurance 

Tuition .. . .. . . . . .. . ....... . . . . .. . . . .. . . 

T ansp rt t ·ion · · • · · · · • • • • 25 . 00 • . -r o a ........ ...... . .. ................... .. 

Miscellaneous .. . ~I?~~~-~ _;_v~~-~~. ?.!:~~~.'. _fa~~~l:. ~~d .. 

. -~t_o~kin_~ _mat_e_~~~-1-~ ..... . .. _ .... _ ... '/, ~.,-~~~ - .. . __ 

Total amount needed 

Amount applicant can provide 

Amount requested from Fund 

'/, ~.8.QQ . .. ... . 

'/, . no:oe . . .. . . 

'/, 1.800 ...... . 

Clip ( do not paste) 
photograph here 

If you have applied or expect to apply elsewhere for any fellowship for the same period (which is permissible) state 
the facts regarding such application. 

No 
• •••••••••• • ••• • •••••• •• ••• • • • • • •• • • • • • ••• • . • • • • • •••• , ••••••••••• • • + • • •••••••••• ••• •••••••• •••• •• •• •••• • 

References 

List references from whom confidential information may be obtained concerning your professional qualifications and 
from whom expert opinion may be obtained as to the value and practicability of your proposed plan of work. 

\"r.,, t'J ~ Name of Reference 

\ra-,' V John Farrar 
~-Franklin .p •. Adams- .• •• . •.••.•.• ... 
I/ Carl Carmer 
J-E>r -.• -Jame-s -R-.· -Fatter-s on ... . . ... . . 

"John Thompson 

J Ma l colm Cowley 
, · · i3~-i ~ · i:i'ol:i;ood · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · 

\ 

ent of Plan of Work 

Position 

Publisher 
• ... -Columnist .... ....... . . 

Write r 
-Se-c . Ueharry. Alumni .As.so 
Sec .Midstate Nee;ro 

· Fa.·i r ·As-see -.··· · ·- · ·· · · · · · · · 
Litera ry c r itic nash­
vi1le~ · Ter,.mfssean · · · · · · · 
Literary critic 

·i.tt&..:'i'ai-iri ; :rn:gn ·school' ·· · 

Address 

232 hlp,dison Ave ., New York 
.New . . York Post, .. New . . York ... . 
% Farr a r ·& Rinehart 

Murfreesboro., Tenn. 

Nashvil le , Tenn. 

--~~~ -~~~~-~{~~- ~~- i.·.;;~1-\(r r: 
· ·:-ur·r rees'toro:· ·Terur. · · · · · · · · \ 

Submit a statement giving detailed plans for your work during t he tenure of your fellowship. This statement should 
include: ( 1) a full description of the project, including its character, scope, and significance; (2) the present state 
of the project ( time of commencement, progress to date, etc.) and expectation as to completion; (3) the proposed 
university, institution of similar grade, or other place where work would be carried on, and the authorities with 
whom it would be done; ( 4) your expectation as to publication or use of the results of your study; (5) subsequent 
plans for your career. 

Your plan of work should be complete and carefully prep a reel. Submit six copies typed on 8 ½" x 11" paper. Your 
name should be on ea~heet. 

SIGNATURE . . . . J.~. -~~-- ...... .. !~ . .; ... . 
; i"" 

I J1 J, 



Name Thomas Edward Bell Field: Creative 
Writing 

Assist ant Project Supervisor Federal Writers ' Project 
Work Project s Administration, Nashville, Tennessee 
820 East State Street , Murfreesboro, Tennessee 

Plan of Work 
To write a 500- page novel, tentatively titled 11Apothecary 11 , about 

the eroded aristocracy, the poor whites and Negroes of a town in the mid- South . 
Contemporary scene . Plan to work at iey home fifteen months. 

Will not return t o present position . Prefers to write novels or 
feature stories for newspapers . 

Personal Data Born Smithville, Tennessee, February, 1909. 
Married, one child . Father partially dependent . 

Age: 32 

Undergraduate Work Middle Tennessee State Teachers College, 
no degree . 

Graduate Work 

Ezperience Various occupations as farmer , ghost writer, r eporter, 
columnist , editor small paper ; at present assistant 

project supervisor, Federal Writers ' project, Nashvil le, $1500. 

Ac::compliahments 

Publications: Two novels: Fish on the Steeple, Farrar & Rinehart, 1955; 
Tomicy Lee Fat hers , 1938; short stories in several magazines; 

a number of feature stories and columns in local papers, some of the reprinted by 
other papers; Negro character sketch reprinted by FPA in Conning Tower , 1934; 
offered job as feature writ er with Associated Press in New York office 1934, but 
declined to vmrk on novel (later wished I hadn I t because of finances) . 

References 
John Farrar, 252 Madison Avenue, New York 
Franklin P. Adams, New York Post 
Carl Carmer, Farrar & Rinehart , New York 
James R. Patterson, Murfreesboro , Tennessee 
John Thompson, Nashville, Tennessee 
Malcolm Cowley, New Republic , New York City 
B. E. Hobgood , Murfreesboro , Tennessee 
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Budget Summary 

Total Amount Needed f 1 , 800 
From Applicant 

/ From Fund t 1,800 
I I I 

L~ OUNT GRANTED 
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JULIUS ROS: 'I L) FU:-.ID 

.. 

PIAN OF ,/ORK 

The project planned is a 500- pa,_,e r:ovel about the contemporary South, 

tentatively titled Apothecary. 

The setting is J!arrowbone, Tennessee, a kind of e;host town of the 

Confederacy. l :S.rr owbone ' s old three- story, red- brick courthouse is pock­

llW.r~:ed by tho minie balls of a Civil ,,ar engabement. It stands in the 

center of the Public Square . The glass cupola burns red with the sunrise 

and sundovm and pigeons ride the wooden hands of the town clock. 

The bronze figure of a Confederate soldier a ppnar s to be marching 

:Porthv.rard ar,,on:; the dyin~ courtyard trees . 

There ar~ many old .·ansions a.long :~a.in Street with magnolia trees on 

the wi de lawns . Polly Crowe in her column of social chitchat for the town 

paper writes that " • •• the old Crichlow facade always tic ",:les my sense of 

the a.nt.ebe llum. " It is not uncommon to see t;r cvm idiot children popping 

firecrac'-:er s all day under the m.ag·1olia trees and lurking in the dusk to 

pinch the fat bottoms of the Megro cooks who go by. 
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Once the older f ruailies put a 6reat deal of press ure on their chil­

dren to lll8.rry within the aristocre.cy , so there was much marrying of close 

kin and bucktoothed, chinless and pale eyed children issued to carr y on 

the old names . 

The older f amilies became impover ished, tired and afraid. The new­

comer s who m.anaeed to accumulate a little wealth carried on grotesque imi­

tations of the old gentry, striving to forget the r ural privies, washpots 

and cor nbr ead they fled . The newcomers woul d s tarve and cheat their Magr o 

maids and cooks and other empl oyees in or der to keep up the payments on 

one of t he old bar Plike mansions, automobiles, and to pay for social func­

tions which woul d in turn keep their sons ' and dauchters ' names appearing 

in Polly Crovre ' s recordings of the elite. 

Once every ten years the l.1arrowbone Chamber of Commer ce end twenty­

odd other civic organizations cooper ate in a f renzied effor t to boost the 

popul ation above tho 10, 000-ma.r k . It always falls short a few hundred . 

During t is population dr ive i s the only time the tovm I s ever widening 

slum section--The Bottoms--is considered an asset by the c ivic leaders . 

Outside industries are discouraged from coming t o ).l:arrowbone with 

the argument that too many workin6 peopl e woul d spoil t~e town ' s ol d South­

ern charm. Those industr ies which do come are encouraGed not to pay bet ­

ter wages than those to which the poor er classes are accustomed. 

The man pr efer r ed a s an empl oye in Marrowbone i s the one wi th the 

most dependents . Ile has to t ake whatever the employer e;ives and can ' t 

leave . 

Professor Bud Snoddy, \/ho teaches the thriving Businezs Men's Bible 

Class at the Bi g Church a.cross f r om the Bedford Forrest Fotel, ovms most 
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of the shanties in the Bottoms . These one- and two-room boxes are arranged 

over t he creek that winds through the slums circumventing a seweraged dis ­

posal problem. The faini lies only have to lift a plank f r om the corner to 

empty thoir bowels and kidneys . They cook, eat and s leep in the same r oom. 

When they drop behind on the rent, Prof. Bud solicits help for them and 

deducts hi s back rent and s ome in advance . Often on Saturday night he ha. s 

to sit on the porch and wait until his harlot renters ' customers have come 

P.nd gone. 

Periodically the civic leaders, when a flooding creek or big freeze 

strikes the Bottoms, have to raise emergency funds . This is gr eat sport 

for the jaded ,,ives of the Main Str eeters . All donor s get t heir names in 

the to,m paper an<i the editor writes a piece declaring that ".Jarrowbonions 

are t r uly God' s chosen people ." 

Year by yoar t he impoverished families i ncrease . · The Bottoms svmrm 

with chil dren. On ~a.in Street and its tributaries t he youn& couples who 

live under tho S8..!l.le r oof with their par ents have one or two offspring, 

then the wife has a nervous breakdown and t he husband has an affair with 

somebody else 's wife . The Bottoms spread towar d the tovm and Rooms For 

Rent and Tourists Home signs appear on the magnolias down Ha.in Str eet . 

' 
The yotmger generation of ·:ar rowbone ' s social set ~ a frightened 

and impotent lot . Suicides are as regular as the seasons . A parlor game 

is to make out lists of t hose citizens who will next hang thomselves or 

spatter the bathroom mirror wi th dead bra.ins . Wagers are placed and t he 

best prophet collects . The Christmas party of the young married set is 

a '"ala affair. Gifts a re ii .. enious . The most pr olific couple is present ­

ed the l a.test in cont r aceptives . Pe.reels of horse u,anure are placed on 
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the t r ee for windy members and so on. The Star of Bethlehem burns brightly 

atop the old courthouse each Christmas nnd the town goes in for lavish de­

corations, each home competing for the gaudiest display and Main Str eet 

resembles a mile- long carnival . 

Marrowbone is fringed and interwoven with a large Negro population. 

In :Jarrowbone ' s social and economic scale the Negroes occupy a peculiar 

level that may be desie;nated as somewhere between t he poor whites and the 

frenzied and poverty- haunted well- t o-do whites . Although abused and ex­

ploited as much as the poor whites, they manabe to take it with an all 

absorbing good humor and vitality that the whites seem to have lost . 

Negro dependents on charity are few in 1.larrowbone, and the fading older 

families lean upon them for courage through their troubles . 

THE STORY. 

There were two old dope fiends in • :arrowbone named Warren and Lil-

1 ie . Warren vras a cripple . The only ,7ay he could move under his own 

power was by s t rapping his useless legs to his body and pulling hirls'3lf 

along, spider- like by two hoof-shaped hand blocks . 

They had been marr i ed a long time. The onl y other member of t heir 

family was Harvey, an old fat and t oothless shepherd dog. 

While Warren's mother was still living and they still o\'med a horse 

and buggy, ~he trio would maKe the three mile journey to the county poor­

house each Sunday to see hero 

Warren and the doe; r ode in the buggy. Lillie wal,:ed so thut their 

starving horse would not be overburdened. At the poorhouso, after she 
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n?.d helped 1farren into his mother' s room, Lillie v1ent away to spend the 

'tft1:1rnocn ,,ith the ot her inmates . 

Even in her dyin, days ffar ren ' s mother never forgave Lillie . 

Warren ' s mother was of the old ,.1arrovrbone families . She had married 

a man who never rose above a ,jo~ on the city pol ice for ce, but she had 

tau"'.ht music to blue- bl)oded children in order to keep the family home on 

one of the " better" streets . 

War ren was her youngest and Dost beloved son. 

She had picked him out a wife. but Lillie, a pi.lrt Indian woman had 

come to Mar rowbone out of the East Tennessee mountain countr y and opened 

a tidy little whorehouse in The Bottoms and ~arren. rebelling aGainst 

the kind of marriace his ~other prescribed, had married her. 

The famil y could not hol d up under the weight of the scandal . The 

father dr ank himself off the police f orce . The mother lost her piano 

pupils . The pr ocession of bad l uck continued . They all appeared to quit 

trying except Lillie, who washed clothes and mowed lawns, for what they 

ate, and the father, and',lar ren's older brother and sister died. Warren 

became a helpless cripple . 

He made some money sharpenin5 lawnmowers and scissor s and col l ecting 

pnd sellin{; junk. Their family home fell to pieces and the lawn was 

turned into a junkyard. 

Finally, the other residents on the str eet engineered a trade for 

the property. Warren and Li llie r1oved to a shack on the far r im of The 

Botto~s . The old music teacher preferred to GO to the poorhouse . 

Warren and Lil lie lived in this hovel for 15 years and thoir love 

and married life was the strangest that J,Tarrov~bone ever knew. 
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Warren h~d been doping ever since his a.i'fliction. Lillie took the 

habit during an illness, fought it off, started acain and aga in, but fin-

0.1.ly made om; on ,.,r.islrey ?.!ld par egoric . l~early all the money she could 

earn went f or Warren's medicine . 

She was a placid, ~ood n~tured creature most of the ti.I:J.e but it made 

her raving mad for soin.eone to sur;gest that she ease her life by sending 

Warren to the poor house . 

11Re ' s my husband ••• some folks don ' t lmow whe.t love is," she vrould 

say. She had lon::; greasy calck hair that never c;r ayed. Warren ' s hair was 

a ll gone . Dirt cr usted on his scalp. He never took a bath after he be­

crune crippled. 

The Ol d Chief of .r olice was their f r iend . He had been a City Com­

missioner in the town, e. property o;mer and a big man at the time Yiarren's 

father was on the police for ce . 

Once he had forestalled a move by t he other c0Im11issioners to grant 

a charter to another power company that would have cost the toV1n tremen­

dously in increased r ates . He was the town hero then. They rang the 

courthouse bell and all the merchants handed him cigars . 

The Old Chief l oaned his money carelessl y, gave much of it away. 

1hon the City supplanted the old commission form of gover nment with a 

council and City manager , he was left out in the cold. They lat er Gave 

him the job as chief of police because of his povrer to pull t he vote of 

the Negr oes and poor whites . 

Younger men ran the police department . The Ol d Chief's duties were 

mainly ans,7erin;:; the pele-ohone at ni::;ht, sweepin.., out the hall and stok­

ing t he furnaces . His salary was small . 
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By the time the Depression bore down upon the other citizens of Mar­

rowbone, the Old Chi ef's own depression was l ong past and he alone seemed 

beyond desp&ir and bitterness and fear of the shadows that )farren and 

Lillie seemed to cast upon all the rest of l.iarrowbone . 

Warren and Lillie were also safe from everything except crossing the 

last line to the poorhouse but all the other citizens were haunted by the 

feeling that it was possible for them to become like the two old dope 

fiend l over s . 

The Ol d Chief , i n his own way. watched over the town and physiced 

its spiritual and economic ills from Warren and Lillie up the social lad­

der to Dale Cr owe, who was the blueblooded husband the s ociety editor had 

to support . 

V[hen one of Yfarren I s and Lillie I s nags folded it was the Old Chief 

who toddled about the Square soliciting nickles and dimes to buy them 

another one . He bought Lillie a hundred pairs of drawers . She woul d 

come up town on a cold day and he would accuse her of being barebottomed . 

She'd deny it, _''Why you ' re too nearsighted Chief, to know· whether I got 

on any," she ' d say. 

He ' d go buy a pair any.vay. Lillie would sell them for half price 

to s ome Negro woman and buy Harren paregori c . 

After midni ght, the middle a:;ed undertaker's young second wife woul d 

call the Old Chief and t ell him "Prince is out drinking a.ga i n . 11 He woul d 

call i n the patrol car and have the boys hunt up Prince and take him home . 

People called him to wake them at certain hours . He would \Irita his re­

ports and calls under a reading glass . He could sleep whistling, imagin­

ing that it made it look like he vras not asleep i f s ome member of the 
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council happened by in the night . He opened the basement of the hall f or 

the flood of one night visitors who began to come through l.!arrowbone with 

t:1e depression and begged nickel s and dimes f r om the merchants so that 

every bum could have a piece of br ead and coffee before he went his way 

the next morning. Sometimes the youn& ~en cruae tal~ing a.bout the bitter ­

ness of their lives, hovr it was hard to keep goinc; and he gave them pep 

talks . When Dale Crovre, ,,ho had never been north a damn, ~rune in with 

suicide on his mind one night, the Cld Chi ef left his~ on the desk 

went to put some coal in tho furnace for the bums, and he didn ' t say any­

thin..., when he came back and saw that Dale was gone with the Gun• 

When the call cru,1e that Dale Crowe had corrani tted suicide at his par­

ent ' s hmue, the Old Chief sent the patr ol car for Lillie . Cl ea.nine up 

bathrooms after suicides was a job that she did well--for in times l ike 

that the families of the bereaved seemed to draw renewed strength from 

the cheer ful pr esence of the old pa.rt- Indian whore . 

In nwnberless small ways , and practicall y unnoticed by the profes­

sional charity hustlers, the Ol d Chief went about helpinc; the poor. 

On Tha.nks •ivin~ a.rd Christmas he took his officers out to provide 

11Ha.rrowbone turkey for the bottoms . Rabbits came into Ua.rrowbone in 

great numb0r s to nibble at the green l a.mis ar.d the chief and his men 

\Tould drivo a.bout the town aftor midnir;ht shootins the rabbits and dis­

tributing them through The Bottoms and Negrotowno 

Killing rabbits by spotl i i:;ht W· s at,ainst the State game laws, but 

the Ol d Chief usually i nterpreted the law in favor of a hungry belly. 

He pestered the t i ght-fisted old councilmen \/ith numberless s1:,.all 

requests ••• a f r ee water hydr ant on some str eet, a str eet l ight dovm in 
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some corner wher e it ,,ould shine over a neighborhood that wo.s too po,or to 

afford even coal oil ••• 

His charities were a continuous irritation to the council, but they 

h!l.d to keep him to pull the votes ,;hat were necessary for them to bent 

the opposition. 

Every now and then Lillie would go on a good drunk for relaxation 

and would ramble through the streets of the city chucking rocks at the 

homes of people she disliked . The Chief woul d take her home and Warren 

v:ould chain her to the bed ,~her e he and E:arvey slept • 

As far as is knovm the onl y time Lillie was ever unfaithful to '\ifar ­

ran occurred during one of those drunken sprees . She was planted with 

some of the most select seed in Marrowbone . The child vre.s born in a 

Bottoms shack a.nd Lillie cave it to an old half- foolish hag who lived 

dovm there . 

The child ua.s niclmruned Snag- On-A- Ltg, later shortened to Snag. He 

soon l eft the old woman and llved in the streets like a str ay dog, sli:,ep­

ing in the courthouse yard. 

Snag had a br illiant mind and a great l ove for crowds, excitemen1;, 

anything that ,·ras .;oinc; on in Harrow bone day or nii;ht . He sat on the 

speakinG platform with every candidate for governor who ever spoke m1der 

the eaves of the courthouse . He so~ehow crashed the gates of the class­

iest funer als tho city offered and you could always find him with a hymn-

book, singinb his heart out above tho open grave . 

Snag was another care for the Old Chief. Snag wouldn ' t steal unless 

he was drunk. 

Negrotown and the Bottoms were a happy hunting ground for countr y 
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constables and deputies sheriff. The City police were on salaries, there­

fore free of the necessity of hunting fees, and the C~ief used them in his 

charitable activities . The Chief devoted his energies to keeping Snag, 

and all the others he could, out of jail . 

The Chief ' s ideas of charity and law enforcement ran counter tc1 

those of the ministry, who dei.s.nded crusades a.;ainst bootlegi:;ers and. gam­

blers. The Chief said that there was no j ustice in raiding bootleggers 

vrho sol d tho poor whites and negroes dime drinks of moonshine, and the 

Nee;ro homes for crap games and lewdness when the citizens vrho live on 

shady streets could drink, gamble and swap wives as they pleased . 

The publisher of the town paper, who clairned he took astral flights 

and was opposed editorially to all forms of whiskey--just as his ari:sto­

cratic father had been, was also seized with the crusading spirit and 

made war upon the police department . 

The Chief was getting lots of pounding f r om the Pulpit and Presu 

vrhen the next to the last horse Vlarren and Lillie ever owned came to an 

end. 

Times were more desperate in Uarrowbone then and the Chief was not 

as good at raising ouick funds as before . Vfuen the usual gift horse was 

not forthcoming Warren sold his burial plot in the cemetery over Lillie 's 

protests and bought another plug. This one died in three weeks . 

Lillie found a ~orn inv· lid's chair on the dump heap and took tho 

place of the last dead horse . 

Every morning she propelled 1,arren and the Old Shepherd a mile f.r om 

their home on the far rim of The Bottollls to the ~.:a.r rowbone business s,9c­

t ion. She l eft ·warren by the courthouse or postoffice with a handful of 
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pe ncils whil e she hunted nor k, returning at intervals to Jllove him i n the 

sun i f it were winter and shade if it wer e summer. At dusk the y r eturned 

to the hovel wit h Harvey s leeping in Warren ' s l ap. 

Peopl e urged her to send Harren to the poor house and she r aged :agai.n . 

llarro\7bone ·we s amazed at this kind of marriage . 

Par ked at a busy corner War r en I s eyes v10ul d shine out of his dirty 

face when somo of the blue bl oods, who had taken piano lessons f r om his 

mother , went by. He would call out some childhood nickname the rest of 

the town ha.d for got t en . 

Har vey lay under tho courthouse eaves and chewed dead s par rows -that 

Lilli e was a tir e l ess woman. Sho went in a dog- trot to find jo·bs, 

do them, and r etur n to care for l1arren. :Tarran had a highpitched " Y:ike, 

yike , yike" he woul d s cream when he wanted his wife to come to him ai1d 

you could hear it over the tovm almost as far away as the fir e alarm .• 

The town called it 11The Indian l ov e ca.11 . 11 He woul d curse Lillie some ­

times, abuse her for socializing wit h The Bottoms peopl e . 

The opposition to the Ol d Chief was pointing t o a climax that e itrly 

spr i ng when three of the five councilmen woul d be up for re- election .. 

The c r usader s I ef.for ts to have the council fire him had failed and t h e 

opposition was out to e lect t hree of their ovm reform candidates . 

I t w~s one of those col d , gr e en late sprine;s in ltarrowbone . ThE1 

t r ees were in ful l leaf q_nd the peach t r ees in bloom but the winter c:hill 

hel d on and the citizens were trying to make their last ton of coal 

stretch until a t urn in the weather. 

The town we.s in a.n upr oar beca use under per sistent hru),mer i n g the1 
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Ol d Chief had started his long delayed clean- up. 

The trouble was he had started cleaning up the wrong po.rt of town., 

r aiding the rendezvous of the well- to- do and bringing into jail e.nd court 

the publisher, deacons and boy scout leaders . He caught them in the wrong 

places with the wrong wives • 

During the upheaval the tmm scarcely noticed Lillie rolling Wa:rren 

3 nd the dog home in the early afternoon far ahead of their usual tim,e t o 

leave the Square . She had conpl ained of an old r upture paining her 1!Uld 

had bought a lot of pareGoric and taken it . 

She got Warren and the dog home and in bed and when the two awollce 

Lillie was squatting by a col d fire and dead • . 

}To one had ever thought of Lillie dying. The town had waited a long 

time for Warren to do so but the way it had wor ked out was unbel ieva ble . 

As the v,ord got around that the one- time Indian whore was dead., 

somethine happened to 11a.rr owbone that was l ike a truce a.mon0 all its bit ­

ter, gossipinG, cheating and despairing people. 

They tallced about ol d Lillie--the vray she he.d cared for her he l pless 

hus band, the way she had glorified marr iage and defied the poor house . In 

talking they f orgot to hate one another for perhaps the fir st time since 

Bedfor d Forrest r ode down Hain Str eet and delivered the tovm f r om the 

invaders and Marrowbone knew a brief, hushed tenderness that was like a 

Chr istmas midnight . 

Warren said that'no pr eacher would do for tho funeral. He would hear 

to no one preaching it except the Old Chief. The funeral home was n o,t; 

large enough for the crowd. They ca..'lle out of The Bott oms wit h small 

bouquets of pea.ch buds and buttercups and people vrho lived on the shady 
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streets ca.me a.nd the Negroes , the few old Confederate soldier s , the boot ­

leggers, thi eves and whores came, all of them mingl ing, and no one of them 

thought it str ange . 

The Old Chief preached a kind of ser-roon that had never been hea.rd in 

Marrowbone before---tha.t there were onl y men and women in the world r egard­

less of whether they lived on - ill str eet or I.Ia.in, that being a. fa.th.er , 

mother , wife r equir ed a toughness that money could not buy and that the 

tough survived, the weak ble\"l their brains out on bathroom mir ror s ••• he 

quoted scripture that the churchgoers had never heard befor e--at lea.st 

it sounded like scripture, and the congregation in the warehouse listen-

ed n_nd failed to notice what kind of cl othes were worn that day. 

Warren did not want to go back to the hovel at first , then chan1ged 

his mind and wanted to stay, and then decided a.gain that he and Harv«9y 

~ould go out to Cap ' n Rol 1 s poorhouse . The town was divided on the 

question of whether he should go to the poorhouse or spend his la.st days 

on the Public Square . But for once the people were willin.,; to let the 

individual most concer ned decide for himself . 

War ren said then that he woul d go if the Old Chief would take him 

in the patr ol car . On the way out he began screaming that he "r'rould see 

Lillie Sunday and then begged the Chief to t ake him back to the cemet er y 

and l eave him. He set Harvey on the Chi ef . Harvey t r ied to bite him. 

but had no teeth. 

On e l ection day the Chief stood outside the courthouse and blew a 

,,histle every time a vote for his side went in and made a mar k on the 

courthouse columns . By the end of the day he had marked up enough to 

defeat the reformists and his estimate did not r:iiss the official coun,t 

by a. half dozen. 
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Warren died the next week after hearing Cap'n Rol primise to koep 

t he old dog the rest of his life . 

Poorhouse life vms too sort for Harvey. He raided the poultry house 

and sucked e ggs until he was sick and stayed out pnd hovlled all n i ght un­

til all the other inmates had the jitters. F inally he wandered back to 

tmm and lived awhile with Pet Hinson. the Bott oms storekeeper , who had 

been a f r iend of l/e.rren and Lillie . 

In the daytime he would ,ve.rder to the Square and visit all the places 

where Lillie used to park Warren ' s invalid chair . ~t n i ght he went back 

to the Bottoms and howled s o mournfully that the people s h ive red and woul d 

not go into the dark streets . 

Finally he l e.ft the Bottoms for 6ood. Negr oes reported seeing him 

crawl i n and out of the city cemetery near the swampy back.field where 

Warren and Lillie wer o buried . They said they hear d him howling ove:r 

there at n i ghts for awhile and for a l<..n;; t ime after he ceased to howl 

people wou l d go a l ong way t o keep f r om v1al king by the cemet . ry in the 

dark. 

THE END. 

Although the novel as outlined above is dominated by the stor i eu 

of Wa r ren and Lillie an0 the Old Chief, it i s my i ntention to intervmave 

it ·with the experiences of several other l.!ar.·owbone citizens on varie>us 

levels of &i.o~ess or failure , and to show that the same forces which 

br ought the old couple to the shadow of the poor house a.re at .;or k upc,n 

them. 

A.monf; these will be: the beautiful belle of the tovm who married a 
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youn~ bricklayer a bain st her family ' s oppos ition and became pregnant 

too often; Snag the br ight little bR.stard waif in pr ocess of becoming 

a crimina l; Pol ly Crowe ana her hands ome husbar.d who die the social paces 

and would put on bits of Romeo! Juli et to impress roadhouse gatherings 

when rumors of their impending ,Urre, ~ separation l7er e circulated; t he 

elderly lady and ~er son and husband who had moved to l,.arrowbone from . 

the security of their home v illa'-'e because she was zr ouing old and want­

ed to beco.ne affilie.ted with :~arrowbone Daughters of the Con.feder a.cy • 

!\nd how they had to struggle t o keep from s inkinb to the level of Warren 

e.nd Lillie; Indi&na, t.he Nee,ro pr actical nurse knOYm as Big Indy v,ho had 

nursed most of tho babies in Ma.r rovrbone a.nd most of the older citizel'ls on 

their deathbeds and kne\/ the tovm' s history better than any livi n e; porson 

}a.s a symbol of the vitality of the Negr o r ace frora which the failing 

whites, old and young, had to borrow strength in their times of financial 

stress, il lness and uea.th. 

I have a contr act v1ith Farrar & Rinehar t for publication of the 

n ovel upon i t s c0111pletion. I have had the idea. of writin:; such a book 

i n mind the past three years and have been gathering material for it, but 

have not been able to ta· e off the time which will be req,.dr ed to write 

i t . 

I believe this book has mor e substai1ce than either of my previou1s 

two and will have a mor e popular appeal . If it should not sell s uffi·­

c iently to enable me to write some other books about the South, I shall 

r etur n to news paper work. 
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Malcolm Cowley, Associate Editor, The New Republic. 

I don ' t know Ed Bell. I have had some correspondence with 

him and have read his two novels. The second was, for my taste, a little 

too grotesque. Rendering the grotesque side of southern life is his talent, 

and in that book he carried it too far. The first book, "Fish on the 

Steeple" , was a neglected masterpiece - the story of a town on the Cumber­

land Plateau so poor that money never came into it except when some store­

keeper burned down his store to get the insurance money. The outline of 

the story sounds sordid, like the outline presented with his application 

for a fellowship. But Bell has an extraordinary gift for tenderness 

that makes his gargoyles seem warm and lovable. I imagine that he intends 

to do something like that with the old Chief of Police in the novel he is 

now planning to write. 

He obviously presents a difficult problem to a fellowship 

committee. He isn' t one of the safe writers whom everybody is going to 

praise. But it seems to me that his talent is really extraordinary. He 

ranks, so I think, with William Faulkner and Erskine Caldwell, and ought 

to get the same consideration that they would have received after publish­

ing their first two books. 

John Farrar, Vice-President and Editor, Farrar & Rinehart, Inc. 

I should l ike to make this strong and brief. 

Thomas Edward Bell i s a genius in his way. If you support him 

J 



Thomas Edward Bell 

in this effort, there will result something original, forthright, and, 

on that off chance, perhaps great. I hope you 'll do it. 

Franklin P. Adams, Write·r, New York Pos t . 

I have known Ed Bell chiefly as a contri butor to my 

column for many years. The pieces al ways were good. His novel was 

interesting, though it had virtually no sale. Certainly to my noti on he 

i s deservi ng of all the outside help he can get. 
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Baxter E. Hobgood, Regional High School Supervisor, Murfreesboro , Tennessee . 

I feel certain that Mr. Bell has a worth while and dis­

tinctive contribution to make to the South in the form of creative writing . 

He has already published two books and numerous short stori es . I feel that 

i n this work he has gained the maturity and experience which will make 

his next endeavor of universal popular appeal and worth . 

Mr . Bell needs more time to give to his chosen work. 

I f he could secure a scholarship so that all of hi s time could be spent 

in wri ting , I f eel certain that many good things would come from his 

pen. 

I would in no way attempt to change his project of work . 

I n i t he has caught the essence of a story that is generally well ~mown 

in i ts own locale. In addition to this, his side plots and incidents will 

reveal parts of the South hi therto untold i n book form . 

For a long time Mr. Bell has been interested in Negro 

l ife and activities . He is well known among the Negroes of this section. 

One of his books was centered around a local Negro character . J 



-5-

Thomas Edward Bell 

John Thompson , Report~r, Nashville, Tennessee . 

I consider Ed Bell perhaps the most important young novelist 

in Tennessee today and strongly recommend you do anything you can to help 

his talent flower . I t is apparent from his work thus far that the big 

things are still ahead for him. I do not :mow him personally but watch 

with great interest everything he writes. It is apparent from his silence 

recently that economic conditions make it impossible for him to continue 

creative work and support his family . This suggests that he actually 

would benefit from any help you could give him. A reading of his first 

novel, "Fish on the Steeple", should convince you thet his is a talent as 

r ichly interpretive and as incisively humorous al most as that of Mark Twain. 

Hi s second novel was a slight disappointment to me, but the plan of work 

outlined here indicates he is back on the right track again . I am also 

pleased at the wider philosophical and social implications of the proposed 

work. None seems to understand better than he the rich poetry to be con­

cocted from blending grim poverty, decayed gentili ty, filthy horrors, 

and high humor of character to be found in any small Tennessee town. His 

first novel apparently was autobiographical . His second not . This sug­

gests that i t picks up the thread of his more mature observations on the 

tragedi es and rich significances of human life at hand. Though the South 

has been throbbi"lg with a fine literary frenzy this past decade or so, 

the surface is hardly scratched as yet. Ed Bell is working at virtually 

virgin territory. T. S. Stribling has been before him at certain points , 

but I consider Stribling oversimplif i es for the sake of irony and la:ks 

Ed Bell ' s rich humanity and humor. I'm not a creative writer myself so I 

J 
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know few of the problems, but my observation on Ed Bell suggests that one 

reason for the fine vitality of his work is his deliberat e scorn of "liter ary" 

tradition. He writes of filth and violence and curious humanity not be-

cause such is the fashion these days but because he knows people like that 

and loves them enough to see beneath their dirt . Despite the rather grind­

ing poverty in which he has made his way so far, Ed Bell seems to have main­

tained his integrity and flouted sham even among those in whom the southern 

Victorian tradition lingers on. I am told on r eliable authority that once 

when a preacher wrote in to suggest he use his column in a Murfreesboro paper 

as the medium for letting citizens vote on the town's "best citizen", he 

agreed on the condition that he al so be allowed to conduct a contest on the 

"biggest S.O.B . in town". He insisted they went together. 

Among the finest scenes in his first novel were the open­

ing in the cemetery at dusk and Shackle ' s furious soli loquy on his journey 

to town to get the man who had attacked his father. Hit herto unrecorded 

aspects of southern character found their way into words in t hat l atter 

passage. This plan of work suggests it might well contain much f i ner 

pas sages. "Tommy Lee Feat hers" , his second novel , was mor e aptly writt en than 

t he first , but somehow lacked its complet eness . This proposed novel should be 

written with an even surer touch, and the subject leaves little to be desired. 

Ed Bel l seems to me to have done r emarkably with the 

few opportunities that have come his way. I know of no reason to doubt h is 

integrity or abi lities . Those who know him tell me he's a pretty tough nut . 

Certainly he has bound himself down with drudgery uncomplainingly and 

competently under trying circumstances. Given a little rope, he ' d probably 
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lasso the moon. He seems to have the ability for hard work and cap support 

himself by newspaper correspondent work, but he might do so much more, if 

given a chance. 

James R. Patterson, Dentist, Murfreesboro, Tennessee. 

I consider Mr. Thomas Edward Bell one of the f oremost 

writer s of the South. He is the kind of wri ter who gives much study to his 

subject t hrough actual contact. I have known him for at least-ten years and 

I have always found him to be a gentleman of high quality. 

Mr. Bell spends a lot of his time in the study of the 

Negro r ace and the unfortunate white populace of t he state of Tennessee, a s 

well as t he s tudy of the entire people of the state . I f there is any man 

deserving of this fellowship, I feel t hat Mr. Bell is the man. I know 

he is qualified. 

RW 
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Plan of Work 
To tell the true story of how one man took aom.e l and which had been 

ruined almost coapletel.y by erosion and buil t it into a tine, profitable f arm 
wher e the t en.ante get paid t he year round and live in homes es good as the land­
l ord'•• Farrar & Rinehart has agreed to publi sh . 

Probable duration of work, twelve months, beginning June 1942. 
Will not return to present posi t ion. Wi sh•• t o do fict i on writing and newspaper 
work. · 
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Personal Data Born Sllithrtlle , Tennessee, February, 1909. Age: 33 
Married. Two dependent aa one wholly, on• partially. 

Undergraduate Work lliddle Tennessee State Teachers College, 1929-31. 
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THE PROFESSOR ' S F'ARM -
This is to be a book lengt h account , ill ustrated wi th 

photographs , of the scientific rehabilitat ion of 400 acres 

of eroding and impoverished land into a beautiful prosper­

ous farm that yields pr ofits at all seasons of the year. 

Ten years ago a retired i nstructor of agriculture in a state 

col lege bought the f a rm at low cost because of its rundown 

condition . Working on a long range pl an based on scientific 

facts and without considerable money, he has made the l and 

pay well fo r the care he has gi ven i t and has made the farm 

a model center of rural life for his family and his tenants , 

and of communi t y activi ty for the publ ic . 

The hook is to be in four major sections: The~, 

The People, The Li ving and The Futur e . The story will demon­

stra te the ef f icacy of compl et e and long r ange planning, that 

rundown l and can be rebuilt by hard work and scientific methods , 

that a farm can be operat ed profitabl y when its operati on is 

ad justed to the seasons, markets and facilities about i t , that 

natural resources often l ef t untouched can be used profitably 

and that fann tenancy need not be the pauperism, drudgery and 

gamble with which it is usually associated. 
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Following is the tentative pl an of the oook: 

1 . The Land: 

II . 

r;- !ts history and its condition a t time of purchas e 
B. Its rehabilitat ion 

1 . Terre.c 1ng 
2 . Cover c r ops 
3 . Legume s and grasses 
4. Deep winter plowing 
5 . Fruit trees on hillsi des 
6 . Livestock program 

C . I ts use 
1. Every acre a t work 
2 . Adapted t o natural uses 
3 . Experimental crops 
4 . New income sources 
5 . Diver sified c r ops 
6 . 'l'iming a ssures steady income 

D. Mechanization and electrifi cat ion 
E. I r rigation 

1. Cheap electric power pumps lake wa ter into fields 
2 . Irrigation system serves for drai nage in wet weather 

F . Pure seeds 
1. Treated for disease prevention 

o. Purebr ed livest ock and poultry 

The 
r;-

B. 

Peo~l e : 
Lan l ord 
1 . Lives on f ar m 
2 . Works himsel f 
3 . Own sons work on f a rm 
4 . Encourages young to stay on farm 
5 . Li r ects farm oper ation and marketing 
6 . Keeps full records 
7 . Leader in f a rm groups 
8 . ~resident of el ectri c cooperative 
9 . Fonner state senator 
Tenants 
1. Income uncer tainty el lminated 
2 . Live in rural homes instead of shacks 
3 . Have electricity and r unning water 
4 . Must send chi l dren to school 
5 . ~ust exerc ise citizensh ip r i ghts 
6 . ~ust take part i n community life and a ctiviby 
7 . Year-round work wi th pay provided 

a . Building 
b . Farm i mprovements 
c . Road building 
d . Landscaping , etc . 
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8 . Can andpreserve food for winter 
a . Have freedon of orchards 
b . Each keeps own garden 

III. The Living: 
r :--:Landl ord' s home built on l akeshore 

a . Built of l og arrl stone from farm by f arm labor 
2. Tenant s ' houses 

a . Spaced over farm so each is i ndi vidual and 
pri vate home 

b . Each house attractive and modern in conveniences 
3 . Recreati on 

a . ~am buil t by farm labor created lake 
(1) Stocked wi th fish 
(2 ) Boating and swimming 
(3) Picnic facilities 
( 4 ) Running water and el ectr icity on picnic 

gr ounds 
(5) Open to public-- 5 , 000 a year use i t 

4 . Rural social life encouraged 
5 . Coil'll'.llunity c l ubs meet on farm 

IV. The Futur e : 
X:- To continue devel opment of l ong range plen 

1 . Canning f actor y as buffe r against mar ket 
fluctuations 

2 . Speedie r delivery of fruits and vegetables 
t o market 

B. Constr uction of second dam t o effort irri gation for 
another 150 acres of field crops 

c. To popularize scientific farming methods among othe r 
farmers by practical demonstr ation 
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SUPPLEMENTARY REMARKS 

THE PROFi SSOR 1 S FARM was suggested by the nee d of a read­

able book showing what can be done by the individual farmer 

toward rehabilita tion of wornout land and people and the belief 

that literary weeping in the Cal dwell and Steinbeck manner has 

outlived its usefulness in the nati on's fight against soil ero-

sion. 

Professor Knox Hutchinson's fann nea r Murfreesboro , in an 

area which up to ten years ago d i d not practice diversified 

agriculture , was found to be a readymade subject for such a book . 

His place is often r eferred to locally as " 'i'he Little TVA" , 

because of his long-range plan for rebuilding l s.nd , conservation 

of water, forest and game resources, development of rural social 

life, and security for his tenants. 

I n the beginning Hutchinson had neither t he money nor the 

inclinati on to establish a dude country estate for week-end 

parties with Lombardy poplars on t he skyline and prettif ied 

garden terraces where non-rural vi sitors could s eek relaxation. 

He wanted a farm home tha t would exemplify the bes t in 

rural living and whe re he , his wife and t hree sons could live 

good as well a s earn their living . He wanted the same for all 

the people who would come to work with him. Proof tha t his 

ten- year experiment has been successf ul i s the fact tha t every 

fall he has applications from at l east 50 mo re tenant s than 

he can employ. 

To accomplish this the Brofessor and his family have 

known very little l eisur e since they came to the farm . 
l1 ' fi]n} 
{" 

It is 
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part of Hutchinson ' s philosophy that everyone is happier if 

there are no l ay-off periods and he has so planned his pro­

gram that there is something for all hands to do every day 

of the year. 

2 

Not only the people, but every building and every pi e ce 

of land on the pl&ce has its special job for every season the 

year round. 

Believing also that work cannot be regulated by the clock, 

Hutchinson himself frequently drives a tractor all night if 

the season demands it. He and his boys do as much work in 

the f i elds as any of the tenants. 

a11 work, whether it is constructing a .concrete retainQ 

ing wall, repairing machinery or wiring a tenant house is 

done by f arm l abor, Hutchinson directing . A tenant may not 

know how to do anything except plow and plant when he comes 

there, but if he stays long the Professor sees to it that 

he is trained in just about everythin8 required to keep a 

modern farm going. 

They all have a good time, too. There are picnics down 

by the lakeshore, fishing, hunting, swimming and boating. 

The picnic grounds are open to the public throughout the year, 

with free water, lighta and cooking facilities. Every club 

and organization in the county has enjoyed the Hutchinson 

hospitalit1 a t one time or another. At least 5,000 people 

visit the farm every year. 

The dam, creating a five-acre lake was built for about 

$100. The lake spreads from in front of the family 's 
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beautiful log dwelling up pas t t he picnic grounds to a bend 

in the river. It is stocked with fish and supplies irriga­

tion for the orchards and 150 acres of field crops. (It is 

the first and only large-scale irrigation project ever at­

tempted in this section). Hutchinson 's future plans call 

for a s i milar dam a mile below to irrigate another 150 acres. 

Loose boulder rock for this second dam, like the first, 

al ready lies on the stone bottom of the river ready for use. 

In many other ways, Hutchinson has turned the enormous 

quantity of rock he found on the farm from liability into 

profits. He found much of the place resembling a luna r land­

scape . Every f ield was littered with l oose stone and there 

were miles of gullies weaving among outcroppings. The loose 

stone was moved to the places it would be needed for building 

foundations, retaining walls, roadbeds, and walkways. The 

outcroppings in the fields were quarried, crushed and returned 

to lime the soil or used for concrete. 

Now there isn't a field on the farm where machines cm not 

move at night without risk of damage from obstructing rock. 

And there is a plentiful supply l eft in the back pastures 

for future use. 

The owner pioneered for rural electrification and it was 

mainly through his efforts that t h e M1ddle Tennessee El ectric 

Membership Corporation, suppl ying five counties, was o r ganized. 

He also organized the first terracing association in the county 

and is a leading figure in the growing Tennessee Grange. 
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As I see it THE PROFESSOR' S FARM will be far f r om a 

dry text on scientific f arming prac tices, but a story of 

man's adventure with the land and his ingenious uses of 

availabl e materials, a story basically simple and appeal­

ing like ROBI NSON CRUSOE. 

4 
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THE LAND --

There is a picture of an old man sitting on a rock that 

hangs in the farm agent's office a t the Rutherford County 

courthouse. More accurately, it is one large slab of rock 

balanced upon another just beginning to jut from the earth, 

and appears as a rugged bench placed there for someone's 

solitary meditation. All a-ound is a barren field. 

The agent sometimes has a f a t ear of corn dangling in 

front of it. People ask about the corn, ignore the photo­

graph . The agent wil l begin, "Wby, that was raised out here 

on--" 

~ben the old man was young he was breaking the same 

field one day for the first time and his plowpoint struck 

a rock. He let the plow glide over it and raised a crop 
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of corn on the sloping acres . He gathered his corn, leav­

ing the naked earth exposed. That winter s heets of muddy 

water flowed from the field, down into a rocky gully and 

away forever . If the tanner chanced to notice the vanish­

ing earth, he was not much concerned. 

2 

He had seen such things all his life . It seemed natural . 

The next spring he plowed the field again, taking pride 

in his ability to lay off a straight row, and planted corn 

again . The pattern was repeated through succeeding years, 

but the corn was not as food as a t first and the rock he 

had not been able to see in breaking the new ground that 

day was well above the surface now and he plowed around it. 

During summer droughts, winds swirled across the field 

and lifted the dry soil like fine powder. Churning rains 

came again and a gain and drained away di scolored . It was a 

one-way journey with the richness of the earth always out­

ward bound. The sloping acres peeled away in thin sheets. 

Gullies deepened in the low pl aces. iJore rocks appeared. 

The farmer became an old man. He didn't plant the fie l d 

any more, seeing there was no sense in trying to raise ~ood 

where even g~ass and weeds now failed to grow. 

He was old and tired a nd sometimes walking across his 

fiel d , he foun d the big rock a fine place to sit down and 

rest. 

Rutherford County is situated in the center, and very 

nearly at the bottom, of a great washed out bowl known as 
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the Centray Basin of Tennessee. The two prongs of an ancient 

river and its multiple tributaries, flowing t h rough the im­

mense reaches of geol ogic time, have e aten down to such a 

l evel that they can descend no f arther without ceasing to 

f low. 

Stones River is unique among Southern streams having 

a solid rock bottom from beginning to end and is more like 

a bathroom drain than a river, f l ushed and muddy during r ainy 

seasons, and sluggish with pools of hot water and sickening 

fish during times of drought. It bas no first- gr ade bottom 

l ands , and ve ry littl e of the l ush veget ation usually f ound 

along a water course. I t deposits nothi ng and it takes away 

endless cargoes of the brownish-red soil upon which the 

County's 33, 000 peopl e are dependent for their living. 

Soil erosion is an old , old story he re. 

Somet hing like ten million year s might measure it rough­

l y . Some of the stra t ified rock now exposed is e s t i mated to 

have been 25 million years in the making . Once the basin 

country was beneath the Gulf of Mexico . Lat er when these 

water s withdrew to the South there was an elevation and the 

area became a plain, l evel with the tiighland Rim which rings 

the horizon with a pale blue barricade s ixty to seventy-five 

miles away . 

The rivers of the Bas in are older than t hat time and 

the Hi ghland Rim rema i ns only because its s andstone cappings 

were res istant to the wear of r ain and wind, freeze and thaw. 
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Throughout the county only a scattering of f l at-topped rem­

nant hills have kept their original elevation. The land 

between is either flat or rolling , with grim stretches of 

gray limestone glades among the low-growing cedars. 

The county has more outcropping rock than any propor­

tionate area in the South. There are places where oblong 

bl ocks of stone stand like rows of coffins , with space enough 

between for only a tree to grow, and loose boulders of all 

size s crowd the lands cape . Thousands of sinkholes catch 

water rushing from the gl ades , Most of the smaller streams 

flow underground , leaving the surface dry and scabrous. It 

is rattlesnake and pr ickly pear country with long, depr es­

sive summers when the soil retains heat and the nights are 

often as uncomfortable as the days. 

Two miles Northeast of r,iurfreesboro , the county seat, 

ten acres of bald l imestone marks the exact 6eographical 

center of the state and the suspicion that hell is not much 

farther below is at least evidenced by certain folk legends 

concerning t he old flat rock. Old Negroes are still about 

who will swear with all sincerity that this rock once split 

through the middle and belched forth fire and sulphurous 

fumes---and is expected to do so again at some future date . 

Yet, in spite of the dire sound of all thi s , the county 

has an abundance of soil that is as rich as any in the State . 

This fact was attested twenty-five years ago by a State geo­

logical survey. At that time the geologists pointed out that 
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the land was in such a Fundown condition it produced only 

half what it could. They warned that great quantities were 

washing away; that some of it should not be cultivated at 

all; t hat the overabundance of limestone rock could be made 

an as set---ground and returned to sweeten and loosen the 

soil, for building market roads and tenant houses , to im­

pound river water, to dam up gullies. 

Not many heeded. 

Farmers had raised cotton and corn since befo re the 

Civil war. They ha d plowe d f u rrows parallel with their 

fences and of the same depth like their fathers. A farmer 

ha d to leave something to the Lord . I f the Lord di dn 't 

come through with a rain a t the right t i me, he went to town 

and cursed the government . Then another war came and they 

made good money for themselves, enough to satisfy the tenants . 

The one-crop system was good enough. If the tenants didn't 

like what they got a t t he end of the year and living in un­

painted shacks they could go somewhere else. 

Ten years l a ter the f a rm loan companies began foreclos ­

ing. Some of the landlords managed to salvage something--a 

smal ler farm, a home in town . The tenants and sharecroppers 

having little enough to begin with , could salvage no thing. 

They began fleeing t he land. 

Negroes from t he f a rms who bad once thronged the county 

sea t on Memorial Day , dwi ndled to a few hundred . Some of 

them went North or to larger population centers in the South . 
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But the residue of both whites and blacks crowded into the 

small town that had no industries to support them even in 

normal times . They became social pr oblems. Men bootl egged 

tin can whiskey and dope , women hustled the streets, a l l of 

them a pr ey t of ea- grabbing l aw- enforcers and vote-buying 

politicians . Their offspring hel ped fill the county work­

house , the state reformatories and penitentiary. 

People who should have been living well on the land, 

knowing what it had become, refused to go back. And those 

that remained fared little better. 

Echoing in that dismal t i me were t he voices ot civic 

boosters who woul d rise on publ ic occasions s t i ll to pr o­

claim their county~~ of Tennessee , ~ of Creat ion , 

Latter Day Garden 2£ ~ • 
Considering the s i ns the father s had committed agai nst 

the l and, God' s Dishonored Navel would have been an apter 

f i gur e of speech. 

2 . 

Knox Hutchi nson was head of the Agri cultural Depart­

ment of Middl e Tennessee State Teachers Col lege at Murfrees­

boro in 1932. He was married and had thr ee sons . He was 

36 years ol d and nearly 20 years of his life had been spent 

in teaching h i gh school an d col lege students scientific 

farming practices, part of which he had l earned from text­

books , but much of i t as a boy plowing cur ving f urrows 
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around Lincoln county h illsides . 

For a long time his main ambition had been to own a 

farm h i mself. He wan t ed his own place, not only to serve 

as a proving gr ound for his teachings , but where he and h is 

family could both earn their living and l ead a healthful 

and interesting life. 

His cash was limited, the depr ession did not appear to 

be getting any better, and the re had been recurrent attempts 

i n the Tennessee Legi slatur e to cl ose down all Teachers Col­

l eges of the s tate for economy. It was hi• belief , however, 

that if he could f i nd something within reach, now was the 

t i me to buy. 

I n April of tha t year he heard of a place for s ale, hid­

den out behind a bend of Stones River , two mil es south of town. 

Three hundred and s eventeen acres . Ten years before, i t had 

sol d for $35 ,000. Now a farm loan company was wi l l ing to be 

~id of it for $8,000 and prospective buyers were not numerous. 

The yound professor decided to go out and s ee what was 

there. · 

He w ent one af t e r noon when his c l asses were finished. 

Just beyond the city l imits the concrete h i ghway has been 

built up to pass high ove r t he N. c . & st. L. - Railway whi ch 

angl es off to the Southeast . From t he top of the viaduct, 

there is a long view of the h i ghway, stretching f l at and 

stra ight into the South and toward the hills . Some prosper­

ous looking farm homes are a l ong t he way, but bet ween and 
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around t hem always the dismal spectacle of fallen fences, 

shabby timber, and old living shanties and barns t hat have 

weather ed to the color of limestone . 

8 

Pools of heat mi rage shimmered on the h i ghway ahead of 

the professor. he passed two truckl oada Qf prisoners in dusty 

stripes turning in at the county workhouse. Beyond we re the 

dilapidated and abandoned county fa i r groun ds where the f a rm 

folk used to show the bounti es of their fie l ds and t heir sleek 

livestock at harvest time . Tur ning from the concrete into a 

narrow lane, he followe d the course of t he river until t he 

sounds of traffic died beh ind h im. 

It was a ghost farm. 

Gr ay build ings t hat would no longer turn the rain , half 

of them beyond all repair, stood among the wasted f i elds . 

The re were no roads , no fences standing. Crop pr oduction had 

been abandoned completely but the loan company, hoping that a 

greenscape would attract buyers, had hacked over 200 acres 

~1t h a di s c harrow, and sown it to les~e deza . Thi s was poor 

camoufl age for even the caterpilla r treads of a tractor had 

failed to penetrate the worst entanglements of bria~s and 

bushes , and the gullies which webbed every fie l d . Rains had 

gashed deepl y into the hills i des , l eaving tons of outcr opping 

rock . Sheet eros ion had eateD~ the les ser slopes down to clay. 

There was not even the convenience of an outdoor privy, 

at the shack where one family stayed to look aft er the prop­

erty. The ' looking after• consisted in renting pasturage . 
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There wa s no dependable water supply for domes t ic use . The 

keeper us ed wet weather springs and when they r an dry, he had 

to borrow from a distant neighbor. There were no orchards 

no r livestock . Of the 317 acres, 250 had been tilled former­

ly, but these acres never had been limed nor plowed deeply. 

Five or s ix inches down there was a hardpan---that man -made 

stratum of packed earth---so solid i t might be cut into blocks 

for a building's foundations . Sixty-seven acres was in unim­

proved, wooded pasture . 

The company's agent wa s so anxi ous to sell tha t he gave 

Hutchinson a three-months option for $100. 

During this peri od hutchinson made a careful study of 

t he f arm's poss i bilities . lie checked the eoil for depth, 

type and topography. In general the f a rm s loped back from 

its two-mile river border and t hen l ay like a table top. Tests 

showed t hat the great abundance of stratified rock---known as 

the Murf reesboro limestone---wa s an excellent source of lime. 

Boulder s t one for building purposes were strewn all over the 

l and and cluttered t he river bed. 

He d rove to Nashville and closed t he deal the l as t of 

June. 

3 . 

"I r ecall · about the time I was ready to go out and make 

my own way in life,n Hutchinson s a i d , "I asked an older friend, 

who had and wa s enjoying success in everyth ing he d id, to 
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expl ain why he was so succes sful. 

He told me , ' Not because of any extra abi l ity t h a t I 

might have , but because eve ry move I make i s i n the di r e ct ion 

of a well- pl anned, long- t i me p r ogr aml " 

ne wa s t h inki ng of his old f r i end ' s a nswer driving back 

f r om Nashville that day wi t h the deed to hi s f a rm . For t went y 

years he had been r epea t ing the wisdom of l ong-ra nge pl anning 

to his agricultur a l s t udent s . 

He h ad a pro j ect on his hands now which h ad to s t ar t 

from a l most noth i ng and mov e forwa rd a l l t he time or not at 

all . He went on out t o the f arm aga i n to be a l one a n d thi nk 

it out . He had to s ee it all ahead--not l ike i t wou l d b e 

next month o r next year , but month by month, season by season, 

f or ten, f i f teen a nd twenty year s . Ther e h ad t o be L~agina­

tion , but no f l i ghts of f ancy o r wi shfulne ss t hat the f acts 

did not just i f y. 

I n a way he was like Robinson Cr usoe cas t u pon h i s i s l an d-­

he coul dn ' t go back and h i s sal va t i on depended u pon har d wor k 

and wise u s e of materia l s a t hand. 

He stayed ou t t h e r e on his ghost f a rm, t hinki ng i t over 

until t he l ate train came under the v i aduct a nd moa ned away 

toward t he moun t a i ns . 1rhe profe s sor d i dn 1 t get much s l eep 

that n i ght. 
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CHAPTER TWO 

1 . 

The down payment bad not been easy. A loan agains t h i s 

l ife insurance , a small savings account, most of his la.st 

month 's sala.ry--he had scraped the bot tom of t he barrel to 

add up enough and i t had strained h is personal resources to 

the limit . His r esour ce~ now were worn f i el ds, a woodland, 

a river and rocks , especially r ocks, and t hese coupl ed with 

h is o,m willingne s s to work and belief in t he l and, had t o 

produce the payments to come . 

so , even i f he had want ed it, there v.as no money with 

which to found a. dude esta te with Lombar dy popl ars pl uming 

the driveways, show horses , fox hunts , and prettified gardens 

wher e non-rur al vi s itors could lounge and frolic during week­

ends . The only kind of fa.rm the Professor believed in was 

one that worked a l l the way around . That meant not only t he 

people, but every piece of l and, every f arm animal , every f arm 

buildi ng during every season of the year. 

h i s belief, simply, was that farm people are more content­

ed when they have no periods of enforced idleness and the far m 

progr am which c ives its people a steady income and security , 

is that which r evolves smoothly twelve months of the year 

r a ther than in s tops and jerks . 

His fir s t step wa s to dr aw a map . 

Since there were no s tanding fences nor r oadways wo"rth 

considering , h e had only the boundaries set out in his deed 
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as a basis f or this pl ot t ing . He l aid out new fie l ds accord­

ing to uniform soi l types and topography. He marked the l o­

cations of bui ldings and building gr oups , those fo r immediate 

constr uction as wel l as t he one s to c ome much l ater. Then 

t he roa ds , orchards , shade trees , wells for a domestic water 

supply . Al l fac1+it i es fit t ed into a plan with the double 

aim of an attractive landscape and ef ficiency of supervis i on . 

Each tenant house , spaced from three - quarters to one 

mile apart , was to serve as the nucl eus of a separate unit 

of the farm with its own fields , gardens, barns , poumtry and 

livestock and water suppl y . 

Very careful ly, he designat ed the exac t places where 

a l l rock and other buildi ng materials should be deposited 

during the initial clean- up stages so that only one hand­

l ing would be required up to the time the particul a r con­

s t ruction job v,as ready to start . 

Above the thousands of details to be worked out , the 

t i me and l abor required and t he uncertainty of seasons , mar­

kets and human capabi lity, he had an overal l procedure which 

encompassed at least 25 years . It summed up to t hiw: to 

put the l and to use for the best income relating this pr o­

cedur e to a long-range impr ovement project of l and, build­

ings , equipment , livestock and general living condition s 

for a l l families on the fann. 

Cr ops and livestock, soil cons ervati on, construct ion 

and renovati on , better living f or the people , community 

activit i es , t hese wer e not separate pnases of ~arming but 
L, I 
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a ll of them singl e pieces of the whol e , each depen dent upon 

the othe r. 

Moreover, he wanted the f arm to become a gathering place 

for other farmers and their fami lies, where the best in rural 

living could be enjoyed, wher e ac~entific farming practices 

could be seen in demonstration and ·the gospel spread . As to 

the people who woul d come to wor k with him, he intended that 

they become more than hired hel p who fo llowed his dir ections 

in planting , plowing and harvesting. Under his direction 

they woul d receive training in any work n ece ssary to keep a 

modern farm going whe t he r it be setting stone , repairing a 

t r actor or wiring a house . 

As far as wa s possibl e ever y move would be made t hrough 

the yea rs in the direction of the one b i g overall procedure . 

So the l ong job began on the worn fiel ds , the woodl and, 

t he river and the rocks . 

2 . 

While heavy rains wer e falling Hutchinson woul d put on 

his boo ts and walk over the fiel ds to look for the f l ow of 

muddy water. He was t o follow this practice through the 

yea r s , knowi n g t ha t only by s tudying t he water in action 

could he learn exactly where it came from, wher e going a nd 

how it could be checked. Pl a ces that his l and poured from 

the f ields in r eddish yellow solution were noted on his big 
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He found so much on his first inspections that he was 

tempted t o nickname it Muddy Water Farm. Cl ear rurn ing wate r 

was the rarity. 

And it was during these solitary walks in the rain that 

h is own teachings came back to him. Things he had tol d his 

students ove r and over • 

• • • • Nature never intended for any water to run off the 

surface of her l and , a l ways provi ding abundant vegetation 

where r ains are medium to heavy •••• gr asses ~nd forest s with 

deep l eaf mold to absorb and hold a l l the r ainfall until the 

soil s underneath have time for water to penetr a te the earth 

and finally reach deep underground strea.ms flowing t oward 

natura l channels •••• with this perfect balsnce kept , streams 

would r un clea r and fl&shing regardl ess of r a infall ••• a few 

such may b e found back in fo res ted mounta in pl aces even now ••• 

Al most any k ind of rainfall was enough to bring quic k 

change in the color of ol d St ones River which bordered his 

f arm on t wo s i de s . It b l ed t he eas tern a nd northern s lope 

of the f arm through an ever increasing ne twork of gul lies . 

Nearly t wo miles farther down i t was j oined by a smaller 

stream which bled the gen tler s l ope t o the west . 

As the battle against the gullies began , Hutchinson 

fou.h d a valuabl e a lly in the great l engths of old fallen 

and rus t ed wire fences . Sections of t his wer e rolled and 

packed into t he gullies at strategic po ints. As the gen­

e r a l clean-up moved fo rwa r d other rubbish was du~ped behind 

the wire . Soon t hen the movement of soil s lo,ed, caught 
. '1, 

ITfJJir 
I., 
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and hel d, and accumulated in mini~ture deltas along the gul­

lies . Green appeared as vegetation took root agai n among 

the pr otecting mesh of the old fences, and the wounded earth 

was on its way to healing . 



ED LELL 

(1) 

NO'l':SS TO COMPLETE CHAPTER TWO 

Page 15---

0rchar ds for most eroded hillsides because more time 

necessary for rebuilding. 

Apple orchard with poultry, bees and t rees working 

together as example of singl e bal anced uni t. 

Sheet e r osi on on more l eve l areas . Cover crops . Deep 

winter plowing . 

3 . 

Terracing (short section on this topic a l one). 

Home- made terracing apparatus--repairs to t erraces--double 

pur pose of terraces. · 

4 . 

Us 1ng t he rocks . 

6. 

The River. Darn. Lake. Irrigation . Fish . Recreation. 

Landscape improvement afforded by lake. 



LETTERS OF REFERENCE 

Thoaae BdwN$ Bell 

Mr, Mal colm Co•l•f• Associate Editor, The lfew Republic. 

1941 I don' t know Ed Bell. I have had some correspondence with 

hi m and have read hie t wo novel s . The seoond ·.vaa , for my taste, a 11 t tle too 

groteaque. Rendering t he grotesque si de of southern l ife i • his talent, and 

in that book he carri ed it too f ar. The first book, Fish on the Steepl e , 

was a neglect ed masterpieoe - the story of a t own on the Ouaberland Plat eau 110 

poor thut money never came into it exoep~ when soae storekeeper burned down 

his store to get t he insuranoe money,. The outline of' t he stor y ao\Ulds sordid, 

like t~e outline F,esent ed with his applicat i on f or a f ellowship. But Bell 

has e.n extraordinary gift f or tenderness t hut makes hi s gargoyl es seem warm 

and lovabl e . I iaagine t hat he i nt end.a to do ao•thing like t hat with t he 

ol.d Chief of Police in t he novel he ii now planning t o wri t e . 

He obTiousl) presents a dif'f1cult probl•• to a f ellowship 

oomaittee . He isn't one of t he safe wri t ers whoa everybody i • going to prai se. 

But it seema to ae that his talent is r ea l l y extraordinary. He r ant., so I 

think, with Williu Faulkner and .Erskine Caldwell, and ought to get t he aue 

consideration t hat they would have received af'ter publlshi.ag t heir f irst two 

books. 

1942 Last year I wrot,& a report for t he Rosenwald Fund on 

Kr. Bell - a very favorable report, although I expressed so• doubt about t he 

proJeot he wu then subaitting. I have had so.me oorrespondeno• with him s iaoe 

then, and my f avorable i mpression of him bas been confirmed • .And hi s pr esent 

project, though not str1k1ngly ori g1.nal, is interesti ng and use:f'ul, and I l ike 

t he way he has etart.ed out on it. Evidently he has f ound a man who has made 

a praot i oal sucoe1s out of good faraing i n lliddle Tetmessee - and t hi s s t ory 

would be wor th telling at l ength, because it would inspa~ others to imitate 
I r'." ~ 

hi e hero. So I strongl y hope t hat t he P\]nd can make hiJ].J,grant t his t iae. 
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Mr, John Farrv, Farrar & Rinehart. 

1941 I should like to make t his s trong and bri ef. 

Thomas :Edward Bell is a goiu in hi a way. I f you support 

him in this effort, there will result something ori giDal, f orthright, and 

on that off·chanoe, perhapa great. I hope you' ll do it. 

1942 In ay previous statement about Ed Bell, I said t hat I 

thought him a geniu1 and that I believed t hat aollething ori ginal and f or th­

right would result from his project. 

I have been much impreased by his progress t hi s year and 

by his plans for his new project. What I have seen of hi s work i s enormously 

iaproved, and I feel that an extremely fine and important book will r esul t 

from hia proJeot, The Profeepor1s Farm. 
I heartily r ecommend him for a fellowship and I hope that 

he may have your support. 

llr, Franklin P, Adaaa 

I have knolln Ed Bell ohie.fly as a contributor to my 

colUlll'I. for any years . The pieces always were good. His novel waa interest­

ing, though it had virtually no ale . Certainly to my not i on he i s deserving 

or all the outsid• help he can get. 

1942 Ko revision. 

11r, John Thomop, reporter. 

1941 I consider Ed Bell perhaps t he most important young novellat 

in Tennessee today and strongly recoJ1JJ1end you do &qthing you can to hel p hi• 

talent tlower. It is apparent from hie work thus far 'that t he big t hings are 
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still ahead f or him. I do not know him personally but watoh with great 

interest everything he writes . It ia apparent from hie sil enoe recently 

t hat eoonollio condition• make it impossible for him to continue creati ve 

work and support hi1 fam11y. This auggeeta that he actually would benefit 

froa any help you oould giT& hill. A r eading of his first novel, Fish on 

t he Stettp]• , should convince you t hat hi1 11 a tal ent as r ichly int erpretin 

and aa 1noieively huoroua almoet as that of Mark Tn.1.n. Ria second novel 

was a slight clieappointaent to me - second novel1 of young authore often are -

but the plan of work outlined here indicat es he is baok on t he r i ght t r ack 

again. I am also pleased at the wider philosophical and social implicati ons 

of the proposed work. Mone seems t o unders tand better than he the r ich 

poetry to be oonoooted from bl ending grim poverty, decayed gentili t y , f i l thy 

horrors and high hwaor of character to be round 1n any small Tennessee town. 

Hi• first novel apparently was autobiographical. His aeoond not . This aug­

geats t hat it pioka up the thread of his more mature observati ons on the 

tragediea and. rioh eignif'icanoea of human life at hand. Though t he South has 

been throbbing with a fine literary f'reuy- this past decade or so, t he sur­

face 1a hardly scratched as yet. Ed Bell is working at virtually virgiD 

territory. 'l'. S. Stribling has been before him at certain points, but I oou­

a1der Stribling oversiapllfiea f or the sake of irony and lacks Ed Bell' s rich 

huaanity qd huaor. I'm not a creative writer myself so I know rew of t he 

probleu, but s,y- observation on Ed Bell suggests that one reason f or t he fine 

vitality of hie work is his deliberate scorn or •li ter ary• t r aditi on. He 

writes of filth and violence and curious hUll8l11.ty not because such i s t he f ashion 

these days but because he Jmow1 people like th~t and l oves t hem enough to see 

beneath their dirt. Despi t e the rather gri nding poverty in which he ha made 
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hia way so far, Ed Bell seems to have maintained his integri ty and f l out ed 

sham even among those in whom the southern Victori an tradition 11.Jlgers on. 

I am told on reliable authority that once when a preacher wrote in to •ug­

gest he use hie oolum in a Murfreesboro paper as the medium f or l etting 

oitisena TOte on the town' s •best oitiaen•, he agreed on the oondi t 1on that 

he also be all.owed to conduct a contest on •the biggest S.O.B. in ton•. 
He insi sted they went together. 

Among tho finest scenes in~• first novel wer e t he open1,ng 

in the cemetery at dusk and Shackle's furious soliloqvy on his Journey to 

town to get the run who had, att&oked his father. Hitherto unrecor ded aa­

peota of southern charaoter foUJld their way illto word.a in that lat ter pasaage . 

Thia plan of work suggeate it llight well contain 111110h finer passages . To5 

Lee Feather@, his aeoond novel, was more aptly written than the f irat , but 

somehow lacked it1 ooapl eteaeae. Thia proposed novel should be wri tten with 

an even nrwr touoh, and the subject leavee littl e to be desi red. 

Ed Bell seems to me to have done reu.rkabl.y with the t ew 

opportunitle• that have co• hie way. I know of no reason to doubt his integ­

rity- or abilities. Tb.ose who know him tell me he's a pretty tough nut . Car­

ta.inly be h a,e bouad himself down with drudgery uncoaplaini.Dgly and oompetentl-, 

under trying oircumstancea . Given a little rope, he'd probably l asso the moon. 

He seeu to have the ability tor hard work and oan •uppert himself by news­

paper eorreapondent work, but he might do so much DlOre, if given a chance . 

1942 Sinoe my prev1oua reoollllll8ndation of Ed Bell, I have met 

the gentleman 1n question. Direct observation seemed to bear out enti rel y 

ar previoue impression of hie personality., The only thing I care to add to 
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what I previously wrote is eo• comment on his new propoaed work. Needless 

to say, a work of that scope could be of inestillabl.e value to the South and 

the nati on aa a whol e . It would likely have a fine market , if ,roperly done. 

I must confess I think Ed Bell' s chief tal ents lie i n t ~e direetion of 

creati ve f1otion . However, he has had plenty of ·newepaper experience to t r aia 

him in aouad reportiJlg, even of a case history noh as he proposes. I don ' t 

know whether his educational. baokgroUJld i a equal to the taak of f raming h1a 

case history with proper sooi ol.ogical impl.icati one and at the same t i me 

keeping it readable . I don't see why his fictional talents could not adapt 

themsel,vea to this task. I am sure of one thing - Bell' s writing 1n any 

field i a bo1md to be effective. As you doubtleH know, Bell has been working 

for time past for t he IPA Writere ' Project. Thia experi ence will doubtlesa 

be or benefit in t he proposed work and may have been what led him t o choose 

such & subject. I'm not familiar with hia work in t hia field and suggest 

70u contact Willlaa R. llcDaniel, 2008 15th .A.vemae , Sout h, Nuhdll.•1 UJlder 

whoa he baa worked. 

I would like to say again that any work of t he proposed t ni­

whioh 1, houst and factual and at the same time inapi rational i n ef fect woul d 

be ot greatest value . Many people t hese days are soreamiag t hat t he South ' s 

future sooial well- being lies entirely in industrialisati on. I disagree, it 

we merel y f oll.ow t he industrial pattern of other aeot i ona. I t seema that 

far more illpor tant would be the regeneration of southern agricult ure 

(aoooapam.ed by some industrialisation along southern patterns) . The South's 

entire culture lives in a gricultural t erm.a and to agricultural rhytbaa. Heaven 

know8 it needa regenerati on - but I mean jut t hat . Revivifying somet hing 
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that wu once good will mean more to the South and the oouatry that t he 

attempt to alter the pattera of life here enti rel y-. 

-6-

The thought occur• to me that Bell oould probably do the 

propoH4 work for the 11PA Writer•' Proj ect, though under thoae cirouastanoea 

it would not have the appeal and wide 1.nfl.uen.oe of independent publication. 

Aleo tha. 1• the chanoe that auoh WPA activity as the Wri ters• ProJeot i s 

d.oo•d te die uader the stress of war coaditiou. 

I hope you oan see yo11r ~ay to helpt.g Bell p?1tduce wha.t 

I believe would be a fine piece of work. At any rate, I caa oaly rei ter ate 

t hat I know of no lliddle Tennessee writer that appears to me to have greater 

talent - or talent worthier of develoi:-ent. 

111' 1 lM!• ll. Patte,;tQll• Dentiat, llurfree1boro, Tennessee. 

1941 I consider llr. Bell one of the foremost wri ters of 

the South. He is the kind of wri ter who give• maoh study to his subJeot 

through actual contact. I b.ave known him for at l east tea years and I have 

&l.waya found hia to be a gentlell&ll of high quality. 

Jlr. Bell spends a l ot of hie ti.Ile in the study of t he 

Negro raoe and t he unfortunate white populace of the State of Tennessee as well 

as the atudy of the entire peopl.e of the state. If there i a ~ aan deserving 

or this fellowlhip, I feel that llr. Bell i s the man. 

1942 I wish to state again that I think Kr. Bell olle of the 

foremost writers of the times . The main character in his book T'o.e Professor ' s 

Fara. 1• a great friend of miae and other people in this rural eeotion of 

Tennessee . Thia book as given 1n the enclosed syaopsis gives t he true 
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charact er of oJle of t he f inest men in the nation. I sinoer el.y' hope you 

will allow Mr. hll thi s fellowship whi~h I think he so richly deserves . 

-7-

1 am sur~ I am speaking the sentilllent s of the llegroes of t his entire ci ty and 

county when I ask f or thi s chance for llr. Bell. We are sure that if t hese 

fellowshi ps are given for ooapetency t hat no llis take oould be ma.de in sel eot­

ing hi.a. 

llr. Herschel Brickell. Senior Cult ural Relat ions Offioer, u. S. Elabassy, 
Bogota, Colombia. 

Bel l has written two rather remarkable novels wh18h 

I have read carefully bot h to review and as evidence of hie warthiness to 

have a fellowship 1n other years . I have a high regard for hi a int elligence 

and honesty, and I DD1at say the present project appeal• to me very m11oh. I 

don' t bel ieve it i e altogether because of my own str ong agricult ural instinot1 

ei ther. I t seems to me that suoh a book wri tten by a wri ter who beli eve• 1n 

the value and importance of t he material could very euily be an import ant 

contribut ion to the whole subj ect of good !arming. I n fact, I t hiu I ce.:i 

see possibilit i es for such a book here in Colombi a where erosi on is a grave 

problem. So I giTe rrr:, hearty endorsement to the proj ect, because of the 

happy combination of aubject and author. Good pictures will enhan.oe the 

value of the book. 
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JU' ,us R - •• ·t.' r , D 1 
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This 1s t o be o book lengt h account, illuetr~tod with 

photo~ruphs, of the so1ent1f1c rehab1ltt~t1on of 400 aoroa 

of eroding en d impove rished l and into a beautiful prosper­

ous f orm that ylvlds prof1to nt Lll a&Asons of the year. 

Ton years ago a retirod 1netructor of ~griculturo tn a state 

college bou~t the f arm a t low coot beca~so of ita rundown 

condition . wor klnb on a lon6 range plan bt.tned on sclontiflo 

fucta end without consldoroble mon&), he has mode tho land 

pn-, well ! or th<.) ol:lre h.e has given it ond h&o m~de the farm 

a ~odel centur of rurol llfo for hls family und his tonants, 

and of community v.ctlv1ty for the public. 

The book io t o be 1n four mojor ~eoticns: 

'i'he People , ~ L1v1.n;j and '.i.'he ~·'Uture. The s tory will oemon­

strnte t.h& effio0cy of oornplot~ and long r ange plvnr11ng, that 

rundown land can be rebuilt by hnrd ~or1C t:md s c l.ont1f1o mo t hoda, 

that a farm can be operated protite'bly when ita oporation la 

adjusted to the eeaaons, markets und fac111tles about tt, that 

naturul resourceo of ten l ..... tt untouched oo.n be uaed prof1 t.&bly 

and that fa.1'11 tenancy need not be the pou;,erism, dr ..tdgery ,ind 

gumblo with which it 1s ususlly oosocio.tod. 
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Following is the tentative plan of the rook: 

1. 

11. 

The Land t 
'Ji:- 'Itsb18tory and its condition at t i mo of purchas e 
B. Its r ehab ilitation 

1. Terracing 
2. Cover crops 
3. Legumes end grasses 
4. Deep winter plowing 
5. Fruit trees on hlllaidea 
6 . Livestock program 

c. lte use 
l. ~very acre a t work 
2. Adapted to natural uses 
3. E.xperirnental cropa 
4. New income aourcea 
5. Diversified crops 
6. Timing assure& atea~ income 

D. Mechan1zat1on and electr1f1cat1on 
E. Irrigation 

l. Cheap electric power pumps lake water into f ielda 
2. Irrigation system serves for drainage in wet weather 

F. Pure seeds 
1. Trea ted for disease prevention 

o. Purebred livestock and poultry 

The Peo3:le: r;- Lnnlord 
1. Lives on farm 
2. Works hirr~elt 
3. Own sons work on f a rm 
4. Encourages youna to stay on f a rm 
5. Directs fnrm oper ation and mar keting 
6. Keeps full record.a 
7. Leader in f a rm groups 
a. eresident of electric cooperative 
9. Fonner stote senator 

a. Tenant s 
l. I ncome uncertainty elbineted 
2. Live in rural homes instead of shacks 
3. Hage electricity and running wa ter 
4. hluat send chi l dren to school 
5. ust exercise oltizenabip rights 
6. Must take part in community life and a ctiviby 
7. Year-round work with pay provided 

a. Building 
b. ft'e rm i mprovement s 
c. hoad building 
d. Landscaping , etc. 
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8. Can andpreserve foo d f or winter 
a. Have freedon of orchards 
b . En ch keeps own garden 

Ill . The Livings 
l:--1.,indlord' s home built on lakeshore 

a. ~u1lt of log nn:i Btone from farm by f arm l abor 
2. Tenenta• houses 

a. Spaced over fa~ so each is individual and 
private home 

b. Bach houee attractive and modern in con veniences 
3 . Recreation 

a • .J;)am built by farm labor created l ake 
ll) Stocked with fiah 
( 2) Boa tlng a n d s t1i111n1ng 
(3) Picnic facilities 
(4) Running wa ter and electricity on picnic 

grounde 
(5) Open to publ1c--61 000 a year use it 

4. Rural social life encouraged 
5. Community clubs meet on farm 

IV. The Future: 
7r:- To continue development of long range plan 

1. Canni ng f ac t ory as buffer a gainst market 
r luctua t i ona 

2. Speedier delivery of fruits and vegetable• 
to market 

B. Construct i on of second dnm t o effort irr1gotion for 
another 150 acre• ot field cropa 

c. To popularize scientifio farming methods among other 
f armers by practical demonstration 
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5 lJP 1- LE..1,U~r,TAftY RclAAP.KS 

T!ili PROF •SCOR' S FARM was suggested by t he need of a read­

able book s howing what can be done by the individual fanne r 

towr.ird rehabilitation of wornout land a nd people a nd the belief 

that literary weeping in the Cal dwell end Steinbeck manner haa 

o utlived ita uaetulnesa in the nation's fight a ~alnat ao11 ero­

&ion . 

Profesaor Knox liutchinaon 'a farm near Murtreeaboro, 1n an 

area which up to ten yoors ago did no t practice d i versified 

agriculture, wna found t o bo a readymade subJoct tor such a book . 

H1a pl ace is often referred t o locally ae "lne .i...ittle rvA" , 

because of his long-range plan f or rebuilding l and , conservation 

of woter , forost end game resources, developmont of rural social 

life, and security t or hia tenants. 

In the beginning llutchinson had neither the money nor t he 

1ncllnBtion to e stabli1h a dude country- estate f or week-end 

partieo with Lombardy poplara on the skyline and prettti1ed 

garden terrnoee where non-rural vi aitora oould seek relaxation. 

He wanted a farm home that would exemplif y the best ln 

rurol living and whore he, his wite and three &one coul d live 

good aa well aa earn their living . He wanted the same f or all 

the people who would como to work wi th him. Proof thot his 

ten- year experL,ent baa been successful is t he f act t hat ovory 

f all he has applicati ons from at l eaat 50 more tenants than 

he can employ. 

To accomplish this the Prof ..;asor Clnd his femily have 

known vory littl e l eisure since they came to the fnnn . It ia 

~~/ 
1111., 
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part of Hut chinson' s phlloaophy tlH1.t evuryone l e huppior if 

there a r e no lay-of f peri ods and he has s o plonned h is pro­

ul·am tho t th.e re i s somethi ng f or all ba.nda to do every day 

of the year. 

2 

Bot only Lhe people, but eve cy bui lding nn d every piece 

of l and on t he pl~ce haa 1t a epeoial Job for every s ea son the 

year round. 

Bellev.Lng aleo that wor k cannot be regulated by the clock, 

tiutchinson himself frequently drives a tractor all ni0ht if 

t he season demands it. He und h 1s ooye do a s much work in 

thd f1olda as a ny of the tenan t •• 

A11 work, whe ther 1t 1.s oonstructlng a oonorote retain• 

1ng wall, repa iring machi nery or wiring a teno.nt house is 

done by f arm labor, Hutchinson direottng . A tenant may not 

know how to do enyt h1ng except plow ond plant when he coc a s 

t here, but 1f he s t n7e long the Profe ssor s oe s to it t ha t 

he is tra ined in just abou t eve r-1tb ing r equired to keep ti 

moctern f orm going . 

They ol l have & good time, too. There are picnlcs down 

by t he lak eshora, fish ing , hunting, swimming and booting . 

The picnic grounds are open to the public t h roughout t he yea r, 

with f r ee water, light■ and cooking fao1l1t1es. Ev'Gry club 

ond orgenlza tion in th$ county has enjoyed the llut chlneon 

hospi t ality a t one tlme o r another. At leas t 5,000 people 

vi sit t he farm every year. 

'l'be dam, creut ing a five-acre l ake WhS bui lt for s t out 

$100. Tho lnke spreads from in front of t he f s~11y'a 
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beautiful log dwelling up past the picnic grounds to a bend 

in the river. It is stocked with fish and supplies irriga­

tion for the orchards und 150 acres of field ·crops. (lt is 

the f1ret and only large-scale irrigation project ever at­

tempted ln this section). Hutchinson' s future plans call 

f or u si..-iilo r dsm a mile below to irrigu te another 150 acres. 

Loooe boulder rock f or this second dam, like the first, 

already lies on the stone bottom of the river ready f or use. 

In many other ways , liutohinaon ha6 turned the enormous 

quantity o1 r ook he found on the farm from liability in to 

profits. Ho f ound much of the place resembling a luna r land­

scape. IJ..Very fiel d was littered with loose stone and there 

were m1lee of gullies weaving among outcroppings. The loose 

stone was moved to the placea it would oe needed for building 

foundati0ns , ratu1n1ng walls, roadbeds, and walkways. The 

outcroppings in the fields were quarried , crushed nn d returned 

to lime the soll or used for concrete. 

Now there isn't a field on tha form where machines cm not 

move at night •ithout risk of damage from obstructing rook. 

And thore is a plentiful supply l eft in the back pnoturea 

for future use . 

The owner pioneered for rur al e l ec t rification ond it was 

mainly through his efforts that the M1ddle Tennoaeee t;l e ctrlc 

M«>mbersbip Corpora tlon, cupplying five counties, wall organized. 

He ulso organized the first terracing association in the county 

and is a lending figure in the growing Tennensee Orange. 
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As · 1 see it THE PHOFES~~OIP B FARM will be fur from a. 

dry text on sc1ent1f1c .fa rming proc t 1oea, but a story of 

man • s adventure with the land and h is lngenious ueea of 

availabl e meteriala, a s t ory basically simple ond sppeal­

ing like ROBI NS ON CRUSOE. 

j 

4 
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Tlili Lf~ND --

There 13 a picture or an old man sitting on a rock tha.t 

hanGs in the farm a6ent•a office ot the Rutherford Count y 

oourthow,e . Mor e accurately, lt 1s one large slab of rook 

balanced upon another Just beginning to jut from the eart h , 

and nppee.ra c..u a rugged bench placed there for someone• s 

solitar y meditat i on. All round is a barren field. 

The aJ ent sometimes has a f a t oar of corn dangling in 

front of it. People nek about the oorn, i gnore the photo­

g raph . The agent wl ll bog1n , "w•hy, that was r a ised out he r e 

on--" 

i'.hen the old man was yollng he was breaking tho same 

field one day for the first tlmo and hla plowpo1nt atruck 

a rook. He l e t the plow glide over it o.nd ruitted a orop 
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of corn on the olop1ng acres. Hd gathered his corn, leav­

ing the na.cea earth o.xposad. 'i'hat w1ntor s heete of mu ddy 

water f lowed f rom the fiel d , down lnto n rockJ 0'Ully ~nd 

away f orever . If the !armer chanced t o notice the van1sh-

1ng earth, he waa not much concerned. 

2 

he bad s ~en such thinga oll his lU"o. It soemed natural. 

'£he next spring ho plowed tho !'ield o.(,ai n, taklng pride 

ln his ability t o l ay off a s traight row, And planted corn 

again. The pattern W$8 repented throutY'l sucoeedlng years, 

but the corn wa s not as food as at first and the rock he 

had not been nble to see in breakins the new ground that 

day was well above the aurf'aoe now and he plowed a roun d it. 

lJurlng aummer drougbta, wlnd$ awlrlod across the field 

and lit t ed the dry s oil like !'1ne po·t1der. Churning r a ins 

come a 5ain and agsin and drai ned away diucolored. lt wao a 

one-way journoy with the r1chneas or the earth alwBys out­

wcrd cound . The sloping aoi--ea peeled o.woy ln thtn sheets. 

(iUllies doeperled in the lo• places. ore rock a appoar ed. 

The farmer beorune an old man. He d i dn't pl ant the field 

any more, seo1ng there we e no sense i n trying t o r o.ise 13ood 

where even gr ~ss and wee ds now failed t o grow. 

llo 1rae old and tirod nud eom.etlmos walk ing across his 

field, he foun d tho big rook a f ine place to s it down and 

rest . 

Rutherford Cou ... ,ty 1a situated in the c enter, and very 

nearly at the bo ttom, of a g reat washed out bowl known as ] 
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the Centray Dna1n of Termeesee. The two prongs of an anclont 

river and its multipl e tributaries. f l owing through the im­

mense reach6a of ~eolog1c time, hav• eat~n down to such a 

level that the7 cun descend no further without ceasing to 

f low. 

Stones River 1e unique wnong ~uthern streams having 

n solid rock bottom from boginn1n& to and end ie more like 

a bathroom drain than a river, f l ushed and muddy during rainy 

sea.sons, nnd s luggish with pools of hot water and sicker1ing 

fish during times of drought. It h&s no f1rst- grnde bottom 

l ands, and very lit t l e of the lush ve0etntion usually found 

a l ong a water course. lt deposits no t hlne; s.nd i t takes away 

endless onrgoes of the brownish-red soil upon which the 

County's ~31 000 veople nre dependent for their living . 

Soll eroci on 1a an old , old story here. 

Something like ten million yenrs might measuro it rough­

l y- . Some of tho stratlf1ed rock now exposed is oeti mat ed to 

hove been 26 m1111on yenrs in the making. Once the basin 

country was benee th the Qulf of ,4exlco. Lator when th~se 

watorn with~rew to t he South there wus un e l ovo tion and the 

ares became a plain, l evel with the nighland .Ri-rn ,vnich rings 

tho ho rizon wlth a palo blue barricado sixty to seventy-five 

milas o.way. 

The rivers of the naain aro oldor thon that time ~nd 

the il i ghl and Rim rema i ns only because 1ta sandstone cappinBs 

were r es i s tant to the wear of r ain and wind, freeze o.nd tba.w. 
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Throughout the county only a scattering of fl a t-topped rem­

nant h ills hhve k apt their oricinal elevation . Tho l and 

betw~en is either flat or rolling, with e rLn stretches of 

gray limeetone glades among the low-growing cedars. 

The county has more outcropping rook than nny propor­

tlonote area ln the ~outh. There aro pleces where oblong 

blocks of stone stand like rows of coffins, with space enough 

between for only a tree to grow, and loose boulders of all 

sizes crowd the landscape. Thousands or sinkholes catch 

water rushing from the glades, Moat of the smaller st.beams 

flow undorground, leaving the surface dry 1:tnd scabrous. It 

is rattlesnake end prickly poar country with long , depres­

sive s\llllnlers when the Boil retains beat and the nights are 

often as uncomfortable aa the da7s. 

Two mile s Northeast of Murrreeaboro, the county soat, 

ten acres of bald limestone marks the oxact geographloal 

center of the s t a te and the Duspio1on that hell ls not much 

farther below la at lecst evidenced by certain folk loe ends 

concerning the old flat, rock. Old Negroes a.re still about 

who will aweur wit h all sincerity tbut this rook once split 

through the middle and belched forth f1ro and sulphurous 

fumea---nnd is expected to do so aealn a t s ome future date. 

Ye t, in spite or the dire sound of all this, the county 

has an abundance of soil that is o.s rich as nny in the State. 

This fact was attested twenty- five yea~• ago b] a Sta t e geo­

logical survey. At t ha.t time the geo~ogists polt;ited out th t 
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the l and was 1n such a r11n down cond1 tion i t produced only 

hal.f what it could . T.hey warned that great quantities were 

washing away; that eom.e of it should not be cultiva ted ot 

all; that the overabundence of limestone rock could be made 

an nsset---ground and returned t o sweeten and loosen the 

sol l, f or bui lding market roads and tenant houses, to im­

pound river water, to dam up b'Ull1ea. 

Not many heeded. 

Fnrmers had rntocd cotton and corn s ince before the 

Civil •ar. They had plowed fur r ows pura.llol with their 

fences end of the same dopth like thoir f'-¾thers. A farmer 

had to l eave somethihg to the Lord. If the Lord didn't 

come -t hrouc;h with n rain at the right time, he vJent to t own 

and cursod the 3overnment. Then another wor came and they 

made good money f o r themselves, enou gh to se tisfy the tenants. 

Tho one-crop system wes good enough. If tho t enants didn't 

like wha t they got a t t he end of t he year and l iving in un­

paintod shacks they could go somewhere else. 

Ten years l ater t he fann loan companies began foreclos­

ing. Some of the l undlords manaLed to salvage somethlng--a 

ameller f a rm, a home in t own. 'rh.e tenants an d shorecroppors 

having little enough to begin with, could s~lvage nothing . 

They began fleeing the land . 

Negroes from the f~rmo who bnd once throngod the count y 

seat on Memorial Day, dwindl ed to a few hundred . Some of 

them went North or to l a rger populati n cont~rs1 ,in tbs Sout h . 
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Bat t he residue of both whites and blacks crowdod into the 

emoll t own tbnt had no industries to support t hem even ln 

nonnnl t h.es. They bdcame soci!.l probloms. Mon bootlegr,ed 

tin can whiskey Hnd dope , women hustled t ho ntroe t s , nll of 

them a proy to f ee- grabolng law- enforeern nnd vote-buying 

politicians. Their of fsprlng helped fill t he county wor k­

h ouse, t he St1:1te refonnatories and peniten tiary. 

People who should hnve boen ltvinu well on the l ond, 

knowinr; what it had become, refused to go bo.ck . "nd those 

that remoined forod little better. 

Echoing ln that dismal t i me were the voices of civic 

boosters who woul d rise on public ocoasions stil l t o pro­

claim their county~~~ Tennossee, f!!!! 2£. Creation, 

Latter DE1z Oo.rden 2f. ~ • 

Cone1dGr1ng the oina t he f a thers ha d committed agoinst 

t he l and, God ' a Dishonored Navel \fOuld have been an apter 

figure of apaech. 

,. 

Knox Hutchinson wos hea d of t he Agr1oultural Depart­

r:i.mt of .Mi ddlo 'l'onne ssee State TeG.ohera Colloc;e a t Murfreea-

boro in 1932. e was married a nd· had three s ons. He waa 

36 yearo old and nearly 20 years of his life had been s pent 

l n teachinG high achool and colloge students sclent1f1c 

far.m.lng practioea, port of which he nad learned from text­

books, but much of it ass boy plow1n curving fuiTowa 
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around Li ncoln count ~ h1llsl dea. 

I•'o r a l ont;, time h i s main ombi tion ha d been to own n 

farm h i msel f . .!e wan le d his own pl aco , no t only to se rve 

as a pr•oving g rou nd f or his teach i ngs, but where he and h i s 

fami l y could both earn their living ond l ead a healthful 

and inter es t ing life . 

His cash was l imited , t he depr es s i on did not appear to 

be gett1nb any bet t e r , and t he re had been recurr ent at tempts 

i n tbe Ten nos see Leg i s l a t ure t o close down all Te achers Col­

l eges of t he s tate f or economy. I t was hi• bel i ef, howeve r , 

t hat l f he cou l d f ind s omething vfithin roach, now wa s the 

time t o buy . 

I n .pril of th~t yoar he hea r d of a pl ace for s al e , h i d ­

den out bohind n band of S tones Ri ver , two miles s ou t h of t own . 

Three hundred a nd ~rnven teen a.o r es . •r en yeo rs befo re , i. t ha d 

sold fo r ~35,000 . ~ow a f or m l oan oompany was willing to be 

r i d of l t f or $8 , 000 and prospect ive buye r s wer e not n umerous. 

The yound pr of e osor decided to 6 0 ou t and a ~& what wa s 

there. 

lie w ent one s f t ornoon when hi s c l as ses were !inishod . 

J u s t be yond t he city l L,1l t a t he concre t e h i ghwa y hus been 

bu ilt up t o pb.Ss hi gh ove r t he N. C. & s t. L. Railway wh1oh 

angloa oft t o t he Southeast. From t he t op 01' the viaduct , 

t he r e ls a long v iew of t he hi ghway, stre t ching f l u t a nd 

str a ight i nto the South And t owar d t he h i l ls . Some prosp3r­

ou e l ook ine f s r m homes or e olonb t he j aT , bu t Qe~ween an d 
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around them always the dismal npectacl e of fallon fences, 

shsboy timber, a nd old living shantieo enn barns that have 

weothered to the color o1' limestone . 

8 

Pool s of heat miraee shimmered on t he hi ghway ahead or 
the professor. He pnesed two truckloads tr prisoners in dusty 

str ipes turning in at the county workhouse . Beyond we re the 

dilnpido ted and abandoned county fairgrounds where the farm 

fol k usod to show t he bounties of their fields and t helr sl~ok 

livestock at hRrvea t time . Turning f rom the concrete into a 

narrow lane. he followe d tho course of tha r•ivor until the 

sounds of tro.i'fic dted ben1nd h im. 

It was a ghost farm. 

Oro.y buildings t hat would no longor turn the raln , hal f 

of them beyond ull repair, stood among the wasted fields . 

The re were no roada, no fences stR.ndlng . Cr op production had 

been ab andoned compl etel y but t he l oan company, hoplnu t het a 

graenecape •ould attr~ct buyere , had hacked over 200 acres 

1(1th a di sc harrow, and s own it to les,Pedeza . This was poor 

camoufl age f or even the cetorpilla r t r eads of a tractor had 

!'ailed to peaetra te the worst entangl ements of b r iat,e ond 

bushes, and the gullies which webbed every fiel d . Hains had 

gashed doepl y into the hllls 1doa, l eaving tons of outcropping 

rock . Sheet erosion had eatem the leaser s l opes siown t o clay . 

There was not even the con-,enience of' Hn outdoor privy, 

at the s hnck where one family s t•·yed t o look after the prop­

erty . The 'looking after' consio ted in renting pasturage . 

ft) 
HIJi ,,. 
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'.i'he re wus no depen Jpble wat or suppl y f or- do.ltl.es t ic use . The 

ke eper u s ..;d wet weather sprln o :i 8nd wh e n they r an dry, he had 

t o bor row f r om a d i stont ne i ghbor. There were no oroh o.r ds 

no r l ivestock. Of the 317 acres, 260 had been tilled former­

l y, but the ao acr6o nover had been l imed nor plowed deepl y . 

Five or s lx inch es down t her e was a har dpan- - -that men-made 

stra tum of pucked earth- --so nolid i t mi ght bo ou t i nto block s 

f or a. building ' s f oundut1ons. Si x t y- seven acr es was in uni n­

proved, wooded pas ture. 

The company' s &gent wns so anx i ous to sel l t ha t he gove 

!-iutchinson a t h r ee - months opt ion !'or $100 . 

LJur1ng t h i s period hutchinson mn1e o carefu l study of 

t ne f (. rm' a poss1b1l 1 t.1oa . ...1e ol1ec!'.ed t he s oil f or depth, 

t ype and topography. In ge ner al t he fnrm oloped back from 

1t e two- mile river border and t hen l ay like a t abl o t op . Tests 

s howed that t he ereat abundance of stra t i f i ed rock--- known as 

the &ur f reeebor o 11mestone--- wa s nn excell ent source of l ime . 

Boul der e tone f or building pur poses we re str ewn al l over the 

l and and cluttered the river bed. 

he drove to Nashville o.nd closed t he de al t he l ns t of 

June. 

"I recal l about t he tlme l was r eady to go out nnd make 

my own way in l ife , " llutch 1nson s a i d , st l a sked an older f riend , 

who had a n d wa s en joying eucces a in e eryt h ine he d 1d , o ] 
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explain why he was ao suooesaful . 

lie told me , ' Not because of any e .x.tru a.bill ty that l 

might h s \ o, but because every move l make ls 1n the direction 

of a well- plarmod, long-time progr nml " 

... te was th1nk1nt .. of his old fr1end1 ::, answer dr1v1n > bo.ok 

from Nashvillo t hat doy •1th the dee d t o his furm. For twenty 

yeors he had bO-'O 1•epest1ng th& wis dom of long- r ange plnnninB 

to hia ugr i cultural students . 

He had i1 projeot on his hands now whlch had to sttirt 

from almost notb1n~ and move f orward all th~ time or not at 

011. lie went on out to the f 8rm s baln t o be a lone and think 

1t out . He had t o see it all abecd- -not like it would be 

next month o r next y0~r, but mon th by month, season by sea son, 

t or ten, f i fteen and twont y years . Th~re hod to be imagina­

tion, but no 1'llghta of f11ncy o r wishfulness t hat the facts 

d ld not Justify. 

ln a wey he w&s l ike Robinson Cr usoe ce.ijt upon his islnnd-­

he couldn ' t go back and h i s sal vst.i0n dep endud upon har•d work 

a.n<i wiso uae of muter1ol a o t han d . 

he stayed out there on h is ghoot farm, t h i nking 1t over 

until the late train came under tho viaduct end moa.ned awoy 

toward t he mountains. The profe osor cidn1 t got much el eep 

tha t n ight . 
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CHAPT£R 'l'WO 

1. 

'l'ho down payment i.Jad not bean easy. A loan ae,o.inst his 

life in:.mrance , ll. small oavings account, most o!' b is l s.st 

month ' si selary-- he hnd scraped the bottom of the barrel to 

o.dd up enou6h and 1 t had a trained his personal resources to 

the limit. His resources now were worn fields, a woodland, 

a ri var and roc'ks, especially r ooks , and these coupled with 

his own willingness to work and belie! in the l and, had to 

produce t he pnjmenta to come. 

So , evon lf be had ~nntad it, there ~as no money with 

which to found a dude estate with Lombardy popl ars pluming 

the oriv<Jwe.ys, show ho rses, fox hunts , and prett1£1ad s~rdens 

where non-rural visitors could lounge an•:l frolic during week­

ends. Tne only kind of farm the Professor believed 1n was 

one that worked ell t he way around. '!'hat meant not only the 

people, but every piece of land , evory fsrm an1mnl, every farm 

building during every sea son of tho year. 

his belief, simply, was that farm people are more content­

ed when thoy have no poriod s of enforced idleness end the fnrm 

program whioh gives 1te people a steady income and security, 

is t h at which rovolves smoothly t welve months et the year 

r nther than 1n stops ond jerks . 

111a fl r at step was to or o.w a map. 

Since there were no ot andlng fencos nor 1>0udways worth 

cons1der1n6 , he had only t he boundaries oet out in h is deed 
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aa a basin for this plot t ing . He l aid out new f i elde nccor d­

i ns t o uniform 0011 t ypos und topour•s phy. Ha marked t he lo­

ci~tions of bui lding s 1-lnd bu ild ing e;roups , those f o r 1mmed1o.te 

C')natruct1on 11a well uo t he ones to c ome much l a ter. Then 

the roads , orchar ds , shade t r ees , wells f or a domestic wnt e r 

supp l y . Al l foc1+1t1e s f i t t ed into a pl an with t he doubl e 

a i m ot ~n ottr act1ve l andsc ape and efflc1enoy of supervision. 

Ench tenant hou&e , apaoec::l from t h ree- quarters to one 

mil e spurt , was t o aerve as the nucleus of a aepnr ote unit 

of t he f a rm wit h its own f i e l ds, gar dens, barns , pouit ry and 

livestock an d water supply. 

Very c a r efully , he designc t ed t he exact pl aces whor e 

a l l r ock and o t hor bui l di ng materi als shoul d be deposited 

dur i ng t he 1n1t19.l cl ean- up stagos so t ha t only one hand­

ling woul d be r equired up t o the time the par t loular con­

s t ruction Job .... as ready t o s t a r t. 

Above tha thousonds of details t o bo wor k ed out, tho 

t1rna and l abor r equired and t he unce r tai n t y of s easons , mur­

ket s and human capability, he had an over all procedur e which 

encompassed ~t least 25 year s . It 3ummed up to t hlss to 

put t he l an d t o use f or tha best income r e l a ting t h i e pro­

c e dure to a l ong-r~nge improvemen t pr o j e c t of l and, buil d­

i ngs, equi pment, livestock nnd gene r al livi ng condi t i ons 

for all families on the farm. 

Crops nnd livestock , soi l oons or vat1on , construct ion 

an d r e nova tion , be t ter liv ing f o r the p"60ple , coauaur1 ity­

ectivi tieD, t hese were not sepurut e pases of ~rming b~t 

·fr. 
HlJJ' 

✓ 
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all of them s lngl e pieces of t h e whole, each dependent upon 

the oth.o r. 

M.oreover, he wanted the f a rm to becomo a tsather i og place 

1 or other t'anners and the i r families, where the best in rural 

l1vine could be enJoyad, wh3r e ao1entifi o farming pr aot1oea 

could be seen 1n demonstration and the sospel spread . Ao to 

the people who would come to work with hi m, he intended that 

they become more than hired help who fo llowod his d1reot1ons 

1n· pl anting , plowing a nd harvesting. Under h is direction 

they would receive tralnlng in any work n ooeass.ry t o keep a 

modern f ar n1 going whet her i t be sett ing atone, repairing a 

trac t or or wiring a house . 

As far ao was possible every move would be made through 

the yeors in tha dlroct1on of ehe one bi g ovarall procedure. 

So the long job began on the worn f ields , tho woodland , 

t he river and the rooks. 

While heavy rai ns were falling Hutchinson wo\.lld put on 

his boots and walk over the fields to look for the .flow of 

muddy water. De was to follow this practice -through the 

years, knowing t hat only by studying t he wotor i n action 

could he lenrn exactly where it oame from, wher e go1ng a nd 

how lt could be c heoked . Pl eces that his l and pour.ad from 

the f1ol ds ln r eddish yellow solution were noted on his big 

.,,. 
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Ho found so much on his f 1rttt 1nspeot1ons that ha was 

tomp t od to nicknrune it Mudaz U~tor £.'a rm. Cl e&r r u.rn ing ¥.uter 

was t ho ror1ty. 

And 1 t v;aa during these eolltn.ry walks 1n the rain that 

h is own teachings came back to him. Things he ba d told his 

students over and over • 

• • • • Nature nevor intendod fOI' any wa ter to run off the 

surface of her l and, al~aya providing abundant vegetation 

where rs1ns a11e medium to heevy •••• gr asses l)Dd foraats with 

deep leaf mold t o ab1orb and hold all the rainfall until the 

soils underneath have time for water t o ponetra.te the earth 

and finally reach deep und erground s t r 0ams flowing towkrd 

natural channela •••• w1 t h t his perfect bal&noe kept, streams 

w0uld run olear 80d f lash ing regardles s of ruinfall ••• a few 

such may be found back in forested mountain pl aces even now ••• 

Almost sny k lnu. of rainfall was enough t o bring quick 

chan..-.;e in the color of old s t .:mes raver which bordered his 

farm on two s l dea. It bled the eastem and northern s lope 

of thG farm through an e ve r 1ncrens1ns ne twork: of t;-ul.l1es. 

Noarly two milaJ farthor down it was join"3d by n smaller 

stream which blod the gentler s lope t o the west. 

As the ba ttle a3ainst t ha gullies began, li~tchlnson 

fouhd n valuable ally in the great l ongths of old fallen 

and rusted wire fence a. Sections of· thle wore rolled and 

packed into the s ullies at strategic points. As the gen-

arnl clean-up moved forward other 

the w1re. Goon t hen the movement of sp1l 

was d~ped behind 
, 

low69, caught 
'r~ 
1l1J: 

✓ 
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and h eld , and acoumulated i n minia t ure deltas along the gul­

lies. Gr een e ppeared as ve ge tat ion took root aaa1n among 

the protecting mesh of the old fenoes, and. t ho wounded e arth 

was on i ts way t o healing. 
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NO'l' ... t TO CO~PLETE CHAPTER 'f-1/0 

Pur;e 15---

0rchards for moet eroded h1lls1d•a because more time 

necessary for rebuilding. 

Apple orchard with poultry, bees a nd trees working 

together ae example of single balanced unit. 

Sheet oros1on on more level ores~. Cover crops . Oeep 

winter plowing. 

3. 

Terracing (short section on this topic alone). 

Romo-made terrncl nB appar atua--repaira to torraceo--double 

purpoae of terraces. 

Using tho rooks. 

6. 

The River. Dam. Lake. Irrigation. Fiah. Recreation. 

Landscape 1mpr•ovement a.fforded by- lake . 



LETTERS OF REFERENCE 

Thomas Edward Bell 

Mr . Malcolm Cowl ey , Associate Editor, The New Republic . 

1941 I don ' t know Ed Bell. I have had some corr espondence with 

him and have read his t wo novels . The second was , f or rrry t aste , a little too 

grotesque . Rendering t he grotesque s ide of southern life is his talent, and 

in that book he carried it too far . The f irst book, Fish on the Steeple , 

was a negl ected masterpiece - the story of a town on the Cumberl and Plateau so 

poor that money never came into it except when some s torekeeper burned do\7n 

hi s store t o get t he insurance money. The outline of t he story sounds sordid, 

like the outline presented wi th his applicati on for a fello~ship. But Bell 

has en extraordinary gift for tenderness that makes his gar goyles seem warm 

and lovable . I imagine that he i ntends to do something like th~ t vii th t he 

old Chi ef of Police in t he novel he is now pl anning to write . 

He obviously presents a difficult pr oblem t o a fellowship 

commi ttee . He i sn ' t one of the safe writers whom everybody i s going to praise . 

But it seems to me thut his talent i s r eally extraordinary. He r anks, so I 

think, wi th William Faulkner and Erskine Caldwell, and ought to get the same 

consideration that they would have received after publishing their first two 

books . 

1942 Last year I ,.rrote a report for t he Rosenv.al d Fund on 

Mr . Bell - a very favorabl e report, al though I expressed some doubt about the 

project he v.as t hen submitting. I have had some correspondence with him since 

then, and my f avorable impressi on of hi m bas been confirmed. And his pr esent 

project, though not strikingly original, i s interesting and useful, a.nd I like 

t he way he has started out on i t . Evidently he has found a man who has made 

a practical success out of good farming in mi dle Tennessee - and this ~tor y 

woul d be v.orth telling at length, because it l~oul d insp~ e others to i mi tate 
( (,". 

his hero. So I strongly hope that the Fund c make hiJ:J;grant t his time . 
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Mr . John Farrar, Farrar & Rinehart . 

1941 I should like to make this s trong and brief . 

Themas Ed~ard Bell is a genius in his way. I f you support 

him i n thi s effort, there will result something original, forthr i ght , and 

on that off chance, per haps great . I hope you ' ll do it • 

1942 . In my previous statement about Ed Bell, I said that I 

thought him a genius and that I believed that something original and forth­

right would result from hi s project . 

I have been much impressed by his progress this year and 

by his plans for his new pr oject. What I have seen of his work is enormously 

improved, and I feel that an extremel y fine and important book will r esult 

from his project, The Professor ' s Farm. 

I heartily recommend him f or a fellol':ship and I hope tha t 

he may have your support . 

Mr . Franklin P. Adams 

1941 I have known Ed Bell chi efly as a contributor to my 

column for many years . The pi eces always were good. His novel was interest­

ing, though it had virtually no sale . Cert&inly to my notion he is deserving 

of all the outs i de help he can get. 

1942 No r evi sion . 

Mr. John Thompson, reporter . 

1941 I consider Ed Bell perhaps t he most important young novelist 

in Tennessee today and strongly r ecommend you do anything you can to help his 

talent flower . I t is apparent from his work tlus far tha.t the b~ thi n~s are 
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still ahead f or him. I do not know him per sonally but watch with great 

interest everything her.ri tes . I t is apparent f rom his silence recently 

that economic conditions make it impossible for him to continue creative 

work and support his family. This suggest s that he actually would benefit 

f r om any help you could give him. A reading of his f irst novel, Fish on 

the Steeple, should convince you that his is a talent as richly interpr etive 

and as incisively humorous al most as that of Mark Twain. His second novel 

was a slight disappointment to me - second novels of young author s often are -

but the plan of work outlined here indicates he is back on t he right track 

a gain . I am also pleased at t he wider philosophical and soci al implications 

of t he proposed work. None seems to understand better than he the rich 

poetr y to be concocted from blending grim poverty, decayed genti l i ty, filthy 

horrors and hi gh humor of character to be found i n any small Tennessee town . 

His f i rst novel apparently was autobiographical. His second not . This sug­

gests that it picks up the thread of his more mature observati ons on the 

tragedies and rich significances of human life at hand. Though the South has 

been throbbing with a fine literary frenzy this past decade or so, the sur­

face i s hardly scratched as yet . Ed Bel l is working at virtually virgin 

territory. T. S. Stribling has been bef ore him at certain points, but I con­

sider Stribling oversimplifies for the sake of irony and lacks Ed Bell' s rich 

humanity and humor. I'm not a creative writer myself so I know few of the 

problems , but my observation on Ed Bell suggests that one r eason for the fine 

vitality of his work is hi s deliberate scorn of "literary" tradition . He 

writes of filth and violence and curious humanity not because such i s the fashion 

t hese days but because he knovrs people like that and loves them enough to see 

beneath their dirt. Despite the rather grindin overty tn which he has made 

J 
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his way so far , Ed Bell seems to have maintained hi s integrity and flouted 

sham even among those in whom the southern Victorian tradition lingers on. 

I am told on reliable authority that once when a preacher wrote in to sug­

gest he use his column in a Murfreesboro paper as t he medium for letting 

citizens vote on t he town ' s "best cit izen" , he agreed on t he condition t hat 

he also be allowed to conduct a contest on "the biggest S. O.B . in t own" . 

He i nsisted they went together. 

Among the finest scenes in his first novel were t he opening 

i n the cemetery at dusk and Shackle ' s furious solil oquy on his journey to 

town to get t he man who had attacked his father. ffitherto unrecorded as­

pects of southern character found their way into words in t hat latter passage . 

This pl an of work suggests it might well contain much finer passages . Tommy 

Lee Feat hers , his second novel, was more aptly written than t he first , but 

somehow l acked i ts complet eness . This proposed novel should be written with 

an even surer touch, and the subject leaves little to be desired. 

Ed Bell seems to me to have done remarkably with the few 

opportunities that have come his way. I know of no reason to doubt his integ­

rity or abilities . Thos.e who know him tell me he ' s a pret t y tough nut. Cer­

tainly he has bound himsel f down with drudgery uncomplainingly and competently 

under trying circumstances . Given a little rope, he ' d probably l asso t he moon. 

He seems to have the ability for hard work and can support himself by news­

paper correspondent work, but he mi ght do so much more, if given a chance . 

1942 Since my previous recommendation of Ed Bell, I have met 

the gentleman in question. Direct observation seemed to bear out entirely 

my previous impression of his personality. The only thi ng I care to add to 
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what I previously wrote is some comment on his new proposed work. Needless 

to say , a work of that scope could be of inestimable value to the South and 

the nation as a whole . It nould likely have a fine market, if properly done . 

I must confess I think Ed Bell ' s chief talents lie in t he direction of 

creative fiction . However , he has had plenty of newspaper experience to train 

him in sound reporting, even of a case history such as he proposes. I don' t 

know whether his educational background is equal to the t ask of f r aming his 

case history with proper sociological i mplications and at the same time 

keeping it readable . I don ' t see why his f ictional talents could not adapt 

t hemselves to this t ask. I am sure of one thing - Bell ' s writing in any 

f ield is bound to be effective. As you doubtless know, Bell has been working 

for time past for t he WPA Writers ' Project. This experience will doubtless 

be of benefit in t he proposed ~ork and may have been what led him to choose 

such a subject. I'm not famili ex with his work in this f ield and suggest 

you contact William R. McDaniel, 200$ 15th Avenue , South, Nashville, under 

whom he has worked. 

I would like to say again that any work of the proposed type 

which is hones t and factual and at t he same time inspirational in effect woul d 

be of greatest value . Many people these days are screaming t hat t he South' s 

future social well-being l i es entirely in i ndustrialization. I disagree , if 

we merely follow t he industrial pattern of other secti ons . I t seems that 

far more important would be the regeneration of southern agriculture 

(accompanied by some industrialization along southern patterns) . The South ' s 

entire culture lives in agricultural terms and to agricultural r hythms . Heaven 

knows it needs r egeneration - but I mean just that . Revivifying something 
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that was once good will mean more to the South and the country that the 

attempt to alter the pattern of life here entirely. 

The thought occurs to me that Bell could probably do the 

proposed wor k for the WPA Wr iters ' Project, though under those circumstances 

it would not have t he appeal and wide influence of independent publication. 

Also t her e is the chance that such WPA activity as t he Wr iters ' Project is 

doomed to die under the stress of war conditions . 

I hope you can see your way to helping Bell produce what 

I believe would be a fine pi ece of work. At any rate, I can only reiterate 

that I know of no mi ddle Tennessee writer t hat appears to me to have greater 

talent - or talent wor thier of development . 

Mr. J ames R. Patterson, Denti st, Murfreesboro, Tennessee . 

1941 I consider Mr . Bell one of t he foremost writers of 

the South. He is t he kind of ,iriter who gives much s tudy to his subject 

through actual contact. I have known him for at least ten years and I have 

always found him to be a gentl eman of hi gh quality. 

- 6-

Mr . Bell spends a lot of his time in t he study of the 

Negro race and t he unfortunate white popul ace of t he State of Tennessee as well 

as the study of the entire people of the state . If there is any man deserving 

of this fellowship, I feel t hat Mr. Bell is the man. 

1942 I wish to state again that I think Mr . Bell one of the 

f oremost writers of t he times . The main character in his book The Professor ' s 

Far m is a great friend of mine and other people in this rural section of 

Tennessee . This book as given in the enclosed synopsis gives the true 



Thomas Edward Bell -7-

character of one of t he finest men in t he nation. I sincerely hope you 

v;ill allor, Mr. Bell this f ellowship which I t hink he so richly deserves . 

I am sure I am speaking the sentiment s of the Negroes of this entire city and 

county when I ask for this chance for Mr. Bel l. We are sure that if t hese 

f ellowships are given for competency that no mistake could be made in select­

i ng him. 

Mr . Herschel Brickell, Senior Cultural Relations Of ficer , U.S . Embassy, 
Bogota, Colombia . 

Bell has written two rather remarkable novels which 

I have read carefull y both to review and as evidence of his worthiness to 

have a fellowship in other years. I have a hi gh regard for his intelligence 

and honesty, and I must say the present project appeals to me very much. I 

don ' t believe it is al t ogether because of my own strong agricultural inst incts 

either. I t seerns to me t hat such a book written by a writer who believes in 

t he value and importance of t he material could very easily be an important 

cont ribution to t he whole subject of good f arming. In f act, I think I can 

see poss i bilities for such a book here in Colombia where erosion is a grave 

problem. So I give my hearty endorsement to the project, because of t he 

happy combi nation of subject and author . Good pictures will enhance the 

value of t he book. 



A t horoiichl y interest111~ ,T'~.' <?"t by 
~ sifted wri ter . I t will be h~rd to 
nen.r 'rt i ro . 

~...l~ 
For sheer~.••••• Bel l' s work 
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REPORT 11· 1rE :·y · REV I OUS REC~ f,f.iENDAT l u~ OF ED 3ELL, I HAVE MET 
TH E G::::rJTLEf"A'·J 1r~ UEST I vN • ..J I RECT OBSERVAT I ON SEEMED TO BEAR OUT 
t:N T I RCLY ·y PREV l "US l ~,PRESS I Ol'J OF H I S PERSON ~LITY. IHE ONLY 
TH I NG j Cl'RE TO ADD TO \'/HAT I PREV l '2 USLY ',/ROTE I S SO,J1E COfH,1EN T 
mJ II I S NEW PROPOSED V/ORK . -I,EE:)L ESS T O SA Y , A ~.ORI< OF THAT SCOPE 
COUL::> 'JC OF l ~JEST l tlAG LE VAL UE TO THE SOUT H AtJD THE NAT I ON AS A 
WHO LE . I T WOU LD L I KEL Y HAVE A F I NE f.;ARKET , I F PROPERLY DONE. 
I !,IUST corJFESS I TH I N"< ED 3 EL L 1 S CH I EF TAL ENT S L I E I N THE D I REC T I ON 

OF CREAT I VE F I CT I ON . HOWEVER, HE HAS HAD PL ENTY O F NEWSPAPER 
EXPER I ENCE TO TRA I N H I M I N SOUND REPORT I NG , EVEN OF A CASE H IS T ORY 
SUCH AS HE PROPOSES . I DON 1T KNOW VJHETHER H I S EDUCA T I ONA L BAC KGROUND 
I S P-RC:.HtE:R EOUA L T O T HE TASK OF F RAM I NG H I S CASE H I STORY W IT H 
PROPER SOC I OLOG I CAL I MPL I CAT I ON S AND A T THE SAME T I ME KEEP I NG IT 
~ EAD ABL E . I DON 1T SEE VJHY H I S F I CT l ONA L TAL ENT S COU LD NOT ADAPT 
THEr,lSELVES TO TH IS T~~~~ T ASK . ,i AM SURE OF ONE T H I NG--3ELL ' s 
1·/R IT I NG 11\l AN Y F I ELD I S BOUND TO B E EFFEC T I VE . nS YOU DOUBTLESS 
Kf\JO\'/ , ...1ELL HAS:& BEEN ~.'ORK I NG FOR T l fv,E PAST FOR THE .• r'M \/R I TERS 1 

PROJECT . -I-H I S EXPER I ENCE WI L L DOUBTL ESS BEOF BENEFI T I N THE 
PROPOSED \'.'ORK AND !'.JAY HAVE BE EN \.'!HA T LED H I M TO CHOSE SUC__H A J 
SUBJ ECT . I 1!.1 NOT FAM I LI AR VJI T H H I S \JO RK I N T HI S f I ELD AND SU:jGEST 
YOU CONTACT . 1 L L 1AM .~ . i.,CDAN I EL , 2008 15Tl-·I -~VE. ' /t3 . , 1. ·,si:v1 LL E , 
UNDER VJHOf~ HE HAS \'/ORK ED . L :S 

J[F]jjt OVER 
I ✓ 



I WOULD L I KE TO SAY AGA I N THAT AN Y \/ORK OF T HE PROPOSED TYPE 
1/JI II CH I S HOf\lf::ST AND FACTUA L AND AT THE SAi,,1E Tl t,1 E I NSP I R~T I CNAL 
I N EFFECT WOULD BE OF GREATEST VA L UE . [ .. ANY PEOPLE THESE DAYS 
ARE SCREM;1 I I\JG THAT THE SOU TH

1
S FU TURE SOC I A L WELL - B E I MG L I ES 

EI\ITIRELY I N I NDUSTR I ALIZATI CN . I D I SAGREE , I F WE l,1EREL Y FO L LOW 
THE I N:9USTR I AL PA TTERN OF OTHER SEC TI ON S . IT SEEMS T HAT FAR 
I\.ORE l r.lPORT AN T WOU L D BE T HE REGENERAT I Oi\lS OF SOU T HERN AGR ICULTURE 
(A,-,CO!iPAN I ED BY S01,'E I NDUST R I AL I ZAT I ON ALONG SOU THERN PATTER!SIS) . 
tH~ SO~TH 1S ENTIRE CU LTU REK XMKRXX~~x x xx~~~KIXXX L I VES I N 
AGR I CU LTURAL T ER~:S AND TO AGR ICULTURAL RHYTHMS . HEA VEN KNO\"/S 
I T !\:EEDS REG ENERA TI ON --BU T I MEAN JUST THAT . :-'EV I V I FY ING SOMETH I NG 
THAT VJAS ONCE GOOD VJ I LL f.lEAN MORE T O HIE SOU T H AND THE COUNTR Y 
THAT THE ATTEMPT TO ALT ER THE PJ\TTERN OF L I FE HERE ENT I REL Y . 

fl-IE THOUGHT OCCU RS TO i.!E THAT D ELL COUL:J PROBABLY DO THE PROPOSED 
I.JO RK FC R THE .. 11-\ \JR IT ERS I PROJ ECT , T HOUGH UNDER TH OSE C I RCUl,1STAN CES 
I T \"!OU L D NOT HAVE T HE APPEA L AND W IDE I NFLUENCE O F I NDEPENDENT 
PU3L I CAT I ON . ALSO THE RE I S T HE CHAN CE THAT IX'R::l:~KRX SUCH VJ PA 
AC T I V I TY AS THE \.'R I TERS 1 PROJECT I S DOOMED TO D IE t lX UNDER THE 
ST RES S OF '.JAR COND IT I ON S . 

I HOPE YOU CAN SEE YOUR WAY T O HEL P I NG B ELL PRODUCE WHAT 
I BELi EVE VJ,~U L D BE A F I NE PIECE OF \"/O RK , A T ANY RA TE , I CAN 

Of\!LY RE I T ERATE T HA T I KNOW OF NO !. I DD L E TENNESSE E V'JR I T ER T HAT 
A PPEARS T O ~.IE TO HA VE GREA TE R T AL ENT--OR TA L ENT 'w'/ORT H I CR OF 
DEVEL OPMEN T . 

Is the candidate free from personality handicaps which would make it difficult to obtain and hold 
a position giving him opportunity to utilize his abilities? 

Signed )-/7,,,,., ~ 
er ~ 1. 

Pooition or Title ~ , i~ ~ ~ ~ 
Address ~ ~ ~ /r 
~ fl 13/4. ~ h~ rA,w Date &4-t4.. 1~: l ~ ~-t. 

Please return to the Director for Fellowships, Julius Rosen~ ~ d Fund, , 
4901 Ellis Avenue, Chicago, Illinois. Addressed, stamped envelope is enclosed. 

f-<i - J a./4 ~~ ~ I+ ~~ I)}.. ti:,;, ~ Jk-<­
~ ~ ~ j,r ~ ~ ~ lk Al'~ ~ - j . J. 



Name of Candidate 

Report Requested of 

JULIUS ROSENWALD FUND 

4901 ELLIS AVENUE 

CHICAGO 

Confidential Report on Candidate for Fellowship 

Mr . Thomas Edward Bell 

Dr. J ames R. Patterson 

PLEASE r-.ETURN 
-u 

0 - ~· .. •!'-LD FUND JULIUS R ;;).;" · ,.... 

Mi dstate Negro Fair Association, Murfreesboro, Tennessee 

The above-named candidate has applied to this Fund for a fellowship and has given your name as a 
reference. The candidate's plan of work is attached. Please return it with your statement. 

We shall appreciate your frank opinion of this applicant's qualifications, and an appraisal of his 
plan of work and of his ability to make a noteworthy contribution in his field. An early reply will be of 
great assistance in allowing the Fellowship Committee sufficient time for adequate consideration of the 
large number of candidates. 

We request candid and critical comment. Your reply will be held in strict confidence. 

~7i<~ 
Director for Fellowships 

REPORT 

~-• 

j~~-~~/JJ.L 
~ i; de__. ~~~ ~ ,f. ft_ Ldf_. 
j~ 2t -4_ ~ '-1 ~ w-lo ~ ?Yw-d.-
~ t; ~ ~ ~ ~ ~­
~ .£J,...,~ l~ d~~tib)'F 
~' ~ ~"f1'-'VI 'IL...o..=--~ t- It (0 

. />Jill ;£¥Ci-'1~· fL_~L~ 



Is the candidate free from personality handicaps which would make it difficult to obtain and hold 
a position giving him-opportunity to utilize his abilities? - -

~ 

Signed - - -t'r""= =-,""'K""--=----=...:::c--,.---1=:==----------------

- Date 9}Lj, / [ / 1 <fl, 
Please return to the Director for Fellowships, Julius Rosebkald Fund, 

4901 Ellis Avenue, Chicago, Illinois. Addressed, stamped envdope is enclosed. 
l 



Name of Candidate 

Report Requested of 

JULIUS ROSENWALD FUND 

4901 ELLIS AVENUE 

CHICAGO 

Confidential Report on Candidate for Fellowship 

Mr . Ed Be l l 

Mr . John Far rar 

2.32 Madison Avenue, New York Ci ty 

The above-named candidate has applied to this Fund for a fellowship and has given your name as a 
reference. The candidate's plan of work is attached. Please return it with your statement. 

We shall appreciate your frank opinion of this applicant's qualifications, and an appraisal of his 
plan of work and of his ability to make a noteworthy contribution in his field. An early reply will be of 
great assistance in allowing the Fellowship Committee sufficient time for adequate consideration of the 
large number of candidates. 

We request candid and critical comment. Your reply will be held in strict confidence. 

~ <?. ~ 
Director for Fellowships 

REPORT 

OVER 



Wi lliam J . Haygood, Esq., 
The Director for Fellorrnhips, 
The Julius Rosenwald Fund , 
4901 Ellis Avenue, 
0hi cago, Illi ois. 

Dear Mr . Haygood: 

In my previous stdtement about Ed Bell, 
I said that I t nought him a genius and that I believed that something 
original and forthright v1ot..ld resi.lt from his project. 

I have been wuch impressed by his progress 
thi s year nnd by nis pl&ns ior his new Project . What I have seen 
o: his work is enormous l y improved , and I f eel that an extremely fine 
n.nd impor t ant bcok will result from Gis Project, T.fa PROF.1:.SSOR 'S FAl:tIIL 

I heartily recommend him fo r a Fello~ship, and 
I hope that he may have your support . 

Is the candidate free from personality handicaps which would make it difficult to obtain and hold 
a position giving him opportunity to utilize his abilities? 

& Rirehart , I nc . , Publishers 

Address ___ 2_3_2_ M_a_d_i_·s_o_n_A_v_e_n_u_e_,_ N_e_w_Y_o_r_k_,_N_. _Y_. ________________ _ 

January 20, 1942 __________________ _______ ___ Date. _________ _, 

Please return to the Director for Fellowships, Julius Rosend akJ Fund, 
4901 Ellis Avenue, Chicago, Illinois. Addressed, stamped enveloN is enclosed. 

l J J, 
✓ 



JULIUS ROSENWALD FUNq PLeAs\ ~eTURNA-' i 
4901 ELLIS AVENUE \ JUL!U'.: .C'SSN':/ALD FUND 1 

Name of Candidate 

Report Requested of 

CHICAGO 

Confidential Report on Candidate for Fellowship 

Mr . Thomas Edward Bell 

Mr . Franklin P. Adams 

New York Post, New Yor k Ci ty 

The above-named candidate has applied to this Fund for a fellowship and has given your name as a 
reference. The candidate's plan of work is attached. Please return it with your statement. 

We shall appreciate your frank opinion of this applicant's qualifications, and an appraisal of his 
plan of work and of his ability to make a noteworthy contribution in his field. An early reply will be of 
great assistance in allowing the Fellowship Committee sufficient time for adequate consideration of the 
large number of candidates. 

We request candid and critical comment. Your reply will be½ ~ den~ 

Director for Fellowships 

REPORT 

I have known Ed Bell chiefly as a contributor to my 

column for many years. The pieces al ways were good. 

His n&vel was interesting~though it had virtuall~ 

no sale. Certainly to my notion he is deserving of 

all the outside help he can get . 

OVER 



. ' 

Is the candidate free from personality handicaps which would make it difficult to obtain and hold 
a position giving him opportunity to utilize his abilities? 

Signed 5~ /4~ Cbt:<,,v<J 

Position or Title- -~---· __ .. ________________________ _ 

Address /V<.-c.-) 

_ ________ _________ ___ D ate DeL ~<o t 9'tf-o 

Please return to the Director for Fellowships, Julius RoseAL ald Fund, , 
4901 Ellis Avenue, Chicago, Illinois. Addressed, stamped env~lope is enclosed. 

✓ 



Name of Candidate 

Report Requested of 

JULIUS ROSENWALD FUND 

4901 ELLIS AVENUE 

CHICAGO 

Confidential Report on Candidate for Fellowship 

Mr. Thomas Edward Bell 

Mr. B. E. Hobgood 

Mid-Tennessee High School Inspector, Murfreesboro 

The above-named candidate has applied to this Fund for a fellowship and has given your name as a 
reference. The candidate's plan of work is attached. Please return it with your statement. 

We shall appreciate your frank opinion of this applicant's qualifications, and an appraisal of his 
plan of work and of his ability to make a noteworthy contribution in his field. An early reply will be of 
great assistance in allowing the FeUowship Committee sufficient time for adequate consideration of the 
large number of candidates. 

We request candid and critical comment. Your reply will be held in strict confidence. 

~711-- ~ 
Director for Fellowships 

REPORT 

.J /---e.... ~~ -~ ~ ~ ?1.~ 

eQ .,~ -"'~ A- 4.,-~ ~ ~ a/ 

k./~~ ~ ~~ ~ ;z., ~~ 
;4~~~~~ /r~ 
,W~J- /~ ~aq_, ~~ -✓~ ~ ~ 

~ ~~ ~~. J fa- ~ 
0-v ~ ~ ~ ~ ,~ ~ ~ 
a-L ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ 
~ ~~~ f v~~ ~ ~ 
~ ~~ 

J?J/V. ~~ ,,,_~ 
~~~ 

~ ~ -4 ~ 

3/ ~ ~ ~ 
Jl[j,, OVER 

✓ 



Is the candidate free from personality handicaps which would make it difficult to obtain and hold ~z:n;~ op=illty:: hIB ;:;~ ~ ~~ ~ 

Signed ------'~~~'#,.::::__~L;j.~~ur,~~-------------­

Position or Title.---L..,~~'4!::~~~ :.2:.....:~ ~~~~::l.!..._----,!j-.L,&.~~~~~=----

Address ~<:Jt:J • ~e£ J-/4..eiZ .. ~~ 
/ ~ Date. L.4-c,, o2. ~--: /? ,1/'d - - --- -------- - I , 

Please return to the Director for Fellowships, Julius Rose$~a1d Fund, 
4901 Ellis Avenue, Chicago, Illinois. Addressed, stamped envelope is enclosed. 

l ' ✓ 
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JULIUS ROSENWALD FUND 

4901 ELLIS AVENUE 

CHICAGO 

Confidential Report on Candidate for Fellowship 

IJX:OND REQUF.8% --------- .. 

Name of Candidate 

Report Requested of 

Thomas Edward Bell 

Mr. Malcolm Cowley, Editor 
New Republic 
40 East 49th Street 
New York City 

The above-named candidate has applied to this Fund for a fellowship and has given your name as a 
reference. The candidate's plan of work is attached. Please return it with your statement. 

We shall appreciate your frank opinion of this applicant's qualifications, and an appraisal of his 
plan of work and of his ability to make a noteworthy contribution in his field. ~ n earlveply will be of 
great assw q,~ in allowing the Fellowship Committee sufficient time for adequate consideration of the 
large number of candidates. 

We request candid and critical comment. Your reply will be held in strict confidence. 

REPORT 

'U)~ @,.~~ 
Director for Fellowships 

La.s t ye1::1.r I l'lr OT,e a r.e po C't f o. the ltosenwal ~ 7unr on ;.i•• . 3e L --a ,·07 

favor ab.ie -r-e:,>or t , a .LthO¾n I uxp~es~:e1.. somti .i.ouu L a Jout the p oje:;t. t.e 

wa s then submitting . I have ha:! ::,orue coi-:-e .... pon :ence w..1tt h.irn E,-.i.nca then, 

a nd my favor aole im!-'ression of hi m ha::; oeen con f.:::·me,l . And h.L::. p_et.ent 

project, though not str L!:ingly ol"iginal , i s intere s t ing a n,i useful , a nr~ 

I like the way he has s ta:rted. out on j t . Ev i i.ently he ha5 f oun-; a man 

who has maiie a },ractical success out of goo :i. f a r r.d n .,; jn inl-.,d.e Tcnnesuee 

--and this s tory .oulri be .,o4t h telling at lengt h , oecause jt \voulrl jn­

spire oth er s to imitate his her o . So I s t r on Jy hope that ~he Fun-1 ca n 

make him a grant this t i me . 
OVER 



Is the candidate free from personality handicaps which would make it difficult to obtain and hold 
a position giving him opportunity to utilize his abilities? 

Please return to the Director for Fellowships, Julius Roseny.:hld Fund, 
4901 Ellis Avenue, Chicago, Illinois. Addressed, stamped envelopvis enclosed. 

' ' IL 
{'" ' 



Name of Candidate 

Report Requested of 

JULIUS ROSENWALD FUND 

4901 ELLIS AVENUE 

CHICAGO 

Confidential Report on Candidate for Fellowship 

Mr. Thomas Edward Bell 

Mr. J ohn Farrar 

232 Madi son Avenue, New York City 

The above,named candidate has applied to this Fund for a fellowship and has given your name as a 
reference. The candidate's plan of work is attached. Please return it with your statement. 

We shall appreciate your frank opinion of this applicant's qualifications, and an appraisal of his 
plan of work and of his ability to make a noteworthy contribution in his field. An early reply will be of 
great assistance in allowing the Fellowship Committee sufficient time for adequate consideration of the 
large number of candidates. 

We request candid and critical comment. Your reply will be h~ ~ den~ 

Director for Fellowships 

REPORT 

OVER 



The Dir~ctor for Fellowships, 
Tlie JuJ.ius Rosenwald Fund, 
~qol Elli~ Avenue 
Gliicago, !lil.no:i.s ' 

Dear Sir: 

brief. 
I should l ike to make t his strong and 

Thomas Edward Bell (F.d Bell) is a genius in 
his way. If you support him in this effort, there will 
result something or iginal, f orthright, and, on that off chance., 
perhaps great. I hope you'll do it. 

Is the candidate free from personality handicaps which would make it difficult to obtain and hold 
a position giving him opportunity to utilize his abilities? 

Position or Title Vi ce-President. and Edi tor of Farrar & Rinehart , Inc., Pub] i sbers 

Address __ 2_3_2_M_a_d_i_s_o_n_Av_en_u_e.....,,'--_N_e_w_Y_o_r_kL..., _N_.--'Y'-'•-----------------

----- ---------------------~ Date _ _..._J=a ..... mi .... a"'--rL,yl'-'8....,,,-.,.J_,.9~4 .... ] _ 

Please return to the Director for Fellowships, Julius Rose~alrl Fund, 
4901 Ellis Avenue, Chicago, Illinois. Addressed, stamped envel0pe is enclosed. 

[I 
-;-



Name of Candidate 

Report Requested of 

JULIUS ROSENWALD FUND 

4901 ELLIS AVENUE 

CHICAGO 

Confidential Report on Candidate for Fellowship 

Mr. Thomas Edward Bell 

Mr . Malcolm Cowley 

A 
PL r.A:C r:-::;·,·:.;:1N 

rJ 
JUUUS Ros.: . ·,~:.D !=UND 

The New Republic, 40 East 49th Street, New York City 

The above,named candidate has applied to this Fund for a fellowship and has given your name as a 
reference. The candidate's plan of work is attached. Please return it with your statement. 

We shall appreciate your frank opinion of this applicant's qualifications, and an appraisal of his 
plan of work and of his ability to make a noteworthy contribution in his field. An early n:ply will be of 
great assistance in allowing the Fellowship Committee sufficient time for adequate consideration of the 
large number of candidates. 

We request candid and critical comment. Your reply will be held in strict confidence. 

~71<-. ~ 

' Director for Fellowships 

REPORT 

I don 't know F.d Bell. I have had some corr espondence with him and have read 
his two novels. The second wa s, for ll\Y taste, a little too grotesque . Rendering 
the grotesque side of Southern life is his talent, and in that book he carried it 
too far . The first book, "Fish on the Steeple," was a neglected masterpiece--the 
story of a town on the Cumberland Plateau so poor that money never came into i t 
except when some storekeeper burned down his store to get the insurance money. 
The outline of t he story sounds sordid, like the outline presented with his appli­
cation for a fellowship. But Bell has an extraordinary gift for tenderness that 
makes his gargoyles seem warm and lovable . I imagine that he intends to do some­
thing like t hat with the old Chief of Police in t he novel he is now planning to 
write. 

He obviously presents a difficult problem to a fellowship committee. He isn 't 
one of the safe writers ~hom everybody is going to praise. But i t seems to me that 
his talent is really extraordinary. He ranks, so I think, with William Faulkner 
and Erskine Caldwell, and ought to get the same consideration that they would have 
received after publishing their first two books. 

OVER 



Is the candidate free from personality handicaps which would make it difficult to obtain and hold 
a position giving him opportunity to utilize his abilities? 

Yes . He has finished t wo books while wo rking a s a newspaper repor t er , 
which t est ifies t o his industry and deter mina t i on. By the t i me he finishes a 
t hird book, he will have a much wider puoJ.ic . 

Position or Title_--1.q,.AL,<~~~:.J,..ll,..-~[d...+-4-t.4-~.J-4'--bll---+->...i:.A.A,<:--IL-~ ,p..l...."4,.,<~.a.d.------

Address - ----¥----\-/€-+-f ~/)--C..J-y~~#......-.W1...l.l,C.1(~~-?}p"""--/..--'-{r;---"-----L-D'JA ............ M-'---, -~t'--[-c<i,O 
-----------------'--------l- Date /Ju .. /; + & 

Please return to the Director for Fellowships, Julius RoseQ\1/ald Fund, 
4901 Ellis Avenue, Chicago, Illinois. Addressed, stamped envelt pe is enclosed. 

[I 
-=-"J 



FELLO~\'SHl?3 
ACCOUNT W11j,t.e SQythern fellQWih1Ri APPROPRIATION No. /;_1-7! 

NAME OF STUDENT Tbcmaa EdYtt.J.:i::d. lJell 
I 'I ..... ~ 

ADDRESS 

Instj t.ut1 on ntt,end1ng 

INSTITUTION al. Joei:t.101u i•g~ia1~jaa, ia1m11aaee ~~1:t.•~a hoJect, ll'-A. 

~Wt Creative Writing 
. 

STATEMENT OF OFFER 
WOH to Mr• Ball - t./17/1.2. 
•It is e ~leasure to infoI"ll iou that ~ou have been selected bz the Oollllittee on 

F~llQ~~hi~~ Qf th~ Julig~ fig~enweld r'.l.lnd tQ rto~Ive a ~ant of Ona th~usa.nd eight 
hundred dollars {111soo} to assist zou in carryin~ for~ard the creative writing 

~roJeot r.hich iou subr.lit ted to us1 for a twel.ve-•onth period. In the event that 

~QJl ara ~al.leg into the armed fQrces before IOU can begin work on this ~roJeot, 

it will.a of oourse1 be im~ssible for us to hol d this fellowshi» for xou 1
11 

AMOUNT OF OFFER flJ ,800 PAYMENT DATE~ 

CHECKS PAYABLE TO Thomas i:idllard Bell 

TIME PERIOD OF OFFER Tw~lve-m2nth ~rigd 

APPROVED BY AUTHORIZED BY 

PAYMENTS 
DATE EXPLANATION AMOUNT DATE EXPLANATION AMOUNT 

- 7 ~ 

' 
',:_. 'I, -- ' 

' JJ _/ 



Apri l 17, .l942 

Dear Jr. E~lll I t i s a pleusu~e to inform ~ou thAt 
y,u. htve oc2n celocted by tl~e 

Committ ee on :E'elb~:d1ips of -LL.t.: J .tli.is :--·:,~e·:rn.l d Fund 
to :tecej v9 ~~ ~r ,.at of Ot1t: tbou~:m<l ei.,ht- hunlred Jolla.rs 
(tl ,$00) t,::, us" L ,t .fO'J. in C~i ., i.1€, for-1 '!.rd th& creati ve 
wrj :.ine p.roject v.l1ieh yo·1 sub.,uttoo to uo , for a t welve­
mvnt,:,, ~erh.d. I..u "l:""i~ ::J"eut i.,: _, t you f...l"<? (:cilled into 
tl.e .. r r~e:1 f-:::•cu::, before you ca.n bogin \'iork on this 
pro; ect, it ,.ill, of course, oo 1mp.:>ssiule for ui to 
hol d this fellowship for you . 

~i ll you ple3s0 l et uo know at once 
wh~th~r or not you C.J.U &ccept tbio grnnt? An mmounce­
men t of t~.e Comui t tee ' s s doc t.LJ!'l.13 will be made r-oon 
ancl it ea:i include only those f ro •. tfhoin accei, tu;~ces 
have been received. 

Sincerely youro, 

WILL\AM C. HAYGOOD 

WCR;Il.H 

llr. Thoaia.s Edward Bell 
820 Eat:·~ ~C-!!7! St!'tM cna • u 
Murfreesboro, Tennessee 

\ 



Julius Rosenwald f .iµid 1 O' .~-JS Hi~ 
4901 Ellis Avenue I t:.L,__ \f \ i V 

CHICAGO 

Payment Voucher No. 

Date ~-oh ~l , 1943 

11nal paym.:-nt on .f~llot.~.aip gr..ut - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - ~S0 .. 00 

Accounts Appropriation No. Debit Credit 

fihi te Southerli. Fellowahipa 41-'i'JL 

Prepared by Checked by Posted by 



Julius Rosenwald Fund 
4901 Ellis Avenue 

CHICAGO F!::LLO\~VSI-J JPS 
To ; 

¥r.r Thomas I .Bell 
Payment Voucher No. ''°' -- -,..,._ 

82~ Eaot State Street 
Date February .26., 194) 

March installmont on tell01flh1p arant - - ... - $1.,0. 00 

Accounts Appropriation No. Debit Credit 

Whi te Southern Fellow1hip• 41-7>. 

I 
Prepared by Checked by Posted by 



Julius Rosenwald Fund 
4901 Ellis Avenue 

CHICAGO 
,r .,... -. PS 

To 
llr. 0,°"'"" &:lwar~ ll-

8~0 Eae t. St te Street 

lttllrfraea boro t Tennessee 

Payment Voucher No. 

Date JanutU7 29, 194.3 

February in&tallment on fellowshi p - - - - - $150.00 

Accounts Appropriation No. Debit 

White Southern Fellowshipa 4l-7A $1.SO.OO 

Prepared by Checked by Posted by 

5760 

Credit 



Julius Rosenwald Fund 

To 

U.A•(:h· .; ·l '',1!_ 
__ Q t s t~ t.· '(, 

Accounts 

lfr i te Southt.In FellOVl'Sr -.?S 

Prepared b y 

AM 

Checked by Posted by 

4901 Ellis Avenue __ t LO' f\ · r\ f._jl p~ 
CH IC AGO 1- t,_'- 'i -J ~ I 11 "'-"" 

Payment Voucher No. 55~4 

Appropriation No. Debit Credit 

$150 .00 

Comptroller 



Julius Rosenwald Fund 

To 

B20 E~ct St ~to Stroet 

.r.~ rfreosboro, Tmme:s •. oe 

Accounts 

White Sout..liern .Fellowships 

Prepared by Checked by Posted by 

4901 Ellis A venue 
CHICAGO 

t=E 
Payment Voucher No. 5483 

Date Novcl'.!1ber ,30, l 91.2 

Appropriation No. Debit 

41-7A $150.00 

Credit 

Comptroller 



Julius Rosenwald Fund 
4901 Ellis Avenue 

CHICAGO 
I r'\\ 

To Payment Voucher No. s,i., 
ar. 'lbor.tae 1. 

Date 
820 ta.st Stat. Street 

t/urfreoaboro, Tenne■eH 

Seventh payre.ent on f«'llo•ahi~ grant - - - - - - - - - $'1$). 00 

Ck.#27671 

Accounts Appropriation No, 

Wh1t~ s ~~thern Fellowahipl /J..- 7J. 

J 
Prepared by Checked by Posted by 

All 

Credit 

I 

Comptroller 



Julius Rosenwald Fund 

To 

Mr. 1hoiru,.e FAward Bell -820 taot State Stn•t 

Liul:'fre'!aboro, Tennessee 

4901 Ellis Avenuet""E L J ow 
CHICAGO -r '- ~;H::Js 

Payment Voucher No~ ~J; 
Date 

Soptember .301 1942 

Sixth pa.yment on tellowahip grant - - - - - - - - - - - - 6150.00 

Accounts Appropriation No. Olebit 

Whi te Southern Fellowshipa 4l-7J. tiso.oo 

J 
Prepared by Checked by Posted by 

Credit 

Comptroller 



Julius Rosenwald Fund 
49

~~~1l~sAA;;r;;e rELLOV~'SH I~~ 
To Payment Voucher No. 4999 

Date 

»urrrceaboro, 'f•l11ltta ... 

IUth pqaent on tellonhip grant, .. - - .. - - - - - ti,o.oo 

Accounts Appropriation No. Debit Credit 

Whi te Southem Fellowshipa 41-7! tiso.oo 

J 

Prepared by Checked by Posted by 

Comptroller 



Julius Rosenwald Fund 

To 

~ . 'C'hcmn::s ?'.dtmrd .0811 

620 East ~tate Streot 

Murfreesboro, Tennessee 

4901 Ellis Aveauae-LLOWS\-1 \ PS 
CHICAGO C 

Payment Voucher No. 
4928 

Date 
July 31, 1942 

Fo'!ll'th p.e.;rnent on fellowship crant - - - - - - - - - - Ol!►0.00 

Accounts Appropriation No. O.ebit 

Whi te Sout hern Fellowships $150.00 

Prepared by Checked by Posted by 

Credit 

Comptroller 



To Ur .. Thomae Bdward 

820 East Stat. Str•et 

iturfreesboro, Tenn~saee 

Payment Voucher No. 

Date July 1, 1942 

Third _payment. on followahip grant - - - - - - - - - - - ... $150. lOO 

Accounts Appropriation No. 

White Southern Fellowships 41-7A $150.00 

J 
Prepared by Checked by Posted by 

Credit 

Comptroller 



Julius !!1!~~ft[t.~VVSHIPS 
CHICAGO 

Payment Voucher No. 4636 

Date 

hurfrc,esboro, !ennesaee 

Accounts Appropriation No. Debit Credit 

Whit e Sout hern Fellowships 41-7! $150. 00 

J 
Prepared by Checked by Posted by 

irtcK Comptroller 



Julius Rosenwald Fund 
4901 Ellis Avenue F" ELLO\AJC3 rl I PS 

CHICAGO ~ 

To Payment Voucher No. 9. 7 
'dward Boll 

- TN · 1 • AM~ Date 
820 .rst 0 to Street 

•ur.f:n., ~hero, Ten.>1osoe!:i 

r, . • /iq307 • 'i . 

Accounts Appropriation No. Debit Credit 

4l- 7A 

J 
( 

7 
Prepared by Checked by Posted by 

AM Comptroller 



/ Please fill out and return in order that we may complete our records - . 
on former Rosenwc!.IQ f'~ll9ws: .. " _ 

Name: ..... ~~·~•~···~·► -r ······················································· 

Present p ition: .. .Q.~~f.f .... @.~m:b..~r.. ... A.§.i?.9..Q.:i.~.t.e.li ... P.X-.e.S.l? ... 1n ........... . 

.. th.e ... Nas.n .il.Le.,.Tenn •. ,bur.eau ........................................................... . 
Home 

Address·. 820 ... East .. State ... Street 1 ....... -= ································-··········· 
b •:..-> · " 

Murfreesboro Tenn. 
··················································· ' ··················································································· 

Significant recent activities:Nothing much. Was editor of home 
semi-weekly,Rutherford Courier,about a year befoe 
j oining AP.Continuing to write t wice-a-week colun 
of folklore and such for this paper. Work inter­
mittentlY on novel,but no end of that sighted. 
Thanks for the inquiry. Sincerely e 

(Use additional s~eet if desire~ 4 ., , 

J 



FELLO\A/SH I PS· 

December 10, 1940 

Dear Mr. Bell: Your applica tion for a. fellow-

ship has been received and 

will be presented to the Committee at its spring 

meetings. You need not obtain your college 

tr&nscripts no~; if we need them later we w1ll 

get in touch with you. 

G!IB.:MLO 

llz:,,...,.M,Jlti\ii,1a:t::'1.;~;. 
820 ·Eu"t State Street 
Murfreesboro, Tennessee 

Very truly yours, 



--- F!='I ' ()'.," !Q L! l p~ 
a,_,__~ -.../ w v '---" L.!. '---" ----

~FA~c~~~EHART 
:...; II -v ~L1sHERs II 

2 ~ 2 MAD IS ON AVENUE 
CABLE.S , • F .... RRINE · • NEWYOIU< 

28th February 1941 

George M. Reynolds, Esq., 
Director, Rosenwald Fund, 
4901 Ellis Aveme, 
Chicago, Illinois . 

Dear Mr. Reynolds: 

At tne request of Mr. F.d Bell, we are sending 
you under separate cover a copy of HIS 2 u,., 
FISH ON THE STEEPLE, which was published by us. 

AASi>MR 

Faithfully yours, 

FARRAR & RINEHART, INC. 
Managing F.ditor . 



'\ 

• 

Mr.George M. Reynolds , Director, 
Julius Rosenwald Fund, 
4901 Ellis Ave., 
Chicago, Illo 

Dear Mr.Reynolds: 

27th February 1941 

Under sepa.rate cover you will find samples of 
my work as requested.The batch includes two magazine stories, 
some newspaper features written during a period of ten years 
and a few copies of the rural newspaper I edited last year . I 
wrote practically all the copy in these editions. 

Besides thi s material I have asked Farrar & 
Rinehart to send you copies of my two novels and some other 
of my work which happens to be in their files.I do not own an 
any copies of my books or would have sent them directly to 
you. 



FELLOv\lSH\PS-

May 5, 1941 

Dear Mr. Bella I am returning to you under 

separate cover the two copies 

of' GU>BE and the newspaper clippings which 

you submitted ,•;ifu your application for a fel­

lowship. I hope they ~each you promptly arid 

!.n good condition. 

WCHifWLU 

Mr. niomas F..d~~d B,qf ◄ 
829 E4§£ stnte tree iil?Ci:4"(-

Kurf'reesboro, Tennessee 

Very truly yours, 

WILLIA \., n Y\.:.Uu 

Acting-Director 
for Fellowships 



; ' 

Name Thomas Edward Bell Field: Creat i ve 
writing 

Technician, Tennessee Federal Wri t ers ' Project, WPA 
820 F.ast Stat e Street , Mur!'reeebor o, Tennessee 

Plan of Work 
To tell the true story of how one me.n took some land which had been 

ruined almost coapletel.y by er osion and built it i nto a f ine, profitable farm 
wher e the tana.nt1 get paid t he year round and live i n homes as good as t he l and­
l ord 11. Farrar & Rinehart ha1 agreed t o publi1h. 

Probabl e duration of work, twelve months, begi r.ning J,me, 1942 . 
Will not return to pr esent poei t ion. Wi shes to do fict ion writing and newspaper 
work . 

Applied 19.41. 

Personal Data Born Smi thville, Tennes see, February, 1909. Age: 3.3 
llarried. Two depend.entas one wholly, one partially . 

Undergraduate Wmk Ki ddle Tenneasee State Teachers College, 1929-)1. 

Graduate Work 

Experience Reporter, columnist , Daily News .Journal, Murfreesboro, 
1931-34, t300J correspondent, The Tennessean, Nashville, 

1931- 3.4, t)OOJ reporter, Rutherford Couri er, Murfr eesboro, 1937-40, t,4.00J 
correapondent, Chattanoop. Tillle1, 1939-40, f in 110ntha, tl,20; editor, Rutherford 
Courier, )(urfreHboro, lfeb.-.lug., 1940, t840J Technician, Federal Writera 1 

Pro,1ect, RaahT1lle , .lugust 1940 - , t].800. 

Accomplishment. Publlcationu Two nonl 1 1 11ah on t h• St,•pl•, Farrar 
and Rineharts 193!5; !opy Lee J'eatherp, 1'arrar and Rinehart, 

19.37 . ilao 1hort 1tories in m~g&dnea and an ant holoa . Hel ped edit Big Irr, 
Tenn••••• IP.l book on rural c01111unit7 . Ba1 bad contributions publ ished in 
Franklin P. Adu•' coll.lllD.. 

References 

John Farrar, 232 Madison ATenue, New York 
F.raDklin P. Adams, New York Post 
llalcola Cowley, Fdi tor, New Republic 
John Thompaon, Associated Press, Nashvi l l e 
Dr. James R. Patterson, Murfreesbor o, Tennessee 
Her1chel Bri ckell, Ridgefield, Connecticut 

Budget Summary 

Total AmOWlt Needed $1 , 89(> 
From Applicant - ~ -
From Fund J fl, 800 

/ / I 
11- 0UNT G» x-..~r.. J, ~ .... .n.n.&'I 11 MU 

U...JJ 
/-" 



ED BELL 

THE PROFESSOR'S FAilll -

PLEA St: R:, ~N 
Td 

JULIUS RO::.· 

This is to be a book length account, illustrated with 

photographs, of the scientific rehabilitation of 400 acres 

of eroding and impoverished land into a beautiful prosper­

ous f arm t ha t yields profits at all seasons of the year. 

Ten years ago a retire d instructor of agriculture in a sta te 

college bought the f a rm at low cost because of its rundown 

cond ition . Wor king on a long r a nge pl an bused on scientific 

facts and without considerable money, he h as made the l and 

pay well for the care he has given it and has made the fann 

a model center of rural life for his family and his tenants, 

and of community activity f or the public. 

The hook is to be in four major sect ions : The Land , 

The People, The Living and The Future . The story will demon­

strate the efficacy of complete and long range planning , t hat 

rundown land can be rebuilt by hard work and scientific met hods, 

that a farm can be operated profitably when its operation is 

adjusted to the seasons, markets and facilities about it, that 

natural resou rces often l eft untouched can be used profitably 

and that fann tenancy need not be the pauperism, drudgery and 

gambl e with which it is usually associa ted . 

I 
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Following is the tentative plan of the tx>ok: 

1. 

II. 

The Lands 
"'i::- Ttsb.iatory and its condition at time of purchase 
B. Its rehabilitation 

1. Terre.c ing 
2. Cover crops 
3. Legumes and grasses 
4. Deep winter plowing 
5. Fruit trees on hillsides 
6. Livestock program 

C. Its use 
1. Every acre at work 
2. Ads.pted to na tural uses 
3. Experimental crops 
4. New income sources 
5. Diversified crops 
6 . Timing assures steady income 

D. Mechanization and electrification 
E. Ir~1gat1on 

l. Cheap electric power pumps lake water into f ields 
2. Irrigation system serves for drainage in wet weather 

F. Pure seeds 
l. Treated for disease prevention 

o. Purebred livestock and poultry 

The Peo~le: 
X-:- Lan lord 

1. Lives on farm 
2. Works hi.mselt 
3. Own sons work on farm 
4. Encourages young to stay on f a rm 
5. Directs farm operation and marketing 
6. Keeps full records 
7. Leader in f a rm groups 
a. eresident of electric cooperative 
9. Fonner state senator 

B. Tenants 
1. Income uncertainty elitminated 
2. Live in rural homes instead of shacks 
3. Hage electricity and running water 
4. Mu.at send children to school 
5. Must exercise oitizensbip rights 
6. Must tak e pa rt in community life and activiby 
7. Year-round work with pay provided 

a. Building 
b. Farm improvements 
c. Road building 
d. Lan dscaping , etc. 
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8. Can andpreserve food for winter 
a. Have freedon of orchards 
b. Each keeps own garden 

III . The Livings 
l~andlord1 s home built on lakeshore 

a. Built of log am stone from farD\ by farm labor 
2. Tenants• housee 

a. Spaced over farm so each is individual and 
private home 

b. Each house attractive and modern in conveniences 
3. Recreation 

a. Dam built by farm labor created lake 
ll) Stocked with fiah 
(2) Boating and swilllm.ing 
(3) Picnic facilities 
(4) Running water and electricity on picnic 

grounds 
(5) Open to public--5,000 a year use it 

•• Rural social life encouraged 
5. Community clubs meet on farm 

IV. The Future: 
r;- To continue development of long range plan 

1. Canning factory as buffer against market 
fluctuations 

2. Speedier delivery of fruits and vegetables 
to market 

B. Construction of second dam to affort irrigation for 
another 150 acres of field crops 

c. To popularize sclentifio farming methods among other 
farm.ere by practical demonstration 
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SUPfLEM.ENTARY REMARKS 

THE PROF~SSOR'S FARM was suggested by the need of a read­

abl e book showing what can be done by the individual fanner 

toward rehabilitat1on of wornout land and people and the belief 

that literary weeping in the Caldwell and Steinbeck manner haa 

outlived ita usefulness in the nation's fight against soil ero­

s i on . 

Professor Knox Hutchinson's f a rm near Murfreesboro, in an 

area which up to ten years ago did not practice diversified 

agriculture, was found to be a readymade subject for such a book . 

His place 1s often referred to local ly aa " 'lhe Little TVA", 

because of his long- range plan for rebuilding land , conservation 

of water, foroat an d game resou rces, development of rural social 

life, and security for his tenants. 

In the be ginning Hutchinson had neither the money nor the 

inclination to establish a dude country estate for week-end 

parties with Lombardy poplars on the skyline and prettified 

garden terraces where non-rura l visitors could seek relaxation. 

He wanted a farm home t hat would exemplify the best in 

rural living and where he, his wife and three sons coul d live 

good as well as earn their living. He wanted the same for all 

the people who would come to work with him. Proo f tha t his 

ten-year experirnent haa been successful is the fact that every 

fall he has applications from at least 50 more tenants than 

he can employ. 

To accomplish t his the Prof easor, an d his fa.mily have 

known very littl e l eisure ainca they came t o J1he farm. It 1s 
j•f 

kmr ,., 



ED BELL 

part of Hutchinson's phlloaophy that everyon e is happier if 

there are no lay-off periods an d he has so planned his pro­

gram that there is somet h ing for all hands to do every day 

of the yeb.r. 

2 

lot only the people, but every building and every piece 

of l and on the pla ce has i t s special job for every season the 

year round. 

Believing also that work cannot be regulated by the clock , 

Hutchinson h imself frequently drives a tractor all night if 

the season demands it. He and his boys do as much work in 

the fields as any of t he tenants. 

a11 work, whether it i s constructing a conorGte retainij 

1ng wall, repairing machinery or wiring a tenant house is 

done by f arm labor, Hutchinson directing. A t enant may not 

know how to do anythi ng except plow and plant when he comes 

t here, but if be stuys long t he Professor sees t o it that 

be is trained 1n ju8t about everything required to keep n 

modern farm going . 

They ol l have a good time, too. There are picnics down 

by the lakeshore, fish ing , hunting, swimming and boa ting . 

The picnic grounds a re open to the public throughou t the year, 

with f ree water, light■ and cooking facilities. Eve ry club 

and organization in the county has enjoyed the Hut chinson 

hospitality a t one time or another. At l east 5,000 people 

visit t he farm every year. 

$100. 

The dam, creating a five-acre l ake was built for a bout 

'!'he lnke spreads from in fron1 of t he fem1ly1 a 

f;JA[ 
uJ]J 
/-' 
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beautiful log dwelling up pas t the picnic grounds to a bend 

in the river . It is stocked with fish and suppliee irriga­

tion for the orchards and 150 acres of field crops. (rt is 

the first and only large-scale irrigation project ever at­

tempted in this section). Hutchinson's future plans call 

for a s i milar dam a mile below to irrigate another 150 acres. 

Loose boulder rock for this second dam, like t he first, 

already lies on the st one bottom of the river ready for use. 

In many other ways, Hutchinson has turned the enormous 

quantity of rock he found on the f a rm from liability into 

profits. Ho f ound much of the place r esembling a lunar land­

scape. Every field wa s littered with loose stone and there 

were miles of gullies weaving among outcroppings. The l oose 

stone was moved to the places it would be needed for building 

foundations, retaining walls, roadbeds, and walkways. 'The 

outcroppings in the fields were quarried, crushed and returned 

to lima the soil or used for concrete. 

Now there isn't a field on the f an:n where machines cm not 

move at night withou t risk of damage from obstructing rock. 

And there is a plentiful supply l eft in the back pastures 

for future use . 

The owner pioneered for rural elec t rification and it was 

mainly through h is efforts that t h e Middle Tennessee El ectric 

Membership Corpora tion, supplying five counties, was organized. 

He also organized t he first terracing association in the county 

and is a leading figure in the growing Tennessee orange. 

J 
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As I see it THE PROFESSOR' S FAHM will be f a r from a 

dry tex t on scientifio farming prac t ices, but a s tory of 

man ' s adventure with the l and and his ingenious uses of 

availabl e materials, a s t ory basically s i mpl e ond appeal­

ing like ROBINSON CRUSOE. 

4 
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THE LAND --

There is a picture of an old man sitting on a rock that 

hangs in the farm agent's office at the Rutherford County 

courthouse . More accurately, it 1s one large slab of rock 

balanced upon another j ust beginning to jut from the earth, 

and appears as a rugged bench placed there for someone's 

solitary meditation. All .. ound is a barren field. 

The agent sometimes has a f a t ear of corn dangling in 

front of it. People ask about the corn, ignore the photo­

g raph. The agent wlll begin,. "Wey, that was raised out here 

on--" 

When the old men was young he was breaking the same 

field one day for the first time and his plowpoint struck 

a rock. He l e t the plow glide over it and raised a crop 
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of corn on the sloping acres . He gathered his corn, leav­

ing the naked earth exposed. That winter sheets of muddy 

water flowed from the field , down into a roclq gully and 

away forever. If the f armer chanced to notice the vanish­

i ng earth, he was not much concerned. 

2 

lie had s een such things all h i s life. It s~emed natural . 

The next spring he plowed the fiel d R£a l n, taking pride 

in his abil i ty to l ay off a straight row, and planted corn 

again. The pattern waa repeated tbroue;h succeeding years, 

but the corn was not as food as at first and the r•ock he 

had not been able to see in breaking the new ground that 

day was well above the surface now and he plowed a roun d 1 t. 

During summer droughts, winds swirled across the field 

and lifted the dry soil like fine powder. Churning r ains 

came again and again a nd drained away discolored. It was a 

one-way journey wit h the richness of the earth always out­

ward bound. The sloping acres peeled away in thin sheets. 

GUllies deepened in the low places. More rocks appeared. 

The farmer became an ol d man . He didn 't plant the field 

any more, seeing there was no sense in trying to r aise ~ood 

where even grass and weeds now failed to grow. 

Re was old and tired and sometimes walking across his 

field, he found tho big rook a fine place to sit down and 

rest. 

Rutherford County is situated in the center, and very 

nearly at the bottom, of a great washed out bowl known as 
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the Centray Basin of Tennessee. The two prongs of an ancient 

river and its multiple tributaries, flowing t h rough the i m­

mense reaches of geologic time, have eaten down to such a 

l evel t hat they can descend no farthe r without ceasing to · 

flow. 

Stones River is unique among Southern streams having 

a solid rock bottom from begi nning to end and is more like 

a bathroom drain than a river, f l ushed and muddy during r a iny 

seasons, and sluggish with pools of hot water and sickening 

fish during times of drought . It has no first-grade bottom 

l ands, and very lit t l e of the l ush vegetat i on usually found 

a l ong a water course. It deposits nothing a nd i t takes away 

endless cargoes of the brownish-red soil upon which t he 

County's 33,000 people are dependent for their living . 

Soil erosion is an old , old story here. 

Something like ten million year s might measure it rough­

ly. Some of the stratified rock now exposed is estimated to 

have been 26 million years in the making . Once the basin 

country was benea t h the Gulf of Mexico. Later when these 

water s withdrew to t he South there was an elevation and the 

area became a plain, l evel with t he highland RL~ which r ings 

the horizon with a pale blue barricade s ixty to s eventy-f ive 

milas away . 

Th e rivers of the Bas in are older thon that time and 

t he Highl and Rim rema i ns onl y because its sandstone cappi ngs 

were r esistant to the wear of r a in a nd wind , freeze an d t haw. 
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Throughout the county only a scattering of f l a t-topped rem­

nant hills have kept t heir original elevation. The l and 

between is either flat or rolling, with grim stretches of 

gray lime s tone glades among the low-growing cedars. 

The county has more outcropping rock t han any propor­

tionate area in the South. There aro places where oblong 

blocks of stone stand like rows of coffins, with space enough 

between for only e tree to grow, and loose boulders of all 

size s crowd the landscape. Thousands of sinkholes catch 

water rushing from the glades, Moat of the smaller st~eams 

flow underground, leaving the surface dry and scabrous. It 

1s rattlesnake and prickly poar cm1ntry with long, depres­

sive summe rs when t he soil reta ins heat and the nights are 

often as uncomfortable as the days. 

Two mile s Northeas t of Murfreesboro, the county seat, 

ten acres of bald limestone marks t he exact geographical 

center of the sta te and the auepicion that hell is not much 

farther below is a t least evi denced by ce rtain folk l egends 

concerning the old flat rock. Old Negroes are still abou t 

who will swea r with all s incerity tha t this rock once split 

through the middle and belched forth fire and sulphurous 

fumes--- and is expected t o do so again a t some future date. 

Yot, in spite of the dire sound of all this, the county 

has an abundance of soil that is as rich as any in the State. 

Thia fact ~as attested t•enty-five yea»a ago by a Stat e geo­

logical survey. At that time the geolog ists p9 ip~ed out tliat 

J 
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t he land was in such a r undown condition it produced only 
.... 

half what i t could . They wa rned that great quantities were 

washing away; t ha t s ome of it should not be cultiva ted at 

all; t hat the o verabundance of limestone rock could be made 

an asset---ground and returned to sweeten and loosen the 

soil, for build ing ma rket roads a nd tenant houses, to im­

pound river water, to dam up gullies. 

Not many heeded. 

Farmers had raised cotton and corn since before the 

Civil war . They had plowe d f u r r ows pa ralle l with their 

f ences end of the same depth like t heir fat hers. A farme r 

ha d to leave somethihg to the Lord. If the Lord didn ' t 

come through with a rain a t the right time, he went to town 

and cursed t he government . Then another war crune and they 

made good money for themselves, enough to sa tisfy the tenants. 

The one-crop system was good eno ugh . If the tenants didn't 

like what they got at the end of the year an d living i n un­

painted s hacks they could go somewhere e l se. 

Ten years l a ter the f a nn loan companie s began foreclos ­

ing . Some of the l andlords manage d to sal vage aomet hing- -a 

smalle r f a rm, a home in t own. The tenants and sharecroppers 

having little enough to begin with, could s alvage noth ing . 

They began fleeing the l and . 

Negr oes from t he f urma who had once t hronged the county 

sea t on Memorial Day, dwi ndled to a f ew hundr ed . Some of 

them went North or to l ar ger populatipn centers in tl;le South . 
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But the residue of both whites and blacks crowded into the 

small town that had no industries to support them even in 

normal times. They became social problems. Men bootlegged 

tin can whiskey and dope , women hustled the streets, all of 

them a prey to f ea- grabb ing l aw-enforcera and vote-buying 

politicians. Their offspri ng helped fill the county work­

house, the St ate reformatories and penitentiary. 

People who should have been living well on the l and, 

knowing what it had become , refused to go bo.ck. And those 

that remained f ared little better. 

Echoing in that dismal t i me we re t he voices of civic 

boosters who would rise on public occasions still to pro­

claim their county~~ 2f_ Tennessee,~~ Creation, 

Latter De.l Garden 2£ !S!!!1• 

Considering the si ns the fathers ha d committed agains t 

the l and, God 's Dishonored Navel would have been an apter 

fieure of speech. 

2. 

Knox Hutchin son was head of t he Agricultural Depart­

m9nt of Mi ddle Tenne ssee St ate Teachers College at Murfrees­

boro in 1932 . Le was married and ha d three s ons. He was 

36 years old and nearl y 20 years of his lif e had been spent 

in teaching high s chool an d college s tudents scientific 

farming practices, part of which he had learned from text­

books, but much of it as a boy plowing curving fuf-rowa 
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around Lincoln county h illsides. 

For a lon~ time his main ambition had been to own a 

farm hi mself. Ile wa.n Led h is own place , no t only to serve 

as a proving ground for his teachings, but where he and his 

family could both earn their living and l ead a healthful 

and interesting life. 

His cash was limited, the depression di d not appear to 

be getting any better, and there had been recurrent a ttempts 

in the Tennessee Legislature to close down all Teachers Col­

leges of the s tate for economy. It was his belief, however, 

t ha t if he could find some t hing within reach, now was the 

time to buy. 

In April of tha t year he heard of a place for s al e , hid­

den out behind a band of Stones River, two miles south of town . 

Three hundred and seventeen acres. •ren yea r s before, i t had 

sol d for $35,000. Now a farm loan company was wil ling to be 

rid of it f or $8,000 and prospective buyers were not numerous. 

The yound pr ofessor decided to go out and see what was 

t here. 

He w ent one afternoon when his classes were finished. 

J ust beyond the city limits the concrete highway has been 

built up to pass hi gh over t he N. c. & st. L. -· Railway which 

angles off to t he Southeast. From t he top of the viaduct, 

there is a long view of the highway, stretching flat and 

stra ight into t he South and toward the hills. Some prospor­

ous looking f a rm homes a re along t he r a:y, but betweel) and 

f.l\AI 
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around them always the dismal spectacle of fallen fences, 

shabby timber, and old living aha.ntiea and barns that have 

weathered to the color of limestone. 

8 

Pools of heat mirage shimmered on the h ighway ahead of 

the professor. He pnssed two truckloads tt prisoners in dusty 

stripes turning in at the county workhouse. Beyond were the 

dilapi dated and abandoned county fairsrounds where the farm 

f olk used to show t h e bounties of their fields and their sle ek 

livestock at harves t time . 'furn1ng from the concrete into a 

narrow l ane , he followed the course of the river until the 

sounds of traffic di ed behind him. 

It was a ghost farm. 

Gray buildings t hat would no longer turn the r aln, half 

of them beyond all repair, stood among t he wasted fields. 

The re were no roads, no fences standing. Crop production had 

been abandone d completely but t he l oan company, hoping that a 

greenacape would attract buyers, had hacked over 200 acres 

~1th a disc harrow, and sown it to leapedeza. This was poor 

camouflage for even t he caterpillar treads of a tra ctor had 

failed to penetrate the worst entanglements of briat,s and 

bushes, and the gullies which webbed every f ield. Rains had 

gashe d deeply into the hills i des , leaving tons of outcropping 

rock. Sheet erosion had eaten the lesser slopes down to clay • . 

There was not even the convenience of an outdoor privy, 

at the shack where one family s tuyed to look after the prop-

erty. The 'looking after' consisted r renting pastu~age. 

;J \ /. t /1 
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l~ere was no dependabl e water suppl y f or domestic use . The 

keeper used wet weather springs and when they r an dry, he had 

to borrow from a d istant neighbor. There were no orchar ds 

nor livestock. Of the 317 acres, 250 had been tilled former­

l y , but theao ac res never had been l imed nor plowed deepl y . 

Five or s ix inches down there wns a hardpan---that man-made 

stratum of packed earth---so aolid it might be cut into block s 

for a building ' s foundations. Sixty-seven acre s was i n unim­

proved, wooded pastur e. 

The company' s agent waa s o anxious t o sell tha t he gave 

Hutch inson a t hree- months option f or $100 . 

During this period hutchinson made a carefu l study of 

t he f a rm's possi bilities . il8 checked the soil f or depth, 

t ype and topography. In general the f a rm s loped back from 

its two-mile river border and then l ay like a tabl e top. Testa 

ahowed t hat the great abundance of strati f i ed rock---known as 

the &urfreesboro limestone---was an excellent source of lime. 

Boulder atone for buildin g purposes were strewn all over the 

land and cluttered the rive r bed. 

He drove to Nashville an d closed the deal the l ast ot 

June. 

"I recall about the t ime l was ready t o go out and make 

my own way in life," Hutchi nson s a i d , "I asked an older friend , 

who had and was enjoying success i n everyth in~ h e d1d to 
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explain why he was so successful. 

He told me, ' Not because of any extra ability that I 

mlght ha~e, but because every move I make is in the direction 

of a well-plarmed, long-time progrnmt" 

lie was t hinking of his old friend 's answer driving back 

from Nashville that day with the deed to his f a rm. For twenty 

years he had been repeatin g the wisdom of long-range planning 

t o his agricultural students. 

He had a project on his hands now which had to start 

from almost nothing and move forwa rd all the t i me or not at 

all. He went on out to t he f a rm again to be alone and think 

it out. He had to see it all aheod--not like it woul d be 

next month or next year, but month by month, season by season, 

f or ten, f 1fteen and twenty years. There had to be ima gina­

tion, but no fl ights of fancy or wishfulness t hat the facts 

did not justify. 

In a way he was like Robinson Crusoe cast upon his island-­

he couldn't go back and his salvation depended upon hard work 

and wise use of materials a t han d . 

lie stayed out there on his ghost farm, thinking it over 

until the late train came under the viaduct and moaned away 

toward the moun tains. The professor d i dn't get much sleep 

that night. 
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CHAPT.l!!R TWO 

1. 

1'he down payment had not been eaay. A loan against his 

life insurance, a small savings account, most 01' his l ast 

month 's salary--he had scraped the bottom of the barrel to 

add up enough and it bad strained h is personal resources to 

t he limit. His resources now were worn fields , a woodland, 

a river and rooks, especiall y rocks, an d these coupl ed with 

his own willingness to work and belief in the l and, had to 

produce the payments to come. 

So , even if he ha d wanted it , there was no money with 

which to found a dude estate with Lombardy poplars pluming 

the driveways, show horses, fox hunts, and prettified gardens 

where non-rural visitors could lounge and frolic dur ing week­

ends. The only kind of farm the Professor believed in was 

one that worked all the way around. That meant not only the 

people, but every piece of land , e very farm animal, every farm 

building during every season of the year. 

Bis beli ef, simply, was that farm people are more content­

ed when the1 have no periods of enforced idleness and the far m 

program which gives its peopl e a steady income and security, 

is that which revolves smoothly t welve months er the year 

r ather than in stops and jerks. 

His fir st step wa s to dr aw a map. 

Since there were no standing fences nor roadways worth 

considering , he had only the boundaries set out in h is dee 

J 
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as a basis for this plotting. He laid out new fields accord­

ing to uniform soil types and topography. He marked the lo­

cations of building s and building groups, those for immediate 

construction as well as t he ones to come much later. Then 

the roads , orchards, shade trees, wells for a domestic water 

suppl y . All facilit ies fitted into a plan with the double 

aim of an attractive l andscape and efficiency of supervision. 

Each tenant house , spaced from t hree-quarters to one 

mil e apart, wa s to serve as the nucleus of a separate unit 

of the farm wit h i ts own fields, ga rdens, barns , poultry and 

livestock and Wliter supply. 

Very c aref ully , he designated the exact places where 

all r ock and other building materials shoul d be deposited 

during the initial clean-up stages so that only one hand­

ling would be required up to the time the particula r con­

s tructi on job was ready t o start . 

Above t he thousands of details to be worked out, the 

time and l abor required and t he uncertai nty of seasons , mar­

ket s and human capability, he had an overall procedure which 

encompassed at least 25 years. It summed up to th1ws to 

put t he land to use for the best income relating t h is pro­

cedure to a l ong-range improvement pro ject of l and, buil d­

ings, equipment, livestock and gene r a l livin g conditions 

for all families on the farm. 

Crops end livestock, soil conserva tion, construction 

and renovation, better living f or the ~ople, c~ un1ty 

activit i es, t hese were not eep9rate phases of; 1~orming but 

lwJ 
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all of t hem aingle pieces of the whole, each depen dent upon 

the other. 

Moreover, he wanted the f arm to become a gathering place 

f or other farmers and their families, where the beat in rural 

living could be enjoyed , where solentifio f a nning practice• 

could be seen in demonstration and the bospel spread . As to 

the people who would come to work with h11n, he intende d that 

they become more than hired help who f ollowed his directions 

in planting , plowing and ha rvesting. Under his direction 

they would receive trainlng in any work n ecessary t o keep a 

modern farm going whether it be setting stone, repairing a 

t r actor or wiring a house. 

As far as was possible every move would be made through 

the yea rs in the direction of t he one bi g overall procedure . 

So the long job began on the worn fields, the woodland, 

t he river and the rooks. 

2. 

While heavy rains were falling Hutchinson would put on 

his boots and walk over the fields to look for the flow of 

muddy water. He was to follow t his pract1oe through the 

years, knowing t hat only by studying the wa ter in actio~ 

could he learn exe.cUy where it came from, where going arid 

how it could be checked. Places that his l and poured from 

the fields in reddish yellow solution were noted on his big .... 
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He f ound so much on his first inspections that he was 

t empted to nickname it Muddy Water Farm. Cl ear rur~ ing water 

was tho rarity. 

And it waa during these solltary walks in the rain that 

h is own teaohinGB came back to him. Things he ha d told his 

students ove r and over • 

•••• Nat ure never intended for any water to run off the 

surface of her land, always providing abundant vegetation 

where reins are medium to beavy •••• gr a sses ~ d forests with 

deep leaf mold to absorb and hold a l l the rainfall until the 

soils underneath have time for water to penetrate the earth 

and finally reach deep underground streams flowing tow~rd 

nat ural channels •••• with this perfect balance kept, streams 

would run clear and f l ashing regardless of r oinfall ••• a few 

such may be found back in forested mountain pl aces even now ••• 

Almost any k ind of rainfall was enough t o bring quick 

ohan0e in the color of old St one s River wh ich bordered his 

farm on two sides . I t bled t he eas tern a nd northern e lope 

of the f arm through an ever increasing ne twork of gullies . 

Nearly two miles f arther down it was joined by a smaller 

stream which bled t h e gentler slope t o the wost. 

As t he ba ttle against the gullies began, .Hutchinson 

fouhd a valuable ally 1n the great lengths of old fallen 

and rusted wire fences. Sections of tbis were rolled and 

packed into the gullies at stra tegic points . As the gen­

eral clean-up moved forward other rubbish was dumped behind 

the wire . Soon t hen the movement of soil s lo~ed, caught 

t . li 
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and held., and accumul ated in miniature delta s along the gul­

lies. Gr een appeared as vegetation took root again among 

the pro tecting mesh of the old fences, and the woun ded earth 

was on its way t o healing • 

.; 
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N00.1ES TO COMPLETE CHAPTER '!WO 

Pa0e 15---

0rcharda for most eroded h1llaide1 because more time 

necessary for rebuild ing. 

Apple orchard with poultry, bees and trees working 

together as example of single balanced unit. 

Sheet erosion on more level areas. Cover crops. Deep 

winter plowing. 

3. 

Terracing (short section on this topic alone). 

Home-made terraci ng apparatus--repairs to terracea--double 

purpose of terraces. 

4. 

U sin~ the rooka. 

1. 

The River. Dam. Lake. Irrigation. Fiah. Recreation. 

Landscape improvement afforded by lake. 



LETTERS Ol RBF~ EKOE 

'thop 114J•r4 Bell 

Mr. Ma;l.ggM Cowl,tx;, Aoaocie.ts Editoi-, ~e Mew. Republ.io . 

1941 I don• t know U Bell, I have had 111ome oorrospono•n~ 1d th 

hi.l;ti and ha.vo read hb two uovels. The uooond wae, t or vq ta.cste, a l i t tle too 

groteac;iue. .8.encleri.ni the g1.-owsque aide of aoutbem .Lite it bi • tal ent , und 

in t~~t book he carried it too tnr. The !irs~ book, Fiah 0Q tn• §teepl.p, 

was n ne&1ect.ed u.at.erpin~ - t h~ atoey o.f e. town on t he Cuaberl a.ud Plateau so 

poor thn t m.on.ey never c1illle uto it exoept wb•n ao• atorek.eep,r hurned. down 

hia store to 6et th& inluranoe aivney. Tne outline o.!' t.tle story aoW&da sordid, 

like tbe out.Une Pl""'B-«Lted with hia ~ppl1ce.t1on 1'01· a t ell.anhip_. "'1-t, .uell 

has ~ extraordinary gift ! or t&nderno11ra t h ... t makes ids i &r&oyles •••m vani 

tmd lovable. I .i.magine t luit he 1nt ond8 to do 90•tb1ng like t hi t wi t h th.e 

· ol.d Chief or Pollo• in t.he novol be is no• pla.nnine to wr1 te. 

H• obrlously presents a difficult. problell to a fellowsh:tp 

ooQll.itt.e. He i sn't one of t he safw writ&rs .-bo:a enl'7body 1a going to pr&iee. 

But it Hema to•• t hnt hi~ talent i a r eally enraOl"diWU7. Ho raw, eo I 

think, with WUll&a Faulkner and ~ ,tine Cald• ell, and ou~t to get t.he eau 

coBBideration t ht.t ~ would have rHa1ved e.tt&r pu'blishing their £1.-rst two 

books. 

1942 

Mr. B4tll - t. very fawra.bl.e r eport., al.though I expressed so• doubt a.bout t h• 

projoot he wu than autait ting. I ha-n bAd aoao oorrespondeno• with hi.a s1aoe 

then., and 1111' f aTOrable impression of hia haa been oonfinned.. And hie present 

proJeot, though not et-riJdn&l,7 original, 1a interesting and uaetul, and I like 

then,- he has at&rted out on it. Evidently he haa found a. man who ha.a made 

a practioal suaoesa out or good faJ'lli.Dg in id.ddle tenne•~oe - and thi s stor, 

would be worth telling at l eugth, beeauoe 1.t ~d 1n•P!t•1 otbera to 1mi tate I ,~ 
hi• n•ro• So I etnm&lY hope that. t he lun.4 ~an ult• h~JlJg_r nnt t'rl.s Ji-• 

J J 



1941 I should l ike t.o make this strong and briet. 

Tbo~• Edn.rd Bell 1• a J;'91l1u 1n hia r,ay. If ,-cu auppon 

bu in thifl ettort, th.er• nil nault aotQething orlr,inal, .ro~thri ght; end 

on thnt off chano•, -pel"haps great. I hc:,pe you1ll do it. 

1942 1n ST prenou• statement ~bout &3 Bell, I :,aid thi t I 

thought him. a geniua and that l believild that eometbi ue or1g1n.al and forth­

right would re,ult 1'rolu his project.. 

I havo been muoh impressed by bi• progress thia year and 

by hie plane tor 'aia new proJ ect. lfh"-t I ban HGn of his work is enot"!IOU•~ 

i•provod• and I feel that ar, extre1Nl.y t'iue and illipOrtant. book will re•ult 

from bil proJeot, The lJ:ofe21or•a rp. 

I hoo.rtily reootelend him for- a fellowship and I bope th~t 

he ay have 7011r support. 

!£, ft!pkJsn ,. Adm 

colwm tor -.q para. 'fne pieoea al.ways wer• eoocl. Bia ttovel. waa 1D.tereet.-

1ng, t.bou&h it had "f'irtuall7 no ..i.e. Certainly to rq notion he is deo(trving 

19.42 lo rension. 

llr • .John t?JolR!SII, reporter. 

1941 1 cous1der Ed Boll perhaps t..>\e most importe.nt young noftl.18t, 

in Tonnes••• todq and strongly recoWll6nd you do ~ g 1'0\1 oa.,i to hel p hia 

J J 



Tb.OIIU .Edward Bell 

atlll ahead tor hi.IL. I do not know him personally but ,rat.ch wi t h ~at 

interest nerything he writes . It ie a.pparont from his sU.nee. r ecent ly 

that eoonollic conditions uke i t lmposs1ble for hi.lit to continua oroat1vo 

wrk and support h i1 faaily. 'l'ni1 w ~ •t• t hat h• actually wo\114 lxmetlt 

fro• any h•lp you oould gin hill. A reading of his firet novel . Fuh op 

the S!:!fnJt, ahould oounnoe )'OU thnt hi.a it a t alent ea rlobly 1.ftt erpretiw 

and a.a 1n.cia1vel7 hW10roua al.lloat u t.'le.t ot Jla.rk Tnin. Hie second novel 

waa a allght tieappointunt. to me - aeoond novels or 70Ull8 authors of ten are -

'tut the plan of work outl iMd her• indicsates he 1s baok. on the r i ab,t t:ra.ok 

agail\. I a.11 ai.o pleaeed at the wider ph..Uoaophical. and oooial 1mplicati ons 

of the propoeed work. l one •••m• to undere~d. bet ter thM be tne 1"1.oh 

poetry to be oonooot.d trom blendiilg grill poYen.1, deoa7ed &•ntility1 filthy 

horror, and high hu:mor of oharacter to be found in ony smo.ll Tenness .. ton. 

Hi■ tint nonl apparentJ.7 waa autobiograpbloal. Bio NOond not. Thie 1ug­

geate t hat i t pick• up ttte thread of his more 114tu_re obafffttiona on the 

tragedies u4 rioh ei&nifioanoea or h.waan U.fe at band. Though the Sout h has 

been throbbing with a rue literary tnns7 t.his paat decade or so, t ne slll"­

taoe 1• har~ ecratahed aa yet. Ed Bell is -.orld.ng at virtu&ll.1 virgiza 

torritor.y. '!. s. Stribl.1ng hao been beforo Mm at certain point s , but I ooi,.­

eidai- Stribling overa1apl.11'1e• tor the aak• or irony end lacb Ed Bell' • rlOh 

b.'IDWlity and hUIIOI". I'm not a. oreatift writ.er myself ao I know t ew ot t he 

probleu, but_,, obeervation on .!d Bell sugge1ta t hat one ~a•on terr t he f ine 

Yit&U.t:r or hu wor.k is his deli'bera.te soorn ot •liter ary" tradition. H• 

vite• of filth and rtolene• and curious 'hW1Cn1t7 not beoause suoh 1• t ne fashion 

thei:to day-a 'bot bttoause he lmo•• people like th, t and l.ovee them enough to oee 

baneatb their dirt. Despite the rather crind 

J J 
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hia way so far, Ed Bell eeel:18 to have IDintainGd nis integrity and nO\lted 

ahu oven U)Ollg those in whom th• south.om V1.otori.an t ~ndltion l in~rs on. 

1 a'1l told on reliable authorl ty thut onco lfb.en a preaoher wro~ i n to sug­

gest he uoe '11• oolum in a Uurfreo•boro paper as the Ded1U!:! for let.t.il\g 

oiti••n• wto on the town•s •?>&st. o1t1sen.•, 1w aaread on the oondition tr.at 

he also be a.Llond to eonduot a oon~ st on •tho bigseet s.o.B. 1n town•. 
He 1.ud.ated they weot together. 

A11long t.ho fiMst s eem.ea 1n 111.a first novel vero t he opening 

in the oemetery at wak and Sh&ckle'a i\lrioua aolll.oq\l)' on bu journey to 

town to t•t the man who bad attacked his father. W.t.berto WINCorded u­

peota of aouthem character !'ounci their wq illto worda in th~t latter pasea~. 

Thia plan ot work allgp•t. 1t might. ftll oont.ain mtch t iller pusase•• T9!!1 

Lff Fea!csttf, bia aooond no'ffl, wu lilOre e.ptl;r written the.n the f irat,but 

aoaehow lacked 1ta oompl.et.neaa. Th1a proposed novel should be ttrltten nth 

an eftn .....- touch, and the aub~•ot l.eavoa UtU• to be ~sired • 

.8d Boll a•erl\S to rce to he.w done nma.rkabl.7 witb ths row 

opportunit1s1 that haw 0011e b.1a wq. I knoll of no reason to doubt bis integ­

rity or abilities. Tb.oso who know him tell • he1a a pretty tou8h nut. Cer­

tainly be bae bound himself down with drod'1ttl7 uricom:plainin,;J.y ud Col'llpet.nt.ly­

uader t.rying cirouastance1. Given a little l"Qpe, he'd proba.bl.7 la38o tho 1too1i. 

He seem.1 to have tbe ability i'or ha.rd •ork and can support b.i::uelt by news­

paper oorNapondent. work, but ho eight do ao muoh JIOl"e, if given• ohan~. 

1942 Since q preViws recommendat.ion of Ed Boll, I have aiet 

t h• ient.l.eman 1n question. Dir.oct ob::1orvation effm9d to bffe.r out en.tirely 

rq pl'ffioua impreoaion of hi• personality. Th• only thing I care to a.dd to 

J 
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to say, a lfO~k ot th.."tt aoope could. be or ineatiuble value to tho South o.od 

the ntt.t.ion a.• a whoa. It would likely have a fine market, 1f pr-oper ly done. 

I mast contee11 I think Ed Bell' s ohief tal.eute li• in the dirMtion oL 

o_reative tiation. llonwr, he~ had plenty of new•paper eJtP9rien.oe to trtdA 

him in aound reportillg, even of t. ca•• h1s"tor7 auoh as r..e proposes. I don' t 

mow whether hia education.al baokgrot,UJ.d. 1• equal. to th• taak or f ruin& hie 

oa.•• hlatory with proper aooioagioal 1mpl1cet1on• and et tho 118.?\e tirle 

keept.n.g it readable. l don't s•• wh1" hU f1otional tal.enta could not adap\ 

theuelna to thia tut. I am sure of one thing - kll1 s writ1A1 in any 

field 11 bound to be etteotiT•• As you doubU••• know, Bell b1.1s been working 

£or ti• paat tor the VJ. lriten• ProJoot. Thia experi enc. will doubtless 

be of benefit 1n t he pro,poa•d work and may he.v• been wl-At led him to ohoo:le 

suoh a •u'bjoct. I•• not famUia.r with hie work in tbia field aud •uece•t 

7011 oontut Willia R. Kollaniel, 2008 15th Ave.-, 8outh1 Hu?m.lle, wader 

whoa he bu worlwcl. 

I wou1d '!.1b to oay &gain thtlt aJl1" 'r'Ork of the proposed tn,e 

wbioh ia boll••t and factual and at the same time inspirational. in effeot. would 

~ ot gNateat fll.u•• llany people these daya are soreu..iD.g t hl t the South' s 

f\ltare sooi&l nU-bei.a.g 11•• ent.irely in 1ndtiettr1aliaatiou. I disagrff, it 

we merely toll.ow t he industrial pattern of ott.aar eeotiona. l t seema t.hat 

far aore important 'o;tould be the res-enrt.1011 of aouthern aeri oultuN 

(uooapcAin by aoM industri&l.isation &lcmg aouthern po.tterns) . The South' s 

ontire culture 11we in agricultura l t&rms and to ~grioultural rbytbu. Heaven 

kno1r8 it nffda regeneration - t ut I aean just tt~t. ~vivifying something 

J 
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that wu c:ao• good will mean mo:r-. to the Sout.!1 and the oouat:ry that the 

a.ttempt to alter th• patten. of Ute h.ere ent~l,-. 

'?he thought oocrura to me trutt 1-U oould prcibabi.,- do the 

propoae4 work for th• JP.l writers• Projeot, though uader thoe• cirouutanoes 

it would not han t he appeal. a.nd wid9 1uflµenoe 0£ independent publicat i on. 

Alao thff8 1• ~ oh.anoe th~t au.oh WP.A. aot1vitl" u tbe Wrl.ters• hoJect is 

doosnd to die under tM stress of war coaditi.ODa. 

I hope you can ae-e TOUT "a1 to helpillg Boll produce what 

1 believe would be n fine pieoe of •ork. At I.D7 rate, I on only r.1 terate 

t het I know of no arl.ddle Tenneaaee writel' that appears to me to rut-n gx>es.ter 

t.alent - or ta.lent worthier of denlopaent • 

.. - ..... -
It, ,..., I, Pattftsc11, DenU•t, Nurtrn•boro, Tenn.eesN. 

1941 I ocasider Mr. S.ll one o! the foremost writers or 

the South. He ia the kind ot ff'1 ter who give• mt&Oh etudy to hie i,ubj eot 

through actual oontact. I have known hiia for at l•aet t.ll yeara and I b.evo 

al~ found him to be• gentl.elnan of high quality. 

Ir. Bell apenda a lot or hi• tiGe 1n t.he s tw!y ot t.h• 

lfegro l"aoe and th• 'Ullfortuna:te White populae• ot t t~• State o! renneasee ii.a TJ• ll 

u the study of tho entir e people o! the state. It t here ia ~ 11an deserving 

ot this fellowship, I feel tha.t Mr. Bell is the Man. 

1942 I nob to et.at. cgai n t ho.t I th1llk Mr. a.u one of th• 

t"Ol"'Omlt 1f1'i ters of t he ti:mes. The n1n charact.r in hie book The Pref9P!9:l"'' a 

I!!:a.1• a groat friend of ,une and. ot.he-r people i n this rurnl. aeo\ion ot 

Tenneas••• Thia book :-:_s gt.Ten in the enolo.sed s,DOPSia gives t ho true 

J 

J 



oharacter of ou of the tiaest mn in the netion. I sini>oro1¥ hope you 

will allo'W Mr. Bell this f ellowship irh1oh I think he ao richly ooservoa . 

-7-

I u eurc I aa speaking the s•utilaants or the ?fegroee or this ent.iro city and 

oouuty wh .. n I ask for thu chance for Mr. Bell. 1re &N sm·• t!mt U' t hese 

fellcT.a1hips are given tor ooAtpetea.cy that no &istake oould be .made i_n aeleot­

i:ig hilt. 

Mt, B,rach~l %:1,cyll. Senior Cultural. Rel.at.ions or.r1cu-, u. s. Elab&lay, 
BoiOt&, Colo:abia. 

Boll h:ia writt.n two rather remarkabla novels 1'h1Ah 

I nave read carefully bot.a to review c.nd u eTidenoe o! his ~•ss to 

ba.vo a follo•ahip in other yeara. I have a llign regard for hie 1:Atelligenoe 

and. rumoat.7, and I ••t sq the present project ap,eab to ir.o very tmaoh. I 

eith~r. It s••~s to t:te tllat auch a book uitt•n by a writer who believe• in 

tho value and iraporta.nc• or the material could very sully be on i.apor'tf:.nt 

contribution to the whoa 1ubject ot good !arming. In fact, I think I ca.'W\ 

••• poas1billt1ea for wch a book hero in Colombia where eroaion is a crave 
problem. So I gin 111' hearty audorseli!ent to the proJeot, because o! t he 

hapw combination oi tsubject. and author. Good pictures lrUl enhance the 

?Uue of the book. 

J 

J J 



FELLOV✓S \-\\ P~ 

May 6, 1941 

Dear Jliss Sherera Late in February you were 

kind enough to lend us troa 

your library a copy of Fish on the Steepl.e, by 

Ed Bell. We thank you for the use of the book 

in connect.ion with Ill". Bell's application .for 

a f ellowsh:ip, and I am writing to say that it 

is being returned to you under separate cover. 

WCHIIILU 

Miss Adelaide A. Sherer 
l&rJ"ar & Rinehart, Inc. 
232 Madison ATewe 
New York, N. Y. 

Very truly yours, 

WILUAft,11 r. HAYGOOD 

Acting-Director 
for Fell.owships 

r 

l 
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28th December 1941 

Dear Mr.Reynolds: 

This is running pretty l a te,but I would like 
to try to get an application for a fellowship under t he wire 
if you will kindly drop me some blanks by the next mail. 

Sincerely yours, 

Ed Bell 



Ft.l I r' 

January 7, 1942 

Dear Ur. Bell: I certainly do not -r,ant to 

add further to the disagree-

aent ~etweon you and your Alaa Inter. There­

fore tbe procedure you f ollowed last year or 
subsitting SOile of your work instead of tran­

scripts will be perfectly all r1Ght . ~e should 

like to he.ve this exhibi t at any ti:ae y ou cu 

conveni ently send it. 

Sincerely yours , 

.-... ULi 

llr. Ed Be~ srt 
820 &SI, ?w Street 
litlurf'reesboro, Tennessee 

r I 
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Mr.Wi l liam C. Haygooa, 
Director for Fellowships, 
Julius Rosenwald Fund, 
Chicago 

Dear Mr. Haygood: 

4th J anuary 1942 

FELLOWS\-: I ::s 

Thanks for sending me the application blanks . 

I began this work sometime ago and have gat hered 
a grea t deal of material,but the war di srupted my plan s and t hat 
i s the reason I decided to try f or a fellowship at such a l a t e 
hour. 

V/hen I applied for one t o do a novel l ast year 
I was permitted to submit some sampl es of published work i nstead 
of a transcript of my college r ecord.If agr eeable ,I' d like to 
do t he same again. I ' m not ashamed of the r ecor d , but since I had 
some bad di sagreements with the college official s and do not 
want to have anything el se t o do with t hem. 

Far rar & Rinehart has agreed t o publ i sh this 
book. 



March 5, 1942 

Dear Mr. Bell: The times are parlous 
indeed, bi1t the extra 

reading material you sent i s welcome. I 
have added i t to your fell owship folder. 

Sincerel y, 

Wli. .. L.. }.1 1,,; . flt\! to.iOOD 
liCHiMcK 

Mr. Ed Belk 
820 tist Su~ o Street 
1,hirfreesboro, ?onnesooe 

r 

l 



Mr.William C.Haygood, 
Director for Fellowships , 
Julius Rosenwald Fund, 
Chicago 

Dear Mr.Haygood: 

3rd March 1942 

,-, l-
Yesterday I mailed you an envelope of stuff I 1ve 

done over the years including a little fiction,some editorials 
and articles.Also a couple of r eviews somebody el s e had done 
about my f irst book. 

I hope t he amount submitted is not too much 
because it's downright inhumane to dump extra r eading upon 
other people in these parlous times. 

Many thanks for the easement as to the college 
transcripts. 

Sincerely, 

z:_~ 
Ed Bell 

tn; I 4 
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FELLOWSHIPS 

April 28, 1942 

Dear Mr. Belli I J:'t.ave seen your recant corres­

pondence. with Mr. Haygood bl 

connection with the fellowship awarded to you a 

:short tille ago. It is customary f or us to make 

p&Yll8nt 1n IIIOllthl.y instalments spread <>Yer the 

period f or which the grant was Iilll.de. Kindly let 

me know when you e.re ready to begin 1t0rk,, giving 

me the address to which your monthl.y check shoulcl 

DE:lfoK 

Mr. TbQmas Edward Bell 
820 F.ast State Stre3t 
Murfreesboro, Tennessee 

Very truly yours, 

DOROTHY A. El VI 00• 

.... 



Mi s s Dorothy A. Elvidge, 
Secretary and Comptrol ler, 
Julius Ros enwald Fund, 
Chicago,Ill. 

Dear Mi ss Elvidge: 

FELLO\NSH\PS 

30th April 1942 

- ~c. (J.. ---
1 

- 1--1----1----1-- -

I am free to begin thi s projected work 
immediately ,due to the f act that the job '.it which I was 
employed was a recent casualty of the war program, and so 
if it is convenient with you t o date my grant from May 1, 
i t wi l l be very well indeed. 

My permanent audress will be: 

820 East St ate Street, 
Murfreesboro,Tenness ee 

Thanking you ver y much, I am 



FELLOVvSi-JIPS 

11&7 J., 1942 

Dear Mr. Bella Thank you for your letter 

or April .30. Our oheok 

f or $150 is encloffd, coTering the first pay­

~nt on your grant. Additional payments for 

the same amount will be sent on t he 1st of each 

month to and including April 11 1943. 

Mr. Thorne • Fl d 1111 mr 
820 t'.ast State Street 
Murfreesboro, Tennessee 

Very truly yours, 

DOROTHY A. EtV/f'~ 

\ 
\ 
.\ 



December 4, 1946 

Dear Mr.Haygood: 
,,I"' 

It was most pleasant to 6u again. 
Since receiving your letter I 1ve loo d around nsiderably 
for some worthy fell owship candida sand hav two suggestions. 
These are The Rev .Joseph L.Keller ann, youn,· piscopal minister 
who was an Army chaplain during the war a is now doing work 
for his church in Nashville, and B.E.Hobgood a promi .11.ent 
educator here who just recentl y led a successful fight to get 
a pay raise for more than 200 of the county's school tea chers. 
Both have Murfreesboro addr esses. I have not had the op..,;or tunity 
to discuss the matter with either but think they might be 
interested. I sent the fellowship announcements to them. 

There is another matter that has been br ought 
to my at t ention by some Negro friends concerning a very bad 
situation in their high and elementary school here ~nd I 
wondered if there is a pos sibility that the Fund might give 
them any ass istance. The Negro high sc~ool which serves an 
entire county is badly overcrowded and in such condition that 
it has lost its A r ating and is threatened with losing its 
State aid entirely. I understand an obs t inate county court 
has r epeatedly deferr ed action about it. The elewentary school 
which ser ves a large 1~egro population in tne e: i ty is likewise 
overcrowded and considered a firetrap. If you think the Fund 
would be interested in looking into this I'd be glad to sup.t,lY 
more detailed i nformation. 

My own activities have been confined mainly to 
newspapering in recent years and have published nothing worth 
mention. However, I've been working on a lon& piece of fiction 
now and then which I hope eventually will prove worth t he effort. 

Sincerely yours, 



December 10, 194h 

Dear Mr . Bell& Thank you vecy much for your r ecent 
l etter. Since neither Rev. Keller mann 

,:or Kr. Hob1:,ood ho.ve writ ten us for a.pplic!lt ion blenk.e 
I en1 ta.ldnc the l j berty of enclosing t wo sets 111 th the hope 
that you will get t hea to those two gentlemen in case t hey 
do wi sh to arpl y for Cl fello,,shi p. I wn oorry t ha.t the 
matt~r of the l ocal He.gro hieh school is aomothir.g which 
f alls compl etel y outside of our funct ion a s e nhtiond 
f oundut ion . As you probably know, the f irst years of the 
Fund Ul•u. l,lr . Ro::.H1wuld ' s orilr.,i ntl 1ntorest were centered 
on a progrl!tJn of hel p to coaatruct thousands of Negro school s 
in the southern stat es. This progrum wa s closed out a 
number of years a t,o, ar.d I aee no ch;..nce ti:w t r.c wil l re­
enter t~e field, purt ico.lurl y i n view of the fact that the 
Fund is apt-1r oe.ching itt! final years. 1 ho~e t h:"1t when the 
booh it:i publ i shed you wil l drop m.(• v cer d . 

WCH ieu 
Enclosures - 2 

I 
Mr. \Ed Bell ~ 
Mur f r ee~o 
Tennessee 

Si ncerel y, 

w,u.1AM ;tGOOD 



lid Dall 
820 ~. ut~to Street 
!urtreea'boro, Tenn. 

Tlm CO?tNHlO 'l'Ot,£R 
- llr 

F . P. Ae 
(N. Y. Herald-Tribune, Jan . 18, 1034) 

l.n Uur.fNeaboro, '.l'enntta ... ee, on t.h• DQ1l7 Newa-Joumal a 

bo7 ln hie early twent1e1 write• u column that will make 1ta 

author M -.n muoh talked or 1n the future as a writing follow. 

Bia namo 1a Ed Sell, and hia column now two yoQra old , 1a h1a 

firet wr1t1ng Jog. One or h1a p1ecea tollowai 

An attemoon in Fobruary with yellow winter sunshine 

oom1ne dowo the small hill on f.outh ~alnut and rotleot1ng 

ucrosu the ahant1oa of ro.uokbottom ••• A nrent bon7 noero woMO.n 

rook1ne on the porch or a houue nt the bottom of the bill, a 

dinc:;y poodlo dog at bor r~et, its bell7 tumod up to the rriond­

ly oun ••• That was when I f irot thouBht or this oolunm--o long 

/4; 
f{i/1 
tj]t1' 

✓ 



Ed Bell 2 -
time ago •• • I remernb~,r it we.a oeorge ~,aabington• s 'b1rthdn7 

becnuse, when l a,k.ej tho old Neero to tell me a story, r 
au.egested that ohe should atiok t o the truth !'or once, the 

ooonelon be1ng whnt 1t wlle • •• And she told met a tale • • • Aunt 

Allee K1morouf;l,l, who hA<l been living ninety yeara, told me 

ubout her youth, about whon ebe waa known aa D1 K1ng, the 

champion wrestlor of aoywhoro t.ho1~ ia. 

She wno t:he most wreatl1nc tool that ever wore n shoe 

pol1•h ak1n, untl n~ mo.n nor woman cow.~ throw hor down ••• 

.:.xcept on• man IA.l'ld eh• marr1ed him •• • The folks co.mo rro.-:i 

500 nd oome t1.rae a 5 , 000 .ill.es to aee n• K1nz ••• The,- would 

flock on tho f~noeo like blaokb1rcla to wntoh hor gru.b them 

u;, emi lay thwa on the oold, cold 3round • • • ,ben o n1~t,er 

man or nlet,;or woman e;ot mean ond t&lkod too much, they aa1d, 
0 :e e;et D1 King to han ' le youn and tho braS3or run c.wt:J.y o.nd 

nover ool:lG back ag&1n ••• 

On D' f:ing' s wedd1nt,; day, when tho7 'lteN f 1x1ng her up 

with fine clothes to atllrey tho ouly man 1n the whole world 

who oould thrOw hor down, a bigmouth yellow womQO trom the 

north country oome along ••• The yellow s~1 aho novor been 

throwod by anybody ••• 11 ,le ze t D' King to han' l e you11
, tho wed­

•1nc ~uesto aa1d ••• .t.Jut D' Klne wu~ a buoy woman ••• The barbe-

cue wa~ cooked, Oeorge an<l the preuohor wn1t 1DG•••Oooree 

was hor true lo,·e ••• 

r.,' r ind tol ..: them to co tell th11t fool 'omnn t.he h~d no 

orow to pick ;11th un7bo1.i1' un~ro except Coorgo • •• ~ho wno 



I 
Ed Bell 

not wreatl1ng again until aho was e IDQrr1ed woman ••• But h•r 

1'1llther sald, "You no 'oman lose you kin . 11 
• •• Which m6'ae her 

oourab--e rise up till nhe laid by hor bridal veil and went 

out t o throw down the b1emouth yellow trom the north oou.a­

try •••• She mo.de one pa•• at her middle ,nd threw her 10 bard 

she bit the ground like a Hhook apple ••• .aerore the woman 

could bet up D' I<inlS wo.s t,ack in t he bouae roao, to marey the 

only man. 

D' Kins und hor goou tr1end who wna nnmo Oaaaio Ann wore 

the stronvest n1~ners onp,hero there 1u ••• Thoy could at~d 

1n a hal.f bushel meaaute and ahoulder tbreo buahela or wheat~•• 

lf v' King hoo1tated, her .rather oeiu, 11You no '0111&n l ea~ you 

kin."•••Thon 3he lifted 1t without one word more. 

tihe wao th• healthloat p1oko.n1nu7 slave clown in Texas ••• 

I t wan beoauae aho ~ot ao much auger to eat ••• And the way ■ho 

eot all the augar we• b7 buat1n her bare big toe against a 

rook and ru.1n1ng to the M1eeua to medeo1oe 1t with turpentine 

and eugar ••• D' King ute the sugar off the toe and got tat. 

After her roarriace to Oeorg• K1m.brousn, ahe aettled down 

t>ecauae George doue her good ••• Ht.. never called her tool, or 

liar l ike all the other n1gGera• huaband• who called their 

women ovorything but a cedar buah ••• The n1e)l t of the wedding 

t here wae ha,.ppy do1nga G. t the• white rolk•' house and D'K1ns 

a.t'ld Georg• got s o .many ohicken .ror pre:,;enta t hey had to gat 

two ~omeboclioa to help carry thee bome ••• ·J.he7 l1ved t o8etber 

many yearo doing good and having seven ch1l..!ren ••• ot these 



Ed 8fll ' -
ehe waa prou~~ut of a double-Jointed n1geer nam Is ••• Ia hit 

~ Ken tQoky nnu• i n t he hoad with his f iat once and tbe. mule 

dldn't 11ve an7 more. 

'lhat waa the tale Aunt -lice told me on a 7ellow winter 

of temoon a iong time ago---1 aaved it to tell when ah• d1ed. 
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40 Farm Families 1 . . T
1

MovingPicturesTo R ltPl T A d 
To~n~fitByFSA Fme Night For Planes I Rt; Taken _During oos~ve a!ls O tten 
~:ta::rtm~~:: .; ... :·.:.:;::•-.~~:~· ::: :::~ ;t:~:::h::~ :: .~:u.:•~=-:, ~~:~::::~: I ff OS pl tal Dedt ca ti O Il Here 

Is Cooperating In The the night. Crouched In the g rass he looked upward all n ight, his eyes Theatre Chain, To 
New Program shining, whimperi ng for her blood. But she grew older and develop• Make Newsreel 

1 
$55,000.00 Appropriation COMING HERE 'Sometime In August' J• 

ed claws and sharpened them on the bark of the tree when the dog - - --- F F T W · 
0 

was not a round, and one day when he a lmost had her she wheeled at I or aci tty alts Probable Date--Plans 
$100 IS THE MAXIMUM the base of the tree ;ind ripped his nose w ith her new weapons. He TRAIL IS ANNOUNCED Final Approval To Be Changed 

yowled in pain and rubbed his nose In the dirt. ----- J 

Screens, Protected Water 
Supply, Available To 

Small Farmers 

About 40 Ru the rford county f arm 
families w ill be provide d p r otected I 
water supplies, screens and sani­
tary privies through a sanitation 
program sponsored by the Farm 
Security Administration in coopera­
tion with the County Health De­
partment, Thomas L . Link, county 
FSA supervisor announced yester ­
day. 

Aids Small Farmres 
He said that small farmers now 

farming under the FSA's rehabili­
tation program will be assisted 
where it is necessary through loans 
and grants to provide the sanitation 
conveniences. 

"The idea is to help extend sani­
tation w ork already approved by 
the State health authorities," he 
said , "but which the State of the 
families themselves have not been 
able to finance due to limited 
funds." 

A maximum of $100 has bee".!. al­
lotted for each family and the 
amount of aid each receives will 
be determined by a survey of their 
needs. 

The program will be carried out 
by the FSA supervisor working in 
cooperation with E . R. Smith. coun­
ty sanitariu m. 

M iss Sarah A bernathy, D istrict 
Home Supervisor of the FSA, Nash­
ville, came here last week to con­
fer with Link and Smith. 

The program includes the instal­
lation of 16-mem screens for fly 
and m osquito protection. 

Som e of the reasons for these 
~rvices were listed as follows: To 
aid fam ilies in rural d.istricts in ob­
taining facilities w h ich they have 
not previously had because of limit­
ed funds; to get at the roots of some 
of the social and economic ills ex­
isting in certain rural areas; and to 
protect Farm Security Administra­
finn lnRns to . rmers. that is, 

They are friends now, or at least, they a re respectful neighbors. Ride Will Begin At Old 11 GETS BERRY'S OKAY 
Fo r two summers, when t he soft n ights come and the shell -backed bugs Sky Harbor Airport•, 
crawl on the paving under the street lights, the white cat and the old 
dog keep a peaceful watch ove r t he neighborhood. She s its by the I 14 Miles Long Program Will Include 
fi replug o n one s ide. Acr oss the street, fac ing her, the o ld dog lies on I - ---- Driveways And Lake 
his belly, loo ki ng across, but never renewing the o ld feud. They watch ; Moving pictures of the Midstate I Da E t • 
the m idnight bugs crawl while the people are asleep in the wooden, Goodwill Ridathon to be held June , m X ension 
suburban houses and the old dog never shows fight unless sime strays of 1 

4, will be made anG<-,,hown through ' 
his own kind co me into the neig hborhood to disturb the white cat. 1 out the Crescent Amusement Co A $55,000 WPA grant for street 

across h is nose, when he threatened her once too many t imes. this week b y the R therf rd Co _ ' inforcmg the dam at Lake Bodnar 

TALKSWITHSENATOR 

Jewell Predicts Event Will 
Draw Crowd Of 

100,000 Or More 

President Roosevelt will come t-0 

Murfreesboro, probably sometime in 
August, fur the dedication of the 

He _has great respect for her, remembering the ~uming claws I theatre circu it, it was announced ! ~onstr:1ction, beautification and re-

T he radio talks about the war almost a ll the t ime now. (' ty W l k ' H Culub 
O 

unf 1
1 
bas been tentatively approved for 

d
. . a mg orse , sponsor o 

The people become ra 10 add icts mo,:e than ever. T hey regret to , th t the Veterans Hospital by Col. Har- ~'-"l=:::=w.. Veterans hospital, John J . Jewell 
get a way from it at m idn ight, or after, and some of them have placed I ;heven · .d t}, t T S d l ry S. Berry, State WPA administr.it-1 Jr., general chairman of the cele-
the small c igar-box radios by their be dsides to liste n on until the , e sponsors 

531 a ony u _e- ' or Sam Jared Jr .. mana er of the 
gray comes at the w indows a nd the b irds begin to whistle outside • kum, owner of the theatre cham, l h ' . ' . g bration program announced yes-

. • j had assur d th u t h' . h osp1tal announced thlS week terday 
At noon the a nnouncer says to use a certain kind of soap to wash e em ,a is ouses r . . · · 

your hair and keep it hea lthy. Then he tells of 125,000 Dutch soldiers ! would show newsreels of the ride. I Application for . the grant and Jewell was advised that the Presi-
being killed in four da ys and that the President, or Secretary of State, , They also said that newspapers I plans for the. proJects ha~e oeen dent would be here by a letter from 
has made another speech of protest t hat civ ilization wi II vanish if the j throughou t the area had been con- , sent to Washington for fmal ap- Senator Kenneth D. McKellar, who 
G ermans are not stoppe d. Use this k ind of soap and preserve your tacted and had promised to cooper - proval. said that h.e had talked with him 
hair, he warns. If w e are a ll to be torn and dissolved by f ire and I ate in advertising tht> p rogram. P rojects P lan ned the morning of May 14 and that 

(Con_tinued on page 4) · 300 Riders Expected I If the grant is made the :roje~ I Roosevelt had stated that Murfrees----1 At a meeting of the horse supply undertaken will include further boro w ould be included in his 

J R Sh l 
~ f committee Tuesday night, called by : beautification of the grounds, com- Southern it inerary. 

e ton Con ederate the chairman, S. F. Houston, plans pletion of the streets and walkways, Date To Be Changed 
• • , were discussed for securing h,11ses I a road around the entire facility "He expects to go to the Great 

V t R 
• t w d d for the first Ridathon sponsored by j grounds that is called for in the ~----...J "'r,.a. ____ _, Smoky Mountains National Park, e eran, 1 es e nes ay the Walking Horse Assocation of , originalplans.roadtothefiltration FRAN K LIN D. ROOSEVELT· - perhaps in August to dedicate the 

Rutherford County. plant and piggery, soil erosion --------- park, then to Chattanooga to de--
Houston estimated that there ! projects and reinforcement and ex- w R Ji f D • I dicate the dam and on to Murfrees-

1 would be as ~any as 300 r iders to I tension of the dam at Lake Boti.nar ar e e rive s boro to dedicate the hospital," Mc-
L. R B d . enter the R1d athon, representing on the hospital site, Jared said. Sta t d I Co Kellar stated. 

iquor unner oun I Rutherford and the neighboring ! Dr. Richard L. Harris, chief med- r e O unty The date for the dedi~tion had 
Over To Federal Grand counties of Middle Tennessee. The i ical officer at the hospital :mnounc- _ ____ been tentatively set for July 4, bu t 

Jury By Commissioner c~airman stated that several coun- , ed that a course of lectures was R d C R Jewell announced that the Manager 
Jesse Ransom Shelton, 96, who ----- ties of the ar ea would send both I started Monday for women inll•rest- e ross aising Funds Sam Jared Jr., the Veterans Ad-

rode with General Nathan Bedford William (Buck) Riat, who spent t·hiders and hThorses to participate in , ed in becoming members of the: TO Aid Invaded Lands; mba. ind istrati~n and the local sponsors 

Aided Gen. N. B. Forrest 
In Pursuit, Capture, 

Of Col. Streight 

. e event. e owners of famous I Gray Lad ies Corps of the American Quota $1,400 previously agreed to change 
Forrest's cavalry in his youth, died a mgbt and day in tne R utherford I prize w alking horses, he said would ' Red C s· tee 1 t . _____ it to meet the convenience of the 

ty ·ail 1 t k f 11 · b ' ross. ix n ec u rers will 
at his home near Beech Grove Tues- :~~ur e Jin ~:ff:e:oun~y o:;:: 1: ' be R~=~ h! Z:ttld be supplied with ! ~ llinbclude_d in bthe course and they R. T. Bell, who bas been named president, should he decide to 
day morning. gall f h' k b p trol • , w1 e given Y members of the county chairman of the American come. 

He was one of the three surviv- ons o w is ey y a ~n horses for the day for the sum of I hospital staff well and F.dgar Cherry, txe-
W. T. Shelton and J . V. Orr, was $3 ea ch H ouston said and all ti>ose Th· : . . Red Cross war relief drive by ' .Vade cutive secretary for the dedication 

·ng C f d t te · th" b d to th Fed 1 G d • . ' · 1s orgamzation 1s a part of the 1 on e era e ve rans m is oun over . e era ran , wJShmg to make reservations :Tug}j~. Red c-ss servic d . Stockard, chairman of the Red P. rogram, stated that the President 
county Jury by Umted S tates Commission do so b 1 ,n .. t ,,- Ills • w e an was given uld b · 1 · Lee B • Y app y .._ 0 .:!\· o. .1,.he - , Gray Ladiec by the p~· 1 Cross of Rutherford coun ty •ta+es wo rmg at east 100,000 people 

Enlisting in the Confederate army er rock Wednesdaf. requests Ui«e; w.o {.,a ,._~"''•"'V·,~ . • . :.. - '1 I . I ' - 1 l •r f,, -U/ ~filll",.._, -- -
at 18, he was ·supposed ..o Join the H e was ~ed with possessi~n ! lend for the oocaslon to -~ him im- j ,.:::ont.in.ucd 0

'' pal.e d, •~l Ill(; =ll ior rehe~ m tbe reian- 1 "That is a conserva~ ~t~ .. 
infantry but Forrest's picturesque an~ transportation of non-taxpa1d ! mediately. 1 • tries of Holland, Belgium and Lux- ~hey said. • 
band came by Hoover·s Gap and he whiskey . . H e made bond _of $500._ , Trail Announced , Twenty-Nine Complete emburg has been met with spl~ndid ·'AU plans have been held in 
went along and served in th':? fa- Acc~rdm~ to feder~J of1cers. Riat. 1 T. E. Hord, c hairman of the trail , Red Cross First Aid response from the people of Ruther- 'i abeyance until we could hear f· om 
mous Starnes regiment, Fourth who hves m Nashville has served committee, announced that the I C H 1 f d ~e President" Jewell ·d "W 
Tennessee Cavalry. a number of jail and federal peni- route mapped out for the r iders to ourses ere Recent Y 0

~ county. know now what we hav;a,1to · do 1~ 
He was with Forrest on the fam- tentiary sentences on liquor charges I follow will begin at the old Sky e emergency call ior $l0,000,000 will be a b i · b b • · 

and is already under bond :for al Harbor ai·rpor t on the Na h ill In two first aid classes recen tly from the people of the United m tim g 1J
0 

• ut we will have 
ous pursuit and capture of Col. - , s v e · j States for the relief of th ore e. nstead of building a 
Abel D. Streight May 4. 1863. Be- leged liquor hija.cking, federal li- Highway, over the Jefferson road , conducted by the local chapter of . .e war-iorn platform for 300 people ill n ~ t t h" 1 "-ff. . I countries has been sent out by Nor - , we w 

· - n · ,, m. -- -- · - ·· · n11nr ;m , RP P ,r P "" 1r lRw In thP li'lnrP rP R>ln 1st f'hurrh , the en Cl"nss 6 neonle oassed -···- ..., ___ , _ L ••• , _, ., - · · • need one now for 2.000:• 



ty sanitarium. 
Miss Sarah Abernathy, District 

Home Supervisor of the FSA, Nash­
ville, came here last week to con­
fer with Link and Smith. 

The program includes the instal­
lation of 16-mesh screens for fly 
and mosquito protection. 

Some of the reasons for these 
t:!!rvices were listed as follows: To 
aid families in rural districts in ob­
taining facilities which they have 
not previously had because of limit­
ed funds; to get at the roots of some 
of the social and economic ills ex­
isting in certain rural areas; and to 
protect Farm Security Administra­
tion loans to small farmers, that is, 
to make loans sounder by protect­
ing the health of its borrowers. 

Jasper W. Mankin 
Dies At Hospital 
Services Held Wednesday 

For Midland Trader 
And Landowner 

rooe w1tn 1..Tenera1 Natnan J:Sea1ora 

Forrest's cavalry in his youth, died 

at his home near Beech Grove Tues-

... , -- ......................... --... ... '° ........................ ~ ..,.. ............ --·----- 7 had previously agreed to change 
ww1am \tsucx, ltiat, wno spent the event. The owners of famous I Gray Ladies Corps of the American Quota $1,400 i t to meet the convenience of the 

a night and day 1n the Rutherford prize walking horses, he said would 
I 
Red Cross. Sixteen lecturers will ----- president, should he decide to 

county jail last week following his be sent h ere. j be included in the course and they R. T. Bell, who has been named come. 
capture in Co~ee county with 165 , Riders would be supplied with I will be given by members of the county chairman o! the American well and Edgar Che,-ry, E:xe-

day morning. gallons of whiskey by Patrolmen horses for the day for tbe sum of l hospital staff. Red Cross war relief drive by 'Nade cutive secretary for the dedication 
He was one of the three surviv- W. T. Shelton and J. V. Orr, was $3_ ~ch, Houston said. 8D? all U>ose This organization is a part of the Stockard, chairman of the Red program, stated that the President 

ing Confederate veterans in this bound over to the Federal G rand , wishing to make reservations -~1' Red Cross service and was given would bring at least llJ9 000 people 
county. JurL!y BUni~edW~~Commission- do so...,!?' .~PP~ ~ ~~. Also, ~ ~e f _ Gray Ladies by the P<'- I<:_= ~ f ~~,~~erfor: tun:, ~,: I h<>.•"' Cr.--!!,.~.~ _:_ - .- - 1 

Enlisting in the Confederate army er roe a~. . 1 requ._. • ., ... on: Y O -~ ~- 0J'<'':'f-~ · •
1

, \Sontmu-:o. on ~e d1 : mat t -.-. or re ie 10 e re - 'That is a conservative estimate,• . 
at 18, be was supposed ,6 Join the He °«'llS cha~ wltb possess•~ I lend_ for the occasion to'ilee him un- --------- tries of Holland, Belgium and Lux- they said. 
infantry but Forrest's picturesque an~ transportation of non-taxpaid J mediately. . i Twenty-Nine Complete em burg has been met with splr,ndid "All plans have been held in 
band came by Hoover's Gap and he whiskey. He made bond of $5)0. T rail A nnounced L I • A 'd R th I abeyance until we could hear f-om 
went along and served in th~ fa- According to federal oficers, Riat, , T. E. Hord, chairman or tne trail Red Cross F trst l response from the people of u er- I ~he President," Jewell said. "We 
mous Starnes regiment, Fourth who lives in Nashville has served ' committee, announced that the Courses Here Recently ford county. know now what we have to do. It 
Tennessee cavalry. a number of jail and _federal peni- route ma~ped ~ut tor the riders to 1 _____ The emergency call 1or $10,000;000 will be a big job, but we will have 

He was with Forrest on the fam- tenti~ sentences on liquor charges , follow wd~ begin at the ol~ Sky I In two first aid classes recently from the people_ of the United m ore t ime. Instead of building a 

ous pursui an cap ure 
O 

Jeged liquor hijacking, federal li- Highway, over the Jeffersoh road , conducte Y t e c ap r O I coun tries has been sent out by Nor- need one now for 2000.·•' 
· t d t f Col and ts already under bond for al- , Harbor airport on the Nashville I d b h local h k f I States for the relief of the wa,·-t.orn platform for 300 people we will 

Abel D. Streight May 4, 1863. Be- C 16 J d • 
quor and State vehicle traffic law to the Florence Baptist Church, I the Red · ross peop e p.:iss_e I man Davis, head of the national It was announced that the heads ginning at Spring Hill, Tennessee 

the chase led into North Alabama violations. along the Nash vi I le highway, , the standard course on Instruction chapter in Washington, D. C. and the of all committees would be called 
and after jumping the quarry r.ear ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ , through Hick's lane and Joe Bond's l and 13 completed the advanced quota set for this coun ty is $1,400. to meet n ext week to work out 
Sand Mountain, a three-day run- ..: ~ne aero: Ove;:ll ~reek to~:: : ~ourse, T . A . Moore, mstructor for ! oda:is~ i~l th: dr\ve, Mr: Be~! has plans for the activities of each oom-
ning fight followed along the Black h urch, en rneSt s the classes announced yesterday as -e . e O _owmg O r~:•ve ona- m ittee and to se t up tentative bud-
Warrior r iver. N oCiues uncovered 0~ the M~nson road and to Stones I Seven employees of Wilson & Co.it.Jons m their commum ties: Mur- gets. 

Shelton recalled one of the most RJver National Park as fBl! as the I passed the standard course an d six · tr:eesboro-C. E. Watson, C. B. Hug- McKella r ·s l etter was the first in-
famous stories of the War between In Farm Robbery I con,federate monument at McFad- I completed the advance course. Bell g ms Jr., Mrs . J. K. ~arshall and d ication here that Roosevelt had 

dens Ford. . IB L be C had two men to Mrs. T . A . Robertson, Smyrna postponed h is Southern trip because 
the S tates-that of Emma Sanson, ----- Lunch will be served at Mitchell's I c::~le~ac~ ci~rse. Frank P eyton, W. B . Jordan and (Continued on page 

8
) 

young S outhern girl, who directed Two Men Threaten, Rob r woods at n~on and a program of I The following completed the Mrs. Ne~ Coleman ; ~cassas-
General Forrest to a secret ford 'U I B·11 , M II d I (Contmued on page 8) tand d Patrol Mrs. Hollis Donnell: Milt.on-Mrs, 
after Streight had emplaced gu ns nc e I y a ar _____ ______ courses, s ar course- . - J. w. Matthew s ; Eagleville-H. K . 
covering what he believed was the At Peak's Hill L B Ii m_an W. T. Shelt.on, H~mer Pittard, l&tephenson; Dilton-N. W. Del-
only crossing point. - ---- I Mrs. ena ow ng I Richartl Sewell, J . J. Victory, Jam~ . b ridge· Manchester r oad-Ramsey 

Funeral services for Jasper W. Forrest was enabled to capture Investigation pf the early morn- Fun } Th d Hasting, Alsie Tucker, Johnnie I Snell; , Rockvale-Doc Burns. 
Mankin , 59, who died at Rutherford S~igbt, 1,640 men and equipment ing robbery of W. E. (Uncle Billy) I era urs ay I Legg, Sara Johnson, Martha Lee, The telegram received from Nor-
hospital Tuesday morning at seven with about 420 men and Shelton . , ___ I John Kelton, W. 0 . Wall, Mrs. W. 0. man Davis concerning the call for 

Services Conducted 
For Cant Jacobs, 73 

• d ted w d esd was amon . a . • • Sh ·11 W o· 1 .., ary , , emergency relief follows: 
g th t number 

I 
Mallard 78 at Peak's Hill near ' Wal' M Drake Roy King ' • 0 

clock, were ~n uc . e ~ - ay Near Sparta he had his horse Readyville Thursday by two men, arpesVl e oman Ies I Albert Caffey and Wilson Gil- With the inv~ion of H olland, 
afternoon at his home m Mt~d . killed beneath h~ and then he fell appeared at a dead end last night At Home Following I lespie. Advanced course --: Pit- Belgium and Luxumburg the war 
by F:lder Clyde Gleaves. Bunal , a victim of typhoid fever a~ L01.•don when Sheriff G. W. Thompson re- Lon Illness tard, Patrolman Shelton, Richard has entered a phase which will in-
was m Evergreen cerm!tery under and was cared for by a Umon sym- , . . g 1sewell, Sara Johnson, Martha Lee, e vitably and ai once bring w:de- Funeral services for Cant Jacobs, 
the direction of Woodfin & Moore. pathizer. He was permitted to turned from a day's search m the , F 1 . f ,..,_ Le J ohn Kelton, W. 0 . Wall, Mrs. W. 0. spread and appalling sufferin"' to 73, Rutherford county's fourth traf-

. 1 land CC t· ed 4) .. ·ty d rted I unera services or D.t..l"· na ' Kin J & t · fatality th Mr. Mankm was a arge · own- on mu on page v1cm1 an repo no c ues. , . . 
1 

I Wall, Mary Drake, Roy g, ~mes millions of helpless m en , women and 1~ of e year, who died at 

Was Fa ta lly Injured Here 
Sunday Night When Hit 

By Automobile 

er and trader. The son of John and --------- Mallard told the Sheriff that the I Bowling, 66• who died at he~ .JOme I Hasting, Albert Caffey, and J. J. children. In order to inaugurate Rutherford hospital Tuesday morn-
Mattie Morgan Mankin, he "".as Services Are Conducted two men came to his farm home, I near Sharpesville Tuesday mg.lit at , Victory. widespread relief measures the ing at H:30 o'clock, were conducted 
born and reared in the 24th Dis- W II G. Walk . 

1
11 o'clock after a long illness, were I Am. erica.n Red Cross. is at cnce j at the Todd cemetery Wednesday 

trict. In December 1904. he was For i iam er about 
12 

miles from Murfreesboro, conducted at the Sharpesville Flower Show launching a campaign for a mini- afternoon at 1:30 o'clock by the 
married t.o Miss Bertha Spence and between one and two o'clock and, I Church of Christ Thursday !l:l(lrn- _ _ ___ mum war relief fund of ten million Rev. Woodrow Medlock. Woodfin Funeral services for William & M ha 
had lived at Midland ever since. calling him by his nickname, asked ing at ten o'clock by Joe Homer The doors of the annual spring dollars. Your chapter quota is 1400.- oore d charge. 
He was a member of the New Zion Gleaves Walker, 23, who died of a to use ihs telephone. They said Netherland. Burial was ~ Eve_r~ flower show sponsored by the Mur- oo dollars. Please at once mobil- Mr. Jacobs was fatally ;n jured 
Church of Christ. . _ self-inflicted shotgun wound ~t his their car was stuck in the mud. ceme_tery under the direction of j freesboro Garden Club will open to ize the entire leaders~ip _of your ~hen he was str~ck by an automo-

Surviving ai:e his wife: a broth- h ome in Antioch Monday afternoon Jennmgs & Aye_rs. : the public at 1 p.m., at the Woman's cha pter and commumty ~ c•der btle on East ~am lctreet ne-dr _the 
er, Ellis Mankm of Dayton, O .; two were conducted at the Fosterville Mrs. Mallard was the only other She was the widow of M. W. Bow- Club is the annoncement made by tha t your quota may be raJSed and Church of Christ Sur,day evenmg. 
sisters, Mrs. Beulah Malhrd and Church of Christ Wednesday by person at the home. ling who died eight years ago ~d Mrs.' Cecil Elrod, chairman of the exceeded without delay. Chapters City Policemen Claude Vanr.e and 
Mrs. Florence Jernigan both of Elder Calloway Todd. Services The two men entered, blew out I was a membe'. of the Sharpesvtlle exhibit. Other details of the show may retain fifteen percent of col- Ernest Carlton, who investi!;tated, 
Nashville and several nieces and were under the direction of Wood- the light, cut the telephone wire , church_ o~ Christ. and a list of flower classifications ections to cover their 1~1 war said that Jacobs had apparently 
nephews. fin & Moore and asked for the couple's money, Survivmg are two daughters, M~ will be found on another page of relief expenses. Letter of 1DStruc- walked from behind a parked ma-

Midstate Band Ftstival 
To Return Here In 1941 

Sponsors Plan T wo-Day Central Band To Leave 
Program, Concert By For Cotton Carnival 

350 'All-Stars' This Morning 

threatening them with death, Mal- Jo
rd

an Elrod 0
~ Lascassas and MJSs the paper. tions follows. chine and into an automobile driv-

la d "d I Lavada Bowlmg of Ducktown, en by William Smith of the Man-r sai · Tenn.; two sons. John Bowling of ·k 
·•we told them we d idn't have anv . . • Ch • I H d . son pi e. 

money." . ~hoemx, Ariz., ~d Wilson Bow- s B r1sty s ono.re ' According to the officers, Smith 
. . hng of Lascassas, a brother, El- • • I said that he d id not see Mr. Ja~obs He said they ransacked the house. ber t H utchinson of near Lascassas, 

Then, he sai~. _they carri.ed _away three grandchildren and a nephew. I At IJosp1·tal Observance 
a trunk contammg about $3:>. m- Pallbearers were Charlie Dill, ~ • 
eluding an aged $20 bill. The tru nk Tom Dill P orter McKnight Ed --- ----- ------
also held some old notes and other Kerr, Hu~h Gamble. Jim Di~kens I The unveiling _ of a portrait ':>f ~e Dr. W. T. Robison, member of 
papers. Sheriff Thompson said tha ', and H. R. Craddock. late S . B. Christy was the mam the staff ,was presented and !<poke 
be had some ho pe of tracing d own _ _ _______ _ _ feature of open house held a t Ru- on "The Hospital's Relation t o the 

before the accident and believed 
the rea r of the car struck him. 

The so n of Ben ton and Sally Ja­
cobs, he was born and reared near 

<Continued on page 8) 

the robbers through the $20 bill, u,:t M D . M II d therford Hospital Monday after- Community:· He mentioned the ad-

Middle Tennessee Band Festival b and will leave this morning at wall F unera) Wednesday program observ ing National Hos- medical profession and to the com-
Murfreesboro will be host to the Central high school's 73-piece otherwise he was up again st a bhr j{ j rs. ov1e a ar 

I 
noon , from two to four o·c1ock. The vantages of the institution to the 

again next year, Edgar Cherry, sec- 1 seven o'clock for Memphis to take Aiding in the investigation w ere _____ pita! ~ay wa~ _ sponsored by the mun ity in general, and emphasized 
retary of the Chamber of Com- part in the annual Cotton Carnival Deputies C. C. Broyles. Her bert Mc- Funeral services for Mrs. Dovie I Womens Auxi!1ary to Ru therford the improved conception toward the Three damage suits t.otaling $30,-

Three Negroes Ask 
$30,000 Damages 

merce announced yesterrlay The band, d irected by C . H . Hill Clanah an and the Sheriff's son, Mallard. 37, who died at her home I Hosp ital of w h ich :i\4rs. D. L. Led- function of the hospital on the part 000 were filed in Circuit Court 
At a meeting of the Executive of Nashville, was invited to the big Doris. Tuesday after a short illness, ·1vere better is president. of the p u blic. He pointe d out that Wednesday against J . C. Jacobs and 

Committee of the Middle Tennessee festival several months ago as the _ ___ .,.______ conducted at her home Wednesday I Speakers Presented it was t he desire of the institution the Comer Produce Co., of Morrison. 
School Band Association in Nash- result of a visit here last fall by afternoon at four o'clock by the I The ceremony took place on the to treat as many worthy needy cas- Th N Willi Al J 

M h . ·• · h th · Executive Committee Re,·. B . B. Pennm· gton. Burial was east porch of the h ospi tal with Mrs. :s as possible. He gave statistics . ree egroes, e sup, oe ville Wednesday night it was voted a emp ts c1 1zen w P saw e 10- I tr . on the number of babies born at c_ h1ldress and Joe B.a~y,_ are claim-
to return the festival to Murfrees- cal musicians perform at a IootbaU Meeting Called in Evergreen cemetery under the Ledbetter presiding and in oduc1~g $IO (J()() h f 

11 
ged 

· d th ------ d 1·.rection of Woodfm· & . Moore. th e speakers. S. F . Houston. chair- the hospital since its founding in mg ' eac or mJuries a e • boro which had its first last month. game and was 1mpresse to e ex- [ 1 uttered when a truck rammed 
h Dr. W. T. Robis· on, cha1·~·m of I The daughter of William H. and I man of the administrative boa1d. in 1927 and the number of patients Y s . . Expansion P lanned tent of recommending them to t e • UM I t t~-" the wagon on which they were rid-The Comml·ttee also planned to Carnival sponsors. the Rutherford County Democratic I Nancy Hopkins Pendergrass, she his welcome address expressed ap- rea ~ - , . tw and a half m·l 

O 

the 
d Dr. J . B . Black, bead of Ruther- 1 mg 0 _ i es n expand the third annual festival A w ay Three D ays Executive Committee, yesterday was born and reared in Coffee ' preciation of their presence an Shelbyville road May 

13 will th - -" tr· d th called a meet1·ng of the comm1·ttee county. , evidenced the hope of a continued ford County Health Unit, gave a . · . . . into a two-day event estimated tha! It be a reo:-uay 1P an e Childress received head lDJUnes 
to be held in the Circuit Court ,oom Survi•nna are a son, Fred Cook r understanding between the people tribute to S. B . Christy, late presi- . . . ' at least 35 bands, representing be- group will be accompanied by HiU, -~-.. h rtent of tbe Board of Directors of Alsup, m3unes on the head, back 

tween 2,000 and 2,500 school musi- J . C. Mitchell, Edgar Cherry, Mrs. May 22 at 2 p. rn. Purpose ,f the Mallard; fow· sisters, Mris. Will Cor- f and the hospital. He fated tha~ e die hospi:tal and chairman of the and face ~d Batey, a lacerated leg, 
ciaos, would take part. N. D. Brown, Mrs. Kirk Webb and meeting will be selectin. g dele~ates nelius, Mrs. Maggie Webb, Mrs. w~shed thi~ spirit O coopera on administrative board, who was in- back and sides .. 

The tentative date was fixed at Mrs. J . C. Kelton. to the Democratic convention in Mary Marsh and Mrs. Belle Herrod; might be mcreasingly :manifested strumental in getting the hospital A mule was killed. 
Friday and Saturday of the third This afternoon the band will give Nashville June 20, and to select a two brothers Charles and C>-..car throughout the county in the fu-

(Continued on page 8 ) I (Continued on page 8) I County Primary Board. Pendergrass, all of Murfreesboro. ture. (Continued on page 8) 
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Uncle Dave Returns 
From Hollywood, Cal 

Mr. and Mrs. Buford Bailey ,md end in Nashville. I building on May 20. Sandwiche.,; I the Home Ee. Club luncheon at S. or before the Third Monday of 
-iaughter, Peggy Joyce of Murfre-es- Ge rald Jordan spent several days and drinks will be served, some en- T. C. Saturday. . June, next: before the Judge of 
boro, spent Sunday with Mr. and in Nashville with his aunt Mrs:. W. , ~tainment and a spe~ker. This the Circuit Court at the Courthouse 
Mrs. Tom Jernigan and family. C. Patterson and Mr. Patterson. "."'Ill help the s~ool kitchen. pro• In the Circuit Court at Murl.-ees- in Murfreesboro, and make defense 

Mrs. Altie Northcutt, Mrs. Powell Miss Mabel Harns spent the I Jectk in celebrating the national boro. Tennessee. 

a an uTh r, iza feSh, VlSl ." week end in Nashville with friends. wee · No. 351 Ref. 0kt. H ll d da ghte El . b th · ·t I to the bill filea against her in said 
ed ""rs. J A ompson o arp ~ - Circuit Court by L . D. Creson, <,r 

.11'n S ·d · afte · Miss Bessie Adcock of Bell Buck- Mr. and Mrs. P owell Brothers L. D. CRESON 
KITIRELL, Tenn,-Uncle Dave Readyville, spent Sunday with Mr. v1 e, un ay moon. 1 h b • •ti M. M bel vs. otherwise the b ill will be taken for 

Macon return-d home last Monday and Mrs. Willie Ready and family. Howard J ones, Susie Belle .Jories, 1 Hearrai·s.s een VISJ ng iss · d and Shirley were guests Sunday of confessed. It is further ordere.i 
HESTER ( BUSH) CRESON 

from a three week·s stay in Holly- The following young people en- Irene Jones, Margaret Murray oi l Mr .and Mrs. J ohn Coop near Rell that this notice be published for 

wood, Calif., where he has been en­
gaged in the filminy ot a picture 
entitled "The Grand Ole Opry." 

joyed an outing last Sunday after- Floraton, and Ruby Caffey. spe'l? Mr. and Mrs. Bernice Tucker of Buckle. In this cause, it appearing from four consecutive weeks in the 
noon: Misses Willie, Iva and Eve- I Sunday with _Mr. and Mrs. &lm '1 Murfreesboro were Sunday guests J . P . Stone of Miami, F lorida, a the bill which JS sworn to, that Rutherford Courier. 

The picture is scheduled to be re­
leased within four or five weeks. 

lyn Brashears ; Ellen and Audria I Jones and family. of Mr. and Mrs. Frank Tuck<?r I brother of Mrs. D. E. Brofoers, ha5 Hester (Bush) Creson, is a no!'\-
Richardson; Vera Ready, Doris Ti!- Graduation exercises were ~eld l All are invited and urged to at- , returned home after a weeks visit.. resident of the State. She is, there- J . MURFREE O'BRIEN, 
ford, Vesta Blair, June Richar d- I Thursday evening, May 9th. Tho~ I tend the meeting at the scliovl Mrs. Tom D. G ilmore attended fore, hereby required to appear, on Circuit Court Cleric:. 

Mr. and Mrs. J ohn T. Brown, Mr. 
and Mrs. Jack Jarrett and :illiss Et­
tie Elliott enjoyed an outing last 
Wednesday night. 

Mr. and Mrs. Tom K. Woods, of 

Eyes Examined, 
Gla"ses Fitted 

;~ 
TIME PAYMENTS 
Easily Arranged at 
No Extra . Ch_arge 

son. Donald Brashears, Gene Ready, receiving d iplomas were N,mn1e 
J . D . and Sam Macon, Hoyt San- Belle Jones, Ruby Caffey, June Ar · l 
ford, Charles Alsup, Charles Rich- rowsmith, Mable Bowling, Delores 
ardson, Tommie Tilford, J . R. Ar- I Ready, Ruby Ray, Willie Brashi>.ar, 

1 
nold, J . W. O'Neil, Pete Bingham, ! Henrietta ~enson, Hue~)'. Caff.!!', 
Elmer Winters. James Martm Bell, Wilham Mc- 1 

Alvis Richardson was the Sunday Knight, Carl Overall and Elvis Jer- 1 

dinner guest of Paul Macon. nigan. Those receiving medals I 
Mrs. J ohn T . Brown spent the were: Best girl athlete, Nannie 

1 week end with her sister , Mi'ls Bob- , Belle J ones: best boy athlete, Carl 
bie Friend of Nashville. Good; scholarship, Nannie Belle 

1 Charles and Harry Alsup of Mtir- I Jones; D .A.R., Ruby Ray; best 
freesbore spent Sunday afternoon • school spirit, John Flynn and Nina J 

with Douglas Brown. I Kerr. Mabel Bowling was the win- ' 
Mr~ H. Wilson and dlildren and Iner of the medal given by the Ro-

Mrs. T. C. Youree and son, of N,!sh- I tary Club. '1 

J ville were the Sunday guests o! Mr. and Mrs. Martin of Corbin, 

I Mr. and Mrs. R. H. Sanford -:md I Ky., are visiting J . M. Brashear and 
family. I family. 

Hoyt Sanford has returned from Miss Emma Jane Benson spent 
a lengthy visit with relatives m I Thursday night and Fr_id:iy wit'. , 
Tullahoma. Mr. and Mrs. Acey Nesb1tl 1 

. I 
N;::;ll;: Brown spent Sunday rn 'PICTURES FOR MAY 

Robert Moody was the recent ARE ANNOUNCED AT j 
CONSULT 1 week end guest of hls sister in Nl\Sh- PRINCESS THEATRE 

DR G. M KIMBLE ville. j ---
1 

• OPTOMETRIST Mr. and Mrs. Homer Moody and Here are li~ motion pi~tures 

I 
children spent Sunday with Mr. and I that are com;.;:_; +o the Prmc•.ss 

W R B 11 & S Mrs. Robert Moody and family. Theatre, Murfreesboro, month of 1 • • e On Miss Dor is Tilford was the Sun- ! May. They are all outstanding pro-
JEWELERS and OPTICIANS I day dinner guest of Miss Audria ·, ductions, you will want to ~ 1 

I 
Richardson . them. Watch for the dates of therr 

1879 
1940 

Bill Flynn, who 1s employed by t showing. I 
ON THE SQUARE , Ragland-Potter a t Crossville, is "!OW l . 
OVER 60 YEARS at home with his parents, Mr. pnd I . Weekp Othf ,'71ay ~th G. 'j 

. "Primrose a , w1 lllgr:r 
1\irs. W. B. Flynn and family. I J l M C 

PLUMBING - HEATING 
AND ELECTRICAL WORK 

BATHROOMS INSTALLED ON 
EASY TERMS 

See Our Electric and Plumbing Diaplay• 

D. HAYNES 
1014 N. Maple Street Phone 277 

GIVE CREAM 
The Proper Care .. • • 

, Rogers. oe c rea. I "Farmers Daughter," with Matth.~ 
i Raye, Charles Ruggle. 
: "My Son, My Son," with Brian 
I Aherne, Madeleine Carroll. 
! "Saga Of Dtath Valley," with Roy 

1 1Rogers. 
, "Hawaiian Nights," with seledetf I 
I' cast of stars. 

Week Of May Z7 
j "My Favorite Wife,'' w ith Irene . 
f Dunn, Cary Grant, Randolph Scott. I 
J "Angels From Taxos," wirn l!.d- · 
, die Albert, Rosemary Lane, Wayne ' 
•1 ~orris. 

"Buck Benny Rides Again,'' with 
Jack Benny, Rochester, Andy De­
vine. 

"Kansas Ter ror,'' with Three Mes­
quiteers. 

"Meet Dr. Christian," with Jea,· 
Hersholt, Dorothy Levett. ~ 

On each program selected short 
subjects, Donald Duck, March of 

I Time. Graham McNamee News. Pie-

l torials. Traveltalks, Our Gang Com­
edies, Popeye the Sailor. 

F osterville Women Join 
1 ln Interesting Tour 

Of Davidson County 

J 

' ' 

11l'M GLAD MY OLD MAN CAME TO 

1 1 Like Uncle Sam's 
Country ... ' 

It's a dandy place to work, live and 
rear a family! Fellows like me get a 
whack at more of the good things of 

life o~er here. 

Yes-Siree! 

America! 

"It's a grand and glorious feeling to awaken in the morning to the trilling of birds outside my win­
dow ... and not the droning of warring plan~ and falling bombs! People in America are the hap­
piest and most care-free of any other nation in the world. 

Take'My Steady Customers 
"Not one in a hundred makes a whopping big salary. Do you 
think they could afford even to RUN cars in most other coun­
tries, let alone BUY them? Not on your life! Why, I was 
reading that gas costs about 33c a gallon in England. It's 
about 30c a gallon in F ranee. In Germany it's about 55c a 
gallon. And it's about 72c a gallon in Italy . . . . Pre-war 
prices! No telling what it is now! 

/1 



r 
1UJ4 r". Maple ::>treet rnone :.::11 

GIVE CREAM 
The Proper Care .... 
_. . a nd You'll Receive 

BETTER PRICES 

Follow the Few 
Simple Suggestions 

As Outlined 
In This Ad 

For Best Results 

Keep a ll vessels clean by first -hiq in warm water and then 
scald ing them if possible. During the day have vessels exposed 
to bright sun light, since the hot tvnshine 11 a splendid dl1ln• 
fectant. 

Just afte r the cream haa been separated begin stirring In order 
to get the animal heat out of the cream. This can be done while 
the separator is being washed. 

Never allow wa rm cream to be m ixed with cream which has al­
ready been cooled. Wait until ttle fresh cream Is cool before 
mixing with o lder cream. Keep the cream in cold water if pos­

s ible unt il time for delivery. 

The separa tor, of course, should be washed t horoughly after 
e ach separat ion. 

Follow these s imple rules and you have no idea how much bet­
ter quality of cream yo u w ill be delivering to you r creamery, 
a nd in t his w ay you can receive a better price . 

• 
Rutherford County 

Cooperative 
Crea:m.ery 
A. BEERNINK, Manager 

11.::YiOITIS. I "Bu ck Benny Rides Again," with 
Jack Benny, Rocheste r , Andy De-
vine. 

"Kansas Terror," with Three Mes­
quiteers. 

"Meet Dr. Ch ristian," with Jea,, 

I 

I 

Hersholt, Dorothy Levett. • l' 
On each program selected short 

subjects, Donald Duck, March of 
Time. Graham McNamee New s. P ic­
torials, Traveltalks, Our Gang Com ­
edies, Popeye the Sailor. 

F osterville Women Join 
In Interesting Tour 

Of Davidson County 

I FOSTERVJLLE. Tenn. - 1\-1?-s. 
I Temple Williams. l\Irs. Ednio!ld 
Har !·is. l\lrs. Estil Adcock, Mr.;. Will 
S. Jarman. flfr. and Mrs. Guy Jor­
dan. Mrs. J ohn B. Lewis and Mrs. 1 

Tom D. Gilm ore joined with the 
, Davidson County Be tter Homes la - I 
i dies Friday on their tour in D·wid- , 

1 son County. f irst seeing the lovely I flowers of the Dirt Dobbers --the 
owner is Thomas A. Wililams on I 

1 Hill road at Brentwood, nex t the l 

I
, farm of Mr. and Mrs. A. J . DJ·er on I 
Frank!in road, seeing the new steel 
barn. the m useum and the lovely ; 

I home. Mrs. Dye r served :iunch I 
I and cake: next the beautiful garden 
I of Mr. and Mrs. A. M. Burton on I' I the Hillsboro road. 

j J ohn Adcock of near Christiana I 
I was the guest of Mr. and Mrs. Estil l 
I Adcock Monday. I 

Mr. an d Mrs. Will S . Jarmau wer e 

I in Nashville Su~d~y to visit .walhce 
Williams. who 1s m a ho;,-pt.al. 

I 

Mr. and Mrs. Guy Jrodan and 
Mr s. J ohn B. Lewis spent the •veek 

-TIRES- ! 
IECAPPED I 
1£TREADED I 
VILCAIHZED I 
IOOO 

ErlftlJE~ 
J . W. GOSSETT, Mgr. 

223 W. MAIN A"f" WALNUT 
MURFREESBORO, TENN. 

Take My Steady Customers 
"Not one in a hundred makes a whopping big salary. Do you 
think tbey could afford even to RUN cars in most other coun­
tries, let alone BUY them? Not on your life! Why, I was 
reading that gas costs about 33c a gallon in England. It's 
about 30c a gallon in F ranee. In Germany it' s about 55c a 
gallon. And it's about 72c a gallon in Italy . . . . Pre-war 
prices! No te lling what it is now! 

"YET THZ AVERAG E PRICE OF A-

GAI,LON of E randed GAS in Murfreesboro 
Is 15.I~ -- 1'Vit h 1-.n Additional 8.4<= for Taxes! 
"Sure, one reason the price is SO LOW is that we've got plenty of oil in this country. But another 
reason is tnat the OIL COMPANIES HA VE NEVER QUIT TRYING TO FIND NEW WAYS OF 
BRINGING DOWN THE COST OF GASOLINE, AND CONSTANTLY IMPROVING THE QUAL­
ITY. 

"Back in 1929, for instance, folks paid about 30c for a gallon of gas, without taxes, because it cost 
more to make and distribute gasoline then. That's close to TWICE as much as you pay now without 
taxes ... and you're getting a whale of a lot better gasoline, too! 

"It seems to me it's always been the idea in this country to make things BETTER and CHEAPER so 
they can be spread around among more people--AND THAT IDEA IS STILL GOING STRONG! 

"I'"1I Also GLAD I LIVE In MURFREESBORO -- the BEST 
SPOT In AMERICA! 

G!ii'.d to have the assurance of knowing my home is in Rutherford County, the 
Garden Spot and Dairy Center of Tennessee. Glad to do business with the 
finest people on earth! Proud and thankful fQr my many friends and wish 
for many more. Glad to recommend the quality products that I distribute, 
and request that you trade at-

Good GULF SERVICE Stations 

R. Y. MARTIN 
Distri tor 

Murfreesbor nnessee 

I 

\ 
I 



FRIDAY, MAY 17, HMO RUTHERFORD COURIER. MURFREESBORO. TENNESSEE 

PRING LO\VfRS~ 
I 

Silently they drove to Peg's I up with ten little lies, and prese. ntly I was! And what malicious, devas­
house, and because Hank was late there are a mountain of lies that I .ating, deadly snakes lies were­
for their date, they found her cannot be undone. And so, when s triking out of the darkness with 

I alone. Peg took one look at the I Hank went away to find Barre t and no warning. And P eg wouldn't ad­
I white face of the trembling Adele, Adele, that mountain of lies had mit to a single one of the lies that 
and alm~st died of fright. Som~- I broken Peg's ~n~gement to Hank. had wrecked four lives. 

I thing serious had happened! And it But Hank didn t find Barrel He October, Novemner, December. 
j must be serious to make Ba rret and Adele bad gone back to Peg's Chill, bleak days of heartbreak. 
look like that. She k new very well house, and found Hank gone and Adele never expected to be happy 

1 that if she were a man, Barret Peg refusing to see them. Barret again. She had the awfulest en.pty 
I would have invited her out o~to the I had deliver~d Adele at her door, , feeling, is if Barret had drawn her 
lawn to take a beating. As 1t was, : said some bitter words. gone borne very heart from her body when he 

bg SUSAN DULAI N ··-~ 
~ lW JAN6 UffllU. • 1¥,STRrBUT/U) Br JClNt, 1'6A111R/1$ .fYNDl'CU'I./NII . 

\ 
she paled with fright. Never bad [ and packed, and turned the nose of i went away, as if the aching, throb-

:__·;;;;;.·.------------------------------------------• she seen such rage on a man's face. his car easl bing void would never fill up. 
Barret thought be had been mali- And four lovers suffered as cnly (To Be Continued) 

SYNOPSIS I fabrication, but, as there is to be a , through the se~ of happiness that 
Peg Warrington has a theory that I dance at the country club, Han!. ar• had been carrymg her along. do":'11 

ciously and delibedately made a lovers can suffer when they are 

d, d 'ff'd d ranges that Barret shall be Adele's into the very depths of dl'sprur, 
Adele Raymon s 1 1 ence ari escort. She is thrilled beyond Barret didn't love her at all! Final-

fool of to provide sport for Feg, separated from their beloved. Hank 
and there is nothing in this world tried and tried and tried to make 
that m akes a man so cruelly, re- Peg admit that she had lied. And lack of personal charm is ca1.ased 

by lack of romanc,e. She and Hank 
Raeburn plan to put the theory into 
practice, basing their campaign up­
on the assumption that Barret Gay­
nor, wealthiest and most attractive 
young man in town, has seen Adele 
sunning her beautiful hair in the 
garden and is enthralled . by_ her 
loveiinen. Of course, this is pur~st 

FRANK 
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CANDIDATE 
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words. 1 ly she managed words. vengefully angry-if he has any Peg, who thought that Hank would I 
Peg selects Adele's froc~ and has I "It was--several days before I- proclivities toward revenge in his hate her worse for that fright that 1 

a haidresser attend her girl friend. met you. She---ca:me to the lihre.ry system. No wonder Peg was scared. made her lie to Adele and Barret, I 
The transformation is surprisin<;- -and told me that you-that you- No wonder she defended herself the l refused to admit it. I 
Adele is really beautiful. Stie has I had seen me drying my hair one only way she could think of. Hank, o.f his own accord, went to 
taken Peg's words about Barret be-

1 
Sunday morning in the garden. Barret recited his tale, and he Adele and told her the truth about 1 

ing in love with her so seriously Against a background of holly- wanted to know- I the day when he and Peg decided l 
that Peg has misgivings. I hocks. And that you-that you- "Just why did you lie to both of .> experiment wi:h love, an see if 

He does not believe her when she I fell in love with my hair-" us?" it could be artificaUy created be-
confides in him that she never had I Barret groaned, " Why?" he w?.nt- And, said Peg, as white as Bar- tween her and Barret. He tried to 
a beau and never was kissed. Adele ed to know. "Go on." r e t and Adele- square it with Barret, too, by mail. 
cannot understand Barret's re- 1 "She said-that you had been "I didn't. I told you both the ex- But Barret had driven straight to ! 
mark, "I suppose you'll be telling I urging Hank to introduce us-and act truth. I told Adele what you I New York, chucked his last :<cmes­
me next. that you fell in lo~e with I that he had promised you I would 1· said . And I told yo u what . Adele ter at the univ_ersity for which he 
me on sight and had Peg ring rre go to the dance that night. Oh, said. And both of you know 1l" had been studymg all summ:!r, and 
in as an escort," ~~use Peg had wasn't any of i t true?" sh~ pleaded. "Peg! That's not true!" they cried taken the first boat to Erops. 
~old her Ba_rret, ~•mself, had do11e , "Not a word," said Barret grim- l in unison. . ,, There didn't seem to be anythig 
Just that. D1sappo1nted, she asks to ly. " And that night, alter I had ·'That makes you two liars, lied , anybody could do-but go right on 
go home. I taken you h ome, she told me tllat Peg frantically. I suffering. All through the last h ~t 

Peg tries to help Adele by tf!ll- 1 YOU had seen ME, and begged her And nothing they could say_ days of August .• JI throgh the drag-
ing Barret that Adele is in love . to get us together-" w?.uld. sha~e her story. " . I ging days of September, and Octob-

1 with him. So the sophisticated Bar- j "OH!" Wailed Adele. covering her Wait till Hank comes, said I er and November and December. • 
ret. believing that conquest will I scarlet face with her hands. "How Peg. "rll p~ove it by Hank." It was worse for Adele than any I 
cure an infatuation, showers Ade-e could she? and she's my friend, too! . They waited. Adele and Barret of them. Peg hated all of them be­
with attention. It is when Adele ad- What do you suppose she did it 1 ,rching ea<:!1 other's eyes. S ome- 1 cause she had injured them-that 
mits her love for him and he an- 1 for?'' body was lymg. Both Adel~ and , being the way of human nature. 
swers, "I know. Peg told me. 1:3,it "That's one thing we are going Barret knew thaf Peg v:7as lymg to Hank was shaken out of his love 
isn't it about time you got over it?" to find out-right now," said Bar- one of them, but ne!ther could I and longing for Peg, to some ex­
tha~ they realize_ the_ nature _of ret, his eyes narrow and his jaw know that she was lymg to both 

I 
tent, by the awful knowledge that . 

I Pegs plot. ·--- a grim line. "I've never been so of them. she could lie and go on lymg, no I 
thoroughly made a fool of in my And P eg waited in worse trepi-

1 

matter how much sh~ ~urt o~ers. 
I ''Peg told you what?" asked Bar- life." dation than either of them. Would But Adele was the mJured mno-

ret, so surprised that he almost ·'But you said,'' she remembered Hank lie for her? He loved her. , cent. She had done nothing but be­
dropped the girl he still held in his , suddenly, "that you'd been resist- Surely he would back up her story. lieve what she had been told, and 
arms. I ing something so sccessfully. What He wouldn't leave her in the jam she had been mercilessly lied t<-. 

"She told me betore I ever met was that? Did you mean-kissing her lies had got her into. And she After Hank bad told her the 
you that you were in love wi.th me. me?" did it all for the best, too! She was story of his plan and P eg's for 
Weren' t-you ?" she pleaded. I She was scarlet with embarrass- sure Adel~ and Barret would fall bringing lov~ to Adele, the. g irl 

Then it was that Barret set her ment as she asked n, but she had _1 love with each oth~r and never 
1 

'lought at fir~ she would_ die of 

I very firmly on her own two feet, to know. Sonehow this m orass of fmd out about the lies th~t had I sham~. She haa been so anxious for 
tu k hi d bled fists · to h is I misunderstand ing had to be negoti- thrown them together. Wasn t any- love tnat she had thrown her heart 

Is ck ts s d 
0

1u ed t h m ated thing fair in love? Of course! And I at the feet of a man to be use for 

I 
poc e an g a r a e r . I · - Jl · · · 

"Sa , J t h t · th" ?" } ,.,..._ t tl •• ,. 'd B here she was bemg made the goat a football. A her retinng mouSI-y. us w a lS is. l o? iua was exac y 1.., sa1 ar- . h dr d Id 
t k "Wb , la · t . flat t for trymg to make two people hap- ness came back-a un · e fo _ 

wanted o n ow. 0 s P ymg e , m a one. It 't f · r She cr ept from the little white cot-
f f l o P g? And d I PY- wasn a1..r. , 

me or a oo -you r e . 1 .• ·'Well, then," the gl~I stamm~re '' But when Hank came, and heard I tage to the library and back again, 
why?" . If you-wanted to kiss me-d1dn t th story that all three of them I and she went no place else. 

:Adele could o?1Y ~tare ·1t ~ •m, t that mean-something?" · tr~ to tell him at once, he had no- j And when the hurt eased up so 
with an expression like that if a j "Not necessarily," said Barret, th' to that- she could think coherently, it 
child who has first been kissed and :nore brutal in his rage at Peg than mg say. 1 "'as all per.fectly clear All the 

I. 'Tm sorry not to be able to - · 
then slapped. be meant to be. •·1 told you that thi thing up ., said Hank things Barret had said that first 

"~t's get .. this straight,'' ~arret very first ~~t tha~ I :Vas intrigued ' ~r:i~ ha!en't a tbi~g to say. i night-about never seeing her be- I 
contmued. Just what was it Peg by your tmgling vitality, and that I ld. ' t kn f h t fore about n ot knowing where she I 

d h d .d h 11 ·t . cou n ow o course, w a ' 
told you-an w en I s e t!' 1 I wonderea what your kiss would 

I 
Bar t said to p g or w hat Adele lived, about not ever having seen j 

to you?" be like. But you told me-and so .dre to Peg. 1 n:ver heard either the white cottage against its back-
Adele s1ruggled with the lump in did Peg-that you had never been ~

1 
• say ything to Peg on the ground of trees-all of those things 

her throat, that awful feelmg of kissed And I wasn't going to be ~ui;-;~t. If y::,ll let me talk to Peg I came. back into memory. A_nd all I 
1 wi~h ~.!sses. . . thing up. You two go for a l ttle Barret who was lymg. . 

sinking. sinking, sinking down th_e m~n w_~o taught you to play alo~e. 1 think we can square the the tune she had_ !~ought »'t wat 
, · Oh. a ghost of a wail, 1t wa~; ride wnile 1 talk' to ber." Ob, what a precious thmg truth 

For Greater Results At Low Cost 'But you've been so-so devoted. r 1- oor Hank \V3S torn by his ioy-

1 
•·1. know." "'.'d Barret more gent- , ,., to P eg and h• - in the g 

Read And Use- l~. But therces an alnswerLetot· that th1 .. g, but at the same time ne was t 

COURIER I riddle, too. ome a ong. .. s go I • t-gusted at Peg's further lies. 
and see what Peg has to say. . When Adele and Barret bad gon e, 

~· he turned to her and said- I AP p LI CAJiO R 5 . . '·Peg. you·ve got to square it. • V 
V,'e'll have to tell them how we 
planned the thing in the beginning. 

I don·t see whv vou lied to the . 

AND YOUR 
OLD TIRE 

THREE 



For Greater Results At Low Cost 
Read And Use­

COURIER 

Classified Ads 
RatN 1V.c Per Word; I tlma for the price of 4. Minimum ohare• 

per ln .. rtlon, :25c. Low moathly card l'll~lnveetlaate. 

Phone 378 - Your Ad Will Be 
Charged 

Announcements 
----1 

For Sale i 
410 TAXI COMPANY FOR SALE-New S tandard Type-
PROMPT, COURTEOUS SERVICE writer , $45.00 discount for quick 
Phone 410 119½ W. College sale !or cash. Never been used. 

P hone -47-W. 

CRICHLOW AGENCY 
INSURANCE AND REAL ESTATE FOR SALE-Gas range in excellent 
List Your Property for Sale or Rent condition. Reasonably priced. 

JIMMIE RALSTON, Phone 765. 

WATCH, CLOCK and 
JEWELRY REPAIR 

GUARANTEED WORK 

ADAMS 
Located in Ideal Barber Shop, 

DR. 0. H. SIMS 
Registered Optometrist 
Eyee Glasses 

Examined Fitted 
Upstal" Courier Building 

We do engraving-bring your 
j ewelry and silverware. 

WANTED 
HAY and CORN 

Southeastern Flour 
Company 

SucceS$0rs To 
FARMERS MILL & GRAIN CO. 

Phone 120 or 352 
READY FOR BIDS: The building 

committee o f the Barfield Metho­
dist Church is ready to receive 

b ids on five Sunday School r ooms. 
F or plans see E. M . WILCOX, 
Eagleville, Tel. 24. 

WANTED-Scrap iron, metals, rags, 
bones, old m agazines, e tc. 
FARMERS PRODUCE CO., 114 E . 
Vine, Murfreesboro, Tenn. 

MONEY TO LEND-<>n impMve d 
farm land at low interest rate of 
interest. J . H. HANCOCK 

WOOL WANTED-See or ph.me 
T. E. Kerr, Fosterville or H. R. 
Smotherman, Murfreesboro. 

PAINT AND WALLPAPER-Let 
us do your painting or papering 
with guaranteed satisfaction at 
reasonable cost. Phone for ap­
pointment, 284-W--Jesse Nichols. 

FOR SALE-9x12 Axminster rug. 
Used coal oil s tove, five burner . 
Phone 635-W2. 

NEON SIGNS 
DISPLAY SIGNS, Show Card Signs. 

J immy Ralston. Phone 765. 

FOR SALE-Tomato, cabbage and 
other p lants. MRS. W. F. JAG­
GERS, 328 East Bu r ton. Phone 
653. 

FOR SALE 
New S tandard Wool Bags. 
Cream Crowder Peas, 
Blue Goose Peas. 
Clay Crowder Peas. 
Speckled Crowder Peas. 
Speckled Butter Beans, 
Long S weep Broom Corn Seed, 
D warf Broom Corn Seed, 
Horse and Mule F eed. 

HARRISON & ALEXANDER 

For Rent 
FOR RENT-Furnished or unfurn­

ished room, with or without meals. 
TEL. 1233-M, after 5:30 o'clock. 

FOR RENT-Two-room garage a ­
partment. Lights and wa ter op­
tional MRS. W. F. .JAGGERS. 
328 East Burton. Phone 653. 

FOR RENT--4-room unfurnished 
apartment (upstairs) private tath, 
furnace heat. $20.00 per month. 
Franklin Pearson. Miller-Jones 
Shoe Co. 

SECOND FLOOR apartment. Un­
furnished. 

FIRST FLOOR room. Furnished. 
Adjoining bath. Private entrance. 
Tel. 548. 

Your motor Is bound to be a bit 
~l uggish due to the wear and 
tear of winter driving. Let us 
check it and put it In A-1 con­
dition w ithout delay! 

FRED BLACK 
AUTO CO. 

Phone 39 W. College St. 
Next Door to Firestone 

,~~-lt:.:IDft2~ 

me and tell me he was in love with 
Adele-" 

" Honey! Honey! You mustn't lie l 
to me!' chided Ha nk. " Why, we're 
going to be married. honey. And 
we can·t lie to each o ther--" 

" They're j ust trying to make me 
the goat of their quarrel ,' cried 
Peg, beginning to sob. "And I won 't 
have it-·• 

One little lie has to be covered 

I± "OY .. 
0

01/R SUPERIOR MEATS1 

SWISS STEAK WITH SPECIAL BAKED POTATOES 
Have round steak cut thick. Dredge with f lour and brown on 

both sides in hot lard. Season with salt and pepper. Slice onion 
r ings over the top, if desired. Add one-half cup water or to­
matoes. Cover tightly, and cook in a moderate oven (350 degl'ees 
F.) until the steak is done, about two hours. 

Special Baked Potatoes-Wash and rub large baking potatoes 
with lard, and place them in a moderate oven. Bake until done. 
Then l"emove them from the oven, cut the potatoes in half length­
w ise and remove the centers. Mash, season and beat, slowly add­
ing heated milk, until potatoes are fluffy. Fill potato shells with 
mashed potatoes decorating the top by forcing the mashed pota• 
toes through a pastry . tube. Return them to the oven for long 
enough to brown sl ightly. Serve with Swiss steak. 

ROUNDSTEAK TENDER 
JUICY Lb.28c 

POTATOES :~~•NG 10 Lbs. 28c 

C. B. JIRNETTE 
TELEPHONE 185 - · WE DELIVER 

Wu Applicator with serving 
pan makes waxing your floors 
fun. No Rubbing! No Polish­
ing! No Bending! Just wet 
floors with Waterspar Self. 
Polishing Wax. It drys to a 
deep glowing beautiful lustre. 
Never before such brilliant 
waxed floors possible without 
rubbing or polishing. 

For Guaranteed 
Satisfaction 
Use These 

PITTSBURGH 
PRODUCTS 

• Paints 
• Window Glaas 
• Store Fronts 
• Gold Stripe Brushes 

Bell Bros. 
LUMBER 

and 
BUILDING SUPPLIES 

Telephone 196 
W eat Main Street 

Murfreesboro 

.-;; .. -.-;. 
AND YOUR 
OLD TIRE 

HERE'S the biggest tire 
news of the year! Just imagine 
-the famous Firestone 
Standard Tire, backed by a 
written lifetime guarantee, at 
25 % discount from list p :::~ce. 
You get extra pro te cr ;on 
against blowouts because the 
tire body is made of pahuted 
Firestone Gum-Dipped n -:-d s. 
And the tough, silent, l0ng-
wearing tread gives you lon g er 
mileage with non-skid safety. 

LIFETIME GUARANTEE 
EYery Firestone Tire carries a 
written lifetime guarantee-not 
limited io 12, 18 or 24 months. 
but for the full life of the tire 
without time or mileage limiL 

PICK YOUR SIZE AT iHESE 

LOW 1'RICES 
S I ZE 

LIST YOU PAY 
PRICE ONLY 

U0/4.50-21_ ____ $7.70 $5.58 
4.75/S.O!J...19_ ____ 7.95 5.78 

f. 4.SD/4.75/5.C').21L 8.60 6.21 
5.25-21 10.65 7.77 
5.25/5.50-17 __ 9.75 7.08 
5.25/5.5~11. _ _ 9.20 6.75 
5.25/5.50-11 __ 11.50 8.37 
5.25/5.~20 .. _ 11.90 8.66 
1.25/8.50-11 __ 12.90 9.37 

Auto Supply & Service 
Stores W. College St. 

Murfreesboro, Tennessee 
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MURFREESBORO GARDEN CLUB ANNOUNCES
1 

SPRING FLOWER SHOW FRIDAY, MAY 11 
Mrs. Cecil Elrod, flower sh )U/ I Class 24-Arrangement showmg 

chairman of the Murfreesb. or::> ,,a t - reflection in m.irror, metal, or water. 
den Cub, announces that the "lnllual Annuals 
spring flower exhibit sponsore,j by Class 25-Specimens. (a ) Antirr-
the club will be held Friday, May hinum, (b) Cynoglissum, (c) Lark- I 
17 in the auditorium of the Woman's spur, (d ) Poppy, (el Petunia, (f) 
Club. Competition is open to a~ Pansy. (g) Ragged Robin. (h) Ver­
people of Rutherford county x h <?- bena, (i) Stocks. 
tiler they are members of a g:.i-- Biennials 

Confederate Dies I lar quarterly meeting Saturday 
morning at 10:30 a. m. in the audi­
tor ium of the Rutherford Health 
department. Dr. W illis Thomoson 
will speak on some phase of ~dia­
trics. 

1 The Captain William Lytle chap­
ter of D. A . R. will be enterrtamed 
by Mrs. Sydney Smith Saturday at 
her home at Salem. 

I PERSONALS 
¥ "¥ :(. 

den club or not. Class 2.6-Specimens. (a) Campa-
Doors will be open to llie public nula, (b ) Digitalis. I Mrs. Roy Dennard and Mrs. Rice 

at 1 p. m . and will be clos"'.rl at Perennials I Woodfin were guests of Mrs. C. 0 . 
8 p. m. Exhibitors must have t-ieir Class 27-Specimens. (a ) Aqui- I Tribble in Nashville Tuesday at a 
entries ready for judging by 10:30, lega, (b) Dienthus Pink, (c)Dian- bridge luncheon. 
announced Mrs. Elrod, and all flo- ! thus Sweet William, (d) Daisy, (e) I Mrs. J ack Bell and little daugh-
wers except those in the shadow I Coreopsis, (f) Delphinium, (g) False I ter , Mary Gayle, of Shreveport, 
~xes must be grown by the e,chi- ' Indigo, (h) Giallardia, (i) Heuchera, I Lo., have arrived to visit her hus-
b1tors themselves. (j ) Lupinus, (k) Myosotis, (l) Orlen- band 's parents, Mr. and Mrs. Cliff 

Following is the list of classifi- tal Poppy, (m) California Poppy, I I Bell. Mrs. Bell has been the guests 
cations governing the show: (n) Pyrethrum, Co) Viola. 

1

, i of her parents, Mr. and Mrs. Paschal 
Iris Class 28-Large shadow boxes. Ii Elrod in Tullahoma before her ar-

Class 1.-Bearder (a) Specimen Class 29--Miniature arrangement • rival here. 
stalk, (b) 3 Stalks of one variety, Cc) for small shadow boxes. j' Mrs. R. A Dupy of Los Angeles, 
Collection, no less than 6, one stalk ¥ ¥ ¥ I Calif., has been tile guest of Mrs. 
each variety. (d) Arrangement with STC SOPHOMORES HAVE I Sam Stephens and is now vi'liting 
own foliage. PICNIC AND BARN DANCE j friends in Nashville before return-

Class 2-Beardless-l stalk. (.,) I ing to her home. 
Native. (b} Siberian, (c) Spuria. The sophomore class of State I Mrs. James Long, who has been 

Class 3-Bulbous (Spanish, .uuu:a, Teachers College gave tileir quar- j with Mrs. Webber Eartilman dt.:ring 
England) (a) Specimen, (b) 3 3blks terly entertainment Wednesday af- J the past winter, will spend tile i.um-

of one variety, (c) Collection, 1 staik ternoon in the form of a picnic and mer with friends in New York City. 
of each variety. barn dance on the Knox T. Hutch- JESSE RANSOM SHEL TON Mrs. Wade Davis is visiting Mr. 

inson farm on the Shelbyville road. _______________ and Mrs. Mark Davis in Louisville. 
Each class member had tile privi- Mrs. Oscar Underwood and chil-

'a) lege of in viting a guest. -Mrs. Joseph L. K ellermann and dren have returned to Huntsville, 1 
Peonies 

From Page 1 

Fine Night 
steel, it seems that it would be just 
as well to get killed with a stark 
bald head as a beautiful mop of 
hair. 

At midnight the announcer in­
terrupts th e she-dove singing 
" Make-Believe Island" w ith the 
latest bulletins and begs you to 
stay tuned for more song and more 
war- bulletins. Then, he says con­
sult your dai ly newspaper for fur­
ther details and you look forward 
to the morning when the newspa· 
per will come, although by then, 
because of t he radio, what you 
re.ad is a twice-told tale. 

Personally, we depend on the 
newspapers most-they are per­
haps less hysterical than the radio 
-but in times like these, it is hard 
to wait until the presses can r,,11 
out the details. Maybe radio 
hysteria is getting us, too. 

Both of them together, t he ra• 
dio and the press, result in every­
one think ing about the war and 
talking of little else throughout 
the day and night. If we had 
taken a poll in Murfreesboro 
Monday, Tuesday or Wednesday, 
it would have been overwhelming 
that t he A llies wei-e whipped, 
that the United States would be Class 4-Specimen-Double, 

White, (b) Pink, (c) Red. 
Class 5-Best exhibit, double ~ of 

kind. (al White, (b) Pink, (c) Red. 

The group met on the steps of the Miss Mildred Malone. Ala., after making a short visit to 
administration building at 4 p . m. Mrs. Albert Hill, former com- Mrs. W. A . Butner. sending soldiers across w ithin 
and went by motor to the farm • missioner of a Girl Scout council Mrs. George Burgdorf has rett,.rn- three months again. 

Class &-Arrangement - Doubie 
blooms. 

Class 7-Specimen-Single or Jap­
anese. (a) White, (b) Pink, (c) Red. 

about five miles from Murfreesboro in Nashville, will be the chief spea- ed to her home in Louisville after 
on the Stones River. :e r for the occasion. Mrs. Hill has a visit with bet mother, Mrs. S. B . 

During the hours preceding sup- been here several times in the in- Christy. She came especially to 
per out-door games and athletic terest of the Scout movement and attend the unveiling of the portrait 
contests were enjoyed. Following is well known by the organizers of her father, the late S . B. Christy, 
the picnic supper, square and round and by the Girl Scouts. at Rutherford Hospital. 
dances took place in the barn with I ¥ ~ ¥ Howell Ridley has returned to 

or the music furnished by the public j AUBREY HALEY ENTERTAI ~S Grand Rapids, Mich., after being 
address radio system. I AT OLD JEFFERSON here with his m other, Mrs. G. S . 

Class 8-Best exhibit, Single or 
Japanese, 3 of kind. (a) White, ~b) 
Pink, (c) Red. 

Class 9--Arrangement-Single 
Japanese. 

Roses Officers of the class are Fount Ridley Sr., who is at Rutherford 
Watson, president; Lewis Lockhart, Seventy-five guests attended tile Hospital 
vice president; Jean Snell, secre- weiner roast and dance given at Old Dr. B. W. Rawlins will go to 
tary; Nancy Wysong, treasurer. J e ferson recenUy by Aubrey &ley. Fredericktown, Ohio, this week end 

The entertainment was under tile After roasting weiners and marsh- to visit his parents, Mr. and Mrs. 
direction of the sophomore soclal mallows over an open fire the group D. B. Rawlins. Mr s. Rawlins and 
committee composed of Tom Towns danced until a late hour. Mr. and children, who have been visiting 

(a) Mac Carter, Julian Brantley, Fount Mrs. Lonnie Taylor were chaperon- there a week, will accompany him 
Cb) Watson, J ean Snell, Elizabeth Hill ~- home. 

Class IO-Hybrid Tea Roses. ta) 
Specimen. (b) Collection , 1 each 
variety. 

Class 11-Hybrid Perpetual R "\SeS. 
(a) Specimen. (b) Collection. 1 eaJl 
variety. 

Class 12~limbing Roses, 
Specimen (single) cluster, 
Specimen, (double) cluster. 

Class 13- Arrangement of Roses. 
(a) One variety, (b ) Different ,·ari­

Nancy Wysong, Margaret Taylo; ¥ ¥ ~ Mrs. Kirk Webb, Mrs. J. C. Kel-
and Johnnie Belle Legg. MISS McADAMS IS MARRIED ton and Mrs. N. D. Brown, chaper-

¥ ¥ ¥ TO ED CANNON LOUGHRY 1oned the ~ntral high school band 

MISS BOYD'S ENGAGEMENT Announcement is made of the to Memphis today_ 
Lilies TO EMIL ROTH ANNOUNCED marriage of Miss Julia Martha Mc- ~- and. Mrs. Ray Brandon are 

Class 14--Specimen, (a) Lemon Adams, daughter of Mr and Mrs movmg this week into their 1 ew 

eties. 

Lily, (b) Amaryllis. Mr. and Mrs. F . M.. Boyd of Chat- Sherman McAdams of Lewisburg: home on Lindbergh Drive. 
Class 15--Arrangement of lilies tanooga have announced the en- to Ed Cannon Loughry son of the Mr. and Mrs. Leslie Merrell are 

with own foliage. gagement of their daughter, Mary late Mr. and Mrs. Walter Loughry moving next week into their new I 
Class 16--Lilies of the Valley, 12 Eleanor, to Emil H. Roth, formerly of Lascassas and the grandson of home on North University street. 

with foliage. of Murfreesboro, son of Mr. and Ed Loughry, also of Lascassas. Mrs. C._ ~ - Partee has returned 
Class 17-Arrangement of Lilies Mrs. R. E . Roth of Washington, The ceremony took place April ~m a VlSlt to relatives in Bi~-

of Valley with own foliage. D. C. 27 at Franklin, Ky., in the study of mgham, Ala. Sh e was accomparu-
Arrangements The wedding will take place early the Rev. Roy Converse, pastor of ed home by her sister, Miss Mattie 

Class 18-Arrangement of sh.rubs. in June. 
Class 19-Study in shades of flow- Miss Boyd and Mr. Roth are both 

th
e Presbyterian Church. 

ers or any one color. gra ua O tate Teachers College. ensemble with a shoulder bouquet I There will be an Old Square 

We have heard Chamherl:lin 
-:ursed. The co llege boys, who 
don' t remember the last war, we 
see by the papers, have written 
the President protesting his in­
flammatory speeches. Somehow 
or other we haye never felt like 
lining up with the campus pacif­
ists. Nobody wants to get blown 
to hell, and war now is not like 
Bull Run, Stones River, Shiloh, or 
even Verdun and the Argonne. 
But when the time comes, a man 
- If worth being called a man, 
must fight for what he believes 
in, no matter what the odds. 

What's going on in Europe is 
no t our dog-fight, they say. And 
yet a man be lieves in Christ a nd 
that all men are brothers. The 
weak cannot be butchered too 
long-

We have seen a mother looid'1:J 
at her son in the corner grocery 
and protesting against the slacght• 
er that does not yet directly con• 
cern us--and she is t h inking that 
maybe there w ill be some ,Nay 
arranged for her boy not to go. 
T he father says he went to the 
last war and would go to spare 
his son again. They all think 
there is no escape. That's the wa'y 

I 
d tes f S The bride wore a black and white I DANCE AT KITTRELL 

Class 20--Japanese arrangement. Later Mr. Roth took a post gra-
Class 21-Junior arrangements, tduate training at the Y. M.. c A. of white carnations.. Dance in the K ittrell gymnasium 

{n.ot....9vei:...JZ ;n~LQu.e_va.._tj<;:,$Y ~duate school and at George Pea- The onliy attendants were Miss I Saturday night beginning at 8 Henderson. who has been speudmg 
of flowers, (b) Mixed flowers, (c) bod1 C..:Ollege, Nash ville. He graa- Ann Young of Murfreesboro and o'clock. · -- the winter in Ft. Lauderdale, Fla. 
Twin arrangements. uated with Y. M. H . A . work in W~ce iorida of Lascassas. I - "' · ~ -

Class 22- Large arrangements. (a) ! Nashville. Belf::t . ughry was educated at 
One variety of flowers, (b) Mixed 1 ¥ ¥ ¥ high school and at State I 
flowers. MOTHERS OF HOME ECONOMICS Teachers Colle~e. 1 

Class 23-Minia ture twin arr e- CLASS HONORED AT STC. Mr. ~ughry 
15 

a graduate of Las-
-ments (not over 6 inches). ang Members of the h ome economics cassas high school and is a former I 

club of State Teachers College hon- student at State Tea~hers Colleg~. 
ored their mothers at a luncheon I The yo_ung couple will ~ake their I 
Saturday t S . Hall home with 11,fr. Loughry s grand-

a etence · 1· father at Lascassas . 
The luncheon was served m buf- ' :,. :1. :,. • THEY'RE A Ll WEARING 

it is, because deep in them, they 
bel ieve that all men are brothers 
and that we must fight if the time 
c,omes. 

We do not believe it is that 
bad yet, that the United States 
will mobil ize within three m onths, 
and for war nerves, we endorse a 
pleasant nation-wide drunk. Or, 
if you believe that drink from 
the v ine or the disti lled grain is 
evi I, contemplate the beautiful 
summer night and find peace. 

Altogether it is a f ine night 
for the bombers to come over. 
T he people s lee!> in their wooden 
houses, a lt hough if the houses 
were stone or steel it would make 
little difference, the street lights 
marking off e very b lock. Down 
the street Negrotown begins arid 
the headlights from a car s'iow up 
through the dust-a black boy 
and h is g irl frien<f stand s il­
houetted, close together, saying 
good night. 

You can imagine what the drone 
of bombers would do to t hem and 
to the old Granny who went to 
sleep inside her wooden ftouse 
thinking about a strawberry short­
cake for tomorrow. We have 
always felt safe in a p lace like 
this, but the alarms are sounding 
that now here is safe now and if 
you believe we are safe, it is t he 
pl'eliminary step to doom. 

The white cat and the old dog 
watch the m idnight bugs crawl 
under the street l ight and are no 
longer at war. Once they were, 
but she sharpened her claws on 
the tree t hat she had formerly 
climbed in terror. 
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Shelton 

FRIDAY, MAY 17, 1940 

The RUTHERFORD 
e COURIER 

TWICE-A-WEEK 
By THE COURIER PR INTING CO. 
110 East Main St. Telephone 378 

Entered as Second Class Matter, 
April 30. 1931, at the Post Office of 
Murfreesboro. Tennessee, under A~t 
of March 8, 1898. 

ney when he promised the Union 
officer he would take the oath of 
allegiance. 

'Td have died before taking it 
though;' be said. 

The son of John and Emmdine 
Hamby S helton, he was born and 
reared near Beech Grove. In 1868 
he was married to Martha Jane 
Eaton, who died 33 years ago. He 
had been an active member of the 
Baptist Church for 74 years. 

Surviving are two sons, J . W. and 
S . F. Shelton; one daughter, Mrs. 
J. L. Hoover, all of Beech Grove; 
15 grandchildren, 18 great grand­
children and one great great grand­
child. 

Services were conducted at the 
Beech Grove Baptist church Wed­
nesday afternoon at one o'cloc:.: by 
Elder R. A . Taylor. Grandsons 
served as pallbearers. Burial was in 
the family cemetery under tile di­
rection o f Woodfin & Moore. 

Mrs. Nancy Fuqua 

Funeral services for Mrs. Nancy 
Holt Fuqua, 29, who died at her 

home on South Walnut street at 
12:30 a. m. Thursday, will be con-

· 1 ducted Friday with burial in Ever­
green cemetery unaer the direction 

I of Woodfin & Moore. Survivors 

I 
are two sons, J . H . and Robert Lee 
F uqua; a daughter, Margaret Fuqua; 

! come home then, and he came a- a sister. Mrs. Molly Lambert; five 
I foot, his uniform in rags and his I brothers, Hardie Ho lt of Nashville, 
J shoes so worn that he had to tie Madison Holt of College Grove Bob 

hem to his feet. and J im R olt of the Salem pik~ a nd 
He was captured on the way but Joe Holt of Shelbyville ; four uncles 

was permitted to continue his jour- and two aunts. 

ru\Q!!l 
ut/ 11tJl'lf£(TA 
WAYS "'UH• 

FINl:iT QUA 

NORRIS & Cl-IRLTON 
Phone 88 W. Side Square 



w ith own foliage. ~ .q;"111.:u, oL 1.m,.u. uiiui;,.i..,1·, 1uary 

Class 16--Lilies of the Valley, 12 Eleanor, to Emil H . R oth, former]y 
with foliage. of Murfreesboro, son of Mr. and 

Class 17-Arrangement of Lilies Mrs. R. E. Roth of Washington, 
of Valley with own foliage. D . C. 

Arr-angements The wedding will take place early 

late Mr. a nd Mrs. Walter Loughry 
of Lascassas and the grandson of 
Ed Loughry, also of Lascassas. 

~~;;•~n ~N~~th.,Univ~it;·;;~;- I 
Mrs. C. F . Partee has returned 

from a v isit t o relatives in Birm­
ingham. Ala. S he was accompani­
e d home by her sister, Miss Mattie 

Class IS-Arrangement of shrubs. in J~e. 
Class 19----Study in shades of flow- Miss Boyd and Mr. Roth are both 

ers of an y one color . I graduates of State Teachers College. 
Class 20-J apanese arrangement. Later Mr: _Roth took a post gra­
Class 21-Junior arrangements, I duate tranung at the Y. M . C A. 

, <not over 12 ;net,.,,:.) ( ,i) Ope vari,aty graduate. school and ~t George P~­
of flowers. (b ) Mixed flowers, (c) body Co~ege, Nashville. He gra':1-
Twin arrangements. 

1 
uated with Y. M . H. A. work m 

Class 22-Large arrangements. (a) Nashville . 

The ceremony took place April 
'l:l at Franklin, Ky., in the study of 
the Rev. R oy Converse, pastor of 
the Presbyterian Church. 

The bride wore a black and white I DANCE AT KITTRELL 
ensemble with a shoulder bouquet There will l:>e an Old Square 

er t nat ooes not ye~ a 11-.:~uy \;un• 

cern us--and she is thi nkin g that 
maybe t h e re w ill be some -.Nay 
a r ranged fo r he r boy not to go. 
The fa t her says he w ent to the 
last war and w ould go t o s pa re 
his son a gain. They all t hink 
there is no escape. That's t he way 

of white carnations. Dance in the Kittrell gymnasium 
The onliy attendants were Miss Saturday nigfit beginning at 8 Henderson, who has been spendmg 

the w inter in Ft. Lauderda le, Fla. Ann Young of Murfreesboro and o'clock. 1 • 

Wallace Florida of Lascassas. 

One var ie ty of flowers, (b ) Mixed / ¥- :,. :t, 
:flowers. M OTHERS OF HOME ECONOMICS 

Class 23-Miniature twin arrange- CLASS HONORED AT STt . 

Mrs. Loughry was ed ucated at 
Belfast high school and at State ' 
Teachers College. ! 

Mr. Loughry is a grad uate of Las- ' 
cassas high school and is a forme r 
s tudent a t State Teachers College . I 

The young couple will make their I 
home wi th Mr. Loughry's grand-

-men ts (not over 6 inches) . Members of the home economics 

Princess 
club of State Teachers College hon­
ored their mothers at a luncheon 
Saturday at Science Hall. 

The luncheon was served m buf­
fet style from the dining room table 
which was decorated with a bowl 
of yellow roses flanked by yellow 

father, at Lascassas. I 
:,. :,. :,. 

FO RM ER T ENNESSEE COLLEGE ' ' 
STUDENT RONORD HER E 

candles. Sea ted to serve were Mis- Mrs. R. A. Dupy of Los Angeles, 
ses Cetherine Teasley a nd Kelly Calif., w ho was Miss Myra Crisp 
Lilly Owen. and a student at Tennessee College 

Mon Tues F avors w er e flowers placed on before her marriag e, was honored 
, •• ■ . each mother's place. Abou t 45 with a dinner at the Cupboard tea 

l members a nd their mothers were room Tuesday evening by Mrs. Sam 
presen t. Stephens, whose house guest she 

A f I G H T ' The luncheon was under the di- was. 

fo R LOVE cection of the meal planning c]ass Seated with the hostess and hon-
of the h ome economics depar tmen t, oree were Mrs. Ed Morris, Mrs. 
of which Miss Carrie Hodges and I Aultman Sanders, Mrs. Thomas Mc­-by two 

,;glit 
youngsters 
from tlie 
wrong side 
.,/ town/ 

Miss Agnes Nelson are the teachers. , Fe rrin Jr., Mrs. E. C . Holloway J r., 
Ne wly elected officers of the club M iss Martha Trevathan and Mrs. 

are: Qulndall Collins, president; Albert Carter. 
L urline D ill, first vice president; Mrs. Dupy wore n avy sheer crepe 
Louise Wi lliams, second vice presi- with a shoulder bouquet of glad­
dent; Lane Hedgecock, secretary; ioluses and Mrs. S tephens was wear­
Elizabeth Russell, treasurer; Marie ing powder blue with a corsage of 
Farmer, reporter ; Lucile King, Jane white carnations. 
Starbuck, social committee. Ill- JI. JI. 

JI. :t- :t- MRS. G. C. RALSTON HONORED 
GARDEN CLUB PI LGRIMAGE WITH BIRTHDAY DINNER 
TO TAKE PLACE TODAY Fifty relatives and friends at.tend-

The annual pilgrimage taken b y ed the celebration of Mrs. G. C. 
m embers of the Little Gardens Club Ralston's 49th birthday at Rock­
will begin today at 9:30 in tront vale last Sunday. The visitors in­
of the J am es K . Polk Hotel, is the eluded four of the honoree's grand­
announcement made by Mrs. Hou- children . 
ston Caldwell and Mrs. Brockman A picnic dinner was served. 
Sa nders, hostesses to the event. G uests were Mr. and Mrs. Ernest 

The tour will include several of Carlton , Mr. and Mrs. Crawford 
the outstanding iris gardens of aisto n and family, Mr. and l\lrs. 
Nashville and the vicinity and will Ben Agee and family, Mr. and Bill 
conclude in the afternoon w ith a Isom and family, Mr. and Mrs. 
visit to the spring flower s,1ow ~ orge Ralston and family, Mr. and 
sponsored by the Murfreesboro Mrs. Dayton Hall and family, Mr. 
Garden Clu b at the Wome n's Cl ub. and :Mrs. Rufus Lamb, Mr. and 

Included in the day's outing will Mrs. James Estes, the Rev. Gilbert 
be a luncheon served at a tea r oom and Mrs. G ilbert, Mr. and Mrs. Al-
near Nashville. vin Ralston and son , Mr. and Mrs. 

I :r. ¥ ¥ Frank Nance, Mr. and Mrs. J im 
! GIRL SCOUTS T O ENTERTA I N Wilkie Taylor , Mr. and Mrs. K ee-

M OTHERS A BANQUET land Lowe, Mrs. Lou Shoem aker . 
The Girl Scouts of Murfreesboro JI. ¥ :r. 

will entertain their mothers a t a AN NOU NCEMENT 

• 

THEY'RE ALL WEARING 

SOLAR*· 
STRAWS 

They fee l a s coo l as t hey look--and look 
worlds smarter th an the low price indicates! 

Lightweight., a iry weaves in a ll the top styles 
fo r 1940-sailors, p inch f ronts a nd telesco pes! 

"Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. 

MANY EXCLUSIVE 

STYLES AT 1.98 

mother-daughter banquet to be held The Women's Auxiliary to the 
at the First Presbyterian Church S tones ruve r Academ y of M edicine I 
May 23 at 6:30 o'clock. will meet this afternoon a t 2:30 a t 

The affair is being carried out the home of Mrs. Annie Youree in 
under the direetion of the leaders Readyville with Miss Mary Hall 
association of which Miss Mary as co-hostess. 
Jane Alexander is president and The Garden Lovers Club will 

• Mrs. Vernon Barrickman, vice presi- meet this afternoon at 2:30 with 
MAIJORII- RAMBIAU dent. Mrs. H. F. Buckner on Crestland 

HINRY tlAVIIS Plans were made at a l eaders avenue with Mrs. J . A . Hancock as 
MILIS MANDII meeting held recently at the home joint hostess . 

.,,-•---~U~O~IAD~IO~,S!'.!lllllf!!!!!.•.!!!!!!!..,lmlld of Mrs. J ames Ransom on East The J unior Chamber of Com-

-ADDED-
DONALD DUCK CAR­
TOON FOLLOWING 

THE HOUNDS - NEWS 

College street. merce announces another in a ser-
Commlttees in charge of the ban- ies of dan.ces sponsored by the club 

quet are composed of the following to take place this evening from 9 
program-Mrs .. Harvey carter , Mrs. ta 12 p. m. a t the Stones River Club. 
Vernon Barrickman and Mrs. Allen Lewis Brinkley's orchestra will 
Swasey ; decorations-Mrs. James furnish the music. 
Ransom, Miss Margaret Caldwell The County Council of Parents 
nd Miss J ean Kirtley ; reservations a nd Teachers will h old their n,gu-

w, -

Phone 88 W. Side Square 
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* 
National 

Cotton 

Week 
May 17th 
Through 
25th 

* 
SPECIAL PURCHASE 

25 DOZEN NELLY DONS 

FOR COTTON WEEK 

Dress Up Frocks 
Just imagine ••• brand new Nelly 1l 
Don dress cottons Sale Pl'iced at the 
very beginning of Summer'. Dressy , 
and casual styles, gay prints. They' ll 
be snapped up fast at this price, so --. 
get here early! Misses and Women's 
sizes. Up to $2.95 values! 

SPECIAL GROUP 

Morning Frocks 
Cool, crisp morn• 
ing frocks, color­
ful , shrink • proof 
and tubfast. 

COTTON WEEK SALE 

Slacks 'n Shirts 
$} 9 8 each 

Matching Skirts, $1.98 

Grand values o n lazy-hour 
clothes lor the holidays and all 
summer. Well-cat cotton-gab­
ardine slacks, lull gored tkirts, 
tailored pocket shirts! Navy, 
pasteh. 12-20. 

SPORT SHOES 
Picnics, games, spo.rts . . . $ I SB 
get in all the Ian by wear-
ing the proper play foot-
wear. 

2 for $} 

RUTHERFORD COURIER, MURFREESBORO. TENNESSEE FIVE 

"DOLLAR" COTTON WEEK S l-1 LE! 
~ * 

National 

Cotton 

Week 

May 17 
Through 

25th 

* 
Join the coast-to-coast jubilee ... wear American cottons now thru Sammer! Cecil Elrod's French 
Shoppe cotton week sale brings you savings on the nnmtest, gayest, youngest styles in fresh, color­
ful, tubbable cottons! Seersuckers ... dimities ..• percales ... ginghams ... chambrays! Washable * * * * ... wearable ••. flattering ... lovable! Prints and ,olids, checks and stripes! Every one a fashion 
winner ••• every one specially priced! Don't wait ..• start your American cotton wardrobe today! 

"TEENY 
TUCKS" 

UNIFORMS 

Smart, new, button­
down-tne-fPOnt coats 
with twelve "teeny 
tucks" running from 
the yoke of bodice to 
bottom of skirt. 
Made in solid colors 
and checks In Loom­
tex Fabrics, all fast 
colors, also plain 
white poplin. All so 
smart, so flattering, 
so compelling, you' ll 
want three at least. 
Zipper and button 
styles. Come In and 
try them on today. 

All 
Sizes 

This summer, Nelly Don brings you the most thrill­
ing cotton crop of all! In gay colors, lighthearted 
styles . • . in dresses and play clothes, cool and 
charming, that enter all of your daytime plans. 
Talented, American fashions in cotton, await you 
in our Nelly Don shop! 

to 

Washable 

Summer Bags 

White and Cool Paa­
tels nicely fitted. 

Popular 

Turbans 

: ~- . 
\ tl 
l lf,,,! 
> , 
t , ' . 
1 I _____ ...;.': 

-------------,suMMER LINGERIE SPECIAl PURCHASE 
"""° . T 



Grand values o n lazy-hour 
clothes lor the holidays and all 
summer. Well-cut cotton-gab­
ardine slacks, lull gored ~kirts, 
tailored pocket shirts! Navy, 
pastels. 12-20. 

WEAR SMART COTTON l-ICCESSORIES ALL SUMMER! 

SPORT SHOES 
Pi.cnics, games, sports .. . $

1 
ga 

get in all the Ian by wear-
ing the proper play foot-
wear. 

~ 

DOLLAR , Important Enough 
to Excite You! 
Sensational Enough 
to Cause a Riot! 

REG ULA R $6 - $S - $4 - $3 Spring Shoes 

SAVE More 
Than 

By Choosing 2 PAIRS lnst~ad 
of I Pair! 

PAY REGULAR PRICE FOR THE FIRST 

PAIR AND GET THE SECOND PAIR OF 

SAME PRICE SHOES FOR ONLY-

Here Are The FlICTS!! 
A late &low season left us with a large stock of spring shoes! 
Our white shipments are already here and we must make 
room for them! SO YOU SAVE ON GORGEOUS SHOES 
AS YOU'VE NEVER SAVED BEFORE! NEW TYPES! 
PATENTS! BLUES! ALL OTHER WANTED MATER· 
IALSI All Heel Heights! Come Early! 

All Sizes, All Widths Included 

1-2 

Washable Popular 

Turbans Summer Bags 
White an d Cool Pas­

tels n icely fitted. 
J 

For Dress and Sport 
Wear! 

~ Bright Pas• 

"ft rs tels and 

fl 
,;.J Solids 

7- ,,~ ~ • • f$ l 
r" • . 

SUMMER LINGERIE 
COOL SLIPS 

Dainty camisoles and half• $1 00 
slips--perfect for Summer 
wear! Beautifully fitted. 
White, t ea rose! 32-44. 

Dainty Sammer 

GOWNS 
Rich cotton gowns In 
gay pastel prlnts. Full 
sk irted. $J.OO 

uEastern Isle" Tailored 

~ GLOVES 

.....~, .... ~ ~ s§i;;,_ ~ .tl---
ummery ~ 

Colors 

Colorful Flowers, 50c 
J Gift Hankies Box of 5, $1 

SPECIAL PURCHASE 
75 DOZEN 

2 AND 3-THREAD 

HOSE 
GUARANTEED FIRST QUALITY 
Hosiery ! W e were Tn~or med by 1one 
of the leading Hosiery Manufactur• 
ers of the world that t heir export 
department had recei ved a large 
cancellation of $1.00 Hosiery from 
Norway and Sweden due to war 
condit ions. We were fortunate In 
being able to buy t hese hoae and 
pass them on to you at great aav• 
ings. All new Summer shades. All 
sizes. Buy your Summer 11Upply 
NOW! Verified $1.00 Valuesl 

69c 
Or 3 Pairs for $2.00 ~~!~c~!!~ $100 thing for the Summer months! ._ __________________ , 

So.£~ SUMMER BLOUSE EVENT 
,_ Val ues to $1.00. Bright new 59 
" Shades and White fer Sum- C 
~ ~ mer. 2 for $1.00. 

' ~ 

Cri.spy, Cotton 

HOUSE 
COJITS 

Full-skirted pfnafore house $
1 

OO 
coats, b ig pockets. G ing-
hams, prints, stripes. Tub-
fast. 12-20, 

PANTIE GIRDLES 
Exclusiv e ' '2-W ay Stretch" $} 00 
girdles. Light and a iry for 
Summer w ear. • 

SLIPS 
You'll want 

several/ 

Lo RR.A' ~.e 
GOWNS 

'1 
Made of ex• 

quisite k n 0i t 
fabrics. 

"HUMMINGBIRD" 

NYLON 
HOSIERY 

$1.15 to $1.35 

Q,e!J @;r~ds _
1

r----PH-O-EN-IX-- K-AY-SE_R_

1 
" · NYLON 

t--iREN CJ-t~ HO PPE ____ $1_~~-~~......:.E:_;.;3.;__5 ~ 
"KEEP AMERICA'S YOUNG MEN OUT OF WAR" 



SIX 

1/avtl f"" " _gflnJltlv• _glln? 
• •• • • Then Uu Marcell. hypo-aller•enlc Cormedet 

• The,- ooatala • o Imo- lrrltadq nNIUl­
whJth or,- laJaN Mmilbe aklaa. 

• MuceUo hnu, .. Uer..,ale Co•-- an -do .... 
b y lhe lll..Ueal Wo-•• NatloaoJ _.__tloa. 

• MareeUe ee1medta • ff7 sh. s..J er .._ __ 
or Goo d B omekeepl.ag e--. 

• The,- uo .A.eeepted for .A.d , ertlolq .,. 'Ii.. 
]ounuJ e r Tho Amerleaa llecUeaJ Aotodado1'. 

• Mareelle hyp0-allergealo Coametlta an 
taaieraUr packapd aad mateh lhe mode■ 
of lh• hoar I.a eh.adee aad. colon, Tbey _. 
•N7 reuouhl y prioecL 

Sold Excl.usively At This Store 

RUTH~ORD COURIER, MURFREESBORO. TENNESSEE 

Brighten Up Your Bo111e -..vith 
Ne-..v Paint and \Vallpaper 

Enhance the beauty of your home .•. inside and out with Pee-Gee 
Paints---and beautiful, new wallpaper. Our stocks are now com­
plete. Our selection of pretty wallpaper patterns is the most 
complete in the city. For beauty and economy in paints and wall­
paper ... and other supplies . .. . shop at - - -

You Can Find It There KERR & MARTIN Telephone 45 

FRIDAY, MAY 17, 1940 

SMYRNA 
Peek, Mrs. E. C. Holloway. Awards Mrs. Grady Haynes, Miss Nina Lavergne J?.-T.A. Plans Kentucky, visited relatives here Mason. 
were made for: large arranger,1ent, Katherine and Will Haynes have p t r· Id Summer Entertainments Friday. Miss Winzola Insell of Rockvale 
M.rs. George Binkley, Mrs. w. E. returned from Hopkinsville Nhere or er Ie ----- Mr. and Mrs. Otis J ernigan and was a Friday guest of her cousin. 
Gibbons small arrangement, Mrs. they attended the Collins-Barnett iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii;;;;;;iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiioiiiii daughter , Hazel Marie, of .I . · · 
George Binkley; junior arrange- wedding at the First Baptist church. LA VERGNE, Tenn. - The La- freesboro, spent the week end with I Marguerite Insell 
ment, Mrs. J . G . Phillips, Mrs. While there they visited Mrs. Guy ----- I Vergne Parent Teacher association Mr. and Mrs. Oscar Jernigan and Sunday dinner guests of W. E . 

SMYRNA, Tenn. - The Smyrna Frank Davis; mixed small :i.rrange- Mangrum. PORTERFIELD, Tenn. The I met recently at the school with family. • Mason and family wer~. Mr. and 
Gar den Club met at the home of ment, Mrs. Thomas Jones; Japan~ Vacat ion Bib le Sc hool farmers will have late com crops I Mrs. E. W . Hartman presidins. Mrs. Mrs Walter Harrell and son I Mrs. D . L. Mason and Lionel Thom-
Mrs. W. R. Coleman Thursday after- arrangement, Mrs. Norman Barnett; Friday was enrollment day at the on account of so much rain. Most j Albert Hicker:-on, guest speaker I Carlto~ Allen of Beech Grove SI)f'n~ I as of Farrar Hill. They wen~ ac-

... , - peony arrangemen , ''""· ames ap IS urc prepara ry of those who p1anted early had to · ' . a few days last week with relatives comparued ome y e l'Jn Mason 
noon WI.th "•1·ss G ladys Potts as co t .... _ J B t· t Ch h to to the • from Walter Hill gave a report 011 I ' ' I • h b Sb 

1 
hostess. The house was decorated Batey; Iris, Mrs. W. R. Coleman; opening yesterday of the Daily Va- , replant. tbe state convention and p lans here. 

1 
fo:- an indefinite stay. 

·th 1r· d fte th b · d I h. · Mrs J hn Sch I were made for a series of summer • w1 IS an a r e usmess speciman e p 1n1um, . o . cation Bible ool . Classes v_·! M.r. and Mrs. John McElroy and Miss Hazel Landrum spem S;,t-I 
t . freshm ts e e '!cl 1· Gl d p t 1 h J h entertainments. Mrs. Tom Plum-mee mg re en w r serv • • Jordan: tu 1ps, a ys o ts; c:J um - be e d e_ac mornmg Monaay son, Neil, were in Nashville visit- urday night with Miss Annie Ruth At least one-tenth o! ;;II the oeo-T h salad late d Corat_.., ·th Ge h ks h mer invited the association to meet e P was e = wi bine, Mrs. orge. throug Friday for two wee , ours ; ing their son. Terry. Tolbert of Donnell's Chapel. 

1 
ple in the United States d~pend 

· · tu.re M 1 at her home in June. a mlll.la aypo e.. Pastor Honored from 8:30 until 11:30 and four de- Mr. and Mrs. John Parkhurst. Mr. ___ __ ,_____ Miss Rebecca Heath of Mm·frecs-1 directly on cotton for their living. 
Mrs. Thomas Jones presided in The members of the Pl-esbvteri- parlments - Beginners, Primary, and Mrs. Andrew Parkhurst and '!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!~ boro spent the week end with Mr.

1 
th b f th ·d t M·ss · lJuniors and Intermediates-will re- h.ld f l\• fre b din and ""- w H Gum e a sence o e pres1 en , 1 an church honored the !lew pastor . . . . . . c 1 ren o ,,ur es oro were • .. ... ~- . . . 
Marguerite Coleman. A Cuf!l.mit- . . . . ceiv-e rnstrucbo? ID m_anual tram- ner guests of Mr. and Mrs. J im Floraton Mr. and Mrs. Frank Wilson and l 

. d d f and hlS family with a dmner Thurs- ing, Bible stones, scnpture read-1 Paschal. daughters, Mr. and Mrs. Oscar Gum , tee was appomte compcsc o d h th h h ~ 
Mrs. Carlisle Felder, Mrs. Walter ay nig t at e c · urc · -.,ueSt5 ings and recreation period. Mr. and Mrs. Jim Bowen and son .;;;;;;;;;;;;;;;;;;;;;;;;;;;;;;;;;;;;;;;;;;;;;;;;;iiiiiiii;;;;;;;;;;;;iiiiiiii;;;;;;;;;;;;;;;;; and family and Willie F rank Lan-
King and Mrs. J ohn Jordan to besides the regular member.:: were W. P. Arnett is principal of fop of Lascassas spent Sunday wit.h U,e ----- drum attended Hospital Day 2t 

h the Rev. and Mrs. A. P. Walker and school, assisted by a group oC teach- latter's father and sister. FLORATON, Tenn.-1\lr. and Mrs. Woodbury, Sunday afternoon. 
plant 

th
e hig way to 

th
e cemetery. foe Rev. and M:s. J. D. Sullivan and ers. each of whom will have assist- Mr. and Mrs. Smith Elrod spent o. P. Jernigan and daughter, Mattie 

:Mrs. Wall-er King was in charge of family. Sixty were present Piano ants Among those teaching will 
the program and presented Mr5. A. · Mother's Day with Mrs. Pearl El- Belle. Mr. and Mrs. Emory Jerni­
P. Walker and Mrs. Eugene Hnl- selections by Edith Ridley and Eliz- be Mrs. J. D. Richardson, Mrs. J. N. rod in Murfree.~boro. gan, Mrs. Otis Jernigan and daugh-
loway who told of what the Dick- abeth Hughey were given. Jcy Barnett, Jessie Sullivan, Mr.::. W. l'. M.r. and Mrs. Vance Barke:- vis- ter. Hazel Marie. spent Sunday BEECH GROVE 

Henderson gave several re1 dings. Arnett, l\irs. Henry Jolmson, Miss ited in Nashville Sunday. aft ·th M d M Clin I 
son. Carthage and Murfreesboro The circle of the P:-esbytenan Le ernoon w1, r. an rs. • 
clubs were doing along civic lines. Margery Sullivan, Misses ta Jane Mr. and Mrs. Sam McElrov at- ton McCullough and family of the' I church met Tu~sday afternoon at an_ d Evalie Ridley, Mrs.. Fr_ ank _Da-

1 
tended the funeral of Mr -Flmt s I h s · d The following were present, Mrs. the home of Mrs. Frank Ridley ,vith u P ur pnngs roa . 

Frank D . Mrs Mary Hearn VIS and Frank Neal Davis, l\IISSes . Speer in Nashville last Monday. Mr. and Mrs. Hollis Landrum of 
av

15
, . · • Mrs. Ridley presiding. The devo- Irene and Cornelia Odum and j Several people here have the 

BEECH GROVE, Tenn.-Mrs. Rye I 

Mrs. Walter Kmg, Mrs. Mary Palm- tional was given by Mrs. J. S. Low- th Th h l · f 11 th 
er Kelly, Mrs. Alton Wade, Mrs. w., ry Miss Elizabeth Lowry was in o ers. e sc oo IS or a e I measles. 
E. Gibbons, Mrs. George Binkley, ch~rge of the program. After the children of Smyrna. lda~7~rH~~!.lrod had guesiS Sun-
Mrs. Thomas J ones, Mrs. J. N. Bar- meeting refreshments were served. 
nett, Mrs. James Batey, Mrs. A:,me The following were present. Mrs 
Watt Batey, Miss T~bbie P~b~es, M. B. McDonald, Mrs. Susie Ed~ 
Mrs. John Jord~, ~ ~me .. MLll- wards, Mrs. Walter Hibbett, Miss 
er, Mrs. J . G. Phillil:'s• M1ss Gladys Annie Edmondson, Mrs. Henderson, 

Blackman Friends, Relatives 
Visit At Rocky Fork 

Potts, Mrs. J esse Richardson, Mrs. Mrs. Richmond Sanders, Mrs. Mat- - ---- ROCKY FORK. Tenn.-Mr. and 
J . D. Silllivan, Mrs. ~ - _P. Walker, tie Crosswaite, Mrs. B. B. Gracy, BLACKMAN, Tenn.-Mrs. Clay- Mrs. Walter Harris and son visited 
Mrs. J. L. Lemly. V

15
itors were Miss Elizabeth Hughey, Mrs. Hal ton Jones and family of Habison I Mrs. G. T. Ray recently. 

Mrs. George Potts, Mrs. Robert Hughey, M=. J. S. Lowry, r.11SS· .,.,, d Mr Will D gcr· f •~ · pike and Mrs. Herschel Layhew and ,,,.r .. an s. u i;m _o 
Elizabeth Lowry, Mrs. Nimrod son of Shelbyville spent the week Nashv11le spent last Sunday with 

ROXY 
South Side Square 

Murfreesboro 

BARGAIN 
PRICES 

Thompson, l\.frs. Harry Gracey, . . ' Mr. and .l\,lrs Watt Epps. 
Mrs. Will Goodrum, J\Uss Anne Ella end with their parents Mr. an t1 Mrs. B. E. Montgomery visited 
Aldrich. Mrs. Allen Pitts. Mrs. R. H. Bennett one day last 

Mrs. Media Davis Sinnott was Mr. and Mrs. Hubert Jenkins of week. 
hostess to a group of friends at Goodlettsville. Tenn .. Mr. and Mrs. Mr. and rs. Ben Carter and 
Chinquapin Lodge one evening re- Norman York and daughters, Nor- chi!~ d !:)er sister Sundny. 
ceiitly. Guests were Mrs. James ma Louise and E~•elyn. and Mr. and l\[!'. · ·~.ir·.s. Walt -Epps visited 
Clayton and Miss Rebecca Clayton :\1rs. J. J. Rowlette and children of :\Ir. an...i Mrs. Lee Blair recently. 
of Murfreesboro, Mrs. Roy Rascoe, Nashville spent Sunday with Mr. Several members of the Semirf 
Mrs. Porter Rhea, Mrs. Chloe Cm- and Mrs. Jo.? Rowlette. ary H . D. Club went on 3 Better 
non and Mr. and Mrs. Walter King :,.uss Louise Rowlette is spendin; Homes tour last Friday. They visit• 
A hamburger supper was served. two weeks with relatives in Nash- ed the gardens of Thomas D. Wil-

Gay Outing ville. llams on the Hill road, then on to 
Seventy-eight members of the !\lr. and Mrs. William Rowlette the farm and home of Mrs. A. J. 

first and se. cond grades of McFadd,·o I and children spent Sunday v. ith Dyer on the Franklin road, then to 
School spent a happy two and one- relatives in this community. the garden of Mrs. A. M. Burton on 
h::tlf hnurc:: in ~mvrn::a To11.~i:;r:n· .... ,,. ....... "~ "'"'-- A "r lAThi+h,:r "'Inn fl,,,.. i-Jillrh,.. ................ .-in 

Eaton and daughter, D oris. and · Nashville spent Sunday night witll 
Mr. and Mrs. Lois Gum and daugh- Mrs. Susie Eaton were Wednesday 
ters. guests of Mrs. Cora Carter 

Jim McGill's t>arn was destroyed Mrs. Erlene nAderson and daugh-
, by fire Saturday night. ter , Margaret, of Crosslin Branch, 

Mr. and Mrs. John Zumbro and were Wednesday mght gµests o! 
daughter, Wilma Gale, spen t s~n- Mrs. Anderson's sister. Mrs. A. L. I 
day with Mr. and Mrs. Clifford Mason. ! 
Hughes and family. Saturday afternoon guests uf Miss 1 

Miss Lueron Jernigan spent Fri- Claytie Arnold were Misses V✓inzola I 
day night with Miss Laura Mai I Insell of Rockvale, Hazel and Gladys 
Black of Murfreesboro. Mason and Harriett and Ruth I 

Mr. and Mrs. Leonard Lovvorn Drake. I 
of Gum, spent Sunday with Mrs. J . D. Mason and sister Rub·, Dell 
Minnie Williams and daughter. are-spending a few days with their . 

Mrs. A. E. Zumbro of Eddyville, grandparents, Mr. and .\trs J . M. 

Mail your 

Films to 

ASSOCIATED 
FINISHERS 

P. 0 . Box 217 
Nash,;,ille, Tennessee 
Free Maili ng Bags Furnished 

.'BETTER PICTUREs'• 
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J D Sullivan Mrs A p Walker, I :-s·c:~~':i~~~ =~e~ .. ~c::;~ BLACKMAN, Tenn.-Mrs. Clay-1 M!~~~er~~ is ~:-:~o::;is~:: 
Mrs. J. L. Lemly. Visitors were Miss Elizabeth H h 
Mrs. George Potts, Mrs. Robert ug ey, Mrs. Hal ton Jones and family of Habison I Mrs. G. T. Ray recently. 

Hughey, Mrs. J . S. Lowry, :,liss pike and Mrs. Herschel Layhew and l\1r. and l\frs. Will Duggin of 
Elizabeth Lowry. Mrs. Nimrod son of Shelbyville, spent the week Nashville spent last Sunday with 
Thompson, Mrs. Harry Gracey, . . Mr. and Mrs. Watt Epps. 
Mrs. Will Goodrum, Miss Anne Ella e nd \Vltb t~eu- parents .l\ir. anu Mrs. B. E. Montgomery visited 
Aldrich. Mrs. Allen Pitts. Mrs. R. H. Bennett one day last 

Mrs. Media Davis Sinnott was Mr. and Mrs. Hubert Jenkins of week. 
hostess to a group of friends at Goodlettsville, Tenn., Mr. and Mrs. Mr. and Mrs. Ben Carter and 

ROXY 
,~..ffl -~·~_5 ~-..-,a--_ Ch_inquapin Lodge one evening re- , Norman York and daughters, Nor- child_ visited ~er sister Sund::iy. 

· & -• ~.,. .. & ~ cent1y. Guests were Mrs. James ma Louise and Evelyn. and Mr. and I !\1!'. - ';il:'-:; Watt E-pps visited 
Clayton and Miss Rebecca Clayton Mrs. J . J. Rowlette and children of Mr. an1..1 Mrs. Lee Blair recently. 

South Side Square 
M urlreesboro 

BARGAIN 
PRICES 

FRL - SAT. 

11~-16~ 
MATINEE 

AND NIGHT 

Fri. - Satur. 
May 17 - 18 

JACK RANDALL 
-tn-

"WILD HORSE 
CANYON" 

FINAL CHAPTER 
"RED BARRY" 

--also-­
!FIRST CHAPTER 
"DAREDEVILS OF 
THE RED CIRCLE" 

FRED KN IGHT 
SUE REED 

of Murfreesboro, Mrs. Roy Rascoe, Nashville spent Sunday with l\Ir. Several members of the Semirj-
Mrs. Porter Rhea, Mrs. Chloe C.ln- and Mrs. J o:? Rowlette. ary H. D. Club went on a Better 
non and Mr. and Mrs. Walter King Miss Louise Rowlette is spendin; Homes tour last Friday. They visit-
A hamburger supper was served. two weeks with relatives in Nash - ed the gardens of Thomas D. Wil-

Gay Outing ville. Iiams on the Hill road, then on to 
Seventy-eight members of the Mr. and Mrs. William Rowlette the farm and home of Mrs. A. J. 

first and second grades of McFadd,·n and children spent Sunday \\ ith Dyer on the Franklin road, then to 
School spent a happy two and one - relatives in this community. the garden of Mrs. A. M. Burton on 
half hours in Smyrna Tnu,-sc'.ay. Mr. and Mrs. A. T. Whitby a'ld the Hillsboro road. 
Many of them rode the train for children of Almaville spent Sunday 
the first time, saw the city fire en- with Mr. and Mrs. Rob Garvin and 
gine, enjoyed a picnic lunch in the family. day with Mr. and Mrs. Tom Ford 
park, rolled in the grass and ate Mrs. J . H. Rowlette has returned I near Smyrna. 
all-day suckers. The N"ashville, home after spending two weeks Mr. and Mrs. Van Hackney &nd 
Chattanooga and St. Louis railway with relatives in Goodlettsville. daughter, Ester, spent Sunday af-
furnlshed them a special coach and Mr. and Mrs. Joe Mullins Jr. and ternoon with Mr. and Mrs. J . H. 
permitted each little tot to purchase Mrs. J. V. Mullins Sr. spent San- Rowlette. 
him one round-trip ticket. Mrs. 
W. B. Carnahan, Miss Couch. :t.liss Jp;.~)t; · ,_,._...,..__ · 11~· \:;J~;,!;:lul!IZ3.1:'~ 
Bumpus and Mrs. Edwards, teachers 
of Mc.Fadden school, chaperoned the 
children. 

James Ridley of Chattanooga 
spent Mother's Day with his par­
ents, Mr. and Mrs. James A. Ridley 
on the J ones Mill road. 

Mrs. Will Smith and son, Bobby, 
are visiting Mr. and Mrs. Thurman 
Ridley and children in Knoxville 
this W-~k. 

Mr. and Mrs. J . N. Bamett re­
turned Wednesday from Mch•.phis. 

J. V. Bnswell is building a new 
~:x-room home on the J ohnson lot, 
near the school. 

The Missionary Society of the 

I 
Methodist Church is en~ertaining 
with a silver offering Tuesday eve­
ning at the home of Mrs. W. R. 
Coleman at eight o'clock. Mrs. J . 
L . Haynes of Spring Hill wili show 

ltS.,.t61Jl'Jlf/fr•GlveY• 
GRADUATE1so1 

M Tu the Lum and Abner walking horse 
. Ofl. • . es. picture, also pictures of Haynes 

M 20 21 Haven and Maryland Farm. Mrs. I ay - I Charles Hodge will be in charge of l 

musical numbers and readings. 
KA Y_,K.nYSER I the program which will consist of I 

The Sam Davis Boy Scout Troop "THAT'S RIGHT, lof Smyrna attended the hobby fair 

I 
in Nashville Monday night. Scout-

. 

YOU'RE masters John Braswell and Walter 
Hoover accompanied the troop. 

WR. TR. OMcNH EGNR'Y' I Mrs. W. R. Coleman, Miss Mar­guerite Loise Coleman, Anne Car-
ter Felder, John Norman Harnett, 

VERA COLEMAN Jimmie Binkley, Fred O' Neal, and 

Wed. - Thurs. 
May 22-23 

''THE SECRET 
FOUR" 
-with-

FRANK LAWTON 
and 

ANNA LEE 
MARION WILSON 
JESSE NICHOLS 

I 

I 

Wallace Barnett were in N'i'lhvtlle 
Monday to see Ear-I Coleman's ex­
hibit at the hobby fair. They also 
went to Loveman's to see the e;..­
hibit of Brindsley Farrell's, from 
Jefferson, of Whistler's mother. 

The Missionary Society of the 
Methodist Church met Tuesday a f­
ternoon in a business session at the 
home of Mrs. A. P . Walker when 
arrangements were made for the 
tea Tuesday night. The following 
were present: Mrs. Walter King, 
Mrs. E. A. Sinnot, Mrs. Agnes Lan­
nom, Mrs. Dodson Gregory, Mrs. 
Will Neely, Mrs. Charles Hodge, 

1 
Mrs. E . E. Nance, Mrs. Frank Pey- 1 
ton, Mrs. Jack Lowry, Mrs. Claude 
Carter, Mrs. A. P. Walker. IB'I 

MAM'5 NEW QlJlO\IA" l>EAH'' 
Yellow gold color models-complete with matching 
gold color link bracelets--15 jewel, fully guaranteed 
Bulova movements-just the watch for " Him" 

so• 
AWEEI 

Snappy, yellow gold 
pendable t'me piece. 
sweet girl graduate. 

--~ 

Westfield-a de­
Will please the 

CHEERFUL CREDIT .... ~ 

nugm,,s auu 1<unuy. I .::.awraay anernoon guest.5 01 ,\11ss •

1 
Miss Lueron Jernigan spent Fri- Claytie Arnold were Misses Winzola 

day night with Miss Laura Mai I Insell of Rockval"E!, Hazel and Gladys 
Black of Murfreesboro. Mason and Harriett and Ruth 

Mr. and Mrs. Leonard Lovvorn Drake. 
of Gum, spent Sunday with Mrs. J. D. Mason and sister Ruby Dell 
Minnie Williams and daughter. are-spending a few days with their 

Mrs. A. E. Zumbro of Eddyville, grandparents., J\fr. and Mrs J. M. 

1-· 1N l !SHERS 
P. 0 . Box 217 

Nashville, Tennessee 
Free Mailing Bags Furnished 

. 'BETTER PICTU I/Es'• 

HALL ALLEN 
No 350180 

Registered Tennessee Walking Horse at Stud-Chestnut Sorrell; Blaze 
Face, Two White Stockings, sired by Roan Allen F-38 by Allen F-1, Foun­
dation of Allen Wal.king Horses. 

See Three High Priced W alking 
Horses Sired By Hall Allen 

"BESSIE KING"-W. H. DAVIS, Wartrace, Tenneuee. 

"RED ACE"-BOB MURCHISON, Wartrace, T enneuee 

"ARISTOCRATIC ALLEN"-BROCK'S STABLES, Lawrenceburg, Tenn. 

WRITE US WHEN YOU HA VE ANY HALL ALLEN COL TS FOR SALE 

Wilson Farms, Inc. 
l aa11atin, Tennessee 

:/_ \ 

PAUL PE~~' Mgr. Phone 119M 
SIX MILES FROM GALLATIN ON NASHVILLE HIGHWAY 
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MISS EUGENIA 
LITTLE, 

REPORTER I Eagle ville News I TELEPHONE 
EAGLEVILLE 

84-W 

tanooga. j flicted one of his pets. Certainly I can be performed. 
Mr. and Mrs. Alex Allman com- r what those students learn would Following extensive experimental 

plimented her relatives with a din- not be forgotten soon, because they work with rabbits in the U-T med­
ner Tuesday. Guests wer~ Mr. ,nd could make their studies useful ical research laboratory, Dr. Mc­
Mrs. Sam Harris, Mr. and Mrs. W. I tools in solving their own immediate Kinney has performed 21 operation.; 
T. Delay of Milton, Mr. 'ln rl Mrs. problems." transplanting corneas. Fourteen of 

EAGLEVILLE, Tenn. - Misses 11\h-s. Ferguson of Clayton, La. Dr. E. L. Williams, s. M. Wil- Favor Jennings of Lascassa.~. the cases were considered "unfav-
Mary Ellen and Sophia Lowe and Mrs. C. L. Little has returned Iiams and daughter, Sophia, attend- M r .. and Mrs. Luke . Rawlins, 1 orable·· 

0
~ ~opele~, but he was 

Mary Theresa Williams were Sun- from a visit to Nashville relatives. ed funeral services Thursday for J Charl~e Carter and family, R. H. Traditional 'Aloha Oe' l succ~ful m improvmg or re-;toring 
day dinner guests of Miss Josephine l Mr. and Mrs. Frank Crosslin and Douglas Powell at Lewisburg. Delbridge and daughters, ~r. and Ceremony Is Planned th

e sight of e:ght. His proportion 
Haley of Murfreesboro. son, Frank Jr., Mr. and Mrs. Joe Mr. and Mrs. T . Scott Williams Mrs. Bud Beesley and farmly, Mr. B 500 U T S • . ' of successes among the "favorable" 

Mr. and Mrs. H. W. Sullivan were 
I 
Crosslin and son, Earl, were guests and Dr. E. L. Williams visited Lew- and Mrs. Porter Carter and son, Y · • eniors cases was much higher--six out of 

in Nashville Sunday. I of the Rev. and Mrs. R. C. Crosslin isburg and Caney Spring Sunday. Mr .. and Mrs. Thurman Moore and seven. 
f C b 1 d F S d Mrs .. N. N. Dryden and M

;~~ Nett·ie I famdy attended the_ Young Peoples Approximately 500 University of 
Mr. and Mrs. J. H. (Tip) McCord I o um er an urnace un ay. ~ T · •o 

M
. M. . Eth McElh Little were 1·n Nashville this week. Le_ ague at Hoovers Gap Sunday ennessee semors graduating in • ne of the principal obstacles 

and Miss Pearl Tucker we~ Sun- JSS mme el aney has mght. June will bid farewell to their al- encountered has been the lack of 
day guests of Mr. and Mrs. F. E returned from a visit to relatives Mr. and .Mrs. G. T. Childress vis- _________ _ ma mater at the traditional Aloha 

Tu k f Fl t C k l
at Caney S·pr;n cr ·t d N sh ·11 J t· s t da a constant and dependablP supply c er o a ree . ~.,.. 1 e a vi e re a 1ve-; a ur Y- Oe ceremony at U-T May 4. The f v · ' t E t rtal d M Ca New T h" M th d o corneas for transplantation;' said 

Mrs. Jimmie Boykin of Nashville I 1s1 ors n e ne rs. ssie Hooper. Miss Annie eac Ing e O impressive even• which usually at- th u T 
th f h t Mr d M rs Bessie Bucha a a d d gh H t h" d M H G Elm T B S d• d D • ., e - faculty member. '"The sup-was e guest o er paren s . an I · _n n n . au - u c mson an rs. · · ore O e tu 1e ur1ng tracts several thousand :;pcctato~. ply of suitable eyes from the li·v-

Mrs. T. Scott "'1.lliams Thursday l ter. Jean, had as their Sunday guests '-"ere recent v1s·1tors to Mrs L R S Q A .. H.. _._ . . . ummer . uarter t U.T. will be held in Shiel~-Watkins ing is extremely limit-ed and the 
night. 

1 
Mr. and Mrs. R. J. Jackson and ut""ison of College Grove, who _____ Stadium at 6:30 p.m. 

· daughter, Sarah, of Antioch; J. B. is ill eyes of cadavers are rarely obtain-
S ull ivan ~ Visit Jackson and son, J. B. Jr. of Mur- A new method of high school George Fort Milton, president of able in 

th
is country. 

SEVEN 

man affected with progressive pul­
monary tuberculosis willed his eyes 
for transplantation. Three grafts 
were obtained from the two eyes." 

You're Missing Something 
BY NOT USI NG THE WANT ADS 

W estinghoase 

Home Cleaner 
Complete with 
a1 I attachments $59.50 

$9.95 fo r old cleaner. 
Balance $2.29 month 

McCord & Harris 
Applia nce Department 

Rear of Stor e 

The Rev. and Mrs. Jesse D. S•1l- freesboro and Mrs. J. R. Taylor and Miss Louise Stanford of Dwid 1

1 

teaching which scraps the lecture- the Chattanooga Evening Tribune "In one instance, however, a 
livan and daughters, Misses Imo- son, Rush Jr. Lipscomb College sptnt the week recitation system in favor of indi- I .:====-----=============== and graduate of 1915, will be prin-
gene and Marjorie of Smyrna, were Mr. and Mrs. T. B. Jordan were end with her parents, Mr. ,md Mrs. vidualized instruction will be in- cipal speaker for the ceremony. As 
Sunday guests of Mrs. Sullivan's in Murfreesboro Friday. John Stanford. veSt igated by a selected grou):l of the seniors light their "torch of 
parents, Mr. and Mrs. P. S. McRae. Mrs. Eric Hardison of College ------------ Tennessee teachers and principals at service," symbolizing the end 

0

of 
Miss Mary Theresa Williams was Grove was the week end guest of Family Luncheon Given the University of Tennessee this their college career and the begin-

the guest of Miss Mary Francis Mc- her parents Mr. and Mrs. w. L . Th d A Th H summer. The study will be con- ning of their career of service, Mr. urs ay t e ome d ed Lian of Murfreesboro Thursday Comstock. uct during the first session cf Milton will speak on "The Passing 
night. Mr. and Mrs. Huston Vaughn of Of Mr. and Mrs. White the U-T summer quarter J une 10- of the Torch." 

Jack Little and sister, Edna Gene, Nashville were recent guests of ----- July l7. 
and Misses Anna and Mary Oliver his father, J. R. Vaughn and Mrs. CHRISTIANA, Tenn .. Route 2.- Dean Charles E. Ferris of ihe 
Vantrease of Nashville returned 

I 
Vaughn, and Mr. and Mrs. T. B. Mrs. B. G. White was hostess to a Guided by the principle that a U-T Co11ege of Engineering, one of 

home with H . A. Vantrease Sunday I Jordan. family luncheon Thursday at her I child takes . keene_r inte~eSl a:,J the oldest members of the Univer- 1 
from a week end with the Misses! Mr d Mr J M 

O 
. t home here. Seated with Mr. and le_arns more if he is working wilh sity faculty, will also take part in j 

Little. i . an s. esse - "'_en a - Mrs. White were Mrs. Josie Linch, I his own personal problems. the the ceremony. Dr. James S. HaU 

Miss Sue Ferguson is the guest off ~::if:1ge c~%::n~::::Yt. exercises at Mrs. G. C. Linch and granddaugh- new metbo~ attempts to _rel~te all of Clinton, a graduate of the -.:l&ss j1 

her father, Dr. Earl Ferguson and I :r.r K th . McB .d , Sc ters and Mrs. Hoyt Davenport and s~hool sub1ects to. the individual of 1919, will welcome the o;Pniors 
1ss a erme rt e o. ar- son, Larry, of Manchester road. hfe proble~s of high s~ool stu- into the Alumni Association. : 

CHECKS 

, ritt College is the guest of the Rev. dents, explamed Dr. Druz1Ua Kent, I The U-T band will play for the I ! and Mrs. E . M. Wilcox this week. Ashton Wood Jr., Moody Gibson U-T professor of home economics I event. Special music will also be 

666 MALARIA I Vacation B ible School beginning the 940 graduating class at Tulia- comnuttee m charge of the .mmmer Massey Memorial Organ. 
.Miss McBride will supervis2 the and Mary Jo Coop are members of edu::a~ion. :,vho is chairmar, of the I given by .George Dempster at the 

1

. 

in 7 days and Monday afternoon. homa High. school study. _______ ___ . 

Guests For Dinner Mr. and Mrs. Clint Thomas were "A_t present we use a mass •>ro.- Delicate Eye Operations 
COLDS Mrs. Cassie Hooper and Miss Sunday guests of Mr. and Mrs. J . duchon system in our high schools, U F l b ! 

Liqu id _ Tablets SYMPTOM S Annie Hutchu.son were joint host- c. Thomas in Big Springs. assigning all students a certain I By · T. acu !J' Mem er 

re lieves 

Salve-Nose Drops FIRST DAY esses at dinner Sunday. Those pres- chapter in a textbook and question- 1 Restore Sight For 14 
ent were Mr. and Mrs. Claude Mrs. Etta Bigger entertaineil with ing them on what they have tem- I 

T ry " Rub-My-Tism"-a W onderful Hutchinson and daughter, Kitty of a dinner Sunday honoring Mr. and porarily memorized from the text MEMPHIS-By operations involv-
Liniment Gaston, Alabama. Mrs. Pete Lynn and Mrs. Lizzje and from classroom lectures," sa:d [ ing transplantation of the cornea, 

Murlreuboro 
Pare Milk Co. 

PASTEURIZED MILK 
Call Me 4'17 E. Vine 

H. S. BLACKMAN 
Real Estate 

LIST YOUR PROPERTY WITH ME 
Murfreesboro, Tenn - Roiite 2 

PHONE 978-W -2 

HONEST 
PLUMBING and 

HEATING WORK 
One trial of our new service on 
plu-mbing and heat ing will con• 
v ince yQu that you pay for t he 
work we do and material used. 
AND NO M0RE. 

PHONE 333 

A LEX'S 
PLUM BING and HEATING 

SERVICE 
ALEX BRILEY 

Office at Sanders Auto Service 
Day Phone 333 Night 5904 

I Mr. and Mrs. Geoffrey Marnble 
and Miss Ora Carlton of Murfrees­

' boro, Miss Gladys Carlton of Pu-
laski. Mr. and Mrs. H. G. Elmore 
and Mr. and Mrs. W. L. Carlton. 

The Rev. E. M. Wilcox will begin 
a series of meetings at the local 
Methodist Church August 4th. The 
Rev. Sweeney of McMinnville will 
do the preaching. 

Miss Bettye Lowe Dry-1€ 1 ._{ Bel­
lmont . College spent the week end 
I with her mother, Mrs. N. N. Dry­
, den. 
f Mrs. G. K . Lowe and daug hter, 
I Mrs. Don McClellan and Mrs. Free-
land Jackson were Tuesday guests I of Mrs. N. R. J ackson of NashvilJe. 

Mr. and Mrs. Justin Hale and son 
of Rockvale. l\frs. Clay Jackson and 
daughter. Fay. of Nashville, and 
Miss Rachel Harris of Murfrees­
boro were Sunday guests of Mr. 
and :.trs. W. F. Jackson. 

Davis of Wayside, Tom Bigger and I Dr. Kent. "If we can make th>? Dr. J. Wesley McKinney of the 
Miss Gradie Bigger of STC. , students utilize these textbook sub- University of Tennessee medical 

l\irs. Arnold Thomas was in Fos- 1 jects in solving their everyday unit has restored sight for 14 per­
tervile Sunday to visit her mother •, problems ,we can succeed in giving sons during recent years, according 1 
who was hurt in a fall at her home them an education of immediate to a report in a current &,uthero 
Friday. I value and of lasting impression." Medical Journal. He is believed to 

Mr. and Mrs. Herber t Lewis and I "For ex ample, one stude.-:t in be the only person in this region 
family attended the singing at Iv:, , biology may make a special study performing this type operation. 
B luff Sunday. l of tuberculosis because some m em- Corneal transplantation is 

Mr. and Mrs. Roll Pruitt spent ber of his family has that disease. transfer of part of the eyeball from 
Thursday with f r iends in F oster- Another in the same class might one person to another. It is one 
ville wish to study a disease that !las af- of the most delicate operations that I 

:Mrs. B. G. White entertained 
with a dinner at her home Tuesday I 
complimenting Mrs. Walter Stew- •1 UNDER F.H.A. TITLE ONE. I 
art, Mrs. Mildred Allman and Mrs. 
Hoyt Davenport and son, Larry. j 

Miss Ruth Gleaves of Fairfield l 
will teach at the Beechwood school. I 

Mr. and Mrs. Ewin Fox and son. : 
James, were Sunday guests of Mr. I 
and Mrs. John P. Hoov-er. 

Asnee Gibson has returned home 
after several weeks visit in Chat-

You can r,e-roof, repair , paint or a dd to your home w ith monthly 
payments from 12 to 88 months. No mortgage or red tape. Call 
us for estimate and ex planation. 

YOUNG OGILVIE & CO. 
320 S. ChurchStree\ ~ · Phone 3 

PIGGL Y-WIGGL Y 
i Mrs. Powell Taliaferro :md son, 
I John Powell. returned from Ruth- . 

I erford hospital Sunday. ~ i BIGGER SAVINGS . Mr. and Mrs. Ed Lowe visited I._ I Clarksville recently. 

--OF-

2,500 Pairs 
Men1 sFineExtra 
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I 
mont College spent the week end with a d inner at her home Tuesday I 
with her mother, Mrs. K . N. Dry- complimenting Mrs. Walter Stew- 1' HONEST 

PLUMBING and 
, den. art, Mrs. Mildred Allman and :M.rs. UNDER F.H.A. TITLE ONE 

HEATING WORK 
I Mrs. G . K. Lowe and dautrhter, Hoy~ Davenport and son, Larry. 
I Mrs. Don McClellan and Mrs. Free- :M:1ss Ruth Gleaves of Fairfield '. 
land Jackson were Tuesday guests will teach at the Beechwood school I 
of Mrs. N. R. Jackson of Nashville. Mr. and Mrs. Ewin Fox and son, :I 

Mr. and Mrs. Justin Hale and son J ames, were Sunday guests of Mr. 

You can re-roof , repair, paint or add to your home with monthly 
payments from 12 to 3e monttls. No mortgage or red tape. Call 
us for estimate and explanation. One trial of our new service on 

ph,imbing and heating w ill con­
vincl' you that you pay for the 
w ork w e do and ma terial used, 
ANO NO MORE. 

of Rockvale. Mrs. Clay J ackson and and Mrs. John P. Hoover. YQUNG OGILVIE & CO. 
• - L P hone 3 

PHONE 333 

ALEX'S 

daughter. Fay, of Nashville. and Asnee Gibson has returned home 
I Miss Rachel Harris of l\'lurfTees- after several weeks visit in Chat­

boro were Sunday guests of Mr. 

320 S. Church Street 

PLUMBl~G and HEATING 
SERVICE 

ALE X BRILEY 
Office a t Sanders A1.1to Serv ice 
Day Phone 333 Night 5904 

WOOL 
SEE US 

for 
Best Prices 

Farmers 
Prod. Co. 

Phone 239 114 E. Vint 

I and :\frs. W. F. Jackson. 
' Mrs. Powell Taliaferro ,ind son, • 
J ohn Powell, returned from Ruth-
erford hospital Sunday. ,. 

I Mr. and Mrs. Ed Lowe visited I Clarksville recently. 

I NOTICE TO CRE DITORS 

Estate of T. G. Miles, Decea~ed. 

Notice is hereby given ,hat on 
I the 29 day of April, 1940, Le.t~rs I of Administration in respect ,( the 

I 
estate of T. G. Miles, deceased. 'I-ere 
issued to the undersigned by tre 
County Court of Rutherford County, 

I Tennessee. All persons, resident and ' 
I non-resident. having claims, matur-
ed or unmatured, against his -,•tale 

I 
are required to file the same ,•; ith 
the Clerk of the above named Court 

I 
within one year from the .late 'lf 
the lirst publication of this r.otic?, 
otherwise their clams wll '>e •-,r­
ever barred. 

Tbs 9th day of May, 1940. 

J. C. MI LES, Administrator , 
Estate of T. G . Miles deceas~d 

~~Jf 

BIGGER SAVINGS 
BETTER VALUES 

At Your Piggly-Wiggly Store In Murfreesboro 

Pure Cane Sugar 10ga~a. $4.76 I 
I 

Spotlight Coffee Clock Bread 1 

' I L1-iag 3~g39c i( Twis\!:und3 E~io:· 26c 
,. _____________ . 

NAVY BEANS 10 lbs. 39c 

BACON PIECES, BREAK.FAST lb 121 L I 
DRY cuREo • 72c I 

VEAL CHOPS~;i.:~~TLB.15c CABBAGE NEW 4 LBSFOR 10c . 

PORK CHOPSCARNFED LB. 18c GRAPEFRUIT ~ !~ess 3 for 19c 

LARD:~E 4 ~=oN 29c LEMONS,Juicy,doz. - 25c SHINGLES 
Riq/,t O,er Your Old RooR 

, FLANK STEAKS!~ND 25c POTATOES ;~~~E 6 LbsFor 19c 

Gives you a good-looking STORM­
PROOF roof at low coaL When 
laid over old roofing, helps keep 
upstairs warmer in winter and 
cooler in summer. 
Outstandingly economical both in 
material and labor costs. Easily 
and quickly applied. Hammer 
only tool needed. 
Call or write for samples and 
prices. Let us estimate the cost 
of re-roofinq the Careylok way. 

EVERY SHJNGLE 
LOCU:D ON! 

Cannot come looae or 
blow off became ol 
the secure anchor~ 
with nails and ae,r 
CareJ' Storm Clip. 

YOUNG & OGILVIE 

Murfreesboro, T enneHee 

·~wA~-----
CHExAGONAL SHINGLES 

- - - - ----- -- - - - - - - - -

Cal. Oranges J~f;rit Dozen 25c 
MAXWELL HOUSE 

COFFEE 
I ~t 24c 

* PURE ASSORTED 

Preserves 

2 r:; 25c 

FINEST MATCHES, 2 boxes 5c 

CHUM SALMON, 2 1-lb. cans - 25c 

P&GorOCT.SOAP,3giantbars10c • 

AVONDALE FLOUR, 24-lb .. bag 67c 

SODA CRAC KERS WESCO 2 LB.Box llc 

GRAN. SALT, 100-lb. bag 

ALL 

SMART 
NEW 

PATTERNS 

MATCH YOUR ODD COATS 

GROUP I 

Wash Pants 
Sanforized, Pre-Shrunk Wash 9 8 
Pants in all the newest designs, C 
colors and styles. Made by 
"Duckhead." All 1940 mod-
els $1.49 value&. 

GROUP2 

Men1 s Dress Pants 
Our large stock of 
Men,s Pants enablu 
us to match almost 
any odd coat. All new 
styles and patterns. 2.98 

MURFREESB0R0'S LARGEST STOCK 
OF MEN'S CLOTHING 

The HUB 
Dept. Store 

Sol Arbit, Prop. - W. Side Square 

uu it's in our ad, it's so,, 
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From Page 1 

$55,000 WPA 
tients because of the grey un• 'e>rms 
and gray caps with the Red Cross 
insignia across the front that the 
ladies wear while on duty, Dr. Har• 
ris explained. Nearly all of the 
other Veterans hospitals have a 
similar organization. 

These women will be S':'lec!.P.d 
from Murfreesboro and must m.1ke 
a pplication th rough the county 
chapter of the Red Cross after be­
ing passed on by this group t l-iey 
must complete the course of lec­
tures and be accepted by the hos­
pital. The organization will have 
ten members. 

M rs. W atson Chai rman 
Mrs. Clarence E. Watson is chair­

man of the local Gray Ladies ar,d 
Mrs. Bart N. White is co-chairrrr,au. 
Miss Mary F . Swiggart, organizer of 
the Gray Ladies for the American 
Red Cross, has been h ere to get 
the organization started and is ex­
pected to return here from Wash­
ington this week. 

Some of the duties of the Gr3y 
Ladies are: hostess service in rec-

CALL 
FOR 

COTTON 
WHEN YOU BUY 

I Jacobs; a sister, Mrs. E. N. Earls of 
I Beech Grove; two brothers, J. F . 
and J . W. J acobs of Donne!rs Chap­

I el ; three grandchildren : Ray Don-
1 nell of Murfreesboro, Mrs. Clyde 
Newman of Murfreesboro ancl Mrs 
Howard Hayes of Okolona, Miss.; 
four great grandchildren, Jerry and 
Bertie Ann Donnell and KenneU1 
and Billy Hayes; several nieces and 
nephews. 

jFrom Page 1 

I Band Festival 

-------------------
E. 0. Coffman, principal Lawrence- I Sara Young, Jean Sanders, J ames I bers of the auxiliary, in trying to 
burg high school; James Neeld of Bynum, Jean Clark, Ralph H itt, supplement the invaluable serv­
Lawrenceburg, V. V. Edmonds, r:.. 1 Martha Ann Haynes, Mildred Snow, ices of :Mr. Christy, had come to ap­
B. Hunt Jr., and Lloyd Webb, all Roy Nor ris, Bobby McKnight, Rich- preciate m ore and m ore the extent 
of Nashville. ard Sims, Robert Harris, Meredi th to which he gave his thought, time 

From Page 1 
1.-filler, Sam Bugg, Don Fe rrell, and energy to things pertaining to 
James Wenda! Rooker, Billie Sims, Rutherford county. The board, she 
Jua n ita Clark, Jean Mankin, Donald said. had concurred with them in 

I Wright, Carolyn Mank.in, Donald the idea of hanging Mrs. Crichlow's 
Rooker. Neil Lokey, Billi e Ferrell, por trait of "N-..r. Christy on H o~~ital 

concerts at various hotels in Merr, • · Cordelia Stephens, Jean Pullias, Day and had presented the like-
Leonard Cawthon, J ohn Womack, ness in commemoration of his ser­

phis and will be entertained Satur-

Central Band 

Perry Elrod, Joe McGill, William v ices to the institution. 
day morning at ten o·c10 :k with a Hall, Ernest Steelman, Davis Brown, Two of Mr. Christy's grandchil-

1 Picture show party a t the new d S d M th W 11 Gentry Brandon, Thomas Smother- ren, usan an ar . a a er, 
Malco theatre A dance has been man, Ruby Dill, Mark Womack, Bill took part in the unveiling cere-

; week in April with the first jay to arranged for the group at the Clar- Armistead. Charles Hill, Director. many. 

1 • • • idge hotel at 2=30 p.m. Majorettes-Justine Doster, Fran- . Following the ceremony, the 'lisit-
be climaxed w ith an a ll-Midst.ate Sat urday night the Murfreesboro 

ces B r idges, Dorothy Bragg, Virgin- ' ors were taken on a tour of in-
concert. : group will mar ch in the Grand ia Lee, Margaret McBride, Claire spection throughout the hospital, led 

1 C herry said that those to t.-1ke Carnival Parade at 7:15 o'clock, H artman, Alexine McKnig h t. by the nursing department. The 
I part in the all-star event would be along with all the other bands from investigation took them through the 
selected on a basis of nomina tions the Tri-State area. Murneesboro administrative offices, the dietary 
by the individual bands. Then from is the only band outside the 1m- from Page 1 department, the X -ray and Iabora-
a group of 500 nominations, the mediate Memphis trade area m- Ch • tory rooms, obstetrical and surgical 
sponsors would select 350 to 400 vited to the Carnival, it was an- fJSty departments and patients' room.;. On 
finalists. nounced_ t he south porch were exhibits from 

I 
One of the seven judges expected Girl members or me b and will be placed here by the Common wealth the Red Cross, the Social Agencies 

to officiate at the festival will d i- 1 tmder the chaperonage of Mrs. Fund of New York City. Counsel, on the care of infants, 
rect the all-stars through sc-veral Brown, Mrs. Webb and Mrs. J. c. syphilis control and rural sanita-
numbers. 1 Kelton and will spend the night at 'Lover of Man k ind' tion. 

Otherwise the festival will follow the Peabody h otel. The boys will Dr. Black, .in summlng up Mr. 
the same general lines as this yea r. 
Cherry said. with concer ts. solo and 

I 
ensemble performances, marchiug 
and twirling exhibitions and a 
downtown parade. 

j The invitation to hold the event 
, here again was extended by the 
, Murfreesboro Chamber of Com-

Christy's qualities of character, 
stay at the Cath~lic cl~b- stated that he was a Jover of man-

The return trip ~ ill be m ad e , ~ind in the broadest sense of the 
Sunday afternoon with a stopover • word. He concluded by reading 
at Jackson for Church services. I .. Abou Ben Adhem" by Leigh 

Mem~ers of the b~nd ar~: I Hunt, which, he said, was partJcu-
Mack Elrod. Frank McBr1d~, Mor-! Jarly d iscriptive of Mr. Christy'.;; in ­

gan Green, T. M. Tarpley, Elizabeth terest in humanity. 

Enrollment in 4-H clubs in the 

48 states, Alaska. Hawaii, and 

Puerto Rico reacnea a new high 1f 
1.381.500 farm boys and girls in 1939. 
Tennessee had 65. 758 members. 

reation rooms, sponsor entertain­
ment, sponsor parties and picnics 
for patients, furnish motor lr:ms­
portation, flower service in wards 
and mess halls, furnishing ward 
entertainments for patients U'lable 
to go to recreation rooms. reading 
to selected groups of patient.l', ,issist 
patients in letter writing, assist in 
decorating wards for special oc­
casions such as Christmas and Hal-
loween, serve as supplementary 
hostesses for special occasions, !'J)On• 
sor field day events. 

merce is cooperation with the local 
high school and S tate Teache rs and 

' Tennessee Colleges. 
National Cotton W eek, set for May 17-25 this year, promises to be The only other mvitation camp 

the greatest event of its ~ind in cotton's h ist?ry. . . , from Peabody College, Nash ville. 

Robertson, Rut~ Gray, Lamar H arp- I Visitors were invited into th~ re­
er. Colleen Robmson. Frances I rav- . ception r oom where Mrs. J. K. Mar­
is, Charles Powell. Charles Arcn- I shall, membe r of the Auxiliary and 
dale. Jack Fathers, Bob Groom , former hosp ital superintendent 
Myra Jo Fox , WiJJiam Hall D:wjd- from 1929 to 1937, made the un­
son, Bucky Doster. Julia Harris, veilir>g speech before the Christy 
Rub~ Ly~ 801omon, Ro y McFo lin. port:ait whicn was painted by Mrs. I 
Louise Hill Beasley. Joyce S t rou_d, I Collier Crichlow and presented to 
Frances Crockett, Evalyn Davis, 

1 
the hospital by the administrative I 

Nacy Zumbro, Carolyn Webb. Bil- board. j 

FOR RENT- 2 nice offices, East 
Main str eet, ½ block of Square, 
also suitable for 2 room apart­
ment, only $5 each. Available 
now. Also modern 4-room apart­
ment. North Spring street. Hot 
water, electric stove, refrigerator , 
furnished. EL LIS RUCKER, 
Realtor. Phone 8. 

Mrs. Mitchell. head r,f the recre~­
tional aide at the hospital, has es­
tablished recreation rooms in bui ld-
ing number nine, Manager Jared 
said. Card tables, bingo tables. 
table tennis . a radio and phono­
graph h ave been established m this 
building for the patients. 

Promoted by the Nat1_onal Cott~ n Council, the Co~on Tex ii~ Inst,- , The executive committee is l.-Om-
tute, and other cooperating agencies, Cotton W eek in the nineteen ed f B L H 

11 
. . 

cotton-producing states will bring before t he public a record parade of poc/ ks0 _
1 

· h_- h asse • prmc~pal of 
cotton products. ar vi ~e . 1g sch~l, cha1rman; 

With merchants of t he Belt featuring their annual cotton sales, it J. C. Mitchell, supermtendent of 
is certain that cotton consumption will take a decided jump during I City Schools, secretary-treasurer, 
Naiona l Cotton Week. P romotional plans which bring into play every 
agency in the com munity can but result in such an increase. 

Yet an increase in volume of cotton sales during National Cotton 
Week alone is not enough. To increase cotton consumption appreciably 
we must convert Cotton Week into a year around plan. If the goal of a 
ten percent gain in domestic consumption set by the National Cotton 1 

Sunday afternoon, 1,308 oeople Council for the im mediate future is to be reached, every man, wo man 
went on conducted tours of the 'ios-1 and child in the United States must use an additional 14-100ths of an 
pita! as par t of the "Hospital Day" ounce of cotton every day of the year. 
observance program. Jared esti- Fourteen hundredths of an ounce is not a very imposing quan t.ity. 
mated the crowd that attended the But w hen the per capita increase per day of cotton consumption reaches 
band concert and tours a t 2.000. that quantity, we will be using 750,000 bales a year more than we are 

A total of 450 patie nts are now at present. This increase would bring domestic consumptio n to with in 
receiving trea tment at the hosp ital a few h u ndred bales of the all-time h igh. 
Arlie Maggart of Silver Point, Tenn., The Cotton Council is launching a program which 
was employed at the facility !his that increase, an increase which will make it Cotton 

but fifty-two times a year. Cooperation of the people 
week bringing the total now wo:-k- go a long way toward making that program successful. 
ing to 386. 

From Page 1 

can bring about 
Week not o nce, 
of the Belt w ill 

lie King Beasley, Horace Beasl~y, Mrs. Marshall said that mem- iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii 

§PECIAL§f 
Ridathon 

Hord said. The Ridathon wiil be 
concluded at about 3:30 in the after­
, oon, but those wishing to drop 
out may do so at any point. 

speeches and music will be given I 
.:.,;ng the rest period. From Page 1 

The afternoon ride will progress · R 1 

August, to dedicate the park, then 
to Chattanooga to dedicate the dam 
and on to Murfreesboro to dedicate 
the h ospital. It is just a question 
of being able to set a date for the 
trip . 

This is National Cotton Week- which has two memings. FirBt, you get extra bargaim in everythi~ 
made of cotton; and second, your purchases help A merican industry and /arming in the battle l or 
prosperity. Wear cotton .. . because cotton clothes are fashionable, cool, economical and ea&ily 
washr.'!Jl.( 

over the Sulphur Springs road to! ooseve t 
the Ja~k Jones' farm, to Mile~• Ford. j 
following the creek and river to I the park dedication originall had I 
F:orence S tation, then back to the i been set for June 21. r 

" I am very glad he expects t ~ be 
in Tennessee at the time. 

With kind regards, 1 am 
Sincere1y yo ur friend, 

Kenneth .McKellar·· 
airport. _ _ _ I The letter, addressed to Mr. , 

The trail. which covers approx1- Jewell follows· 
mately 14 miles, will be routed by I · · From Page 1 
some of the historical spots .>f the ·1 "In regard to the Pres idenfs d e- I c t J b 
cou?ty, covering the Civil War b a t- dicating the new hospital a t r.;u r -1 an aco S 
tlef1elds and some of the .JJr~t I freesboro, l talked with hi m this 

J J 
WASHABLE 

COTTON 
FROCKS 

"FRUIT OF TH E LOOM" 

COTTON 
........ 



From Page 1 

Ridathon 
Hord said. The Ridathon wul be 
concluded at about 3:30 in the ufter-
1oon, but those wishing to ctrop 
out may do so at any point. 

speeches and music will be g!ven I 
• ' · -;n.l!'. the rest per iod. From Page 1 

The afternoon ride will progress R } 

August, to dedicate the park, then 
to Chattanooga lo dedicate the dam 
and on to Murfreesboro to dedicate 
the hospital It is just a question 
of being able to set a date for the 
trip. 

over the Sulphur Springs road to! • 00Seve t "I am very glad he expects t ~ be 
in Tennessee at the time. 

the Jack J ones' farm, to Miles' Ford, j 
following the creek and river to I the park dedication originally had 
~lorence Station, then back to the I bee n set for June 21. • 

With kind regard s. I am 
Sincere1y your friend, 

Kenneth McKellar"' 
airport. . , . . I The letter, addressed lo Mr. 

The trail, which co,ers app1ox1- Jewell follows· 
mately 14 miles, will be routed by l • · From Page 1 
some of the historical spots .:>f the ·, " In regard to the President"s de- I c t J b 
COU?ty, covering the Civil War bat- d icating the new hospital at ~ur- I an aco s 
tlef1elds and some of the .JIG1C5t I freesboro, l talked with him this 1 

land marks of the community. I morning and he stated he exoects Donneu·s Chapel and had •-~·en a 
;1'hose partici~ting in the r ide I to _go to the Great Smoky Mo un- farmer all h is life. 

Wlll meet at the au-port at 9:30 a. m.. tains National Park, perhaps in Surviving are his wife. Mrs. !>ally 

SAVE MORE NOW ON 

Brunswick Standard 

)\ero-1e1t 
Seal tovets 

FU>et and 
tb con· 

Clo -hon 
1\XU"-.. 

Gel This 12-Monlh 
Written Guarantee 

-protects you against all road 
hazards, including blowout,! 

4:75•19 4:40-4:50•21 

$5.25 $4.98 
List Price $8.45 List Price $8.30 

5:25-5:50-18 6:00-16 

$6.25 $6.89 
List Price $9.85 L ist Price $11.25 

Price Includes Old Tire 

Fiber 

LAWN 
MOWERS 
Ball-bea.rlnC 

14" blade 

.. 

Com- \t plete 
Asst. of 
Garden , 

9;;pf~ 

< 
This is National Cotton Week-which has two meznings. First, you get extra bargains in everythini 
made of cotton; and second, your purchcues help American industry and farming in the battle for 
prosperity. Wear cotton ... because cotton clothe& are fashionable, cool, economical and easily 
wash,?pl. _ , 

WASHABLE 

COTTON 
FROCKS 

;:e ~~:•:kl~~;~ :::ri::1:,":as;~ $19 8 
to-wash cottons. Styles for 
every occasion. Pockets, but-
tons. r icrac trims. Soft details 
with an "expensive look." 
Soft sheers, seersuckers, clear 
prints, checks. A ll sizes. 

Others $2.98 -- $3.98 

Piece Goods 
Special for Cotton Week 

NEW COTTONS 
Values to 49c 

29c yd~ 
Brilliant new cottons for summer 
wardrobes! Band box muslins, 
powder puff muslin, twinkle-toe 
dimity, fancy piques in stripes, 
large florals. All guaranteed fast 
color. 

" EIGHTY SQUARE" 
REGULAR 15c 

QUA LITY 

Dress 
Prints 

IOc 
Yd. 

Stripes - Checks 
P laids 

• 

REPEAT SALE 
FULL BED-SIZE 

TUFTED 

Bed 
Spreads 

$l.39 
Regu lar $2.50 value. 
A ll pretty colors. Ex­

ceptional 

LADIES' NEW 

I 

PLl-lY 
SUITS 

Full skirted play-suits 
in bright young stripes 
Other pretty patterns. 
Shirt and Slack Sets. 
Shirt, Shorts and Skirt 
Sets. 

'1.98 
'2. 

"FRUIT OF THE LOOM" 

COTTON 
DRESSES 

S imple, smart spec­
tator cottons for the 
office ... and vaca­
t ion wear. Ginghams, 
percales, prints, polk­
a-dots, stripes. Gay 
details. All are slim, 
becoming. All sizes. 

'$1 Value 

; 79c 
\.~Yf(I(·· ~ 

Foi ··• r- 00 o\.t.'-

\~ "'""'rltt . 
H"cQrrTON 

PLAY TOGS 
Our new Nannette Tod­
dler play-togs are do­
signed for sun and fun I 
Styled in sturdy fabrics, 
guaranteed washable 
in Ivory Flakes, they 
are cool, comfortable, 

' ~ cute. See them now I 
~ SIU$ 1, I , I 

. / v~ '.:'Q i 

~oJP' 
• 



1ps f'or J UJO 

in Many 
Years tn ::S1xt1es-­
Years 

and after having been pulled across 1he river by the taithtul horse at the 
ht old t readle pullln g boats from one bank to U1other had t o be blind to 
f" colic and caused their early deaths. 

b· 

lch 
Ion 

lthe 
ne. 
the 
ces 

on, 
, of 
~Ion 
~ In 
ties 
Ing 
ces, 
um­
nled 

!~;;, 
~ of 

General Paine, Wood'a Ferry boat 
wu for a Jong time the onlJ' 
avallable means of transportatloa 
acroN the Cumberland for a tarp 
part of the population of Wllaoa 
county. 

F OR a number of yeara Im• 
mediately a f ter the cloee o f 
the war this ferry was oper• 

ated by an ex-slave of J efferson 
Wood, eon of Josiah Wood. With 
the exception of the two years of 
federal occupation, some member o f 
the Downs family has operated this 
ferry tor a period of more tho.n 
fifty years. 

John Downs bas aerved In the 
capacity of ferryman for forty 
consecutive years living the entire 
tlmt> In a log house nearby, whlcll 
waa built for the un ot_~ fen,,• 
..... Mil ~L..-,."U ~ 

1!""'11""" ~~~" Dowfls, 
operator of tbe modern bear. alDUI 
.Uae Rte of Jta lnatalln).ent at Wood's 
t·erl"}' In the early summer of fbl ll' 
year. 

Eight horae-power lioat.s, with 
f raming structure of oak and stern 
of pine, have comprised the trans­
portation facilities nt tbll1 ferry 
for the- 1:1~: 1"- 1 

•· ,·r~rs. E:tc-h of 
these b<>at11 was designed and , 
strul'lf'cl u,· 1wy :--, u , ,1 ht>r, o! Sum­
ner county. 

Picking a hon•e for the joh of 
treading tho route which pullet! the 
boa ts back a n<l forth bet ween 
Sumnf'r and Wilson counties was 
not an easy task for only a blind 
hor1<e could handle the job. Due to 
the confining work In all sorta of 
weather, the average life of a 
ferry horse did not exceed eight 
year11. 

Besides his bllndne11s, nece11sary 
to make him follow his one-track 
job hour after hour when nece!'I• 
sary, a ferry horse often bceomcs 
susceptible to coll<'. In one or two 
Instances legends at "'ood's Ferry 
recite cases where the fen-y horice 
was seized with an attack of colic 
when his boat-load was In mid• 
stream, neccssltatin::- heroic me-as­
ures to get the boat11 with thl'ir 
passengers landed aa!ely. 

But neither bllndn<'l's nor colic 
hamper modem motor-drawn bonts. 

'Still Holds Record 
I to 
1ve­
sh., 

he)' 
Ing. 
lo-

>n. 
up 
ot 

llBk 
1un 
~ce. 
ers. 
fish 
toll 
!1el• 

or 
th• 
USI 
y 

O.l'd 
ro 
OdP 
lay 
or• 
ln1' 

The telephone overseaa 8('rv1c,­
belng new and Inspirational, Is nu• 
at all bard-hearted. 

A lady In Dunkirk, Long Island, 
recently waa startled to be callPd 
to the phone by the London 
.>pcrn.tor. When It was straighten­
ed out, It was found that the caller 
wanted to talk to Dunkirk, France. 

The phone company didn't count 
that one, and they didn't count the 
one In 1930 when a London news­
paper thought II was calling u;> 
Dous-lns Gll:norc. the bridegroom of 
Tom lllix's daughter, nuth, but In­
stead got to talking to Frank J. 
Gilmore, a manlcd businessman ot 
Yuma, Ariz. 

Mr. Gilmore, when asked It he 
enjO)'f'd married liCe, said, "sure, 
what of It?'' and bung up. 

The 11upervl11ors wish that some­
one would please telephone !ce!nnd. 
They completed that hookup three 
weeks ago and so tar nobody haa 
Mked to talk to Iceland. 



New Talent 
Vital Provincial Humor 

Marks Murfreesboro 
Writer, Ed Bell's First 
But Significant Novel 

FISH ON THE STEEPLE. By Ed 
Bell. Farrah and Rhinehart. N­
Vork City. '2,80. 
"Flab on the Steeple" baa re­

ceived just acclaim tar and wide 
for a number of reasons. It now 
■eema time to pralee It closer home 
ln term■ ot It& peculiar significance 
tor thle section. 

Southern readers should glory In 
this reaJly Impressive flret novel 
not because It le staged In Smlth­
vtlle. Tenn.. and written by "home 
folk11," but becauee of the way It 
la written. A 1tartllngly original 
..,sew of things, racy prose, and true 
literary creativeness combine to 
•In the boOlt Ill quality. 

James Branch Cabell once aald 
he could not recall '"a moderately 
well done flnt novel for the past 
ten yeara which hu not been 
hailed by Dr. William Lyon Phelps 
and at least one other pereon u the 
novel of the century." Thie, how­
ever, 11e-ems the time to discard Mr. 
Cabell'• critical caution and say 
plainly that ''Fish on the Steeple" 
la the most 1lgnltlcant plet'e or 
creative fiction to come out of the 
South In ever 10 long. 

l<'rankly, the book la more Im­
portant for the talent It Introduced 
than for Its own particular merits. 
but for all that, It's a grand yarn 
which la guaranteed to furnish rich 
entertainment and a strong ,ense o! 
being In touch with vital things. 
Ita epleodea are at tlmes put to­
gether Improbably, but the te:a:ture 
of the wrltlnit ■aves It. 

Mr. Bell's talent Is algnlflcant 
because he hu 1hown himself to 
be the proper literary descendant 
of the Mark Twain frontier humor 
echool. He ls modern enough to 
avoid most of the rhetoric of which 
the Southern frontier writer, were 
,rullty, but he deservea to rank 
with them on hla racy languagf' 
and hla retreshlns view of human· 
klnd. 

An objective realist. be l1 more 
than a tr!Oe lnt'llned to d"plct 
eveo&a the 
■ea.my S • II ttf 
the 'J:enneuee natwood11 111 prac­
tically enUrely peopled with lech­
en. dope-?lende, thieves, llari,, 
drunkard•, shrews, bulllea. and tbe 
like. 'l'hey are so convincingly and 
lovingly portrayed, however, tha, 
the read~r comes to admit their 
truth. And aCter all. the oth-,1 
side comes In, too. The "Cap'm 
:Man," most profane and dlRsolute 
of the charact!'rs, draws n,lmirn­
tlon and affl'Ctlon for the fine 
SWlll:'f;'E'rlng W3Y he hnndlf'S hi~ 
workers at the brkk yard an,I iret~ 
hl1 work done. 'l"he mo,<t brutal 
event In the book-tossln.;- a dog 
Into a burning brick kiln bec:rnse 
1t gnawe a ham stolen by one i1f 
the workm<"n-does not turn th.:: 
reader against the workman, who I>' 
a strapping mu11c11lar bully with hl<s 
mind on "one •ubjcct" all the. time. 

All the characters, be they r<>­
epeetat.le or not. ha,·e a commo,1 
distrust of the forces of lnw and 
comblnP agnlm•t tho sheriff tn h•'!T' 
each other out. nellglon domlnat~" 
the town. of couri<f'. with the 
Campbelllte11 and thrlr "fish on th .. 
steeple" leading all others, but 
everything from Bf'X to tho under­
t11k<'r'11 busln<'81'1 ml'thods are trea.t­
l'<l with a healthy sense ot propor-

In Tennessee1 

ED BEU. 

Bell has &ttempted to convey tbe 
phonetic of the epeech of his locale. 
When this adds to the flavor and 
allow■ the use of specla.1 term.. all 
to the sood. Tbe dialect ■pelll:ig 
I.a moat often. however, a hlD• 
drance. Pete goes all through the 
book uslng the word "motha" In 
nearly every 11pef!lcb. Would Mr. 
Bell have practlcall,- an the In• 
babltante of dear old England. for 
e:a:am1>le, term their female parents 
In the aame 11pelllng? 

Mr. Bell's vital talents throw con­
temporary Southern autbore Into 
11trange contrast. Critlce every­
where have at once related him to 
Faulkner, Caldwell, and strlb 
Do but look at the dlUerencel For 
all hl11 artlstr)', Faulkner eeema a 
retcbln,: neurotic. Stribling and 
Ce'dwell, from their various v iew-· 
points, ■eek 11ocloloslcal and cul· 
tural tmprovel!Mlnt-or 110methlr,g. 
A voldln,t both modern evil-. the 
Scylla of propaganda and the 
Cbaryt,dla of neurotlclam, tbe 
young TenneHee author aalls bold­
ly and with gu■to out into the mid­
dle of the vital 1tream. Deeplle oc­
caalonaJ thin treatment, It I■ sur­
prislnir bow many characters 1n 
thl11 book 11Uck In the mind. 

Southern Intellectuals have been 
talking up a renaissance of local 

ten, Dd da111a.ndln~ new talent 
r ■ome time. Ml\ Bell farnlabetl 
1e of the be11t answers to ·c1a.te.-

1'hn Thompson. 

tion. I 
In brief, the bOok 111 thfl 11tory of t 

the Jove-maklnit of Pete, an ln­
cretllbly beautiful ~·oung blonde. 
and th<> brlc::makE'r's sunburned 110n 0 
In his 'teen!!. Atldcd to tho story 
are multiple ec<'ncs at th!\ court­
hou,oc, the barber 1<hop, the bunk on 
i::atur<l w a!lernoon. a Gampbl'!lite , 
baptizing, ot n1tui;hlY doings of! In 
the woods, an,! nt the family table. 
Tho "Cap'm ~{an," burning brick 
for n Camph('lllte dormitory get., 
done out ot the buslnes11 an<l 1, on 
the ,·••r:;e ot ruin until hAlt the 
town goes uo In an ''ln1<urance" 
fir<', which saves the day for 
e\en·l,odv. Tho Ku Klux Klan. 
mo.l~rn s·tyl<', an,l gossl1> go rounds 
to flit In the n·Kt. 

In addition to bis obj/X'Uvc 
humor and rc:tllKm, Mr. Bell 11.lso 
demonstrates a talent for mood 
creation which le remarkable. This 
lii particularly not.able at the scene 
at dusk In the graveyard where the 
g irl and boy meet ea.ch other at s 
the opening ot the book. Others c 
there are aplenty, but none a.a •uc- l 
cesstul 8J! the first. 1 

The language In this book la ao 1 
frank and natural that It I■ lmpos- • 
1lble to take offense. All the char­
acter■ epeak and think In quite 
normal terms. llr■• Grundy, were 
■he 11tlll ■:a:tant. 111lght ob*t. lnlt 
eert&lnly no one ebe should. 

on, tblng I.a objectionable. M.r. 



Rev. Ellington,.Delivers Famous 
Sermon on Prodigal Son Here 

A nd x.ot many days after the 
younger wn gathered. all togeth­
er , and took h is jo1tr,,.,,ey into a 
f ar country, and there wasted 
his substanoe • . • .. 

By ED BELL 
The Rev. W. S. Ellington, Te nn­

essee's great Negro preacher, de­
livered his Prodigal Son sermon 
again Sunday 3fternoon to a Mur­
freesboro congregation. 

He has been preaching this ser ­
mon for 44 years. Every spring be 
gives it to a full house at the 
Ryman auditorium in Nashville and 
to the rest of the nation by radio 
b roadcast. 

On Chi:,istmas l.)ay 1935 the n ,rmon 
was sent to all nations on a world­
wide hook-up. 

With wit and eloquence ht told 
the story to a large audience of 
both white and colored pecple of 
the restless country boy who went 
away from home and spent all his 
inheritance among fair ~eather 
friends. 

Each year the ReY. Ellington 
brings his Prodigal Son up-t.o-date. 
I ' Pen itentiary W ait ing' 
i Sunday afternoon he said: "Teach 
' that boy to work. Some people think 
! their children are too pretty or 
too good. Teach him to work, or 
there is a penitentiary waiting for 
him down at Nashville, and there 
is an electiric chair waiting in the 
backya rd of the penitentiai-y." 

He pictured the Prodigal's crepar­
ture, his father and mother's grief, 
his gay time in the alien land. 

"Every girl had her cap set for 
Mister Prodigttl for awhile," he said, 
"but it didn't last." 

hunger was the main reason for the I and interpret tht: Prodigal in the 
boy's return, but that in itseli was l ight of present day events. 
not a bad thing. Believing that preachers must 

' 'Light housekeeping is wrecking mod ernire their appeal, he explain-. 
Ameri00" he said. ed that people prefer the movies, 

Dur in g his ~ermon he called for radio, and novels to church-going 
more joy in the church today and merely because they wanted to see 
more shouting. life presen ted as it is now. This 

'Served On Ice' 
''I've been to meetings th«t w ere 

served on ice . . . they served me 
the sermon on ice . . . they served 
the singing on ice, and the praying 
. . . and the p~ople sat on blocks 
of ice .. . " 

he tries to give them with hjis 
e\'€r-changing interpretation of the 
P rodigal Son. 

Soon it got to be that there was 
a larger congregation on tl:!ai. day 
of the year than any other. Street 
cars were overloaded bringing peo­
ple to his church. White people He said, " I'm not afraid of dead 

people, but I don't want to spend came. 
the night i n a graveyard .. . That's More room w as needed a.,d the 
why they don't come to church to- Rev. Ellington ·was mvited to use 
day: they don't want to spend the the Ryman auditorium. The audi­
night in the graveyerd. Give them torium seats more than 6,000 people 
joy and hallelujah, and they 11 come and hundreds were turned away 
flocking." from its doors the day of the Rev. 

The Rev. Ellington is 72 years Ellington's first appearance there. 
old. He doesn't appeer in th•< pul- Congratuaited 
pit as an elderly man. He preaches For the past 12 years -. nar been 
in a simple language that has music broadcast, end the preacher receives 
in it, sometimes quieUy end some- congratulatory mail from all over 
times with gre:it power. the country. He has the distinction 

His long arms and large hands of being the only American Negro 
work as he t&lks and his words to broadcast l•Ver e. world-wide 
synchronize with the gestur~. hook-up as on Christmas, 1935. 

Bega~ In Backwoods He says "Since the boys at the 
AJ; a young man out of Fisk- Uni- State penibentia1y can't cume to 

V€rsity he first gave his Prcdigal see me, I go out there and preach 
Son sennon at a little backwoods to them once every year, too." 
church over in West Tennessei;. The Despite his advanced age, the 
people seemed to llke it better than Rev. Ellington has never been sick 
any other and the Rev. Ellington in his life. Ins mother told him he 
liked it himself. That was how it never even had the regular chil-
started. drens' diseases. 

From then on be made a practice Besides his pastorate at tne First 
of giving the sermon once each year I Baptist Colored Church in East 
to his home church, each time try- Nashville, he travels e gre~t deal, 

ing to bring the story up-lo-dateand is editor o~ two religiou& jour-
The Rev. Ellington admitted that 



of the town, espec1aUy m tne up-town secuon, - --., 
are too narrow. There may come a time when ' man's campaign for the Dem -

;er, AprH 30, a slight explosion on a day when the streets ocratic nomination to the United States Senate. 
!Mlboro, Tenn- are crowded would result in a terrific loss A sign stating that Mr. Mitchell will make an 
191. in ~roperty and perhaps in lives. 1ddress in Murfreesboro at one o'clock Satur­
====-==- / The danger of fire is always present. But day, May 28, has already been posted in the 
ive the new• I the danger of destruction or the loss of bu.men court house yard where the address will be 
i itorials , hall lives can be eliminated through keeping down delivered. According to information, his friends 

fire hazards and through proper exits st all have planned to have not one but four brass 

times for the occupants of the buildings I bands at the scene to welcome the m.in who 
· has four times conquered the Fourth congress-

rd 
ional district and who now seeks to conquer I 

An Historic Class I the entire State of Tennessee. 
ana the time . I Most people in Rutherford county seem to 
d 

I 
b _ The tale 1s told the.t, when the Murfree1;boro ~ believe that the two leading candidates in the 

U
ay ce e :a I Central High School Building on North Maple I senatorial contest are Mr. Mitchell and Boss 

1 y growing I I . . I Street was completed some ~ years ago, two Edward Hull Crump's man, Tom Stewart of 
ien defmitely f th t t - - - w· h · o_ e owns mos promment citizens sood on me ester. Despite his large supply of funds 
.led for Sept. the front steps and surveyed the building. "I I and his backing of labor organizations Sena-
1 that month. d 't hy h b . . t G ' . . on see w t ey uild it so large," one of or eorge L. Berry, who is Gov. Browning's 
intil the tlllle. the . t d t h d I red " M . t . . i, and as al- m IS repor e o ave ec a . urfrees- ! appom ee, lS given little hope by Middle Tenn-
rithout many boro never will be able to fill a school that essee political forecasters. 

only sl!ghtly large." 
ntil the time 1'he next year, the Central High School grad-

Bill 

Ou t 

If Congresa; continues its 
session long enough, e. politi­
cal bomb-shell · m a y be 
thrown into Tennessee's 1938 

too obvious uated its smallest class-one student. But as 
! event must time passed on, the classes grew. In 1936, the 

institution set Q record by giving diplomas 
to 96 students. This year, all previous records 

' nears: time will be broken when, on next Friday night, . . Senatorial ~et-up. The bill to I 
day will be-

1
. the chairman of the Rutherford county bo rd create en additional Fed:er-dl Judgeship has been j 

>r ther.: will f ed ti ill t 
105 

di 
1 

a 
I 
reported out of comnuttee. The bill provides 

o uca on w presen p omas to stu- . ' . the earlier / for the eppomtment of a new Federal judge to 
dents who are completing their secondary edu- •d th th I 1d work for t· I ai e o er Tennessee Federal courts in clear-
oo ion. . . I 

irtising it to Since those two men stood on the front steps, sinergvethde1rr· mguddlhi edlif dt~ckets. dThe hjudge is. to I 
or the entire u m s e 1me, an w en he dies I 

the student body of Central High School has th • dgesh • will ' 
grown from a few studenta who utilized less e JU lp cease to exist. By that time, I 
than half the class rooms to a total of more than the Tennessee delegatton thinks, there will be I 
500 students. They no wover-crowd the clasa no need for the extra judicial officer. A-::tually, 
rooms which were once too large; and they most of the Tennessee dele~tion would like 

1 

ierford Cou- have filled the halls and Lhe auditorium and to make the judgeship permanen t, but that at­
ool last year even the gymnasium with desks where stu- t-empt met with no success. 
N'orth seeing. dents may study and recite. 
Br ide Wakes If the school has grown this much in the If the bill passes at this session, it is un-
was such an past 20 years, how much more will it grow in likely that the new judge will be appointed 
tord Courier the next 20 years? Certainly if th erate of grow- now. In fact, it would be virtually impossible 

th continues, there will be no alternative but to get Sene.tor Kenneth D. McKellar and Sena-
? medium to t Be I to call in construction companies to erect an j or rry to agree upon a man, and the rest 

woman has f th S te institution capable of taking care of the ex- 0 e . ena is a little wary of confirming 
panding student body. And when toot new . an appomtment as long es the two senators from 

picture last building is constructed, a large stage will be j ~e state ~e<:ted cannot agree. It the judge 
t:'~e~~L~ needed, for in a few years to come the gradu- ~ -~ot _ appomted, then the possible candidatesr 
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The Final Curtain Fall~ / 
For Old Uncle Albert 

' 

\
Only 2S People Atta,l F1111eral Rita For Old N..,.o 

Man Wlao F..,.ld TA.Civil War OHr And OHr 
In Hu •inJ-Claimetl To Be J.n.,.,. Dat,u 

'J;'be final curtain for Uncle Al• fttht lood. ballelujab." 
I ben BvereU'B lonl·wa,ed battle Be doc:tored tbe wounded and 

lapmat tbe Yankees was drawn at prayed over the dead I 
Key Memorial Church 'I1wraday After the IUITender of tbe Soutb 
afterDooD and tbe little bladt CCID- at Appomattox, tbe war for Uncle 

1 

federate was buried in Evergreen Albert bacame a dream of 81'Uldeur 
Cemetery in a fll87 eultet. tbat haunted him all tbe reat of bla 

B~ died at tbe eounty poorboUN days. He carried it on for ID0l'e 1 

i ::a!~ :e SU:=~ of ~~ knew bim as tbe old 

I It wasn't exactly a 10ldier'1 fune. Negro who always carr1ed a amal1 I 
, ral. No bucJe IIOUDded tape, there Confederate flag and epent most of , 

I wam't an:, flag on the casket, and bla waJdng hours in tbe courtboUN I 
only 25 people came. But tbe Bev- yard, ..cbantlng with reUgioas fer-

1
: erend l8id lood words over him and vor of Robert E. Lee, Bedford l'or- 1 

the fUneral man put him away fine rest, and Jett Davis. j 
in the white folks' cemetery. Tbinp got mixed in bis bead at 

: 'l1ie Reverend l8id, ''When a man times. Sometimee he was Gen. Lee'• 
comes to death with many :,ean on cook, eomeUmea be rode a hone 

• bla bead, lt aeeme natural . .. death right behind Gen. l'orre8l 
111 not a calamlty for those who have "I AW Bedford ride into Mm­
lived a Jon, time . . . death ls a freesboro and kD1 ejgllteen bundled 
harvest." Yankees in elgbteen minu1ee, Bal-

Clalmed To Be 110 lelujah," be saJd. 
B:, bis own eGIDlt Uncle Albert Then apiD, be WU Jett Davia, 

; was 110 :,ears old. Be was a aJaw Jlftlldent of the Confederac:,, atlll 
before the war between the North fleeiDC tram the Yantw and dil­

land the South. When the war broke lulsed in a black akin. 
· out. be followed bis muter, Robert Wore Medals 011 Cheat i Everett. into battle and toptber "fm black outside, but inalde me 

I 
tbe:, atayecl out the four :,ears. 11 wblter'n IDOW," 'Uncle Alben 

Wberever they eampecl the little would 187, beating tbe medals OD 
, NefP'C)-he wu scarceJy over tlve bla chN&. ''This beaha a wbite bo7. 
I feet 1all-wouJd - .. pots and 'Ibis oJd Jeff Davia, lbe paten 
pms 1ul'etber and cook for bis man ID the N'lJ'lnted." 
fi8htmc men. U there WUD't 8D7· There were da:,I wllen be dldn't 
1biq to cook, Albert went out and preach and hallelujah Be would 
forqecl for it and UIUalJy brouaht back up to the courthouN wall, 
lt back. with a slnqe ezc:itl!mmt OD !da 

The old IOldlen U8ld to 187, "'l'llat lace, and wbfsper tbat he bald 
old Ne,io would find aometblnl to buglee in the air, and the voiae 
eat where a eq1line1 couldn't. Be of old lell. and Bedford and Gen­
wu the best foraler we bad in the en1 Robert, telling him to wait. I 
war." And last nilht there Weft a tboul-

Unole AJbWt himlelf would 187, and honamim rldiDI b7 bl■ home 
"I feed my boys chlcken and duck bl the moonllgbt but the bonee' 
wbm J kin. WbeD the vfttleB Js all hoova didn't mate a 80UDd. 

2 ,oae I &O out and rUIUe eame amke 'Bat waa what UncJe Albin aid. 
frol. ON nt,tl rkn Iba 1N:1st '1'be was_.., at, ...., 

qd 
w-- ~ -

eral Lee would lead bis arm:, up 
t vane:v to GettJlbUrS · • • I the ,rea led around the cu-

• \ Pileons ~-t IIUJlll&bt and lit t pola in the -- ._ _ _ _ 
, \on the bandl of the court _,_ 

clock. The IUD was 4roWSY !.: 
I Id man's bloOd. Uade A)bert 
' o _ _.._ at the bUe 

go to sleep 10-- t. ADIi , \of the ~ te monumm pened 
evea in sleeP, 11 ~-~ = haDd 
to clroP trom bis - t • 

\ 
that bad held lt 10 loDI kep .:­
iDI back and forth in its w 

' sboOf]y motion. married 
I Uncle Albert bad been 
\ fi tiJDeS. Be and bla last wife, \ ve to live c1oWD on Stm-
Elberta ,w,ecl nd SimfflODI row 
moDS Row. Beyo the earth· 
acroa& a rolllnl pasture, rlae 
works of Stones River still \ 
against the sky. · ·--The battlements are ov ..... - ~-

derbrusb now and some of 
with '::te people wbo • lived on Sim­
the w Row w,ecl to go over there 
mons ood. ManY a winter 
and get flrew u-...1-

, _;_d they said the:, AW °"""' 
, eve....... . d the old 
I Albert, wanderiDI aroun 

\

battlefields, alone and slowly wav-
ing his flag, le 1n 

The time came when be b w 

\

his veterans' pension and didn= 
l
:nt:-there;:;r:U.. and ho& ... \ TbursdaY was one of bis few .. _ 

, to M.udreesboro in four years. 'l'be 
, f ral man poatponed it four da:,8 ' , \ =~t the aervlce could be •;!: 
I\ Memorial The lfll781.__ = Uncle 

\

in front ot the ..., 
· Albert bad preached 1D11DY tlmeS­

,._ ,_ the funeral man. 
• Brother .,..._, _,,. he --

1 of bla frleDdl ..... ,,._ 
l \an -,me and the:, bated to aee a fine man 

him go, and Ke:, Memorial ~ 
I with the neverend'I soocl words. 
• \ "rve beard Brother Everett preach 

in this pulpit. Be alWa:va l8ld 

\somethiDI •=ut iou:: == : fought • . . fought them for 
I bis. peoLordple an~: aae to such a man 
1tbe . . . d death is a 
is aaintboOd · · • an 
harvest." 
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,r flanked by red candles in sil- Guests of tile Club were Mrs. B. N. peri 
?r holders. The menu was in four White and Miss Laura Keeble. Pluj 
iurses. ,. * ,. dau 
Seated with the hostess were Mes- Mn 
tmes B. F. Moore, S. B. Christy, PERSONALS ~ 
[mes Avent, N. C. Maney and John Joe Baxter who was injured by tun 
1lliams. an automobile several weeks ago, N. i 

has been removed from Rutherford Jal'l 
* * * Hospital to his home on South Ma- La~ 

,TURDAY DINNER CLUB TO 
E ENTERTAINED AT CLUB 

The Saturday evening dinner club 
ill be entertained by Mr. and Mn. 
lfred Huddleston tomorrow eve­
.ng at the Woman's Club. 

* * * 

ney avenue. 
Miss Sarah Reeves has returned 

to the College of Optometry in 
Chicago, after spending her Christ­
mas vacation here and in Lexing­
ton, Ky., with her parents, Mr. and 
Mrs. W. E. Reeves. 

1\1 
froJ 
antj 

1\1 
bat 
in 
Wet 

anc 
1\ 

Dr. and Mrs. Robert Jackson have 
returned to their home in Mississippi 
after a visit with Mrs. W. G. Man- to 
son. aft, 

RS. ROBERTSON IS 
:>STESS TO CLUB 

Mrs. Jack Hall and children have wi1 
Mrs. T. A. Robertson was hostess returned from a visit with her par- Le! 

I of~~"' sines were clea; for 15 cu 
' "th e month and the other 16 w 
/ ei T:; ~~o:~~ or partly cloudy. 

d udy or P&rtlv clou 
I ays accounted for a total prec/ 

I 

Annou11 
.., 

CHANGE OF B! 
DEWEY DAVIS GA. 

DAVIS and SMOTHl 

at 214 West Main, he 
ment to their 

New l,c, 

Cook's 
Ste 

And Will Bet 

Tuesday, 
~ continuance of you 
caated. 

D 

.(aqi p1111 204 P&Ol p1111 a1f8US8me.1, 
.tar ~ OIDf ..nQ.& taJ;J 

11 
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be 8boukl DOW be ~ tbe rOle 

Of of a pklDeer ID tbe creation of a 
new literary form. ' 'Tldnp to 
Come" (ere.et Preas), pubUabed 

Views 
London 

ID Ameriea by M•cmflJan, ta the 
''booJt of a film" pubUahed before 
tbe plctum ltalelf bu been thrown 
upoa the acreea. Tbe mg,erlmeat 

A ·Project to ·Publish 
The Great Sagas 

Br, HBBBBB'l' W . BOBWILL borlau. Dorotby Sayers. by the CIID hardly be regarded aa & b11J. Br, ALJIA LUIBB OLSON planned for this ll'acalmUe Serlee, 
LoNDON. way, aeema to b&ve anticipated this llant IIIICOel8 Crltica b&ve pointed COl'BN&A.OQ. laued In Oopenbapn under the 

IT Is ldgnlflcant o1. tbe popular blnt. for ''Gaudy Night" auoce•■ out. u I.ta fundamental defect. that OF out■tandlng lllgnitlcaDce ID pnera1 edltol'llblp . of Ejnar 
IDtereat ID detectlve t1ction fully pnaeat■ tbe■e two IDt.ereata tbe book ta not cleNloped moup &e-udlna'l'lan p•hlJ■htng dr- . Munlupard. and of tJ1Ne- eome 
tb&t tbe cbolee of tbe Book ID combination to make tbe reader "w" tbe an- Jes la tbe elaborate project thirty-five tl~ comprllle tbe 
Society for tba current month • • • l■bed WOik ID I.ta final praportioD. DOW under way to llltng aagu alone. Eight -volmnea b&ri 

aboald b&ve fallen upon "Gaudy Tbe dialogue la gi"t9l bl full. but oat tbe old Icelandic aagu and al.-dy been laued. Tbel'e wU1 
_Night" (Gollanes), tbe Jateat work H G. Wll:LLS III DOW ID Ida tbe ~ and actk1a are. by other ftllmn man~ In fac- aJao be an edition of the aagu In 
ol. Dorothy L. Sa:,en. 'lblll III a aeventletb ,-r, and bu ~ barely more than ID- a1m11e nproductiom by 11118118 of lllngUab tranaJation. 
detective story wltb an imaginary • 8CCOldlDclY · 1-.c:bed tbe dlcated. 'lbe coaclallon le tbat IIIICb tbe proce■■ of pboto-Utbograpby, Naturally, American Interest 
women'• co11ep at Oxford 88 a time of life wbm moat people. bow· a treabmnt. bow•• adequate to wbldl prov1dea completely ..ua- concentratea around tbe IDClllt 
bacJrground. Perb&p■ one abould ever enterprlllblc they may b&ve tbe prodacer'a working require- factory full-llbled aumtltutea for famous of the a■ga manuacripta. 
explain tbat tbe wmc1 gaudy 1n tbe been In tbelr JOUtb. are coataat to meat.. ls IDadequate fcll'tbe re■der, tbe u■e at acbolan wbo may not the ' 'l!'lateyjart,6" popularly 
Utle III not an adjective but a DOUD move ID tbe bN.tea track. n la whom it preaeat■ with a hyllrld happen to b&w acce■■ to the orig- known u the FJatey Book, with 
Wied attributively. It Is an Oxford tbenfore a nmadrallle ewdeDce of -- IDal8 In tbe UbNrlea at Seuell- lta aaga of Erik the Red and nana-
tenn denoting- an annual dlDDer at Ida UDdyblg 8Plrit of advelature that < oa-.•••• • P-,,e 35 J navta. One hundred t1t1es are u,,. of the ~ to Greenland 
wldeh o1d memben at a ooUep and the dlacoftry of Vinland. The 
renew their acquaintance with it mmt recent title · to be laued ta 
and with ane anotber---corra· "lcelandlc Dh1rntnatec1 Mano-
Ing In aome degree, I ■uppciae, to ..-iipt■ of the Middle Apa." wltb 

...__ ___ ,an~ual D,tberiJ12.ftfJ~------- IUl IDtroduction by~ Ball• 
d6r Hermanna■on of Cornell UDl­
venlty. Many of tbe Uluatratlou 
from vellum manmcript■ and mtni• 
aturea, abowlag Rornane■que and 
Gotldc IDfluence, b&ve never been 

bUabed before. 
••• 

I A a fUrtber evidence at growing fl Interest tn northern anttqul­
tte■, a popular edition of. 

the leading aagu Is com­
in 8tockbobn In Swedi■h 

by Jljlllmar Alvlnl', and 
tint of tbe propoaed ftve vol­

um. la DOW at hand wltb tbe 
IBl,rtn-ar &D4 $M Jentele aagu 

• atyle. Another 
11111W 8wedl■b volume ta ' 'Vlldng 
:W-," by Bolger Arbman anc1 
llarta Steaberpr, a popular atory 
at tk LJll ml' ...... ~Vlldnp 
In Scotland and adjoining lalanda, 
~ and NWernenta bl a.gland 
~ -, ...... ii'&~ 
ploratlon t.b&L,ended ID ~---' 
atkm at Iceland and un--­
and tbe cn.covery of _America. 

Tbe eource material for this vol· 
ume ccr:.W• fJf tbe ■-gas them· . 
ae1ve■ com,bor&ted by recent ar­
c:llal)Clloglc& reaearcb- Tbe crueltJ' 
of tbe perlOd b&I not been mlni­
mbled, and yet botb the test and 
tbe l)bl■traUcJD■, e■pedally tbe 
llldlled WQ1iDDa118b1P tn tbe oma­
paentatton of be)met or aword. ■eem 
rar lei■ rnurdel'OUI than ga■ ma■k■• 
tank■, bomblnl' plane■ and other 
~bOI■ of wartue of our day. And 
\in this account there I■ a1ao gen-
erous empb•■'• on tJle peacefUl pur­
~ of aetttement and coloD1A--

• • • 

lX
LL this Uvely IDterelt bere In 

Scandbiavl& IQ tta neglected 
put ta more objeetlve and 
~ tban tbe partial remdlt-

__ ... ,,, two centune■ ago tbat 
■ance _ • ., ReYtval 
culmln•ted ID tbe Gotbic 
and Rom&Dtlclam ID 11tereture- Nor 
iabau1d tbls movement be confu8ed 
'with the --Nordic" cult of pre■ent-
!l&Y Nazi Qerm&DY• Indeed, If 
~ ■-Jal to appropriate this 
~ wby doea lt dtareg8l'd 
at leut three of tbe really vitalis­
ing trend■ of DOl'tbel'D anttqulty­
clelllOCr&CY made objective ~ tbe• 
blatoriC gatberlDP of tbe people at 
tbe open-air "tbtDP," a re)atlvelJ' 
exalted pomtioD of woman, and tbe 

~~=---==-~.:::. 
paq,erty belll bl ldp 

• beaetabcJattocomltllll 
bUt wbeD be bad comatM' 

be ... quite,,,. .... ~ 
let tbe reat of 11111 tloClk .. .,.. :-way'. o;r-ae ra1ea for llnlll ,...._ 
were lllmPl8 tiD4' dlNCt-y At e!rtae a man Ugbted a bollf_!1 aad 
- Clll1t to walk. aod • --

. ( COlttill_;;;; Pff'! O J - .. 
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. 
"Fish · on the Steeple" and Some Other Recent Fiction 
ll'IBB ON- TBB BTBBPLB. B'I/ Bd J une, however, and 8baclde and eceaea that build steadily toward a tile river, tbe IDteniewa wttb old town amt recorded It ID apeecll that 

&U. 812 pp. NfJVI Yorlc: rflff'fJf" Pete dlacover the:, are ID "love." cUmu. Rather, the auther createa Blrdm.outb. the local webCb, tbe • quick and racy and splendldJy 
cS Billellort, lfW, $2JIO. They are ID and out of "Jcm,," de- an authentic atmoepbere out of great fire that delltroyecl b&lf a allve. And out of tobacco-juice 

A foreigner attempting to pendlDg on Pewee"• health and acrapp:, ettecta. Be la • reporter town block, and tbe battle ID the wit and evangellam and drug-atore 
pt from flcttoa IOllle Idea geaeroalt:,, for the ,...,,..1nc1er of with a gOQd eye and a ,rbopping "Capm man••• brlcl[)'ai'd - and ..,..ap be bu ~ cbancten 
of AmerlcaD vUlage life the book. eeue of humor. Be wriee u If that afterward be bad raced oft that baft ftDe repnaentatlft Im-

,,__ mfgllt wall go quleUy mad If The atrong IDtereat of thla the city editor aastgne4 him to bla lmprea,lona at white beat. portance. One could wlah, howner, 
be~ tile lnterpretatlona novel. however, doea not grow out cover the leadbtg acen.- of bla At an:, rate, be baa certalDI:, that be bad turnecl the Inward eye 
of the put hNDty jian. Imaglne, of tbe atory, or any emotional ator:,: the Campbelllte IIQtlam ID caught tile · crudity of tile hDl CID bla creatloDa until be drew a 
for a•mple, tbe mental atate of =-~--= larger uperieDce trom them. Be 
one wbo followed. ID aequenc:e, life puta fortll cleverly made aldbb 
ID Oopber Prairie; P'rlendablp Vil- almUar ID aptrtt to our beat •t.irfata 
lege; Spoon River; Wtneebarg, but wltbodt tbe1r far-l'NCIIIDg lm-
Oldo; Arlblgtoa, vt.; Kblet,m, pJlcetiou 
Illa No eooner would be decide At bNI., thla tint novel reveala 
that Ufe ID AmerlcaD towna muat an orlplal mind wttb a vigor and 
be ,mean and atale and degenerate io about It that will bring' clON 
and ..,.,_ of joy and nobWt:, acrutlDj' to bear upoa thla author'• 
t.bell tt would become mdellt. NCODd book. R la to be boped that 
throagb tile neighborly new of, llr. Bell wUl haft a NCOD4 book. 
ay, canfteld and Qele,, that it but that be wUl be ID · DO great 
mlgbt alao bl, ubemel7 warm and burr:, to delher IL Ria talmt la 
bmtlDg and rlcb ID blllll9D affec- aomethiDI' to be coacemed allout. 
tklD. . ___ ....._=-~• --~- _., _ _._.__ B'l'A1'UIY YOU1'0. 

111d Bell, ID bla flrllt novel, 
leaDa beaYl)y to tibe aide of tile 
aatlrtatB. tboagb be la neither grim, 
1IOI' bitter, nor vloleDL In tut. bit 
reprda Ida cbaract.era with am~ 
tolerance and aome affection. They 
are bla people, be underatanda 
them. But to the general reader 
thla plaln record of the barber­
mop mentality of • Telmllll I ldD 

,'- town -- 11P, .. apAte « tile 
author's rtb-dlgglng jocu)arity, to 
aometblng bleak and deprelllling. It 
aucgeeta the exact atmoapbere ID 
wblcb uotber Scopee trial GOUid 
be llelc1 ..,. ... :.911.,...... 
a ribald, roaring manner that laya 
ea empbula • tbe lle.low-UII~ 
ooncerne of uae pilill'll1 ttrn 60:,. 

ID IDtelllpDCe all tbla author's 
characters are mentally below 
even tile drummer level of Ander­
eon'a. Yet tbey are a abort atep 

-tbove °!9 a~'!!.n"-: 
J regards them, ftnaDy, 

garde the •mazing antlca of Jeeter 
Lester, with that wblmalcal con­
cern tbat le Yflf'Y near tile tragic. 
In generallslng about Ida aectiGn 
of the Cumberlend ftatwooda, ... 
author aaya: 

lta people are neither bUl­
bUUee nor mountalneera. They 
are bJg men ea a rule who breed 
ID awvma. Tbey talk unbun1ecl­
ly, with mucb cuntng and 
bealtby laugbter. They laugh at 
tbelr own jokea, dreed cyc1cmea 
wblcb nner come Oftl" the 
mountable, wear neclctta CID 
Sunday, are afraid of people 
wbo doubt the Bible and God, 
and bathe regularly ID the Sam­
mer becauae It feel8 good. Tbey 
work bard far Into their old age. 

---....Perbapa Capm Redmon, tbe 
.r. Allying boaa of tbe brick-maken. . 

pat fUJft1la lbw dtmeuloaa ao ' 
rar ea thla DOWI la coneemed. Tile 
breggiDg "Capm man," u be liked 
to be called. la rem1Ddfu1 of Windy 
KcPberaon, tbough IDOl"8 YioJmt. 
Be bad ODly to rel8e Ida red, beefy 
band tc> MfflJD•nd en awed lllleDce, 
and be would whack Illa men and 
go aweartng bome to bla wife and 
daugbten unt1l tbe nelgb'borboocl 
wee properly aW111'9 of bla pra­
ence. 

But tbe main narrattw threed 
of the atory .... to do with the 
Capm'a aon, Sbaclde. wbo worked 
ID tbe brickyard by day and beld 
down lamp-poata by Dlgbt. when 
not prowUnc the town like a tom­
caL Tbe ator:, tum. CID Blleclde'a 
adoleecent IDtenet ID 11191 Pete 
Hopper, tile "city-looldng girl" 
who "painted ber ftDplDlll)a and 
even ber toenatla, wbo went to 
Naebvllle to get ber balr faaed up 
fency and who apoke aome of ber 
worda like the travellng men wbo 
came to the Central Hotel." J'or a 
lone time' .. _ .... ~ to 
brood OD the nature of 
when it becomes evident that 11191 
Pele aeema to prefer tbe allck­
balred, tubercular Pewee WDUama 
and bla ~ - Comea a warm 

• 
I 

r-..! 
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DedicationDatefor:Beernink's Aged Mother Endangered ·dstateRideathon 
Veterans Hospital By German Threat Agai11st I-Io]land Expecte~ To Draw 
May Be Moved Back I Praying that the headlines ·vere the out-break of the war Wtre I decided to, but changed her Clind. , 3oo Entries --- Boyd 

:Effort Being Made 
_,_~ To Oust Q. M. Smith 

: I From State College 
• • wrong again about the threat-: ,ed censored so that very little about I Should the low countl')' be flood- A F S l 

ChangeL1kely If President German invasion of Holland, Aciol,:>n European development could re ed to impede the Germane, it would ssurances rom evera 
Is Unable To Attend I Beernink, manager of the Ruther- learned. not affect the tow where his mo- Counties Received, He 

0 J I F rth ford county cooperative creamery, '·They are not permitte~ ,, mer.- ther lives, he said, beca~ that area Tells Sponsors 
n U Y OU said yesterday he was greatly dis- tion the war at all" he said. is on higher land. 

1 

I tressed about the plight of his He said that he still had :;one He has three sisters ad a bro- PLANSARE DISCUSSED 
HULL CAN'T ATTEND eighty-year old mother who would hope that . his countr! would . ue ther livi~g in central Holland, h0\"- 1 

be caught directly in the path of spared as 1t was during the first ever , which would be under vater. • 
Edgar Cherry Is Named J the invaders. World War when he was a soldier "The only way U1e Germans <.ould I Cooper, Publishers, Other 

Ex t • S t Lives On Border on the Belgian border helping get over that would be to fly," he Well-Knowns Will Be 
ecu 1ve ecre ary She is Mrs. Klein Hesselink Beer- guard its neutrality. declared. 
By Committee nink of Varsseveld, a town on t.:·e He has a close-up view of snme Before he left his native I'll - Asked TO Attend ~·-

Netherlands-German border rtbo•tl of its horrors as thousands of ter- try, Beernink said the he had S'!en ~ 
"There is excellent chance :if 50 miles north of Belgium. It ,w1s ror-stricken Belgians fled 'lcro.;s the former German Kai.er often at Approximately 300 entries wilJ be J 

getting the President" for the dL>di- between these two points-the town into Holland to escape Kaiser Wil- his hideaway in Doorn. Holland. here June 4 to take part in the first 
of Arnheim-that one of the ::-i'lzi helm's troops. "Yve walked down the street in the Middle Tennessee Goodwill "l1Je- ~ cation of the Veterans Hospital here , , 
coh.;mns was reported aiming earl- He credited Queen Wilhemina morning and there he would be A-Thon, Dr. w. B. Boyd, du-et.l•>r •, *►· 

on J uly 4. tentative date for tile ier in the week. with keeping the Netherlands out sawing wood." 
ceremonl·es, J . M . Nixon, assistant Later the Nazi high conunaad of that war. B · k h bee of general of the event, predict"!d at I 

eernm as n manager a meeting of the newly or:;anized 
manager of the hospital, told a meet- denied that an invasion of 'h.?ir " I somehow cannot believe the the Rutherford county coopera'ive Rutherford County Walking H<"l":'e 
ing of the general riedication com- 1 low-country neighbor was irnmi- Germans will march this time. i,fy 
mittee Wednesday nighl nent, but stated that their army people have been friendly wi..h creamery for nine yerrs. He owns I club Wednesday afternoon. 

Sam Jared Jr., manager of the 
I 
was ready to str ike in any direc-1' them so long, but friendliness -toes a large farm on the Salem road. To S ix Count ies Assured 

hospital, has receive,! a reply {roTJI tion. not seem to mean much to the Ger- the front yard of his farm home ,s a Boyd sai~ that he expected at 
least 100 riders would enter frvn 

Gen. Frank T . H ines, head of the I Beernink has not seen his mother mans now. I would not like to miniature Dutch win~. At the I this county and from 
10 

to 
20 

~ch 
veterans administratic.n in Wash- since he left his native country 17 live close to them again." front gate a brighUy-palllted wocd- from the 19 others. He said he h>td 
ington advising that. according to years ago. He has not heard 'rom He said_ that about. eight yea,-s . , n 
,.__ secretary to the President, •'it her in two months and said that ago he tried to_ get his mother to en_ f1gu_re of 'U . cle Sam" supports ' already heard from Ride-A-TI.on 
......, h ilbo 'enthusiasts in Davidson, Lincoln, · diff"icult at this •'- e to give any the letters he had received ·iu<.e come to America and she almost I JS ma x. 
1s w,u , -------- - ------------------- -------- ---- ____ , Bedford, Wilson, Moore and Cm-
definite answer. but you will be '"'!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!~ -f non counties; who had assured him WI LLIAM T. ROGERS 
advised as soon as the President's I 'O H ' At 1' = Coleman Orders I they would be here Declaring himself free o f '\0y 
Southern trip is a certainty and his pen ouse s I T H t Among plans o~tlined 'lt the political tie-up, William T. Rogers 
itinerary can be arranged," Nixon F· m·t s d un s 00 0 , 7 Pl Cl d tin e ac Y un ay I p • D aces ose mee g w re: of the 18th District, yesterday an-
said. TlSoner eparts I Make an effort to get a phot >· nounced his candidacy as direct 

Change S uggested ----- ---- - ----- I grapher from Life magazine. representative from Ruth~!ord 
The possibility. of ~gi~ the Program Will Consist Of A sure sign that summer wea- Temporary Injunctions Invite Gov. Prentice Cooper and county. subject to the August p-ri-

date of the hospital dedic;ibon to ther is here at last was reported Gr t d A . t C"ty 1staff, Silliman Evans, publisher cf mary 
COmply WI.th any day the Pres1·dent Band Concert, Tour by Superintendent Harry Thomp- an e gains 1 , I the Nashv1·11e "'en e J · ,.. · 

• • , .,_ , n ssean. ames u . He was the second candidate to 

Petition In Circulation 
I Here Expected To Go 

To State Board I 
CALL MASS MEETING 

I Student Body SeekChance 
To Discuss Phillip 

Mankin Firing 
A petition seeking the removal 

of Q. M. Smith as president of State 
Teachers College, 1n circullJon 

here since Wednesday, was expect<.-d 
I to be presented to the State Board 

of Education in Nash,·ille tc><iay. 

; It was learned from relia!>le 
sources that the petition cnarges 

, Smith with being a ··ruthle~ and 

1 political minded" administrator and 
asks the Board to make an investi­

, gation of conditions at the lucal 
college. 

It was believed t hat two copies 
of the same petition. similar !o !he 
one resulting from the dismissal of 
Coach Johnny (Red) Floyd in 1938. 
were being circulated by a grou;> 

Mankin' s Dismissal 
Subject Of Meeting 

may be able to be here, was !-ug- I Of Hospit~l son of the Rutherford County County Jo1nb j Stahlman, publisher of the Nasl•- 1 announce for the position. R. Y. 
gested at the meeting. It was the ----- j Workho use Tuesday. - ---- ville Banner. <Bob) Martin, who is seeking re-
opinion of the group that the date Hospital Day will be obsen·ed at I Alv in Wray from Moore coun- Temporary injunctioDII against I Publicise the event through c1v·c election made his announce'llent 1 

could easily be arranged in order H · s "th h · was out working t he roads seven alleged city and county boot- l clubs, newspapers, horse shows :.nd sometime ago. 
h 

the Veterans ospital unday wi I ..;,,ith a gang near Christiana, out th h t th · lki 

A mass meeting of the student 
body to discuss the dismissal of 
Phi lli p Mankin, English instructor-, 
was scheduled to be held at the 
State Teachers College last night. to have the chief executive ere leg whiskey joinl~ were granted ~oug ou . e _ area and m wa ng .. I am not supported by nor ,:,,-

for the event. a band concert and open house, i decided the sun was too hot and . . horse publicauons. porting any political faction. clime 
Nixon said that he h::icl talkE'd Dr. Richard L . Harri,., chief medical j departed for parts unknown. Tuesday by C1rc':"t Judge T. 1-. To invite prominent hors~men or organization." Rogers said ' '1 .ni~ 

with Cordell Hull per sonally and I oth~cer akt the faCJhty announced I Thompson said that Wray wa, Coleman and Sheriff G. W. Thomp- from Maine, Ohio. Indiana, vhh formal statement. "I will seek to 
1 

the Secretary of State said that, 1Ths wee
35

•. . Am . T • .,. I not wearing chains as he had been sonAtotrdered to app
1
lyJ th• Jpadlocksll and Kentucky. represent the will of the people c.f 

. . . \d e -piece .encrui ....,.,ion imprisoned here once before and orney Genera obQ. . Jewe To begin the ride at Sky tlarh<.•r the State of Tennessee and Ruther-due to the war situation. 1l wou b d f P st N be 5 . ''ashvi"lle i b J h th ,,.,._ ·d 
hi • 1 cl an o o um r m . , , had never caused any trou le. r.. w o filed e peu_,ns, sa•_ at 9:30 o'clock, follow a traiJ through ford county in particular in the ;

0
• 

be impossible for m 
00 

."' en •· will give a concert on the lawn in I Five days befor-e he had been yesterday that the_ Sherli and bis the Civil War battlefields and :,men terest of securi·ng clean. econoini·cal 
Hull was considered next m lane f t f th . build" fr I 1 ! 
for 

th
e de:<lication address '." e 2:Su until 4 p .m., and opt:n ho1J.Se I orities to serve out a tlO·day sen- der. eight miles of riding. The son of Mr. and Mrs. s. T. 

. . th ron o e mam ing om sent here by Moore county autt: - force were comp ymg the or- m the woods at noon after about I and honest government.·• 

ever.! Presbe ihdent Roose•aelt was un- with conducted tours through U1e tence and $37 fine. Operators Mova ut I To limit the ride to between :4 Rn<>crs of the Brady\•ille p ike. t,e 
able to ere. h · I ·11 be h ld f l ti1 ' It th t· t . I . 11 ' tb .,,.. "'li'd.,;.;- "h cretary 01 Uie osp1ta w1 e rorn un , was e trs runaway since t was unofficia. y >Gr':,:} at and 15 miles. was bcrn and reared in this couuh 

--- ch~b:r ;~:ce, ~as uam~ 5 p.m. a ccording to p~eseT!.t plans I tart August, Tnom~a.:1n said, ·\l'h the oftJcers .,,,ere· ihio~ empty T6 m'lli,e ,1un-ddt:rs 4•.,,n 'ii 1• ar:ld.t:t~d Fr"om~ , , •• , c-..z . ·; 

t . tary f th ded'c~ announced by Dr. Harris. expect to have this one ba::k in bird's nests since most of the al• freesboro to meet the calvalcade at and the Universit\ ··-• .;. execu 1ve-secre o Ee • ~- I d t " """'" 
. 1 . b th g ral com Manager Sam Jared Jr .. said that a ay or wo. leged establishments have taken the luncheon site. School of Law. He was admitted 

tion p anmng y e ene - .iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii-- 1 mittee and John R . Rucker was 1,lenty of parking space v:ould .>e 1-•-------------- their be!ongings to a new address. . t . was announced that anyone to •he bar in 1928 and bas 12 year·s 
chosen as his assistanl provided and that the public is The establishments affected by w1shmg to lease horses for the ~ide experience in legal practice. 

invited to attend the concert •'ld , 158,245 Hot Lunches the order were: I should get in touch with S. :. . 
Clarence E. Watson, manager of tour of the hospital. Loud speak .. rs I d I C B th Ho to h · f th h the Mte-rfreesboro Electrk DP!it.. Serve n ounty y Bill's Place on e South Side of us n, c ~irman o . e or.;t:s 

wilJ be arranged to carry the \Jand I WPA B R ts I the Public Square-Arthur S moth- and reservation committee. 
v.,as se1ected treasurer of lhe organ- music to the parts of the warJ.s . - erry epor erman et al. • Other officials are R. B. Womark. 
ization and was autho~.zc.-d to bor- ----- , ..., _, • • ·· - -
rn-• ~M mah mhi ~h ·~ ~,~ .... --- where the patients will b\! 01.:,r- 1 

R. J. Cook, 68, Services 
At Smyrna Thursday 

The meeting was announced at 
assembly yesterday morning by 
John Bragg, president of the A,;­
soclated Student Body upon pe­
tition of between 80 and 100 ~tu­
dents. 

Mankin, w ho has been a teach­
er at the college for ove~ 13 
years, was notified by President 
Q. M. Smith some t ime ago that 
he would not t,,. recommrndt-tf 

-
of citizens. 

It has been rumored for ome 
time that Senator Knox Hutchinson 
former instructor at the college 
during the administration nf P A 



~~ b ............. u v,. :iiuvvv1 u:u oy nor ""1.:;l-
ur. 1Ochard L . Harri:., chiel medical :

1 
- -··· · - ·· ·· - •-¥ .. v . - ··- Tu b .. --·· oi'se publicati.ons. porting any political faction. c11· ~uft, 

Nixon said that he hacl talked departed for pal"t$ unknown. esday Y Circuit Judge T. l . To · • • ~ 
Ofil·cer at tbe faCJl1ty announced I c invite prominent hors~men or orgaruza· tion ·• Rog ·d · with Cordell Hull personally and T hompson said that Wray wa; oleman and Sherilf G . W. 'ftlomp- f M • 0 ._, · ers sa.1 • ., n1s 
this week. I rom ame, ,uo, Indiana, Obi:> formal statement. "I will seek -,0 the Secretary of State said that, I not wearing chains as he had been son ordered to apply the padlocks and Kentucky. 

due to the war situation, it would The 35-piece AmP.t'ienn L.;gion imprisoned here once before and Attorney General .John J Jewell T be represent the will of the people c.f 
band of Post Number 5 in ~ashville, 1· • .. · ' 

0 gin the ride at Sky tidrb<,r the State of Tennessee and Ruther-
be impossible for him to attend. I had never caused a ny t rouble. Jr., who filed the peti_tions, sai_d 1

1 
at 9:30 o'clock, follow a trail throug_'l 

Hull was considered next in lme will give a concert on the law n in Five days before he had been yesterday that the Sheriff and hIS the Civil War battlefields and 1,ir1cn ford county in particular in the ~n-
front Of the ma\Jl. bui1d·n~ from I t h b M t t'- f terest of securing clean, econo1n1·cal for the dedication address in the 1 

., sen ere Y oore coun Y au •·· orce were complyin, With the or- in the woods at noon after about 
ever~t President Roose•~lt was un- 2:Su until 4 p.m., and OpLn house I orities to serve out a 80-day sen- der. 1 eight miles of riding. and honest government." 
able to be here. witb conducted tours through the tence a nd $37 fine. Operators Mow Out To limit the ride to between ~4 The son of Mr. and Mrs. S. T. 

_ Ed,;= CbP.rry, secretary of the hospital will be held from 1 until It was the first runaway since I t was unofficialh. n~l UJat . and 15 miles. Rogers of the Bradyville pike. t,e 
chamber of commerce, was iaam.?d ~ p.m. according to pretent plans last August, Thomi;a,/n said, "'Y.•'•· the officers .vere· UUblih\: emJlty T6 inYi,e nan-ridtms 6:vm •I\.r- ;~~~ti a;im~~_!:~ C::ll>; 
executive-secretary of thE: ded:ca- announced by Dr. Harris. expect to have this one ba~k in bird's nests since most of the at- I freesboro to meet the calvalcade at 
tion planning by the general com- l'lfanager Sam Jared Jr., said that a day or two." leged establishments h ave taken the luncheon site. ;~oo~heof ut::.rs~e was ~~~tted 

<>Line I eaeners College last n ight. 
The meet ing was announced at 

assemb ly yesterday morni ng by 
J o hn Bragg, preside nt of the A >'­
aoc iated Student Body upon pe­
tition of betwee n 80 a nd 100 ~tu­
dents. 

Mankin, who has been a teach­
er at t he college for o vei- 13 
years, was notified by P~ident 
Q . M. Smith some time ago that 
he W.QJU_d not hA ~Ofllffle11C,.lf . 
JI> .._._,,l~ 

ml.ttee and J ohn R. Rucker was J,lenty of parking space ,:ould ·Je j their be!ong;nas to a new address. It was announced that anyone 
~-o to the bar in 1928 and has 12 year·s 

Chosen as his assistant. provided and that the public is The establishments attec..,,_d by wishing to lease horses for the ~1· .. e of citizens. 
158 245 H L h '"' . ., experience in legal practice. 

Clarence E. Watson, manager of invited to attend the concert •"ld ; , ot unc es the order were: I sh ould get in touch with s. 1' . _________ It has been rumored for .-ome 
the M•"rfreesboro Electri-: DE""·· to~r of the hospital. Loud speak<>rs I Served In County By Bill's Place on the South S ide of I Houston, chairman of the hor.;es R J C k 68 S • time that Senator Knox Hutchinson 
was selected treasurer of the organ- w arrang 0 carry e uan WP A 8 R rt the Public Square-Arthur Smoth- and reservation committee. A S ormer instructor at the college ~ .,. ill be ed t tl-t ,. d I · • oo , , ervtces f • 

ization and was authorized to bor- music to the parts of the war.is - erry epo 5 erman et al. , Other officials are R. B. Womar.k, t myrna Thursday during the ad.ministration of P. A. 
row $200 witb which to shrt prep- j where the patients will bl? QL!,r• I Owl Inn, Nashville highway, .Sd- field marshail , E . E. Miller, ch1ir- Funeral services for R. J . Cook, Lyon. does not feel any friendlier 

• tered during the concert a1:d lour I A total of l5S,24S hot lunches for die Jernigan et al, adjoining r•.lSi· man of the steering committee, T. . . toward Lyon's successor. 
ar::~:~uarters of the committee : ru:1~ also on the ground s l •>'i the I school children, 35,550 articles of dence excluded. E. Hord, chairman of the trail n "l· 68• who died at his home on me Hutchinson was reported to have 
will be maintained in the Fderal "IS1tors. . , clothing anci 429 miles of rural Store building in 15th d :st:rict- m ittee. W. H. Huddleston, ch,iir- Sulphur Springs road Wedne.;Jity at least tbree members of the State 
Savings & Loan Bldg., in offices Dr. Ha r_n s announced_ ~e ,um- , Farm-to-Ma rket roads are among Amon (Bu ck) Wright. I man of the luncheon committ~, ;it 12:30 p. m. were conducted at ' board in a receptive mood fnr oust-

(Continued on Page Five) ber of patients no,~ rece1vml( tre:t• the accomplishments of the Works House 00 South Academy .;treet. , program _committee, H. H. Eartn- the Smyrna Cumberland Pre.;by- ing Smith. 
m~nt at the hospital as 44~. . He I Projects Administration in Ruther- Span Hackney. man: _chairman of fin~ce and ''.d- terian church yesterday a fteI"'!oon Hutchinson, it was made known, 

County Farmers Sign 
Petition For Soil 
Conservation District 

said that all of the ward buildings t ford county, according to figures Cannonball Inn, S. T. Benson et vert1s1ng an~ . E. D. Riggs, c~aJT- at three o·clock . Burial was in Y.,fa. (Continued on Page Five) 
at the hospital were now ocC"upicd. released by Colonel Harry s. Ber - ,i]. Given five days to vacate. 1 man of publicity. pie Vi~,~ cemetery. . 
Building number nine, which is a ry. State administrator. House, Nashville, highway, Ruth The _~m~1ttee on horses ?nd ·?.- . Surviving are n1s wife, Mrs. Mat-Is H Sh 
parole building where the i)atiPnts The report was made in connec- Brown et al. Three days to vacate. I servation will me~t at the Ch~ber he C ook; three sons, Robert L. myrna orse ow 
may come and go as they please, is tion with this county's participation House, West Vine street. James ' of Commerce office Monday . ,ght. Cook 0~ Murfreesboro, E. B. Cook I Pl Announced 

Twenty-seven Rutherford farmers now occupied. It was the last of in National observance of WPA Welchance. . I • .-------- of_ MadISon and J. W. Cook of Old I ans 
have petitioned to set-up a Sc;il I the ward buildings to be complet~d. Week which begins May 20 and The h earing represented an al- D1str1ct Temperance Hickory ; four brothers, D. L . a nd - - ---
Consevation District for the coun- Three new employees were a lso ' continues through May 25. t I . d . t M • H T d I Wat C. Cook of Smyrna and L. G 18 Classes Listed For 
t.-, according to County Agent A. F. announced this week . Albert Da- I The report covers the past four mos exc uSJve ay m cour for At- eebng ere o ay and Joseph Cook of St. Louis, Mo: 
, torney General Jewell as Judge T . I ----- Pallbearers were R. C. W.illec. Fourth Annual Event 

Hill. vies of Canadaigua, N. Y., Miss and one-half years. L. Coleman repeatedly overruled A J Brandon, chairman of i •.e Clarence Garrett. John Mullins ~ S 
M tin h ld t th h . · Ursula A. Shriver of Charleston. k WPA · ts · · 0 aturday May 25 ee g were e a e 1gn Women wor ers on pro1er motions by counsel for the defend- United Prohibition Forces of t~e D. Brown John Bell Marvi·n ; ,e· , 
h ls th ty Wed = S. C., and Albert H . Jones of Leb- pared d ed th h t J h ' ' = ' sc oo over e coun n~~- pre an serv e o unc es ants to hear the cases on their flier- Fourth Congressional district, ,:,1 Dallas Lawrence and Charlie Mul-

day and Thursday and anoth'!r is anon. _________ and tbe clothing was produced hy its, to present testimony of their address the distrct convention of I lins. 1 Plans for tbe fourth annual Smyr-
sched uled for 1. P- m. Saturday at WPA sewing projects. own or to cross-examine StatL's the Women's Christian T emperance _ _______ _ na Horse Show to be held Satur-
the courthouse. Request In connection with the rural road (Continued on ? age Five) Union to be held here today T Patr I Mak day. May 25th, have been announr-

boar f . h ------- -- · . WO O men e ed b W B J d "d t f A d o superv1SOrs, c osen I W. S. Donnell, superintendent of program in the county, the WPA I The program will open at we • • Y . . or an, prc<11 en o 
from local farmers, form the gover.1- , ty h ls, t d . d has built 40 new bridges and 161 La d F S I M First Methodist church at ~E:n Big Whiskey Catch the Smyrna Horse Show Associa-
ing agency of the Soil Conservation coun t sfc 00

11 
Y
1 
es er ay lSSUte eh a new culverts along with 779.1 mibs n ?r a e . ay o·cJock. . _ I tion. 

District and these districts under reqt ues otor :, e eff~entaryd fiallc ers of roadside drainage ditch. Be Listed With FSA I Brand ' b . t ill be • .\. One whole ham, a case of 1.re~h The program wil! begin al 3 p.m. 
such a governing body, constitute o come lllS o ice an oui building" has F C 'd . I on s su Jee w eggs and 165 gallons of mounta;n d ill . 1 d 18 1 .th tl ' 

. . . personnel record cards One new school or onsJ erabon I Check-Up of Repeal of the l'ttn 00 sh. that t th ted an w me u e c asses, w1 1e 
a democratic means of brmgmg dte 1 • been constructed and additions have _____ I Amendment." m n _me- . k wa true kas<sor . annual steeplechase, featL,re at-

f th t· ·ty j . cargo m a pie -up c w I c,i , . th . . 
resources O e en ire commum , BIBLE SCHOOL TO OPEN been made to two others. Any farm land for sale in Ruth- Mrs. Tom Brown, president r,f S tate highway Patrolmen J . V. -)rr , ~cti.on of e show, begmnn~g at 
State and Federal governments !o A non-denominational vocational Other accomplishments include: erford County can be listed for sale the local chapter of the W. C. T. U. and W T Sh Ito d t 5.15 p.m. Two other classes will be· 
~ upon local land problems, llil1 Bible school will begin at the Eagle- one mile of water mai~, se11en with the Farm Security Administra- will welcome the delegates. Montea.gle . We;n~a;an nightwn a staged before the big event, one for 
said. _ ________ ville Methodist church May 13 un- water consumer connections. 1.1 tion for consideration under the --------- The driver, reported as Buck non-th0r0 ughbred horses and on e 

I ~er the su~rvision of Miss Cather- 1 mile of storm an~ sanitary _sewer1'.: F S A tenant . purchase program, Gypsies Pay Off Reit, was arrested and brought !-,ere j for mules. . . 
J\,1other' S Day Program I me McBride of Manchester, the 44 sewerage service connectio>tS, 1:J Thomas L. Link, County Supervis- - --- - and was expected to be turned The p~tatio':1 class of walking 

Rev. E. M. Wilcox, pastor, an- I manholes and catch basins, 2.1"')61 or, announced today. Lula Eli and son J ames accu&:!:i over to Federal officers along vith I horses _will be first on tbe progr,un 
Fred Knight. president of the : nounced yesterday. Class will sanitary privies and four airway, This means any real estate agent of the robbery of R. M. Shipp OJ! ~he the whiskey sometime yesterday. ~d will n:avel over a _ route of l2 

b1:1siness men's Bible class of the I start each afternoon at two o'clock. markers. I or farm land owner in Rutherford Sulphur Spring road, were delive~- The truck was a Ford V-S and ~ • passing b>: th~ Judges s~d 
First Baptist church. has 'clnnounc- , County can register farms for ::;.~!e ed from the Rutherford county jail the back end was filled with five- 1 twice before commg ID for the final 
ed a Mother's Day Program Sw!day p 

1 
F H • 

1 
D at the FSA .office on the third floor 1• early this week by fellow clans- gallon jacket tins, covered by a thin I j udging at 4:30 P -;ID-

morning. The teacher's topic will an s o r O s p It a ay of the Court House. Fur,ds for the men who came here and paid Mr. board. On top of the board rested Classes, _listed m the order they 
be "Mothe~The Bible Model and I sale of farm lands to tenants seek- Shipp back his $ll0 and costs in the eggs and ham. <Continued on Page Five) 
the 1940 Model". W. M. Beck will I A d B A • 1 • ing to become owners under the the case. It all amounted to il65. The patrolmen had to shoot down 
give a vocal solo approprfo.te _ to nnounce y UXl 1ary FSA program have been aprro- lThe ~sies were picked up ;n the rear tire before the car -,topl)"":i, 'TI Club Will Present 
the ~casion. The songs ~bic~ are I ______________ priated by Congress. under the Nashville by Constable Tal Vaughn but no _eggs were cracked nor wni<i 'f I' At STC T • ht 
favonte of mothers will mt.:?r- Rutherford hospital will join in Following the opening ceremo11- Bankhead.Jones Act, 'llld purr.base a day after the robbery. key spilled. ro Jc_ ____ onig 
sperse the program. the observance of National Hos~i- ies the visitors will be conrlucted of these farms is under supervision old-fashioned festival and 

Ital Day Monday afternoon "'th on a tour through all departments of the Farm Security Administra-
1 D T B c II d frolic with a box supper l>"ngo 

Accept Positions I "?pen house" from two until ''lur of the hospital. tion_. . ree octor O e -a e games, lawn dance and $10 ~or~ vf 
o clock. . . These include: . Lmk said each county r5_A of- I merchandise as a J,rize. will be 

Miss Sue Reed has accepted a 1:1e program this !ear w~l J,e Administrative department: ' .f iss fice wanted as large a selccuoo of In To Treat Old Sy,·amore staged in Jones Field next Thurs-
position as stenographer in the uf- ded icated as a me~onal service !o Ma:tiel Sharpe. R. N ., superintcn~- farms as possible in aiding t.-nants I '-. '-, I day night at 7 o'clock under the 
fice of Dr. M. B. Murfree and Mrs. j the late S . B. Christy, who.;e por- ent, Mrs. Frances B. Webb. book- to purchase farms. anci .sked that - ------ ------- d " ti f th "T'' Cl b 
Sam Perryman has accepted a '''>- , trait, painted by Mrs. Collier C•·ich- keeper: Miss Ellie Ruth Steph'?ns. local real estate men file •heir lists The ancient sycamore tree whlcri I N. Y. A. boys are at work widen- ireNc odrnn? . e h u .1·1 be d 

., -11 "led t h . M" Ar H b l t d • th urth d 11 . . • o a 1ss1on c arge w1 ma e 
s ition in the office of Dr. J . C . Over- low, WI be unve1 . s enogr~b er·. issv · .i:,ce ~la~ of suitable farms for ,sale with the is an. s m e C:- ous~-jar ,N! ~ng some of the narrow s1dewa:i.ks [ but proceeds from the dittt-rent 
all as stenographer. Both are ~-d- Mrs. J. K. M~~all, member ? f rhecord h rar1~ ts ISi rs a':·ttede FSA office. The prospecti\'e Pll!'- , refceth1ve bea netwif. eat~ on I e as f .a_rtt I dm thethyard . The past two Sann·- events will be used to entemin ihe 
duates of Lawson·s Business Scho,•l. the Woman's AuXJliary board, W !ll s own ow pa en are a 1 . chaser s. who expect to borrow from o e au lea 100 program n., ays ere has been a tractor terr- . . 

be in charge of the unveiling . .md rat~s fixed, sei:vices offered ~Y ch_e I FSA, will be referred to the own- started this week, acco~ding to J onstration in the east side and n,oft I ~l~dle h T~nn~:e~ roache,;, remor 

I II k Mr. Christy's two grandchildren, of!1ce and patients records m this I ers and agents of suitable fa.-m County J udge John D. W1Sema11 of the hard-packed ground broken • ig, sc 00 a etics ~nd ail former 
Eag evi e Stoc men Susan and Martha Waller. will · a ke department. · He said that he planned •o caJl I up. 'T' club members "'th a banquet 

Sell Jack For $1,100 part Nursing department: Miss Flossie lands. _ ___ _____ in a specialist from Shelbyville tol Judge Wiseman said that gra-s and dance May 18 at the school. 
The ,velcome address will be Gamble, supervisor of nurses; Miss dingnose the old t ree's a ilment ai,d i or something else green, would be 

Billy Whale J r., a black and 
white point jack brought $1,100 
to his owners, W. L. Comstock and 
Son of Eagleville Tuesday. Billy 
Whale, who will be three ;cars 
old Sept 28 also gets a long ride 
out of the deal, being sold to W. D. 
Brown, president of the National 
Bank of Providence, La. 

made by S. F . Houston. chairman Carmine Brandon. supervisor of Meeting And Supper gh·e necessary treatment. sown in the plots between walk- First Train Ride 
of the hospital board, Dr. W . 1'. first floor; MiSs Christine Neelley, According to local legend limbs ways_ immediately and that sprink- 1 

Robison will speak on "The los- supervisor of second floor. The Bob Brown Post of the Amer- of the sycamore have been used for lers would be installed to help J<cep Seventy first and second grade 
pital's Relation to Community" a1 J Exhibits will be on d isp lay on ican Legion will meet at the hall J at least two hangings. Its ii~t>s off trampling feet. Benches will be I students of the McFadden school 
Dr. J . B . Black will pay tribute the south porch showing run! ,'lni- on Vine and Hancock streets Mon- now rise above the windows of ~e arranged along the walks. took their first railway journev 
to Mr. Christy. tation, care of infants, syphilis CO'"· day night at 7:30 o'clock. Con~- Circuit Court Clerk's office t>n the A . ti f $300 d ~loo I yesterday morning when they 

The program is sponsored l't>ch trol, Red Cross commi~·s ex- mander R. T. McHenry annou.,ced I second floor. In a hollow high ::!p ppropna ons O an ~ 
1 

boarded tbe 11:45 o'clock train at 
year by the Auxiliary. Mrs. D. L. hibit, social agencies counsel ex- that there would be a "slumgullim a swarm of bees have made honey have been made by the Quart-erly the station and went to Smyrna 
Ledbetter is program chairman. (Con tinued on Page Four) supper·· on the side. for several years. Court for the work. for a picnic. 

I 
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~=====================~~=====================!!!! j Miss Sophia Williams, and Misses I 
MISS EUGENIA I E aglev1· 11e News I ;;~~:~~tL~ !;~:~r:.~o~:;!e:r~~to~~~-Rt~b[r 

LIT TLE, 1 Carlton and Charlotte Stephenson. 84-W 
REPO RTER I Prof. John Sims of Lascassas, was 

Blackman 
iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii ...... iiiiii .... iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii .. iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii .... iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii .. iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii I a recent guest of Prof. Charles 1 

Grigsby and Raymond Brown. BLACKMAN_- Tenn.-Mrs. Tom 
EAGLEVILLE, Tenn.- R. G. Hay and Dr. and Mrs. W. A. Sheetz. of McCord and Mr. McCord. H. K. Stephenson made a business E~eston, of Ch1cag~. Ill., spent two 

Jr. of Washington, D. c., was a re- :Nashville. were Sunday guests of Little Marjorie Clare Hughes, of trip to Nashville Thursday. mghts las week with Mr. and Mrs. 
cent guest of his parents, Mr. and J\1r. and Mrs. Eddie Blanton. Nolensville, who has been the guest Mrs. Roy Moore and children, R. M. Baugh. She also v isited 
Mrs. R. G. Hay. Additional guests Miss Mary Thereasa Williams, who of her aunt, Mrs. J. E. Stephenson, Bettye v. and son Garrett White, ! other relatives while here. 
of Mr. and Mrs. Hay durmg the has been engaged in teaching at returned home Sunday. -.ccom- Miss Louise Collins and Bill Moo.-e John Garvin spent Wednesday 
week end were T . E . Knott, of I Bodenh arn. is spending her vaca- panied by Dr. and Mrs. J . E. 1

1 
of Unionville, and Mrs. H. R. Johns. night of last week with Mr. and 

Dallas, Texas, and Miss Heier: Har- tion with her parents, Mr .. md Mrs. Stephenson and daughters, Ma~-y were Sunday guests of Mr. and Mrs. Mrs._ Odis_ Garvin, of Smyrna. 
ris, of Nashville. T. Scott Williams. Jane and Dorothy Anne, and Cliff 1Claurle Shelton. _MISS V1rg~e Rowlette, of Al~-

Hughes. of Murfreesboro. STC.

1 

· Attend Bankers Meet ville, and MISS Irene Carter, of i..a-
Mr. and Mrs. W. F. Hoofnail and Miss Williams was tre guest of The H. D. Clu~ met at the home H. K. Stephenson, cashier of Peo- "ergne. spent Saturday night with 

Mrs. Henrietta Sims, had as their Miss Josphine Haley, of Murfrees- of Mrs. G. T. Childress Thursday. pie's Bank will join Horner Powell Mrs. D. A. Rowlette. 
guests this week Elder and Mrs. t oro. Sunday. :Mr. and Mrs. L. A. Newman, of I and Lei~ Freeman of Murfrees- Mr. and Mrs. Joe Mullins Jr. 
J. B. Hooper and Mrs. Louie Minni- Mr. and Mrs. J<'e Johnson, of Nashville, were recent visitors of lboro on a trip to Memphis to be spent the week end with her p:1r-
1ield, of Nashville. IJ;;dlvolle. were week end guests her parents, Mr. and Mrs. G. T. present at the S tate Banker As- ents Mr. and Mrs. Tom Ford near 

Mrs. Thomas Hughes of Mt Juliet, of the Misses Womaci. and were Childress. 'i sociation. Sm~rna. . 
Mrs. Bill Cartwright and children Saturday dinner guests of Mrs. Ed t.fr. and Mrs. Jesse M. Owen a t- . The senior class of E.H.S left MJSs Margaret Smgleton and Mrs. 

tended commencement exercises at jMonda,y morning for the Smokies J. F . Rowlette spent Saturday with 
Rockvale Sund~ with ~eir week- 1 with Charles Grigsby and Mrs. Misses Louise and Irene. Rowlette. 
end guests, MISSes Mananna and Claude Shelton as chaperones. Ar- H. A. Lane, of Nashville, spent 
Virginia Meek, of Amo, Miss Anne I nold Puckett of Rover, and M. c. the week end at home. 
Jackson of STC, a nd Miss Ernaline Tomlin also accompanied the class. Mrs. J. V. Mullins Sr. and Mrs. 
Jackson of Rockvale. Mrs. T. Scott Williams compli- Joe Mullins Jr. spent one afternoon 

M r. and Mrs. Fred Smithson, of mented Mr. Williams on his birth- last week with Mrs. J. T. Harris. 

FRIDAY, MAY 10, 1940 
It is rich in food value, particular-

spent one af t-ernoon ~ast week wi th I . . 
her grandmother M,!'. D. A. Row- 1 ly Vitamins and minerals, and 1s 
Jette. l easy to grow and easy to keep. 

Mrs. Nan Rowlette and da~ghte1-, I 
v ;rgie, spent Sunday with M:s. D. 
A. Rowiet1e. I 

Mrs. J im Harrell i>nd family ,.. rd 
Clyde anrl Bob McFeak, of Carter·s 
Creek, spent Sunday with Mrs. J oe 
Mullins and tau,:Jy. 

Mr. and Mrs. G. B. Ryan spent 
Sunday with Mrs. Bill Heath ..t 
Jefferson. 

Mr. and Mrs. R. M. Baugh, Mr. 
and Mrs. J. F. Rowlette spent Sun­
day with relatives in Nashville. 

Mr,. Nanc-J Paschal and rla~hter 
Bessie Mae spent Sunday night l 
with Mrs. Joe H. Rowlett<! and fa-:n- , 
ily. 

Mr. and Mrs. William Rowlette 
and family of Nashville, spent Fri­
day night and Saturday with John 
Garvin and family. 

W. B. Hudson is visiting Mr. and 
Mrs. Jim Harrell and family at 
Carter's Creek, Tennessee. 

S. G. Rowlette spent Sunday af. 
ternoon with Joe Mullins. 

Mrs. Tommie Jones and family 
visited Mrs. Sam Rowlette and Miss 
Louise Rowlette Sunday afternoon. 

-TIRES­
IECAPPED 

TIU D 
-.a:MIZEI 

Nashville, were week end guests of day with a six o'clock dinner Tues- Mr. a nd Mrs. Hubert Jenkins, of 
her parents, Mr. and Mrs. 0. C. l day evening. The decorations fea- Goodlettesville, Spent one day L:ist 
Floyd. tured spring flowe rs. Those seated week with home folks here. 

M r. and Mrs. Huston Vaughn, of l with the honoree and hostess were . . . . The "Filty Facts" are that com-
Nashville were recent guests of . . B k" f Mrs. J. H. Rowlette IS v1s1tmg 

' Dr. and Mrs. Junmie oy m, 0 relatives in Nashville and Good- mon house flies may be carriers of . 
M:r . and Mrs. T. B. Jordan. •Nashville Dr. E. L. Williams and . · I 

-~- s 

• 

ENJOY GOOD FOOD AND GOOD 
HEALTH BY EATING HERE! 

This week we wish to emphasize that eating at 
the City Cafe is enjoyable, healthful and eco­
nomical. Enjoyable because 9/ the pleasant 
surroundings . . . Healthful because our meals 
are prepared from the finest quality, fresh foods 
. . . . Economical because we buy l ine foods in 
such huge quantities. Come in today ... for 
BREAKFAST-LUNCHEON- DINNER 

• 
SPECIAL - Chicken Dinner Sunday 

-- -

SOUTH SIDE THE SQUARE 

D E L W·11i d Mis" M I ' 11<:ttsville typhoid, dysentery, cholera, tuber-r. . . 1 ams an s ary Miss Mary Theresa Williams. · 
Theresa Williams were in Murfrees- A R • 1 Mrs. Van Hackney and daughter culosis, intestinal worms and _nany 

1 
nnounces ev1va . ~-

boro and Nashville Monday. Th R J C M·1 f N h ·11 spen t Saturday with her .,15ter M.rs other debilitating disease!'. Screens I 
. e ev. . . 1 es, o as v1 e, J oe Mullins I 

The Rev. and Mrs. E. M. Wilcox pastor of the local Baptist Church, Miss Louise Rowlette visited her are cheap in comparison \\'ith :i 
attended the distr ict conference of bed at the regular hour Sun case of one of these. 

preac · • grandmother, Mrs. D. A. Rowlette. the Methodist Church at Watertown day. He announced a series of 
Wednesday and Thur sday. d be • h A recently. In planning the year's food sup- I 

meetings woul gm ere uguSt Mrs. Beaulah He-•~y, of Alabam- ply, d 't f t th t tato Miss Ruby Taylor of Rover, was 25 t· • th ough September ,u" on orge e swee po . 

J. W. GOSSETT, Mgr. 
223 W. MAIN A"r WALNUT 

MURFREESBORO, TENN. 

, con mumg r a, is visiting her mother, Mrs. S. F. , the week end guest of Miss Eunice 6th, with preaching by the ReY. Joe Pitts. 

W~~;~ Gentry, sone of Mr. and ~~~e~~~ J ~:~:idM:d s->n, -~~- anthd _Mrs. Thowmasal TuHn~llare UNDER F.H.A. TITLE ONE 
Mrs. B. Gentry, is sick with measles. J h f c._, go Ill h v1S1ting e1r son at ter ! . o n, o uica . , ., w o 'lccom- "' . Fr 

M r. and Mrs. W. T. Hurt were panied ber mother home from an Mrs. ~ 0~1e J ones and so~,. c-:l , 
Sunday guests of Mr. and Mrs. J. j extended visit has been the guest I spent or.e m ght recently _with ht:r 
H. Culberson, of Farmington. : o f her brother, J ohn Dyer and Mrs.' parents Mr. an~ Mrs. Baltimore, on 

M r. and Mrs. H. W. Sullivan and ! Dyer for the past week. They will I the _Leb'Ulon pike. 
daughter Miss E li.ulbeth, were in return home this week. . Bill Carter of FI:-_rence spent one 

. ' mght last week with S. G. "1,o v-Nashv11le Saturday. H. K. Stephe nson and daughter, 
1 

tt 
Mr. and Mrs. J. L. Dean and I Dorothy Anne, were in Nashville e e . 

daughter, Jainie Maie, and Buford Monday. \V. B. Hudson v1sned bis son. 

1 Dean, of Chapel Hill, were Sunday I . . . . . Dock Hudson , on the Manson pike, 
d inner guests of Mr. and Mrs. :::>. E. Mrs. L.:sl~e F a1rf1ela and sc .. 1, last week. 
F agan and family. John, of Chicago, Ill.. were recent l\lrs. J . M. Jones and son, Jimmie, 

1 Mr. and Mrs. W. T. Hurt were in , clinner guests of Mrs. Jcdie P.aJston of Smith Springs, spent a few days 
M urfreesboro this week. : and Mr. Ralston. witli her g randmother, Mrs. D. A. 

• 1 Mr . and Mrs. L. A. Newman, of 

I 
Ro,·;lNte. 

Miss Jean Buchanan spent Sat- I Nashville were Sunday dinner . . th 
, · b 1 · · ' Miss Marion Ryan spent e week urday with Murfrees oro re <'hves guests of Mrs. Newman's parents. . . . 

I ·ed h b M " end w1th M isses Louise and lrcne and was accompam ome Y . ~ • Mr. and Mrs. G. T. Childress re - I . 
Marie Jackson for a week end v1s1t. cently 

1
R owlette. _ 

' M Ed F d d h Mrs . Mrs. J . 'N. Yo1k and chidrer. j rs. agan an aug : er , · Miss Ethel Elmore and nepl:ew. 
Jack Haynes, of Chapel Hill, were I Billie, with her niece, Mary J ane 
Fagan. j Elmore, of Murfreesboro, visited in 

Miss Mary Jane ,:,unore, of Mur- Nashville, Saturday and were a;::­
freesboro, is the guest of her grand- I companied home by Miss Mary El-
mother, Mrs. Flora Elmore. mo re for the week end. 

Mr. and Mrs. F . R. Redmon have Miss Lillian Lowe, of the Univer-
1 returned from a visit to points of s ity of Tennessee, spent the week 

Mountains this week. 
Mrs. Walter Shelt'ln <1r.d J\irs. 

Robert S helton were in Chapel Hill 
Sunday. 

You can re-roof, repair , paint or add t o your home w ith month ly 
p ayments from 12 t o S6 m o nths. No mortgage or red tape. Call 
us for estimate and ex plana tion. 

YOUNG OGILVIE & CO. 
320 S. Ch urch Street 

PLUMBING - HEATING 
A.i~D ELECTRICAL WORK 

BATHROOMS INSTALLED ON 
EASY TERMS 

Phone S 

See Our Electric and Plumbing Dis-plays 

w. D. HAYNES 
1014 N. Maple Street Phone 277 

I interest in Indiana. end with her parents, Mr. and Mrs. 
Mr. and Mrs. A. T. Marable, of G. K. Lowe. 1.-. .•.. .~ 
urfreesboro. w.ere Sunday guests , Mr. and Mrs.: T. B. Jor'.i.•n \\>ere 

of Mr. and Mrs. C. A. Gillespie. dinner guests of Mr. and Mrs. J . Y. I 
Mr. and Mrs. H. K. Stephen:;on Dryden, of Nashville. Sunday 

and daughter, Dorothy Anne and I Miss Josephine Haley. of Mur- : 
ANNOUNCEMENT 

Miss Jean Buchanan were in .Mur- • freesbor o. was the week end b'Uest ' 
freesboro Friday. 

1 
of the Misses Lowe. 

Those from here attending the Mr. and Mrs. W. C. Kelley and 
May Day celebration at Tennessee ! children and Miss R obie Buc1,anan 
College were Mrs. H. D. Floyd, j were in Murfreesboro Saturday. 

--~ r ::1nn Mrs T lTnrt I i cifpf'l 

The OPTICAL OFFICES of 
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such huge quantities. Come in today ... for 

• '-""""'. I l\" J ... , y I d , Mrs. Ed Fagan and daughter, Mrs. Miss Ethel Elmore and nept.ew. ,rs. . ·•- 01 c an chitirer. 
See Our Electric and Plumbing Displays 

BREAKFAST-LUNCHEON-DINNER 

• 
SPECIAL Chicken Dinner Sunday 

SOUTH SIDE THE SQUARE 

Jack Haynes, of Chapel Hill, were I Billie, with her niece. Mary Jane 
Fagan. Elmore, of Murfreesboro, visited in 

Miss Mary Jan" ,,,unore, o f Mur- Nashville, Saturday and were a::­
freesboro, is the guest of her grand- companied home l>y Miss Mary El-
mother, l.\.1:rs. Flora Elmore. more for the week end. 

Mr. and Mrs. F. R. Redmon have Miss Lillian Lowe, of the Univer-
1 returned from a visit to points of sity of Tennessee, spent the week 

I 
interest in Indiana. end with her parents, Mr. and Mrs. 

Mr. and Mrs. A. T . Marable, of G. K . U\we. \,. ~' ·,., 
Murfreesboro. were Sunday gt;ests I ' Mr. and Mrs:' T . rl . .tor-.:l.•n were 
of Mr. and Mrs. C. A . Gillespie. dinner guests of Mr_. and Mrs. J . J-'. I 

Mr. and Mrs. H. K. Stephen,on Dryden, of Nashville, Sunday 
and daughter, Dorothy Anne and I Miss Josephine Haley, of .r.iur- I 

Miss Jean Buchanan were in Mur- 1 freesboro. was the wet>k end guest ; 
freesboro Friday. 

1
ot the Misses Lowe. : 

Those from here attending the Mr. and Mrs. W. C. Kelley and 
May Day celebration at Tenr,essee ! children and Miss Robie B uchanan 
College were Mrs. H. D. Floyd, j were in Murfreesboro Saturday. 

I Mr. and Mrs. W. T. Hurt dsited 

I Nashville relatives Sunday 
Miss Catherine Thompson and 

I brother, Robert, of Wartrace, were 
recent visitors to their aunt, Mr5. 

I J esse M. Owen and Mr. O wen. 
· Mrs. Gifford Cooper. of Nashville, 
visited her brother, C. A . Gillespie 
and family recently. 

Miss Elizabeth Sullivan is in :.he 
P r otestant h ospitaL Nashville, where 
she will undergo an operation for 
appendicitis. 

"SHE" WILL APPRECIATE 
SOMETHING TO WEAR! 

Claude Shelton , Joe Cro:<slin and 
C. L. Little were in Nashvill(' Sun­
day. 

Earl Barnes, of Eagleville, whc, is 

I principal at Rockvale 5ehool, ac­
companied his class to the Smol(y 

Mountains this week. w. D. HAYNES 
Mrs. Walter Shelt•m 'lr.d l\irs . 

1014 N. Maple Street Phone 277 Robert Shelton were in Chapel Hill 
Sunday. 

ANNOUNCEMENT 
The OPTICAL OFFICES of 

Dr. JAS. R. NO~TON, Jr. 
CLOSED DURING MY ABSENCE FROM 

THE CITY ARE 

NOW OPEN 
Dr. JAS. R. NORTON, Jr. 

OPTOMETRIST AND ORTHOPTIST 
128 E. M A IN STREET 

Give Mother A New 

BONNET 
Superbly styled, gay trims. All the new 

styles and colors fo r eve ry costume. W ide 

select ion of whites, blac ks and navies. 

00 
- "Mother Will Appreciate 

A Newly Painted Home" 

• 
VALUES UP TO $1.98 • MOTHER'S DAY 

Paint Inside and Out 
With Warren's 

They're New! Just Ar rived! 

Pure Silk, Ring less, Full-Fashioned 
Hundreds of Pairs! 

Wkite 

Hose SHOES 
In all the newest shades 

Finest S ilk! Made in 

Murfreesboro. 

59c: 
Large group, slightly 

irregular silk hose 17~ 
J ust received, newest $1 9 9 
styles in 'Star Brand' 

w h ite shoes, ■ 

The HUB Dept. Store 
SOL ARBIT, Prop. 

" II You See It In Our Ad, I,,• So" 

SUNDAY, 
MAY 12th 

W. Side 
Square 

• 
"She" w ill appreciate a home made bright and spark­

ling with Warren's Paints ... and it will be a present 

that will give her lasting pleasure and satisfaction. 

Outside White 
$2.8 0 

$2.75 
Per Gallon in 
5-Gallon Cans 

We are ex­

clusive deal­

ers in Mur­

freesboro lor 

Warren's 

Paints 

PHONE 4 

I 
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PRING LOWfRS~ 
"When she told me about it, I come along." "I know. Peg told me. Bu~ isn't i wilderred. •·1 don't want 10 get 

asked you to bring her to the dance. And do you think Adele nee:t?d it about time you got over it?·• I o,·er it. Ever. Why should I? Peg 
I shopped for her clothes, so s►,e any second invitation? A girl who Cruel? It had the tortur.? cllam-1 told me that you love me. t,;o.'' 
would have something beautiful al"d h:is spent half the night crying on hers of the Middle Ages faded to 
right. And I had a hair dresset a garden bench because a man said nothing. But Barret thought he · 
come and do her hair. She's i.leen to somebody else that he loved her had to be cruel to be kine. He had I wearing those g lorious curls 3licl-:ed I and d idn't say it to her, and Ifie been analyzing the stare of Adete·s 
back and in a hard knot on her 

I 
other half staring out into the moon- I heart so constantly that he forgot 

• 

by SUSAN DULAI N '~ I neck-" I light from her little white bed, 1 to look into his own. 
" I was right", said Barre t :nc- , loving him no matter what IJ.e did? j "Get over it?'' asked A.dele. be- I 

denly. "Remember I told her th:?re Imagine her needing a second in- i ,----------------. 1 

at the foot of your stairs, th~t }()ve vitation! I 
~ z,r JAN8 UffBU. • N.STJUBUTID) BY JCINtJ l'IATURM 4YNJJllAT8. /Ml , 

was the only thing that made any- F ar out into the country they I ~~&11',FmtT~ 
one sparkh:! with bappine-;s as sh<: went. Adele sparkled and glc;wed 

SYNOPSIS upon the assumption that Barret is to be a dance at the country did?" and chattered, and Barret tcc>.sed 
club, Hank arranges that Barret "Yes," said Peg. "And .,he toltl her and egged her on with eyes 
s hall be Adele 's escort. She is you that she had j ust learned what that were half tender. half au.used, 

Peg Warrington has a theory that Ga ynor, wealthiest and most at­
Adele Raymond's diff idence and tract ive young man in town, has 
lack of personal charm is caused by seen Adele sunning her beautiful 
lack of romance. She and Hank I hair in the garden and is enthra lled 
Raeburn p lan to put the theory in- by her loveliness. Of course. this 
to practice, basing their campaign is purest fabrication, but, as the re 

$2.98 
and 

$3.98 

ou these 
I 

thrilled beyond words. i t was that turned on the inner and very, very knowing. 
Peg se lects Adele's frock and has lights and made her sparkle. Re - The next evening he came and 

a ha irdresser attend her g irl friend. mem ber that?" I took her for a drive. On the next. 
The transformation Is surprising- I "T he poor youngster!" said Bar- I they . took Peg and_ Hank ~,ct w~nt 
Adele is really beautiful. She has ret softly. " l wish you had told I dancing a t a club tn a nei.ghbor:ng 
taken Peg's words about Barret be- me sooner.'' , town. And she had flowers·-al-
ing In love with her so seriously "Why?" asked Peg a little bre'\th- 1 thoug? the cottage garclen was loact- j 
that Peg has misg iv ings. less. 

1 
ed wtth them-and candy, an i a 

He does not believe her when s he "Because, I know !tow to handle book Barret ba d tola her about. 
confides in h im that she never had that sort of thing. Tt may sound And she was so happy sh,, thoui;ht 

I a beau and never was k issed. Adele conceited, but I've had girls in love she'd die of happiness. From this 
I cannot understand Barret's remark, with m e before. Or ra the r , they "I'm so ha ppy I haven't been able 
" l suppose you'll be telling me next thought they were. It is re:tlly ~ get _a full b~:th mto m! lungs \ 
that you fell in love with me on conq uest they love. So I g ive them smce it started, she ::onf1dt!d to. 
sight and had Peg ring me in as an j ust the right 10rt of devot~'<I at- P eg one day . An d Peg hugged her. 
escort'', because Peg had told her tention until their need for conquest 1 "How do the aunts like it?" ask­

I 
crude l 

Beginning 1 Bar-ret, h imself. had done just that. has been satisfied, and then the af- 1 ed Peg. 
Disappointed, she asks to go home. fair d i-es a natural death. r could i Adele's face clouded suddenly, 

just as easily have done that with I and then she laughed. 
CHAPI'ER IV Adele. I wish I'd known", he said l "You know how old-fashioned ------------- --

Far into the quiet night Adele sat ruefully. they are," she said apologetically. I 
Jin h

. .th d. . t Peg thought fast. She had start- 1 "Every time I've been with Barret • • • the telephone has been 
puzz g, ac mg wi tsappom • ed this thin d ·t l k d f I ' I d Id ·d edi f 
ment. Why 1S it that so often the here as if Adele was going to be if he has proposed yet. or if he has voice communication ••. a de-I 

. . • g, an 1 oo e rom they came to my room and askc.d I ma e a wor -wt e m um o 

p rice of love is pain-pain in ad - badly hurt, for Adele wasn' t the I kissed me. And they warn me not 
., p · th t f ' d pendable servant, available at , vance_- am a c~n m surceas~ sort of girl to be satisfied with con- I to let him kiss me until he ~as pro-

I 
only m the beloveds arms. quest. Nothing but love would do posed.'' low cost, to people in all walks 

And out at the Country club. B"tr- for her. I "Hasn't he kissed you?"' a,lced , of life. This remarkable achieve­
ret sought out Peg, and Peg so•igl'-! But if she urged Barret to go Peg. 1 ment is the result of Americaa 
frantically to do what she could to I ahead and try to cure Adele of her "No," admitted Adele. as if she 
sa~e Ade~e hurt. " I infatuation, what then? Either I were confesing to something sharr,e-

Where s Adele? . Peg deman~ed I Adele would react like the rest of , fuL "And I-I'm dying to :i:ive 
when Barret came m alone, lookmg · the girls Ba rret mentioned. or eL~ him- " 

1 rather grim and unhappy. Barret would succumb to the real I "Any girl can make a man viss 
·'She wanted to go home", faid love that Adele was offering him- her is she wants to," said Peg. ,\'ith 

Barret. and they might be happly together. wisdom far beyond Adele. I 
"Home! Why? What happened?'' Still there wa sa third chance. "How?" demanded Adele. ' 

demanded Peg anxiously. Adele might go right on loving "Oh, sort of lean back on against I 
'·I don't exactly know", said Bar- Barret long afrer Barret had d"cid- him, and make love to him with I 

rel "We got off to such a g rand ed that her desire for oonque,.;t had your eyes. and let him see that you 
strat-she's a beautiful thing, Peg. been satisfied. In that case, Peg want to be kissed. And don·t have I 
and there was something S<> vibrant would be responsible for rer brok- your pretty mouth too far a•vay 
about her. And then, suddenly, the en heart.. from his,'' smiled Peg. · 11 

contact was broken. . ban I Ad l tried ·t d ·t • d' " . . •. ., . 'lwo c ces of helping Adele e e 1 -an 1 worKe . 

I 
Oh, I m1g~t as well ~dm1. it : ~e ~gainst one of hurting her !ur:her. , And then Barret gathered her up . 

confessed. I was dymg . 10 ~1ss Pag gambled quickly. into his arms and strained her to · 
her and told her so. And ,;ne trie d . . him so fiercely 50 savagely that 

· to make me believe she bad never ! "Well, is _it too late to_ give A~ele I she cried out at· the sudden p~in of 1 

I been kissed. 1 told her I thought • the regulation cure for infatuation" I h bin 
she was lying and didn't see why I shouldn' t think so,'' ~he said. ~ Whcrust d~d arms. ha to d •'- t 

A d as sh ·ted f his I I a I you ve o tua 
she should bother. And it was r:ght I sh n d ed waiif odr"d 't ~ep y. for?" he asked, between clenched 
after that that we came home". e won ere men ' n n.now t th "Wh 1· bee . ti 

that b" thrill f dd , . ee . en ve n res1S n;l so I 
Peg thought frantically. How 1 · ig 0 • su e~LY d s.scov~r- successfully." l 

much should she tell Barret" mg that some girl was 1 nlove with I "B , · I · ecause--
"Listen, Barret. I don' t t h ink she them, and if that wasn't the secret . H" l d 1·tt1 b t 

of Barret's w·n,_..... to • 1 1S arms re axe a I e. u 
ever has been kissed. I know s!ie's I i..~~ess . yay 1 g,r continued to hold her. Hee l;lue 
never had a beau Those two o·d I devoted attention while she was .d d d . . . I 

· t · ty· h f • 1 eyes, w1 e an a onng. giving a 
maid aunts she lives with wouldn't sa ,s mg er love o conques.. t I 1 . f th tate f h h 

I let her But I do know this and flattered his ~ too, didn't it? Of 
1
, c eardVJew O d ~ s hiso h et,c . etenart. I 

I 
· • 

1 
_,. . stare upwar mto o lil t 

., tery -an s g y resen u ro" n or.es. 

initiacive, orga.aization and in­
genuity. 

The 21,500 Southern Bell 
worke.a have had an impor• 
taut pan in this achievement. 

It is a source of satisfaction to 

~CfJl to know that they, to­
gether with thousands of other 
Bell System workers, have made 
it possible for anyone today 
using a Bell or Bell connected 

telephone to talk to almost any 

point in America, many foreign 
countries, and to ships at sea. 

Americans enjoy the besc, 
most dependable and cheapest 
telephone service in the world. 
They are assured of its conrinu­
aoce because it is the Com­
paoy' s policy to keep telephone 

facilities and quality of service 
ahead of public expectatioo. 

maybe it isn't the thing to tell "."t! course. An..- evci-ybod) loves flat- I d li htl tf I b I 
She saw you. and she thought you .. . ., - . Why not be brave about it? Why SOUTHER n BELL TELEPHODE 
were absolutely perfect. She fo,l The only trouble is . said Bar- 11 h . _ 

1 in love with you, and she's ;;uch an ret slowly, ··tbat botb of you say I n~~Bte IIDI d • k . -I eno TELEr.RRPH comPRnY I 
h . sht! ha n't been kissed That' I ecause wante yoa to 1SS u 

o_nest, stra_.ghtforward, brave l1t!le . s · . 5 a me. You see-I love you." rt \v-as 

(To be continued! 
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MATINEE 

AND NIGHT 
thmg that it probably ne\'er oc- ne v.angle to me. I don t want to . . I ••aDRPOaATED I 
curred to her to hide it'' . be the first man to kiss her. 7 hese I Just a ghost of a v01ce, but he heard. ! -;._ _____________ ..,, 

(Lies! Lies! Lies!) first loves aren't as easy to cure as And answered. •------------- I 
- the ones that follow". 1 

··non't kiss hPr then., ..,.;,1 p,.,. 



OU th•1• 

ood"flrst 

------- ~ . I ''I!) \.,A.U,.')J..1.1.JI& cuu~ I ost dependable and cheapest 
she was lying and didn't sec why 1 shouldn't think so," '>he said. "What did you have to do that I m 
she should bother. And it was r:ght And as she waited for his reply. 1 for?" he asked between clenched telephone service in me wor1<l. BARG AJN 
aft-er that that we came home". she w~nde~ if men ~idn': hnow teeth. '·When r ve been resisting so They are assured of its continn• 

Peg thought frantica lly . How I !hatthbigt thr111 0
~ sudde1:,ynld ,.scov~tbr- 1 successfully." II ance because it is the Com- PRJ CES 

much should she tell Barret? mg a some girl was l c>ve Y' l "Because-' 
"Listen, Barret. I don't think she 

I 
tt;e;• ant~ if .llingn~at wasn~ the .;eci:e; His arms relaxed a little, but 

I 
pany's policy to keep telephone FRI SAT 

ever has been kissed. I know she's O arre s wi . ess . pay " ~ir continued to hold her. Her blue facilities and quality of service • • • 
never had a beau. Those t wo o·d devoted atten tion while she was "d d d ·ng g· ,· g a I ahead o f public pYN>N,ttioo. 

. f. h 1 f + 1 eyes, w1 e an a on . J\m I -c---
11

~ 16f:. 
maid aunts sh e lives with wouldn't satls ymg . er ove O con~a~s~- t clear view of the state of her heart. 

I let her . But I do k now this, and flattered blS. e~~- too, d idn t it Of stared upward into bis hot, intent I _ .-'l _ I maybe it isn't the thing to tell )'vt: course. AM e .. a -ybody lo•;es flat- ' - and slightly resentful bro\1 n ones. I 1f MATINEE __ I __ _ 
S he saw you. and she thought you te:.Y· . ,, . . Wh y not be brave abou t it? Why SOUTH(RO BELL J(l(PHOR( 
were absolutely perfect. She tc,l The only trouble IS . said Bar- not tell him- I 
in love with you, and she's such an r e t slowl~, .. that ~ th of ~ou, say '"Because I wanted you to kiss ROD TELEGRAPH COffiPffOY AND NIGHT 
honest, straightforward, brave ht!le she hasnt been kissed. , 'Ihats a me. You see-I love you ." Tt was rNDDRPD ■ATEO 1

1 thing that it probably never oc- nbe \\h•angf_le to me.t 1ki.ss~onht wa~nht to just a ghost of a voice, but he beard. I !.--------------" 
curred to her to bide it". I et e irst man o er. J ese A d d •------------• I (Lies! Lies! Lies!) first loves aren't as easy to cure as n answere · 

-the ones that follow". 
"Don't kiss her, then," said Peg , ) 

promptly. •·or are kisses pdrt ot I 
the cure?" 

''Part of the game of conquest, let 
us say," Barret gr inned at her sud­
denly. 

"Then suppose you inv~nt a new 
game", said Peg. "You know so 
much about it." I 

And she turned on her necl -md 
walked away, those high heels c~ick - 1 
ing wi th rage at herself and fury at 
Barret's conceit. But then a ll men 
are conceited, she decided. She 

Guard Against Damage 
hoped Barret would fall so bard for 
Adele tha t he'd never be able to 
scramble up even into a sitting pos­
i tion again. She hoped he'd be 
plumb nuts about her and that 
Adele would turn him down. She 

WHY PAY MORE? 
WHY ACCEPT ? ---BY---

MOTHS, FIRE, THEFT 
And DIRT 
Clean-Up for 

SPRING 

''SEND iTTO 
THE LAUNDRY'' ., 

-

MURFREESBORO 
LAUNDRY CO. 

launderers -dyers -cleaners 
.;i',/lw.,e 6 7 

hoped-
Then she laughed ruefulfy. She 

was hating herself !or what 3he h;,,d 
done to poor Barret. Well, Barret 
could just devote himself to Adele. 

He did . Early Sunday morning 
bis car appeared before the sreen­
shuttered cottage. Even before 
Adele was up. But she sen t word 
to him to wait and hastily scrambled 
into some clothes, despite the pro­
rests of her aunts. 

"I want to go picnicking," w&s I 
Barret's greeting. "And you're the 
only perfect picnic partner that I I 
can think of. Lunch is toe~-~ , 
away in the back of the car. so I 
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Not Like Charity 
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$90.000 to $125,000 increase in wholesale and retail gro- I ~!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!! l chil~n right_ in the co~try have I COMMITTEES NAMED FOR LAM DA CHAPTi~R 
cery business. It tends to tum the matter of relief H1•gh ,·lights In soenjlo1yttmleenctonsco1foualslappthreeciabtieoanuti~1:-Jdl OF BET A S/GM A, MISS STEW ART SPEAKS 
back toward normal business channels. The whole-
saler gets the surplus commodities off the market, Washington things of nature about them. h'ben 

I was a child on a farm in a lov~'y 
the groceryman buys them from the wholesaler, the valley, I did not, as I recall, kr..:iw 

New committees were appointed 
by Miss Margaret Becker, president 
of the Lamda Chapter of Tennessee 
Beta Sigma Phi, at the regular 
meeting of the Woman's Club Moa­
day. 

and told how it obtained its na/ll« 

from Athena Parthenos, Goddess 
of Wisdom. One point she brought F .S.C.C. redeems the stamps in cash. By ALBERT GORE many of the trees, flowers and birds 

The man who carries orange and blue stamps in 
bis pocketbook gets a feeling that he has some­
thing just as good as money and does bis own select­
ing. The surplus commodities offered him (subject to 
change) include butter, raisins, rice, pork lard, pork, 
corn ~ shell eggs, dried prunes, fresh pears, fresh 
apples, fresh oranges, fresh grapefruit, hominy grits, 

dry beans, wheat flour and whole wheat flour. 

Dr. J. B. Black said in this county a diet selected 
from that list could eliminate pellagra and greatly 
reduce the susceptibility to tuberculosis. 

It has been pointed out that the producer of the 

I surplus commodities gets a double break, because, 
in places where the plan is at work, people who have 

J cash to pay, often notice the lists and buy from them. 

- There may be better ideas born later, but this 
one appears, from all angles, the best answer we've 
bad yet. 

A Moment Caught 
The big news stories never interest us much from 

the standpoint of writing. Their very nature de­
mands that they be pounded out at great speed, be­
cause in the far off places where the big events 
break, the reporter who-to paraphrase General 
Forrest-"get thar fustest with the mostest facts"­
is the one who will eat paid-for groceries the longest. 

by name. But just to recall a s1•n­
rise or sunset, or the songs of the 

out is that there is not a strair.?ht 
horizontal line in the whole build-

For seven days the House of Rep- birds as I awoke on a spring ..norn­
resentatives fought and wrangled ing, or of the whip-poor-will as I Th~y were: Social M_ary ~ld . ing. She spoke of the Greek urns 
over amendments to the Wage and I went to bed. giving me more -:mo- ~a_rfield and Alma Hunziker_; !-"ub• that are found between every two 
Hour Law, and finally on Friday of tion now than any I must have tlad ! hcity, Sue Bryan and Nellie Mae Doric columns inside and out, a:1d 
last week sent it back to the Com- when I used to live amidst U,e..? 8tewart; Ways ":11d Means, Martha none of these columns are perpen­
mittee for further study. Some beauties. I wish I might have ~'.l I Trevethan, Loui~. Cawthon ~~ 

1 
dicular. She said that the east 

amendments to the Acts were bad- exposed to someone at home or Mar~ Satterwhite. Membe~bip, I pediment showed the three Fa:cs, 
ly needed, especially for the relief school who habitually experienced Mane Couch ~ d Ann ~cFerrm.. I typifying the beginning, the ~:md 
of agriculture. City members I emotions over these gems <>f na- 1 After the busmess meetmg, Nellie . and the end of life. Miss Stewart 
fought practically all amendments, j ture. · Mae Stewart discussed architecture. state~r that the differences in col­
and representatives of agricultural I If only I had known more of the Sh~ ~tated that th~ structure -,f a 

I 
u~ns- determined th~ style of ~ne 

districts pleaded for relief. Sores birds, flowers and trees there, by buildmg was considered the •,~,st buildmg, Doric, Ioruc and Conn­
Crom this prolonged fight may en- I' name and bad helped my school I impo~nt phase of architecture. th_ian. .!he lecture _was illustr~ted 
danger passage of the farm pdri~y children know them so, I could have I She discussed several styles, m- with PJtctures showrng the vano·JS 
amendments. done m ore good. How much '>,C eluding Greek styles, Doric, Ionic styles and types of architecture. 

A movement has been launched I comfortable and happy we feel I a nd Cori~thian. The earlier '!pes Mrs. J . K.. Marshall concluded the 
to brina about a compromise on lhe when we can address a person t.y j of _ architecture _were described · talk t>-...,. b fl Sh ti ed th Ro program with a short on .. e 
controversial Public Housing Bill his name. So with the things of ri~ !- e r_ne':1 on e man European situation. 
It remains to be seen whether or I Nature; to know them by name 1s buildmgs, pomting out that the 
n t ffi · t fund ntal bano to feel happy with them and eajoy arch was added to the Greek styles, 
• 

0 thsu cien ambee cd .,es them. Temples and cathedrals were taken 
m e program can agree upon · th disc · d th ~ u · F nk Bass d . to f th Tr · 
to make it sound and workable. Fortunate is the child whose par- up m e ussion an e u<> uc ra • tree r O e am-
Much work will be required if leg- ents go with him into the woot.ls style commented on. ?ne pe~~:'.;t_ ing School is in Omaha, Neb., t.o 
· lati · be ted A and fields and by the streams ,·~· t example of Greek Doric archi -=- attend the National Parent-Teachers 
is on 15 to enac · ma- . . ' . "'. · I ture, she said, is the Partben'.ln convention. 
jority of the members seem to feel to the growmg things and hvug 
that it is ridiculous to amortize a creatures to be heard or seen; pre.-

To be forced to accept charity or relief or for It is the trivia l items picked up casually along 

building over a sixty-year period. vided of course, th~ chlld lenns 
Small babies would be lucky to live not to trespass on_ private property. 
to see one paid for under suc-JJ a We parents owe 1t. to the .nor-ii 
plan. There are many other de- , ch~cter of our ch~dren to be .x­
fects, but it is hoped that a sound acting of ourselves m ~ese m~tt~rs 

I program will be worked out. and to ~ that our children .~arn 1 
~f/l~g, 

anyone's people to do so, burns a spot in a man or the course of the main stream of news, we enjoy 
woman that no amount of future security can ever most. Sometimes a reporter will catch a great mo­
heal completely. The American people know that. ment and put it down in two or three paragraphs 
They know it makes some change in a man or woman that will live in the reader's memory far longer than 
which keeps them from being what they were before the world-shaking headliners. 
ever again. 

The average American knew, hat when the great 
crisis came, measures of relief had to be taken. A few 
large-feelers still cling to the old belief that every 
man is still potentially a president, that it is within 
him to become whatever be wants to be regardless 
of outside circumstances and that all the present dis­
tress o! millions is of their own making. 

The average American is not that large a fool 
He knows that, out of the millions of unemployed in 
this country, there must be plenty who are just as 
good and deserving as those who have managed-by 
miracle, inheritance, political pull or what-have-you 
-to stay on top through the economic miseries of 
the past ten years. 

Yet, deep down, all who are honest, resent the 
idea of a society that bas to be maintained with hand­
o uts to a large percentage of its members. In these 
times we have seen people on relief become different 
people. We have seen families who lucked onto the 
white collar administrative payrolls of the r~!iet 
projects. get snotty (excuse the word, but it is the 
only one that fits) toward their less fortunate neigh­
bors who had to take direct, and much smalk?r, ~­
lief. 

We have seen part of our people who had to 
take relief become weak whiners tor more of the 
same. We have seen others develop a brooding hatred 
, ... ~.•·-r--i i-~- ·. •~ernment that gives, yet 
- ,-mg 1t t_ . -~~onan& on. 

When you think of it like that, it is sad and sick­
-en ing. You know that to be healthy a country's peo­
ple must work and feel like they are earning what 
they get the hard way and not be faced constantlv 
with ihe bald reality of being handed a helping of 
focc.. 

A new social experiment i~ heme uiP<i- tho> s ..... 

Here is one we found among the old papers and 
liked very much : 

ELSINORE. Denmark, April 12.-(INS)­
When Shakespeare had Hamlet say "There is 
something rotten in Denmark", the bard probably 
never envisioned a scene like that being enacted 
tonight in the famous Kronborg Castle in Elsinore. 

Kronberg, famous as the castle where the 
tragedy of Hamlet was set, has been occupied by 
a German garrison. 

And on the wall above the moat where Ham• 
le t saw his father's ghost there stands a lone Ger­
man sentry, looking at Sweden across the strait. 

The only good writing is the kind that makes a 
tingling up your back and sometimes you find it 
crowded among the flood of fleshless facts in the 
modem newspaper. 

If at 35 be makes heroic efforts to quit smoking, 
it probably means that bis oldest boy is about twelve. 

The only time we lose hope for man is when we 
contemplate his infinite capacity for swallowing 
slick lies. 

As it looks to a layman in the bleachers, Hitler 
bas reached the point where the only thing to do 
is throw passes. 

The final proof of poise is not to be embarrassed 
when important acquaintances drop in and catch you 
eating hash. 

from their early years to be ve-:y 
The Senate . continued i~ pace I considerate of the rights and po1-

to catch up with the House 1a leg- . sessions of other people. 
islation since only approximately six _________ I 
legislat~ve weeks re~ain before ~e p E R s O N A L s 
Republican com·ent1on, by which I 
time adjournment is desire<l. 

!From Page 1 

· Plans Announced 
For 'Hospital Day' 

Mrs. To1J1 McCord is the gu~st I 
of Miss Mildred Taylor of B i~m- : 

ingbam, Ala. l 
Miss Elizabeth Woodmore ha.; re­

turned to the University of T t:nn- 1 
essee after a visit with her parents, 

hibit. Ed Smith and Miss Frances Mr. and Mrs. T . B. Woodmore. 

1

. 
Denham , H. D., will be in chari:e Howell Ridley of Grand Rapi.:is, 
of the first two exhibits. Mich., has returned home after hav- 1 

Dietary department: Mrs. Gary ing been called here because of the 
Lee, dietician will show a dL;p'·,y illness of h is mother, Mrs. G. S . 
of patients' diet, including liquid, Ridley Sr. 
soft, regular and special types, din- Dr. D. W. Dodd of the Veterans 
ing room and display of the st<,re Hospital bas returned from a · ·!"t 
room. with bis family in Louisville, Ky. 

Laboratory and X-ray deput-- MISS Evelyn Burke of St?te I 
ment: Guests will be shown labo::-i.- Teachers college bas returned trom j 
tory diagnosis, blood chemistrv, a visit with relatives in Franklin, 
secretions and excretions of t!te Tenn. 
body, basal matabolism, X-ray ex-
hib ·ts fi h Mr. and Mrs. J . T. Brown and I 

· 1 and g t against T. B. ex- son. David, of Ardmore, Ala., were 
hibit. Miss Ethel J ones, R. N. w-11 guests this week of Dr. and Mrs. 
show the T. B. exhibit. Miss u:xie I 
Howard, is technician in this :le?• D. F. Weldon. 
partment. Mr. and Mrs. E. W. Duncan of 

out patient department, undt?r Macon, Ga .. Mr. and Mrs. ~,;'ie j 
supervision of Mrs. Ben McKnight, St~le of Atlanta. Ga~ and ft Ml.ss 
will be opep. , Dr. John Cason w;Jl Lucile Duncan of Manch~r'. .e :m .,, 
give a Pne,.:n,JIJ."iorax demonstration I stopped he~ for a brief vmt w,th I 
in the clinic of the departm.?nt. l Mrs. Du~can s ~ts, Mr. and M~. 

I Obstetrical department: ...-iss 
1 
P . J . Gtlley while en route to tne 1 

Christine Neelley, R. N., nur,er7: , Kentucky Derby_ - ----------

You Can 
CHARGE IT 

AT NO 
EXTRA COST 

Mother Will Appreciate 
A Gift of Modern 

FRAMES 

You can have these smart 
frames fitted with the lenses 
scientifically prescribed for 
her here, by a Registered 
Optometrist. You could give 
no more wekome, _helpful 
gift. 

Conmlt 

DR. G. M. KIMBLE 
OPTOMETRIST 

W.R.BELL 
&SON 

' Mrs._ Milan Brown, _R. N., Miss 0d1sv I= .,·=-='·, . , -.· , 
1
, 

Ennis, R. N .. delivery room alld f ~, $,"s'. ':; .. ,." .¥%. ? "»" ""' 1879-
Miss Alice Hobart, anesthesia. I . ' . " : · ,-, . I 

On the Square Over 60 Years -1940 

:5urgical department: Visitors I j JiK )~\ ',~'1!4~~ • , I 
will be shown a mock opera·.1on I '~~~§§:-~~:7• ~~lied . 

, here. Mrs. Milan Brown. R. N. 1s l.. ~ /41 All~ • •• - -e- ■ -C - J_ C_ C_ C __ Cl _l_b_ -~-r-::a&ll-



people. We have seen families who lucked onto the 
white collar administrative payrolls of the r--!ief 
projects, get snotty (excuse the word, but it is the 
only one that fits) toward their less fortunate neigh­
bors who had to take direct, and much smaller, ce­
Uef. 

We have seen part of our people who had to 
take relief become weak whjners for more of the 
same. We have seen others develop a brooding hatred 
-fo·;.. • ._ • ,. ~::: .._~ , ernment that gives, yet 

ing it t.-go .-, mofe'l>n an~ on. 

When you think of it like that, it is sad and sick­
ening. You know that to be healthy a country's peo­
ple must work and feel like they are earning what 
they get the hard way and not be faced constantlv 
with the bald reality of being handed a helping of 
food. 

A new social exper iment is being tried-th~ Sur­
plus C ommodities Food Stamp Plan-and the firs: 
thing we like about what we have had explained to 
u s t.s that it does not seem like charity. 

Boiled to its simplest-a m an who is on WPA, 

If at 35 he makes heroic efforts to quit smoking, 
it probably means that his oldest boy is about twelve. 

The only time we lose hope for man is when we 
contemplate his infinite capacity for swallowing 
slick lies. 

As it looks to a layman in the bleachers, Hitler 
has reached the point where the only thing to do 
is throw passes. 

The final proof of poise is not to be embarrassed 
when important acquaintances drop in and catch you 
eating hash. 

Your picture in an advertisement means o bscuri­
ty or fame, depending on whether it's an ad for med­
icine or c igarettes. 

Our sins punish themselves, and we wouldn' t 
suffer when our poverty is exposed if we hadn't put 
on airs to h ide it. 

can take a dollar per week per member of his fam­
ily and buy oran ~ i by the Federal 
Surp lus Commodit ies corporation. For each dollar 
be gets free 50 cents worth of blue stamps. The or- I 
ange will buy anything in a grocery, except mer- j 
ch:indise ~rdinarily consumed ~t the grocery, (cold I Even waste can be useful. Having squandered 
drinks, krnck_-knacks) and for his ~I_ue stamps he can I the price of a good war may reconcile us to getting 
buy from a list of surplus commodities. along without one. · 

The same applies to Old Age Assistance cases, I 
,Aid to Dependent Children cases, Aid to the Blind 
and the like, except that they do not have to spend 
more than 50 percent from their monthly grants. 

There are other plans involved to fit those certi­
fied for \"IPA but not employed at the time a nd for 

Kind nature balances tl\jngs, and the man who 
can·t amount to anything is usually the biggest feel­
ing fellow in town. 

. general relief cases. I Between bootleg and legal liquor, the question 
In R~~erford county there are a~pr orximately is not whether more people drink but whether more 

1,000 families or 4.000 persons who fall mto one clas- drinkers become sots. 
sification or the other. Rutherford county is trying I 
to secure the plan and if the people want it bad ;I 
enough they will get it. We believe that if they un- As we recall it, a typical Sunday School picnic 
derstand what it means they will want it. included forty bee stings, sixty spoiled dresses, fou r 

It has been estimated that it would mean from ' million ants and one rain. 

Train Wreck Survivors Receive Treatment 

l'llled to onrftowlnc with 'f'fetims of the Late Shore Limited wreck, the Little Palla, N. Y., hoapital h .. 
to set up thia eme~q ward, where survivors are shown being treated. At least 30 persona were killecl 
• the crack New York Central train left the tracks. One hun.clred othca..,. takG to hospitals fOII 

medi~ attention. ~-· ·-' _ 

~ - - - .. ----0 ~~ ....... ~ \-UCUJ;A..":,IJ. ... , a VlSJt Wltll relatives in Franklin, 
! secretions and excretions of fae Tenn. 
body, basal matabolism, X-ray ex- Mr. and Mrs. J. T. B rown and 
hibits and fight against T. 8. ex- son. David, of Ardmore, Ala., were 
hibit. Miss Ethel Jones, R. N. \Pl! guests this week of Dr. and Mrs. ! 
show the T. B. eXhibit. Miss LE:xie I 
H d . h D. F . Weldon. owa r , 1s tee nician in this :!e-

l partment. Mr. and Mrs. E. W. Duncan of 
I Out patient department, under ! Macon. Ga., Mr. and l\irs. L.!s~~ I 
I supervision !)f Mrs. Ben McKnight, I Steele of Atlanta, Ga., and" MISS 
will be opv<. Dr. John Cason will Lucile Duncan of Manchester, .e.m., 
give a Pneufu., ffiorax demonstration stopped here for a brief visit w,,11 

I in the clinic of the departm~nt. I Mrs. ~can's p~rents, Mr. and M_rs. 
I Obstetrical department: vr;ss P. J. Gilley while en route to tne 
I Christine Neelley, R. N~ m.zr,ery: I Kentucky Derby. 
: l\-Irs .. Milan Brown. _R. N., Miss DJISV I ,,,.,,w., ------- - ---
Ennis, R. N .. delivery room a:1d ff f 
Miss Alice Hobart, anesthesia. 1 tz¾, 

1 Surgical department: Visitors h t, 
w ill be shown a mock opera•.ion · 
he re. Mrs. Milan Brown, R. N . 1s . 
the supervisor and Miss Daisy En- '' 
nis, suture nurse in this departm,.,1l ,fj 

Committees for the ceremonies i; 
are : program-Mrs. D. L. Ledbetter I 
Mrs: J. K. Marshall; publicity-t•L-s'. 
Cecil Elrod, Mrs. S. F . Houston, ; 
Miss Mertial Sharpe; flowers-Miss • · '" · 
Rob Murfree, Mrs. B. F . Moore, i · , 
Mrs. H. C. Moore Jr., Mrs. .Ea:::-1 
Wiley, Mrs. J . A. Scott. Mrs. James .. ,.. Sc 
Cason, Mrs. Jarman Edwards; .·e- 1 ;rs·•., ·· . oad {ot '1.

0
~ 

ception-Mrs. D. L. Ledbetter, Mrs. I . c:O'lP°" ,sq!att or ~t 
C. F. Partee, Mrs. G. s. Ridley Sr., I ~~~ci: CJP.yta.t W~0urf.b 
Mrs. David Goldstein, Miss lda f Ws\.\\lld~er ?( Ghl5'"· 
Richardson. Mrs. W. A. Ransom, ~ r ~Y

50100
tl1 a s 

Mrs. S . B. Christy, Mrs. JamE'S ~t. -
Avent, Miss Laura Keeble, ---------= 
Mrs. J. A. Scott, Mrs. Houston CaJd- N~· ------
well, Mrs. E. W. Carmack. Mis. doress-· ----
Gage Chapman, Mrs. J. B. Bhc-:C, A ___.... 
J. W. Fletcher , Mrs. Dan Parkin.;, Ci t:r--· 
Mrs. Sam Buchanan, Mrs. C. H. 
Byrn, Mrs. Lester Dann, Mrs. To,n 
Ivie and Mrs. Hans Gebers. 

Tea will be served visitors in 
the dietary department. 

tiOW'S T H E 
r IME TO RE­
DE C ORATE 

N ATUROEF'S w AY ,~£~-= Give it new cruor and ~ 
- - diaractcr in one day with Wallhide, the 1 TRAINING CHILD Vi~ Oil Flat Wall Paint- - - i 

By GARRY CLEVELA N D MYERS, 
Ph.D. 

For Guaranteed 
Satisfaction i 
Use These I Many children under five •ever 

have seen the stars. When our ela­
est was a bout four it suddenly oc­
curred to us he had never noticed 

PITTSBURGH I 
PRODUCTS 1 

Paints ' 
Window Glass I 
Store Fronts i 

the ligh ts in the heavens, although J • 
we had spent tbe summer in the • 
country. One night we kept rum up • 
for the new experience. Having seen 
pictures of the moon, he sho ned • 
when he saw it. " Moon! Daddy 
moon! Baby moons!" the ,a!:>v 
moons were the stars. For oMl'r 
children, even in the crowded . ;,_y, 
looking up at the stars on a ·i !ar 

Gold Stripe Brashes I I 
Bell Bros.,1 

LUMBER I 
night is a rich experience. l 

Some city children beyond 10 or 
12, of course, get a touch with I a­
ture through camping, scouting and 
the like. And the city school nas 
done much to acquaint the chltd 
with Nature, especially with plar.~, 
flowers, small animals and lowJy 
creatures like frogs, snakes a..1d I 
turtles, which are to be seen in .ne 
modern elementary classroom. /.·t, j 
most city children have never hearj 
the piping of the peepers in in t,le I 
pond. the croaking of the bullfrog 
or the morning bird cho.rus of 1he 
woods. I 

and I 
BUILDING SUPPLIES I 

Telephone 196 , i 
West Main Street 1 i 

Murfreesboro I 
C.lon ,, N.111re • />.;nu ,, Pili..,,&\ I 

' i I 

gtTT, 

Consult 

DR.G.M.KIMBLE 
OPTOMETRIST 

W.R.BELL 
&SON 

1879- On the Square Over 60 Years - 1940 

a ■ t - t_r_ :: _~ - 11- 1 
I _J_n_ll_U-, _D_O_S_ - ■ 

CHOOSE IT HERE AT 
HER FAVORITE STORE 

Others $1.00 up 

Brighten her sweet face 
w ith a flattering new 
h at! We' ve brims, be­
rets, sa ilors with t he 
pretty flowers, ga y ve ils 
that arc so becom ing! 

White - Black and 
Navy 

II .-), 

i 
I 
i 
l 
I 
j 

' I I 
I 

I 
I 
I 
' i 
i 
I 

I 
I 
I 
i 

' i 
I 
I 
i • 
I 
I 

I 
I 

I 
I 
I 
I 
i 

I 
I 
I 

The pity of it is that so mar.y I +-v-11- II_LT _ .._,,.._,,s-.i~ -0- J - II _ l _ll_tl_ll _11 _11_ -1 



RUTHERFORD COURIER, MURFREESBORO. TENNESSEE FIVE 
FRIDAY, MAY 10, 1940 

From Page 1 
I Kerr : entertainment-P. A. Lyc.,n [ contacted certain board members ~!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!~ Theatre To Celebrate I MURFREESBORO GARDEN CLUB ELECTS 
~!-~u~ie~e~;t:c:;b~~~tc :~~ ~: ~e:e~Y, preliminary to tooay·s PICTURES FOR MAY Mother's Day, May 13, I MRS. MOORE DELEGATE TO ST ATE MEET Dedication rod Jr.; first-aid, police and ~;.-e Mankin's dismissal some two ARE ANNOUNCED AT Says Manager Altman The Murf_reesboro Garden Cluo president. Mrs. E. c . Holloway Sr. 
protection Sam Cox and VI A ths di th PRINCESS THEATRE I ----- was entertamed Wed~esday fl:r- After a short business session, 

adjoining those of J ohn J . J ('well M ' }e - ti N . . mon ago, accor ng to e peti- Next .... onday, -.«ay 13th, has been ' noon at the Womans Club with 

J 
ral cha" ml s; transporta on-· . A ?dul- t~on. has caused much d istress a- m. m Mrs. H. C. Moore Jr. was elected 

r .. gene irman. l" d W d Stock d b iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiioiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii I des1·gnated as "Mo•.ner's Da•--• at Mrs. James A. Scott a
nd 

Mrs. Os-

A 
second meeting of the general ms an a e ar ; u,; ers- mong other faculty members. _____ ., J h t delegate to the State convenli·•'I to F nk B d Ba te H bg od I th P . Th ter b O Alt car o nes as os esses. v 

committee was set for 7:30 last ra ass an x r O O ; At that time Smith s,:1ted that Here are listed motion pictures e rmcess eah .
11
Y sc:itrr_b t- In the absence of the presi i .mt, be held in Chattanooga Ma~- 21 • l'.i 

night at the James 
K . Polle h-~tel program-J". J. Jewell Jr., R. T. Mankin was being let out 35 ~r. that . man, manager, w o w1 pay I u e Mrs C C s· th t· 22 M Lee L . l v M H d Mrs J K M shall ~ are collllng to the Princess t th th f Am . . M • . - 1ms, e mee mg was . r s. 1ve y was named 

at which time the co-chairmen of c enry an · · · ar • · economy move and denied that Theatre, Murfreesboro month of ::.ees:x, mo . e~ 
0 

. er'.: : ur~ presided over by the irst 1."t.- alternate. 
the different committees were to I I\_ 'tanager Jared was cho_sen to_ .let any other m embe.rs of the faculty M Th 11 ' ro, m eeprng Wl e res ri!ffi~c;;;:=;;;;;;;;;;;;;;;;:;;;;;;;;;;;:::;:;~~;;.;;;;;;;;;;:;;:;_;;;;;;;;;ii,;;;;;;;;::;;;;;;;;;;:;::;;;;;. 

th th tt 
ay._ ey are a _ outstanding pro- of the nation. I ~ ... . , · 

submit their completed committees w1 e program comm1 e<> m an were to be dismissed . d ti ill 11m · d · · I uc ons, you w want to see Mother will get airts of !lowers, "'----.c ... ....;;_.~u..,--.....,;,"""-'-..,....,.;;;:i...,..;;;.:;...;;....-~-....;;...__,_ 
for approval. j a vlSOry capacity. --------- - the W tch f th d tes f th .. 

F sh m: a or e a O eir candy, jewelry and goodness kn:>ws JI p E R F E CT G I F "r 
The following co-chairm~11 of the I 

I 
rom Page 1 owrng. what-all; she will get tc:1egrams, 

nine dedication commitoces were From Page 1 . Col I 
named at the _first meetin~ of the I Efforts eman Week Of May 6 le tters, cards and a ll s:>rts of ex-
general comnuttee: Traffic--S. F . . I ----- "It All Came True," with Ann pressions of sentimenl It will _be for MOTHER 
H ouston and Aulbnan Sanders; ---- - witnesses. Sheridan J effrey L)'Jlll. Humphrey HER da.y-a day when attent ion I 
railroad transportation-Alvis Hod- I has confer red with some of the I They were told that any answer Bogart. • I will be concentratoo on her; love 
dleston and J ohn D. Wiseman; fi- ' group circulating the petition and to the peti.·tions would have to be "We Are Not Alone," with Paul and gra

ti
tu

d
e will be ~howered on 

nance--Clarence Watson aml 8 . R. local citizens were believed to have made at the June term of court. Muni, J ane Bryan. her. 

I 
' •J o'---•· Apollo" ·th Tyro 

' 
I 

I 

' i 

-

After overruling one motion, ~U>-J Wl ne Joining the spirit of the occasion 
W!;~~.,..;.- ~~,;.;.;;,t...,~....,-..... :...i~~iii..:Wlil~~a.,.:~~~~wf;~~-•. Judge Coleman turned to bystand- =~~ Dorothy Lamour. Edward in both a practical and sentime ntal 

D 't F t M th I ers and wisecracked "Does this 
O 

· way, the Princess Theater is invit-On orge O er. I sound like Hitler?" • 1 "S1ard ust," witb Linda Darnell, ing the children of the city to bring 
John Payne. their mothers to the show as their 

On "HER DAY" I J ewell_ presented a str:n~ of "Legion Of Lawless," with George guests on Monday, May 13. ~he 
State Highway patrolmen, r.ounty O'Brien, Virginia Vale. boys and girls will buy tickets for 
officers and city police as witness- themselves and mothers will come 

I 
es. S tate Patrolman Hugh Bates. Week Of May 13 
who said that he was the man iu "Eternally Yours," with Loretta 

as their guests, without charge The 
plan will be in effect Monday. ~fay 

plain clothes who engineered most Young. David Niven, Hugh Her- 13th from 1 to 6 p.m. 
of the whiskey sales in !he round- , bert. 

HOLLINGSWORTH 
Special Mother' s Day boxes packed with 'deli­
cious Hollingsworth Candy. Caramels, nougats, 
cream, fruit centers and nut clusters - all tasty. 

We will Mail or Deliver 
Candy Anywhere 

f.l. L. SMITH & CO 
Telephone 125 East Side Square 

For Greater Results At Low Cost 
Read Ancl Use­

COURIER 

Classified Ads 

up a week ago, occupied the wit- "Viva Cisco Kid " with Cesar 
ness stand most of the dm-e. I Romero, J ean Rogers. 

Attorney Clarence L . Cummings I "Abe Lincoln In Illinois," with an 
was permitted to say be expected all selected cast of stars. 

. to prove Bates was "lying" ?.bout I "Light Of Western S tars:• with 
, seeing his recruited assistant buy a I Victor Jory, Raymond Hayden. 

I pint of whiskey from Mrs. SSpan "Married And In Love." 
Hackney. 

After the hearing Cummings and Week Of May 20 

IE . C. Holloway Jr., who repre.;e•1t- "Primrose Path," with Ginger 
ed six of the seven cases. indicated Rogers, J oel McCrea. 
they would file a petition for a writ ·'Farmers Daughter," with Mat th:l 
of certiorari and supersedas be- Raye, Charles Ruggle. 

I 
fore the State Court of Appeals, "l\.ly Son, My Son," with Brian 
Nashville, or one of its judies, , . k- 1 Aheme, Madeleine Carroll 

I ing an order to stay or super sede 1 "Saga Of Dt:ath Valley," with Roy 
I Judge Coleman's order. I Rogers. 

"Hawaiian Nights," with selecie,i 
, CUmmings said that a full r-~ord I cast of stars. 
of the day's proceedings had been 
taken down to prepare a wayside I Week Of May 'Zl 

I 
bill of exceptions, which would be I "My Favorite Wife," with [rene 
made part of the petition. . D unn, Cary G rant, Randolph Scott. I 

1 "Angels From Taxos," wim .l:!.d· j 
Head Of Co-operative , die Albert, Rosemary Lane, Wayne 

C • , M k • I Morris I reameries ar etmg "B ·k B R"d A • , - h 
H

. T ·n UC enny I es gam,' wit 
Agency Its ax B1 \ Jack Benny, Rochester, Andy De­

vine. 
A federal tax on chain st ,res ' 'Kansas Terror " with Three Mes-

would penalize a system of d i~tri- 1 q uiteers. ' 
button which has mat_erially decreas- "l\ieet Dr. Christian." with Jean 

1 
ed the costs of movmg goods Cro•n I Hersbolt, Dorothy Levett. 

1 
~roducer to_ consumer, a ~ngrcss- On each program selected short 

I 1onal committee wa s told thlS "'-'* subjects, Donald Duck, March of 
1 by E. J . Ryger of South Bend, Jnil , Tim Graham McN N p · I 
I manager of the Mid-West Prod•.1- . e. aJDee ews, ic-

1 

, ere -
1 

f bi h th tor1als, Traveltalks, Our Gang Com-
cers ameries, nc. o w . c e ed" p th Sail 
Rutherford County Co-opera:ive ies, opeye e or. 
Creamery is a member. 

Ryger testified in opposition to 
H. R l. the federal chain store 

N OTICE TO CREDITORS 

1 "death sentence"" tax bill, 1his Estate of T. G. Ml'J<r, Deceased. 

"-IN 1Yac Pw Word: I tlmee fof' the price of 4,, M Inf mum ohara• I week on behalf of his organizatt'ln, 1 • • • • • - ~ . 
a regional butter marketing agen::y Notice is hereby given that on 

per lnNrtlon. 215c. Low moattlty card ~nveetleat.. I serving twenty-two cooperative the 29 day of April, 1940. Le.ters 

Phone 3
78 _ Your Ad Will Be I creameries located in the states vf I of Administration in respect Jf the 

I Mich., Ind., Tenn and Ill. I estate of T. G. Miles. deceased, •, ere 
Charged I Praising chains for their work in issued to the undersigned by tre 

There are no complJcations :n­
volved. no strings attached. It is 
simply a good will gesture by ,:,an­
ager Oscar Albnan that makes the 
children hosts and the m others 
guests for a day. '1 

On the screen of the Princess 
Theater Monday and Tuesday will 
be "Eternally Yours" with Loretta I 
Young and David Nivens. 

GIVE 
M OTHER ! 

Smartly-tailored 

HAnsen GLOVES 
When the occa sio n demands 

moving dairy surpluses, qyger I County Court of R utherford County, ta ilored smartness, this cos-
~---------------------------♦ i pointed out that "heavy productiJn Tenn~ee. All pe~ns, r_esident and tume g love bespeaks distinc -

1 

NEW OFFICES FOR RE. NT-1' ive · of butter in the past several ye.irs non-resident, havmg ~launs'. matur- 1 offices in my building adioinlnR , bas brought about a surplus o_r;i- 1 ed or ~=~ed:.~g~t his <?'~~ ~- -~ft, Han sue d ~ _!abric 

ever offered at 

$119 

~ 
RAYON 
SATIN 

• 
~ 
RAYON 
CREPE 

• 
~ 
RAYON 
TAFFETA 

• 
~ 

TRIQUE 
STRIPE 

LORRAINE SLIPS 
f-111 foe their perfect flt er• 

- offertd ln t he el>ove WO¥•" 
.... b it reyon -febrkl cerefully 
selected fot their bHuty ead lotlt 
WN Mll9 quelmH. 

FEATURES 
I. Lal,oratory tested fab­

rics insure long wear 

2. 4-qore altematlng bias 
cut. 

3. Cut wider tlirough hips 
,for comfort 

' 4. n .... ble front and 1,.. .. i 
C.liTomia-♦op ._ . 

5. Guaranteed searm 

6. Adjustab le shoulder 
s+raps. 

7. No twisting 

8. Perfect fit 



Read And Use­
COURIER 

Classified Ads 
Ra1N 1Yae Pw Word: II tlmee for the price of 4. Minimum oharge 

per lnMrtlon. 35c. Low moethly card rat.-lnveatlgate. 

Phone 378 - Your Ad Will Be 
Charged 

producer to consumer, a Congress~ , ...... c ... .,""'v ..... ,. .&Jva.vUJJ' ~t;;v~1.•- I 
ional committee was told this "'~~K O~ each program selected short. 
by E. J . Ryger of South Bend, Inti, • s~b:rects, Donald Duck, March of I 
manager of the Mid-West Produ- Tim e. Graham McNamee News, Pic­
cers' Creameries, Inc. of which the to~ials, Traveltalks, 0~ Gang Com- , 
Rutherford County Co-opera:lve ed1es. Popeye the Sailor. 
Creamery is a member. 

r. Ryger testified in opposition to I NOTICE TO CR EDITORS I 
H. R. 1. the federal chain store 

!
, "death sentence·" tax bill. lhis ' Estate of T. G . Mil;o-,. Deceased. 

week on behalf of. his organi:>.ati'ln, _,_,.__ 
a regional butter marketing agen::y II Notice is hereby given that on 
serving twenty-two cooperative the 29 day of April, 1940. Le:l~rs 

1 creameries located in the states .>f I of Administration in respect Jf the 
Mich., Ind., Tenn and Ill. estate of T. G. Miles, deceased, •.ei-e 

Praising chains for their work in issued to the undersigned by t l:-e 
moving dairy surpluses, 'lyger County Court of Rutherford County, 
pointed out that uheavy producti.:>n Tennessee. All persons, resident and 

J-
Smartly-tailored 

HAnsen GLOVES 

For Sale 
FOR SALE-Turkey eggs. MRS. 

DODSON, Smyrna, Tel 123-J . 

FOR SALE-New Standard Utl'ter- 1 
wood typewriter, $45.00 discou•n 
for quick sale for cash. N'c! ,er 
been used. Phone 147-W. 

NEW OFFICES FOR RENT-Five of butter in the past several ye3rs non-resident, having claims, matur­
offices in my building adjoining has brought about a surplus pr.)- eel or unmatured, against his ~state 
the Building & Loan new build- blem in or industry." He said to,,t are required to file the same ,vith 
ing, West College St. All offi~s butter prices have been low and the Clerk of the above named Court 
newly papered and painted and it is essential If producers are to r"!- within one year from the date of 
have all conveniences, incl~ding ' ceive a fa ir and reasonable price the first publication of this notic?, 
gas heat. R. W. VICKERS, Phone for their product that butter be otherwise their clams wll be :'or-
902. dstributed at the lowest pos.;;ble ever barred. 

When the occasion demands 
tanored smartness, this cos­

tume glove bespeaks distinc­

tion. Soft, Hansuede fabric 

with the new panel thumb 
and scalloped top. Five-button 
length. Washable. 

AL L CO LORS 

F OR SALE-Gas range in excellen t 
Announcements 

condition. Reasonably priced 
JIMMIE RALSTON, Phone 765. 410 TAXI COMPANY 

NEON SIGNS ;~o~~=To COURT~~9'~: :.E~orli;; 
DISPLAY SIGNS, Show Card Signs. 1 

------------­

Jimmy Ralston. Phone 765. 

PAINT AND W ALLPAPER-Let 
us do your painting or j)llpering 
with guaranteed satisfaction at 
reasonable cost. Phone for ap­
peintment, 284-W-Jesse Nichols. 

SA VE on your stoker coal YOU 
can buy the BEST for LESS. 
Call 169 TODAY . Tennessee 
Coal & Produce Co., 500 S. Church 

Street. 

Armour's Big Crop 
Fertilizer 

Nice Cotton Seed 
For Planting 

RANSOM BROS. 
Phone 281 

FOR SALE-4 used coal and 110cd 
ranges in perfect condition. See 
MULLINS-OSBORN. Phone No. 4, 
West Side Square. 

FOR SALE-Tomato, cabbage and 
other plants. MRS. W. F. JAG­
GERS. 328 East Burton. Phone 
653. 

For Rent 
FOR RENT- Furnished or unfurn­

ished room, with or without meals. 
TEL. 1233-M, after 5:30 o'clock. 

FOR RENT-Two-room garage a­
• partment. Lights and water op­

tional. MRS. W. F. JAGGERS. 
328 East B urton. P hone 653. 

OFFICES OR RENT-In the .Jack­
son building. R . W. VICKERS, 
P hone 902. 

CRICHLOW AGENCY 
INSURANCE AND REAL ESTATE 
List Your Property for Sale or Rent 

WATCH, CLOCK and 
JEWELRY REPAIR 

GUARANTEED WORK 

ADAMS 
Located In Ideal Barber Shop, 

DR. 0. H. SIMS 
Registered Optometrllt 
Eya GI-

Examined Fitted 
Upataln Courier Bulldlng 

We do engraving-bring your 
jewelry and silverware. 

WANTED 
HAY and CORN 

Southeastern Flour 
Company 

Successors To 
FARMERS MILL&. GRAIN CO. 

Phone 120 or 352 

WANTED-A $5.000.00 loan from 
private party on a clear 75-acre 
farm property. Write Box 99, 
care The Rutherford Courier, giv­
ing rate and terms wanted. 

READY F OR BIDS: The building 
committee of the Barfield Metho­
dist Church is ready to receive 

bids on five S unday School roor.,s. 
For p lans see E. M. WILCOX, 
Eagleville, Tel. 24. 

THE READERS NOOK has install­
ed a complete new rental horsey 
Over 300 books to select from. 
No. 6, N orth Spring S treet. P olk 

FOR RENT-4-room unfurnished _H_o_te_l _B_u_i_Id_in_g_. ______ _ 

apartmen t (upstairs) private tath, MANY OF THE LATEST books can 
furnace heal $20.00 per month. be found at the READERS NOOK 
Franklin Pearson Miller-Jones RENTAL LIBRARY. Polle Hotel 
Shoe Co. Building, N,. 6, North Sprln; St. 

cost. We find the chain store me- Tbs 9th day of May, 1940. $1.00 and $1.50 
~ ~ '­

f:RENCH _~HOPl>f.: 1 

thod of distribution is accomphs.-:i­
ing this to a great degree." 

Ryger was in Murfreesboro last 
October attending a meeting of :he 
directors of the marketing ()rgau:­
zation. 

J. C. MILES, Admin istr-ator­
Estate of T. G. Miles deceased 

S take (r oadsters to b ike); Noel Ho­
tel Stake (five-gaited stallion, ma.re ......,,, Taal, 

F P 1 
or gelding). 

rom age t 

SmyrnaHorseShow · 
will appear on the p rogram, are: 
plantation class. fine harness ponies 
(58 in. and under ); roadster under 
saddle, stallion, mare or gelding; 
special pony race for children un­
der 1'6 year s of age; steeplechase for 
mules; steeples for non-thorough­
breds; steeplechase (open to the 
world) ; negro musical ride; tbree­
gaited combined horses to b~ j 
and unde r saddle; walking class (3 

years old and under. stallion, mare 
or gelding); Sam Davis Home 
S take (three-gaited pony, 58 inches 
and under , r iders not over 18 years ! 
of age); fine harness class (stallion , 
mare or gelding, 4 years and over , 
to be shown to four-wheeled ve­
hicle); five-gaited Pony Stake (58 I 

inches and under. r iders not to be 
over 18 years of age) ; harness stake. 
(3 years and under, to be shown to 
four-wheeled vehicle); Smyrna 
Lumber Co. walking horse cham­
pionship ,any age); Haynes Haven I 
Stock Farm (three gaited open 
stallion, mare or gelding); WLAC' 

WILSON'S 
BARBER 

SHOP 
Front of Jenkin's 

Pool Room 

Try Oar 
"HANDMADE" 

HAIRCUTS 

They Fit! 

Roy Wilson 
Sam Burnett 

I 

GIVE MOTHER A LOVELY 

~l/-4 . Creation 

by 

Brewster 
For a ha lo 'round her angelic head ... and stars in her 

eyes . . . "CANDIDE" by B rewster! Exquisitely fine 

fur felt and straw, in everything from palest pastels to 

most luscious colors, with matching or con­

trasting grosgrain bow. Exclusively ours! 

~~08 
RlENC~HOPPB 

MIIUll'IU9GltO.'QNM. 

$2.95 

KATUN 
TAFFETA 

• 
~ 

TRIQUE 
STRIPE 

t"l:A I UI\C;) 

I. Laboratory tested fab­
rics insure long wear 

2. 4-gore altemat\ng bias 
art. 

3. Cut wider through hips 
for comfort 

'- 4.~n ... ,&.le front and ~ --c.r.romt.lop ~ __..,. 

•-"' f« their p•rfect fft .,. 
- off•r•d la th• above -•n 
...t bit rayon -fabrks c•rofully 
Alected f« their bHlriy elld loitt 
wNrillt q ualitios. 

COLORS: Tearose, White, Black 
and Navy. 

SIZES: 32 to 44. 
CHOICE OF TWO LENGTHS 

S. Guaranteed seams 

6. Adjustable shoulder 
straps. 

7, No twisting 

8. Perfect fit 

9, Dressmaker finish 

10. Full, aeeurate sizes 

GIVE MOTHER 
A 

Dark Sheer 

!FOR 
MOTHER'S DAY! 

Dark sheer , accented with a 

f-rothy bit of white-neces­

sity in every smart woman'• 

1umme r wardrobe. The 

dainty embroidered organdy 

collar and culls are easily 

detached •. . t he lo-tel:,, 

dressm aker deta il Is soft, 

flatter-int. A Nelly Don de­

sign In cool, a iry DonelJe 

(rayon) . Navy, brown, black, 

a,ey. ll-44, 795 

. @ctl~ds 
i;'RENCH .S.,HOPPE 
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Mrs. B. S. Flowers 
R eporter S MYRNA NEWS 

'ast wHk end witb !rs p,irents, Mr. , BRADLEY'S CREEK 
and Mrs. John Reeves 

SocialEvents of Our Elmer Davenport visited Herschel I ROCK FORK Tenn.-The Semin-
Wall Sunday afternoon. ' . 

Mrs. Altie Leyhew spent Sunday ary H. D. Club met with Mrs. W. E. 

afte •th Mrs '"'-- S d Hodge last week. Sixteen members moon w1 . u=rge nee . t . ,.. Ra C I h 
Frien ds 

Mr d M Ruf Lo t 

j 

were presen . u.iss y o e s ow-. an rs. us ranee spen . . . 
S?.1YRNA. Tenn. - The Smyrna G€0rge T. F ergus, G€0rge L Bink- , Dickinson, Thomas Dickinson Sr, I Leader: theme--.. Youth and the Sunday with her parents Mr. and ;d. manyd '~ ~ 

1
~x ~ttr:c!ve cu~-

Home Delbonstration Club held its ley, 0. W. Mingle, J . Dodson Greg- Mr. and Mrs. Pamlee, of Nashville, World Today". Mrs. Bud S need. ams an . 0 . a ou e ma · 
tress making proJect meeting Wednesday at the hom~ , f ory, Jessie Webster. Visitors were: j l'l'lr. and Mrs. J. N . Barnett, Mr. and Crusade Theme Song. Mr. and Mrs. J ohn Alexandra of I Citizen 

111 :t.1rs. Jonnie Williamson with Mrs. Mrs. Silas Pruitt Mrs. Leonard Mrs. Alden Maddox, Mrs. Chloe Scripture, Evie Gooch Neely. j 
Grady Raynes as co-hostess. The Bell, Mrs. Lester Goodman, Mrs. Cannon, Mr. and Mrs. Robert Weak Prayer. June Oliver. Woodbury recently visited :.\fr .. a nd W. E. Tucker is still sick. 
meeting was opened by the presi- Charles Hodge. ley, Rebecca and Rachel Weakley. Neely Quartette. Mrs. Wiley Sullivan. I Mr. and Mrs. W. E. Hodge visited 
dent, Mrs. Claude Carter. l\lrs. A social hour followed the meet- Elizabeth Lowry. Dora Thompson. Reading, Mary Claire Lee-"A :Mrs. Elb1>r1 Hutcnmson recently Mr. and Mrs. T . K. Jones of CQl-

1 Dodson Gregory led the devotional, ing during which refreshments were Mr. and Mrs. Frank Stallings, Mr. Lamp in the Darkness". ,11sited Mn.. '.\'11: ,· ~;1lhvan 1• l<ege Grove Sunday. j 

Group singing was led t>y !'.1rs. served and a picture of the group 
I 
and Mrs. Thoma~ Jones, Mr. and Offering, tak~n by four boys. 11,~rs. R . H . Be~ett and_ Walter 

Frank Ridley. The secretary, Mrs. taken. ' Mrs. Frank Davis, :Mr. and Mra. Song by Cho1r-uA Church in the BEECH GROVE Strickland were m Nashville last 
Grady Haynes, read the minutes of Mrs. Wallace Gentry and Mrs. Carlisle Felder, Anne Carter Feld- , Wildwood". _____ I week. 
the last meeting and a demonstra- Hubert Johns were honor guests at I er, Mr. and Mrs. Sanders Hibbett, Musical Reading, by Sarah White I Mr. and Mrs. Lee Balir and chil-
tion on cookie kisses was ~iven by a birthday party at the home of Mr. and Mrs. G€0rge Binkley, Rose Neely- "My Task". BEECH GROVE, Tenn.- Mr. and dren visited Mr. and i\'I:rs. Wat 
Mrs. Williamson and Mrs. Haynes., Mrs. Gentry on the Jefferson road I and James Binkley, Marguerite and I Talk, by Jack Inman-"Method- Mrs. Rye Eaton and daughter, Epps last Sunday. 

Miss Ray Cole demonstrated on Thursday. Spring flowers filled Louise Coleman, Mr. and Mrs. 0 . B. sit Youth Adcance". I Doris, and Mrs. Susie Eaton were R. ~- Bennett and wife, Mrs. L. 
"Ways to Improve and Beautify the rooms and formed a centerpiece Coleman, Annelle Elizabeth and Hymn by audience. 

1 

Sunday guests of. Mr. and Mrs. Paul C. Srmth, Mrs. W. G. Shearin and 
Windows''. for the table around which were Mary G ibbons Coleman, Fr,mces Sixty members of the Alpha Omi- Eaton, of Tullahoma little daughter visited Mrs. Benn~tt 

Members present were: Mesdames seated with the hon orees, N'.rs. Ru- King, Vera and Kathleen Coleman, cron Pi, pledge class, enjoyed an, Miss Sa~e Farrar was in Man- Sunday. 

1 
Claude Carter. Lonnie Williamson, fus Johns, Mrs. Joe Chandler, Mrs. Mr. and Mrs. Aubrey Coleman. outing at Old Jefferson Springs chester Friday. 

William Steele, Mrs. Glendon Johns. Marjorie Ragsdale., Mr . and Mrs. last week. Picnic supper, games If you have wool to sell, consult , 
Many gifts were presented Mrs. . . o eman, e eman, - . and contests were enjoyed. your county agricultural agent for 

O'N 1, J hnni B ell, J w a trip to Bradyville Sunday. 

· "t>d netween May 20-31. 

Good pastures are a kind of 
'·trade mark" of successful farm• 
ers. 

In the garden it is now time to: 
set tomato plants, p la n t lima beans, 
cucumbers, cantaloupes, pun,pkins, 
watermelons. squash, okra, and 
sweet corn. 

HONEST 
PLUMBING and 

HEATING WORK 
One tria l of our new service on 
plumbing and heating w ill con­
vince ye u that yo u pay for the 
work w e do and mate r ial used, 
AND NO M0RE. 

PHONE 333 

ALEX'S 
PLUMBING and HEATING 

SERVICE 
ALEX BRILEY 

Grad y Haynes, Henry Johnson, Doss w D C 1 Ann Col Mrs Mr. and Mrs. Casey Parker niade I 
ea o e rasw oe • Gentry and Mrs. Johns. At the Annie Watt Batey, Sara and Mar- Miss L ucile McDonald is attend- places and da~s of . c~perative 

Chandler, Frank Miller. Frank W. same time, Misses Joan and Gerald- tha Batey, Anne Hart, Granville ing State Teachers College. Mr. and Mrs. Curtis Auberry and ~sa~l:e:s-~ A~ s~ta~te~-~w~1~d:e~se~r~1es::_is~s~c~h~ed~-_J~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
Ridley, Marvin Lee, J . E. McCrary, ine Gentry were dinner hosts to Waggoner, Sally Dement, Franklin Miss J ane Lee has returned to little daughter, La Verna from near 

Office at Sanders Auto Service 
Day Phone 333 Night 5904 

Misses Judie, Claudia Sue, <'...onnie Weakley, Mr. and Mrs. William Murfreesboro after a visit to Dr.
1 
Shelbyville, were Saturday night 

Murlreeaboro Johns, Bryant and M. C. and Do- Steele and family, James Earl Bar and Mrs. J. s. Lowry and Miss Eliz- guests of w. E . Mason and family. 
nald Steele, Dick and Jerry Johns. nett, Earl, Marguerite Louise nnd abeth Lowry. j 

Pure Milk Co. Mrs. Sam Edmondson entertain- Same Barnes Coleman. Mr, and Mrs. J. N . Barnett left Mr. and Mrs. Waldon Blackburn 
PASTEURIZED MILK ed the Merry Makers club at her Mr. and Mrs. J. G. Phillips enter- Monday to attend the Bankers As- and daughters, Mary and Louise, of I 

Call 948 4ff1 E. Vine home in Smyrna Thursday after- tained with a dinner Sunday honor- sociation in Memphis, returning Shelbyville, were Sunday guests <'f 
noon. ing the eleventh birthday of their Wednesday. l\1r. and Mrs. S. F. Shelton. I 

H. S. BLACK.MAN 
Real Estate 

L IST YOUR PROPERTY W ITH ME 
Murfreesboro, Tenn • Route 2 

PHONE 918-W-2 

WOOL 
WANTED 
See or Call 

R. L. HAYES 
PRODUCE CO. 
BEFORE YOU SELL 

Phone 790 

A feature was a treasure hunt for daughter, Sara Frances. The cer,- Guests of Miss Elinor Tucker 1\ilr. and Mrs. Freeman Sk>ep and I 
tral ornament of the table was a Sunday were Mr. and ~1rs. Gayle children of Crosslin's Branch were I 

Mrs. Wallace Gentry. Guests were s d f Mr d Mr J crystal bowl of tulips ru~d narcis- Lord Castlebury and son, Mrs. Mav un ay guests o • an s. . 
Mrs. Hubert Johns, Mrs. J . W. Chan- susses and at the end of the meal Murray, and Mrs. G. w. Loring, all W. Shelton. 
!er, Mrs. Wallace Gentry, Mrs. the birthday cake with candles vas of Nashville. ---------
Charles Tilford, Mrs. Rufus Johns, brought in and cut. Seated with • The Boy Scout troop, with Scout- In the Circuit Court at Murfrees-
Mrs. Sirus Dodd, Mrs. Dallas Law- Mr. and Mrs. Phillips and Sara master J . v. Braswell and Assistant boro. Tennessee. 
rence. Mrs. Rufus Johns. Mrs. Wil- Frances, were Mr. and Mrs. Earl Scoutmaster Walter Hoover, at- No. 351 Ref. 0 kt. I 
liam Steele and Mrs. John Waldron . Ellis, of Lebanon, Miss Le<>ta tended the Hobby Fair in Nashville L. D. CRESO N 

I 
An ice course was served. B rown, of Lebanon, Mrs. Quida Mc- Monday night. vs. I 

Mrs. J . D. Gregory entertained Whorter , Miss Pearl Vantrease, R. Mrs. Annie May Gresham has re-
H ESTER ( BUSH) CRESO N 

the Missionary Society of the Meth- E. Vantrease, and Mrs. Edith Brown turned home after a visit with M rs. 
I odist Church Tuesday after:,oon. and son, oi: Eagleville. Annie Selph in Lawrenceburg. In this cause, it appearing from 
Mrs. Will V. Smith presented the Mr. and Mrs. Robert Batey have Mrs. Clarence Lenoir, of MurfrC't:!l;· the bill which is sworn to, that 
program. returned to their home in Scarsdale, boro, was a recent guest 0f ner Hester (Bush) Creson, is a non-

The Rev. and Mrs. A. P. Walker , N. Y., Miss Adeline King accom- mother, Mrs. Ola Hagar. resident of the S tate. She is, there-
Mrs. W. V. Smith and Mrs. M. A. panied them home. While here Mr. Mr. and Mrs. Jesse Webster and fore, hereby required to appear, on 
Sanders attended the district con- and Mrs. Batey were entertained daughters, with Mrs. Webster'i; or before the Third Monday of 
ference at Watertown last Tucsrlay by Miss King wi th a party at th,~ m other, Mrs. J. E. Spurlock, pent June, next : before the Judge of I 
and Wednesday. • Sam Davis Home with 50 guests at- Sunday w ith Mr. and Mrs. Earl the Circuit Court at the Courthouse 

The Rev. and M rs. J. D. Sullivan tending, who were luncheon ;;uest:l Spurlock, at Clarksville and visited in Murfreesboro, and make defense 
Mrs. Henry J ohnson, Mrs. G€0rge of Mrs. Annie Watt Batey, dillner Dunbar Cave in the afternoon. to the bill filed agamst her in said 
Binkley and Mrs. Frank Davis at- guests of Mr. and Mrs. Frank Da - ·------- - Circuit Court by L. D. Creson, c.r 
tended the WMU quarterly confer- vis, and dinner guests of Mrs. Err.est SHARPSVILLE otherwise the bill will be taken for 
ence a t Powell's Chapel last Fri- King. _____ confessed. It is further ordered 
day, and reported a good program. Mrs. Chloe Cannin has retu.·necl I SHARPESVILLE, T enn. _ Homer that this notice be published for 
• The Girl Scout troop of Smyrna after several months visit to rela- Hoover, of1Gttrell. was in this com- foll.I:.. consecutive weeks in the 1 

will meet next Thursday to perfect tives in Chicago and Michigan. munity Sunday. Rutherford Courier. I 
the organization and orga nize the Miss Sallie Dement spent the J . MURFR EE O' BRIEN, j 
girls. Miss Ann Rucker will be week end with :Miss Franc.es Klng Ross McElro~·- of Port.erfield, ?ert 

S d ·tbM dM Circuit CourtClerk.
1 

leader assisted by Miss Margaret Coleman. un ay wi r. an rs. Henry 
Lemley. Granville Waggoner of Nashvilla, Sneed. 

Mr. and Mrs. W. R. Coleman en- spent the week ~nd with Walter !\Ir. and Mrs. J. C. Martin, of F ertilizers _are required for ihe 1 

tertained a group of friends with a I Hughey K ing. Murfreesboro. and Mr. and !\Ir". i mo.st econom1cal cotton prodilct10n 
fish fr:r Sunday evening, Mr. .'ld John Alexander of Woodb,ury. anywhere in the Sta_~- Pu&licati~m 
Mrs. Coleman have just moved in- Guests of Miss Elrzabeth Coleman spent Sunday with Mr. and 1\l{rs. 235, "How To Ferhhze Cotton In I 
to their beautiful new home in the, Sunday were. Miss Sara F.lizabeth WileY Sullivan. Tenne~ee", gives reco~mendations j 
Tucker addition, and the guests Davidson. of ~oeltorr, and Robert Alice -~- t wford. of Murfreesboro. for . different producmg areas: 

J:... ~.' J;Af, ; . .... . ..,.....,.n-orft 

Eyee. lllce IMth. do bNt when 
periodically checked over. No 
matter how good you tbin1: your 
-,ruight la, you neTer bo-.r 
whether you are seeing with the 
eaM and comfort that 1a right­
flllly youn U.11til you have your 
eye■ ■cienUlically exam.l11ed. 
.Mab a date now to attend to 

were given the privilege of seeing Bass. of NashV1lle. vil>ik~ - -.,L.:1.- ;\{rs_ George Sneed Copies may be secured from county 

I the house. The fish was cooked in Mrs. Carlisle Felder and Mrs. J. S urTday '~'.emoon. I ag~nts or by ,vriting the U-T ".'-g-
the out-door fireplace and the fol- G. Phillips have returned from Guy James was slightly injured gncultural Extension Service. 1 

I lowing were guests: Will Ros;;. Knoxville where they attended the . in a ,ITeck Saturday n ight. Knoxville. 1 

William Ross Jr., Rose, Bloma and Parent-Teacher convention. The Rev. Vestal Tarpley and Sam 
Mae Ross, Mr. a11d Mrs. Thomas Mr. and l\1rs. S. E . Hibbct• spent Shipp were in this community :-1::- CHECKS 

Friday in Louisville. centlY: 
" i ! l\1rs. Charles Funk of P ort Huron. Mr. and Mrs. George Sneed were 

Michigan, is the guest of her sis'.er. recent gt.rests of Mr. and Mrs. Cfay-
"' l\lrs. G . L. Odum. bourn Han-PH. 

MALARIA 
in 7 days and 

relieves 

A,MERICAN 
Dry Cleaners 

3 Pi:L:: :=~ $1 
TELEPHONE 373J 

STORE YOUR FURS AND WINTER 
GARMENTS WITH US 

ONE DAY SERVICE-· SATURDAYS 
SMYRNA - - PHONE 118-J 

BUY MOTHER 
ONE 0 



HOW LONO SINCE 
- .• iifl'i--;-::-... ..... ~ ,--cwfl 

Eyea. like teeth. dQ be6t when 
periodically checked over. No 
matter how good you think your 
eyeaighl ia, you never .know 
whether you are seeing with the 
-. and comfort that ia righl­
fwly your• until you have your 
•yea acienlifica lly examined. 
Mab a date now to attend to 
this. Then if you need glasses or 
ll your pre■enl lenses need 
dumging, we will show you the 
a dded comfort that genuine Soft­
Llle T.enaes give you. These re­
DK:llkable lenses cut down ovet• 
bdghtneu without changing color 
raluea. You'll enjoy wearing them. 

DR. JAS. R. 

NORTON 
Optometrist and Orthoptist 

128 E. Main St. Pho ne 30 

O'DIER 

JAGGERS-WADE'S FLOWERS 
ARE AT THEIR LOVELIEST NOW 
She loves flowers anytime, but when they come 
from you on Mother' s Day, well just watch her 
glow with joy •.. her knowing eyes proudly 
glisten! Order her a nice bouquet, or perhaps 
a lovely potted plant from our selection. Stop 
m, opposite Post Office, or telephone 77. 

• 
JAGGERS-WADE FLOWER SHOP 
OPPOSITE POSTOFFICE PHONE T7 

"FLOWERS DELIVERED ANYWHERE BY WIRE" 

McCord & Harris 
Applia nce Department 

Rear of Store 

-•• ·A ROOF OF CAREY l 
CORK INSULATED SHINGLE..c: 

1 

tbll eb""91- _... C: emir e.. doable wable· oe 
loot and roof~ I ~ JOU. ID cwdlllo& 
dlllllnctive loci beczatr. The__. thHmea ct.. to 
tbe C0d bCJck. c:wDl8 Cl .... NI-, play of 1lcJbla and 
9hacloW9-o new DOl9 In tool allractt=+ ca The 
GOik badloclaaa abcmta 

tobealaad..W.--... yoar bcae ID0l9 ......... . =~=-c:~ 
YOUNG & OGILVIE 

M urlreesboro, T enneaaee 

Me?I 
L ORK ll'JSULATE D SHINGLES -

BUY MOTHER 

ONE of 

FRE,EMAN'S 
DISTINCTIVE 

GIFTS fo1~ the 

HOME! 

FREEMAN 
Furniture Go . 

SO. SIDE THE SQUARE TELEPHONE 125 
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CHRISTIANA NEWS 
CHRISTIANA, Tenn. - Mr. and 

Mrs. James Nesbitt entertained at 
dinner last Sunday at their home 
to honor friends and relatives. 
Decorations used were suggestive 
of spring in colors of green and 
white. The table was co.,,-ered with 
a lace cloth and centered with a 
container holding a variety of spring 
flowers. Those present were Mr. 
and Mrs. Richard Claus Gordon 
and Richard III, and Miss Audry 
Gordon, of Shelbyville, Mr. and 
Mrs. Jim King and Mr. and Mr s. 
Dallas King, of Nashville. 

Mr. and Mrs. Aubrey Victory, 
Mrs. Oscar Threet, Miss Annie 
Threet and Miss Dorothy Prater 
were dinner guests of Mr. and Mrs. 
Joe Fann Jr. at Shelbyille, Sunday 
evening. 

afternoon. 
Harry Young, of Nashville, spent 

the week end at home. 
Mr. and Mrs. Malcolm Lynn, of 

Manchester spent Sunday with Mr. 
and Mrs. Ernest Beasley and fam­
ily and were accompanied home by 
Miss Ruth Beasley. 

Sara Lou and Martha McCollum 
spent the week end with their sis­
ter, Miss Mildred Mccollum in 
Nashville. 

Mr. and Mrs. R. E. Young motor­
ed to Nashville Friday. 

The Rev. W. M. Crawford, of Kel• 
so, filled his regular appointment 
at the Presbyterian church Sunday 
and was dinner guest of Mr. 'J'ld 
Mrs. Buford Holden. 

Mr. and Mrs. R. D. Beasley, Mrs. 
J . W. Beasley and little da•Jgbter, 

M rs. James Nesbitt and Mrs. Alex Betty Anne, visited James Beasley, 
Allman were guests last week of at Central State hospital near Nash­
Mrs. Ramsey Snell o.f Murfrees- ville Saturday. 
boro. Mr. and Mrs. Aubrey Victory 

Mr. and Mrs. J ohn Pruitt, Mrs. Mrs. Tom Loyd and Mrs. Charley 
W . S. P ruitt and J ohn Dickens at- McCollum attended the funeral of 
tended the commencement exercis- Mrs. Edd Elkins, at Bell Buckle, 
es at Christiana high school Thursday. 

Mr. and Mrs. B . G. White attend- Miss Rose Smotherman is visiting 
ed the commencement sermon at relatives in Shelbyville. 
Buchanan high sch ool, last SUnday Mr. and Mrs. R. E. Young have 

Boys and Girls 
Bring Mother to the show 
as your guest 

Mother's 

RUTHERFORD COURIER, MURFREESBORO. TENNESSEE SEVEN ----------
a new car. It is time to start a "blitzkreig" dium fluosilicate, 25 pounds wheat An ample supply of fresh vege- worth saving-use lime, phosphate 

Jack Sugg of Cookeville, ~-pent the on cutworms by scattering poison bran or cottonseed meal,3 gallons tables for the family table is good legumes, and crop rotation to con-

week end with his parents, Mr. and 

I 
bait made in the following propor- water. About 15 pounds (dry health insurance. trol erosion and maintain produc-

Mrs. J. F. Sugg. tions: J pound Paris green or so- weight) will cover an acre. Soil that is worth farming is tivity. 

I 
ne a1, 

not "" ~omm,:11d4'tt 

Anti-Knock! '' 



Mother's 
Day 

Monday, May 13th 
l to 6 p. m. 

Mother's Day is Sunday. but we 
want to give mother a treat, so we're 
celebrating this Day on Monday. 

May 18th. 

You be the host this time 
. .• bring your mother, buy 
one ticket for younelf 
and take your mother in 
to see the show as your 
guest. 

ON OUR SCREEN: 

PART-TIME LOVE-
OR ETERNALLY YOURS! 

The Year's 
Gayest 
Comedy 
of Love and 
Maniagel 

PRINCESS 
Monday---Tuesday 

Jf:rl::f!W»···wennr&Pf5 !EiR ,m:ir r ·aa aa s. a .ii'. 

"You get Double Range 
_ ... - · .1e a1,. 

- not, .,.,., recom..,,:ndr"rl -

A nt i -Knock!" 
Every motorist knows that there are two 
important ranges of acceleration where highest 
anti-knock performance is needed. For example, 
you need knockless power at 10 to 45 miles 
per hour for acceleration in traffic and 45 to 
90 miles per hour for passing other cars and 
climbing hills. Some gasolines may give high 
anti-knock in one range but not in the other. 
But the new Sinclair H-C combines high anti• 
knock performance in both Yanges. With the 

Double-Range anti-knock in ff,.C you also get 
other remarkable qualities in performance. You 
get quick starting - rapid pick-up - smooth 
power - and long mileage. 

Try a complete tankful of the new Doubk­
Range H-C in your car today. Your nearby 
Sinclair dealer sells it at regular price. You will 
find it adds to the pleasure of driving and helps 
reduce motoring expense as well! Ask for the 
new Sinclair H-C. 

New SINCLAIR H-C 

Reg. U. S. 

For performance, no gasoline at regular 
price is superio,- to the new Sinclair H..C~ 

S. F. HOUS10LN, Agent 
Sinclair Refining Goinpany 

Telephone 444 l l Jj Murfrees:Ooro 

t 



EIGHT RUTHERFORD COURIER. MURFREESBORO. TENNESSEE 

Ito the players and they are apt ,olM RS. NEIL FITE HOSTESS lness College. man. :Mrs. Lewis Brinkley and ~s. 
go places during the rest of the AT HOME IN KINGWOOD Mr. Davenport is a graduate of H. C. Elrod furnished tran.pond- Mrs. James Long and Mrs. N. C. 
season. The same lineup used ',y Mrs. Neil Fite was hostess when Lascassas high school and is con- lion for the college group. Maney were guests Wednes.iay 

CURRl-lY PERSONALS 

FRIDAY. MAY 10, 1940 

ers College has returned from a 
visit with relatives in Nashville. 

Mr. and Mrs. Thomas B. Link -,f :Manager Harlan last week probably she entertained Monday night at nected with the Ragland - P otter ~ :/- :f. nigh. of l\1rs. Frank Bell in Spc'ng-
The baseball sport is taking a; will start for the loc~ls Sun'.i:Y· her_ home in Kingwood H_eights. co., Nashville. The couple will Jive field. Columbia, Mr. and Mrs. E . '°;. Lmk 

Jar.;::: hold on the lovers of tne Wagster or Stockard will hurl ,, e 1 ~p:mg flowers were_ used •n I.he in Nashville. GROUP HONOR ED WITH Mrs. Ralph S ikes of Hudson, 0. of Gallatin and Mr. and Mrs. F. ·i--
game over the county as there ;;re rubber for the locals. ltvmg room_ where bridge was p•ay- -\' :t- 'f. BIRTHDAY DINNER and Mrs. Bristoe Nelson Jr. of !3o~- Lawrence of White House, haven-
several te::i.ms being organized nc•·e All the men on the Pep ie<1m ed. Following the game refresh- SINGING, DANCING PROGRAM Mrs. John Kelton was hoste:,;s ton have arrived to visit Mr;. turned home after a visit with llir_ 
recently. have started hitting the ball nd ments were served. _ PRESENTED AT FACILITY to a birthday dinner Sunday ev.!n- George Nelson. and Mrs. Julian Landers, 

The Christiana baseball fans 1311e more team work, should this c.on- Guests were Mrs. Julian Land• s, I . . ing for a group of fri·ends. Cannon Maney spent Tuesday in Mrs. Margaret Usher and daugb-
. 1 bel" •t •u, th ; Mrs J St Im ,.,.. Bett J k Another 1n the series of ~.1ter- te M l f p 1 Otten to ether and organized a tinue and 1eve I WI e ~r- . oe ee an, •n lSS Y ac. - . . Th I h f . k d Chattanooga attending an insur- r, ery , o ort and, Me., nave 

g g I Un outfit will give some of their son, Miss George Elledge, Mrs. Mel tamments bemg presented for tbe e co or sc eme O pm :m ance meeting. been v isiting Mr. and Mrs. .JoJJn 
team for the season. The com.mun- . . , B I patients and personnel of the Vnt- \vhite was emphasized throughout 
ity is known for its fine teams that competitors m the league lots of ryson. f "lity . 

1 
,_ The centerpiece was pink •uiips. Mrs. James Avent is at r,•me Wise and Mr. and Mrs. Jesse Sa.-i-

tr bl b f th d c,_ erans ac1 was given ast wee,,. · f d" I hs d hil t h have rep!"esented the little -:ity !n ou e e ore e season en s ... --v * * * b h Am . . A ll" Dinner was served in three -:ourse-;. agam a ter spen mg severa mont I ers w e en rou e ome ,m 
. pla-. ball you Woco Pepsters, everv- MISS FRANCES LONG I Y t e encan Legion ux iary, . . . with her daughter, Mrs. J . C. Bn'1- Petersburg, Fla. 

the y~rs past. This year the bod • . f h te . HONOREE OF DINNER Department of Tennessee from Those participating were John 
team will be made up of such st>n·s Y here is 0

: t ~ am. ),
1

. Fra Lo f S Manchester supported by 24 Ten- Kelton. Sara Kelton , Mrs. Wood;- >W ford in Nashville. 
as Hemy Nance, SewelJ Lowe, Cil- With three VJctones under ''le1r .• JSS ~ces ng o pr~ng- nessee coll~ge irls Medlock and J esse Ray Zumbrr>. Mrs. B . F. Moore, Mrs. J .C. Be:?,-
bert G o!"don and others that !-..lve belts, the Murfreesboro Independ- field, who 1s a student at S,;:te g · . . I The Rev. Woodrow Medlock was ley, Mrs. N. C. Maney and Il,J.rs_ 

nts travel up to McMinnville ::,•;•1- Teachers_ College, was the honoree Mrs. W. !'f· McBride, Mi_ddle a guest. J ohn Williams left Thursday f'>r 
played on the team in the sessions I T essee de t day for a tussel with the MeMinn- of a dmner Monday night w:: •n enn vtce-preSI n was m Jf. 'f. :,. a visit at Mrs. Sam Butler's r.otta~e 
paSl. ville club. The locals will be pl , - l\1rs. James Long entertained at cnarge of arrangements. in Monteagle. 

RepJr,s comes that they will !Jave 
a ··cracker-Jack"' team. ing stronger competition than th-:?y I Mrs. '_Veb~r Earthman's tea '>om I The program included: ~iUb~ly I MRS. s. H. WOODS ELECTED Mrs. W. A. Morris leaves <;unday 

Over at Fosterville the fans •lave have in the last three games. The I on University street. Band; Wade West and family; ,he HEAD OF MISSIONARY GRO UP for Black Horse Lea Room near 
decided to have a team to reprc~nt locals have been hitting the "apple" The table had for a centerpiece, Friendly Five Colored ¼uintet: Boston, where she will spend the 
them i;-i the baseball world. A!- quite a bit but their feilding has a crystal bowl with narcissuses, The Rambling Rangers, directed by Mrs. S. H. Woods was elect<id summer. 

been poor. irises and tulips. Jesse Earls Jr.; tap dance by Jean president of the Missionary Society 
ready they have been playing a I H bso Pl of th Ce tr 1 Chr" ti h t Dr. James R. Norton and -.":1-.:.·. 

Manager Evans hopes to aet .he Seated with Miss Long were An- o n; antation dance oy Lil- e n a JS an c urcn a .-. 
few games, holding victories over "' aJl d · N to h t d fr · 

team Out Of thl·s and play be•t-'r "'e- nie J ean Donnell, Cora Sadler, rene and Irene Hickerson; home- an ay meeting of the Society or n ave re urne om n'!U-
Christiana and Bell Buckle. - . • edd. t · d h tensive ball. Cranor Elrod, Webber Earthm an, made banjo number by M. A and Ladies Aid at the home of ,~In:. w mg rip an are at ome at 

At P orterfield, Paul Dismuk.ts, I Gene Armstrong, Frances P epper Freeze; dance n umber by William Cecil Elrod Tuesday. the James K. Polit hotel. 
the mayor of the city, will c.?Jl I The Murfreesboro White :: >x and Wayne Sexton. Hickerson and H. L. Vaney; jubi- Mrs. Earle Rees was elected v;c-e I Mrs. E. D. ~annon left Tue~:l~y 
2 session Sunday afternoon for .J:e j ~naged by Ray Ingalls are i...: ti,e 'f. :,. :,. 1~ singers; baritone solo by Bryan president, :Mrs. Henry Zeiner, t _ !c, her h~me 1~ Los :4.ngeles, Cahf. 
purpose of organizing a team .. i::i:n 111ne for ga:'11es on any week •' ,J. HOSPITAL AUXILIARY B1bson. eretary. Mrs. ueery R iggs, trea.; ,r.•r ~t.cr a v1s1t with fr1ends ln Mur-
this year. Last year the team had The team is composed of play •rs I PLANS OBSERVANCE The Tennessee College girls pre- 1 and Mrs. K H. Goodwin, literary neesboro. 
a successful season. "Buddy·•. as I tha~ made up the old Murfreesboro The Rutherford Hospital Auxi- sented a group of dances including I chairman. Misses Robbie Giles and Leona 
Manager Dismukes, is known vill White So:>i: team last year. liary. held its re~lar montnly a Mexican tango; Scottish highlard I Those bringing papers were Mrs. Alexander of 302 North Churc.'1 
have several new men this ye:ir The colored fans of the city wlll meeh~g at lhe hosp!tal W~ lesd"ly I fling old fashioned squar e dance. John Woodfin. Mrs. Earle "tP.e!', street have returned from a ··isit 
while he will be losing some: of not be leasure on Sunday «!tee- mornmg at ten thirt?" Wl~ Mrs. I The numbers were arranged by Mn. John Tarver and Mrs. l\.ub~ey with friends in Memphis. 
his last year's regulars. Any te.im noon for they are going to have a :>. L. Ledbetter, president, 10 tile Mrs. G . E. Lowe. Mrs. Oscar A!t- • Sook. Miss Marie Engles of State Teac.h-
in the ccunty or nearby counties baseball team this season. The I chair. 
who wants games on Sundays, can team·s name is the Murfreesboro Following the business sessi •'l I 

get in touch with Paul Dismu'.c >s. Tanglers. The team is composed of plans were discussed for Nation1l 
The Murfreesboro Woco Pep I former Holloway High Schv0l ath- Hopital Day which will be ob:;e:­

team will be gunning for vict>::y letics. Sunday the Tanglers 1'!1 ved Monday. 
No. 2 Sunday at the Counrty Cl!Jb play Nashville Crawfords, their * * * 
when they tangle up with the Nash- first game of the season on ~:ie MISS JETTON HOSTESS 
ville Reds in a Mid-S tate Le:ig 1e Holloway ,diamond, game beg~1ng I TO LUNCHEON MONDAY 
conte~t. at 2:30 o clock Manager William Mi R b k h J tt 

La~I ,··eek the Pep team won a ··Monk"' Fletcher announced yest£r- 1 to 55

1 
eh e a t teh one wabos hodst

•~SS I 
· · A ll dmiss" f 10 a unc eon a e up ar tea close dc~1S1on from the Tullaho:na day. sma a 10n o and ,.,. d ~ M E D Can 

Royals and this gave more r,ep 15c will be charged to help in grt- 1 room fmLoson aAny •0
1
r Cars.ti!· h. h -

1 

PHONE 100 

1 non o ge es, ., w o as 
, • • . . • 0 •. • ~ been the guest of friends here. I 

H E
_R _ _. ........ F,...,.; Lo· w E ~s·. ~~t ~~~E:.~ o7:~.n:::~ba:~n: I R I Seated with Miss Jetton and Mrs. 

Cannon were: Mrs. T. E . Hord Sr., 
Mrs. Mildred Hord Hick, Mrs. j_\f_ B. 

If there's ever a time 
when sentiment rules I;_ 
- it's on Mother's 
Day! And what, if 
anything, can express 
deep love and af­
fection more than 
just plain flowers? 
Why not greet moth-
er with lovely cut 
flowers, a corsage, or 
a beautiful blooming 
plant? 

Murfree, Mrs. Joe H. C layton Sr., j 
I Mrs. Hans Gebers, Mrs. J . W. H•Jg­
gins, :\!rs. T. A. Robertson 31 d i 
Miss Kate Letherman. 

:(. 'lo :(. 
GARDEN CLUB TOUR 

I POSTPONED TO MAY 17th 

I The tour arranged by the Little 
Gardens Club which was to te 1 

, held today has been postponed un- • 
' til May 17th, due to the fact n.at 
the Iris gardens will not be r1::<1:ly 
until that date, because of the la.e 

lseason. 

* * * ANNOUNCEMENTS 

I A benefit bridge, sponsored by 
the Girl Scout Council camp c •1•­
mittee, will be given May 24 at 1he 
Scout lodge. Reservations may be 
made through Mrs. David Gold­
stein, ::',frs. Ed l\filler or Mrs. Claude 
Gattis. 

- ! 'f. :t, 'lo 
N. SPRING STREET I MISS ELI ZABETH SMITH 

JAMES HARDY DAVENPORT I 
MARRI ED H ERE SUNDAY I 

The marriage of Miss Elizdb<:th 

WOMEN'S 

PLAY SHOES 
For fun out­
doors! White 
glove leather 
laced and trim­
med w i t h 
snappy blue. 
Camper's rub­
ber soles. 

1-98 

White Pumps 
Graceful, snug ft QA 

PEN 
White Kid 

Nurse :oxfords 

2-98 
" Old Shoe" comfort in 
arch oxfords with germ­
resistant Sanitized• linings 
Leather soles and e-0vered 
rubber tap heels. 

*Reg. U.S . Pat. Off. 

FOR MOTHER 

• • • 

from 
JETION'S 
Potted Plant. 
Cut Flowers 
Corsages 

Jetton Floral C.O. 
N. Maney Telephone 555 

MEN'S 

SUMMER SHOES 
Tops f ir Sum­
mer Dress or 
Sportswear! 
Men's Town­
craft two - tone 
Oxfords. 

3.98 

Smart Loafers 
Roomy mocca­
s in - type in 
s o f t brown 
glove leather. 
Red cork rub• 
hr..r s.nl~c. ~ ""' 

1-98 



QU.,1 r..Ulft!I, ~II CAf,Jf "C::~:S. 

deep love and af­
fectio n more than 
just p lain flowers? . 
Why not greet moth­
er w ith lovely cut 
flowers, a corsage, or · 
a beaut if ul blooming ·~ 
plant? f{ 

varaens ~IUD wnieh was to t:e 1 
, held today has been postponed un- ' 

Lil May 17th, due to the fact H.at 
the Iris gardens will not be rt!ady 
until that date, because of the la~e 

1 season. 

* * * ANNOUNCEMENTS 

A benefit bridge, sponsored by 

'l the Girl Scout Council camp c •1•­
i mittee, will be given May 24 at che 
I Scout lodge. Reservations may be 

~' SPRlilG SJREEf FLORAL COMPANY 1~:0:~~;o~hMi~:-orDti:~~ c~:~~ 
:t.-l :t- :t- :t-

PHONE 100 N. SPRING STREET . I MISS ELIZ ABETH SMIT H 
JAMES HAR DY DAVEN P ORT 
M ARRI ED HERE S U N DAY 

The marriage of Miss Elizdb<:?th 
H odge Smith, daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. Bertrand M. Smith of Nash- I 
ville to James Hardy Davenport, s011 I 

, of Mr. and Mrs. Edgar F. Daven-
• / ' port of Lascassas. took place Sun-

• day afternoon at 4:30 o'cloc1< at 
the First Presbyterian church. .Jr. 
E. W. Williams, pastor, officiated 
in the presence of relatives and 

SPEEDY. THOROUGH 

WASHING 
ACTION· 

Famous EASY Quality join• 
hands with a new LOW p rioel 
Look inside and see the Turbo­
Jator work . .• a thorough, tub­
lllrough action that washes ALL 
tae clothes ALL the time. Big, 
family size, all-white tub. 3-Way 
Safety Wringer. 

I clo!ee friends. 
Preceding the ceremony a -nusiC3l 

program was given by Mrs. E. w.
1 

Williams. organist. 

I
I The bride was given in mar.-iage 

1 by her father. She wore a model ; 

I 
of navy blue crepe made with a j 
matching bolero. Her small hat t f • 
navy blue was trimmed with a ' 
matching veil. Her o nly o rnament ; 
was a brooch which belonged to her I 
grandmother, Mrs. Rufus Srn:th. 
She wore a shoulder arrangeme~t 
of J oanna Hill roses. 

I The bride's sister, Mrs. Robert 
L. Taylor Jr. of Franklin, Nas the 
only attendant. wearing a :ostume 
of powder b lue with harm->nizing 

I accessories. Her flowers were t.ll·~-
man roses. 

1 
Sam Brown of Smyrna, served as 

best man. t 

Mrs. Davenport received her •<iu- 1 
cation in Murfreesboro schools and I 
graduated from Memphis Central 
high school and Draughon's B usi- I 
------1 

' ting material for the team. I 
The following lineup probably I 

wi11 start: Brown lb, Lewis 2b, 
Lawrence ss, McGowan 3b. House 
c. Coppage rf, Williams cf, Davis 

I If, Morton will twirl the rubhci·. 
but Manager F letcher will ~all •n 
some of the other to aid ·n t :-e 

I pitching. 
The Tanglers have several gamts 

1
, 

WHY THE TURBOLATOR IS BETTER- on their books and hope to gjve 
E-.,erygarment in lhetubiswashed white both the w h ite and colored !a,'lS 1 
-no u.nder-washed clothes in "dead plenty of entertainment during the j 
zones" at top, no over-ec:rubbed cloth• baseball season as most :>f th 0 ir 
at bottom of tub. There'• washing oction games will be played here on tt,e 

1 
hl the WHOLE tub-in each of 3-ZONESI Holloway diamond. 

Save money right at the start. Special trade-in allow- ! 
ance on your old washer I p a p e r want e d 

• 
CHllS. L BRILEY! 

I 

Plumbing, Heating & Electrical Co. I 
PHONE 761 128 NORTH CHURCH l 

Magazines and Books 
25c per 100 Lbs. 

Newspaper ( in bundles) 
20c per 100 Lbs. 

FARMERS 
PRODUCE CO. 

Phone 2S9 144 E. Vi ne 8t. 

I 

I 

I 

oer soles. 

White P umps 
Graceful. snug z 98 
fitti ng pumps • 
for dress wear 

White Sandals 
To wear w ith 
your prints • , · 1 98 
your pastels. • 
Imagine .. .. 
at t his price! 

BOYS' 

White Oxfords 
W ith s ma rt 
leathe r soles & 
heels-the tops 2 79 
in dress • up • 
styles. 

CANVAS SHOES 
Sanitized* lin-
ed army d_uck, 

98
~ 

odorless 1 n- y 
s o I e s. crepe 
soles! 

• Reg. U.S. Pat.Off. 

BOFSACKDTG 
OXFORDS 

98f'r 
For school, vacation or 
sport.s,........cool blue t rim med 
with white! Sa n it ized• lin­
ings, cork and crepe rub­
ber sores. 

U.S. P,;,t. Off. 

For Graduation! 

Girls' Sandals 
1 -98 

Cool, ope n - to - the - breeze 
sandals in soft white leath­
er. Easy to keep clean! 

EN NEY' 
J. C . PENNEY COMPANY, Incorpor.ite ,-

Smart Loafers 
Roomy mocca ­
sin - type in 

s o f t brown I 98 
g love leather. ■ 
Red cork rub-
ber soles and 
heels. 

Sport Oxfords 
two - tone ven­
tilated, i n 
white o r tan z.98 
uppers w I t h 
brown trim. 

SANDALS 
W hite g love! 

149 A I I leather, 
s t i t c hdown • 
construction! 

Duck Oxfords 
Cool blue a c-

cented w i t h 7 9 <= 
bright r e d. 
Sanit ized,• too. 
• Reg. U.S. Pat. Off: 

_, ... -



The Sun Shines In 
August 

A NOVELLA 
of 

War-torn London 



Note From Canada 
The Editors of STORY ... 

" ... and after my congratulations on your tenth 
anniversary issue, let me add that five years ago I 
initiated the first and only graduate seminar in the 
short story in a Canadian university when I found, 
and have since found, that acquiring a familiarity 
with Story and Slory A111hologies is one of the most 
stimulating experiences that a student of present-day 
literature can get. 

··rt has been a particular satisfaction to watch the 
gradual public recognition of writers whom we have 
picked out here, long before, as coming people be­
cause of their work in Story. 

''I'd like to add, too, that Whit Burnett's remarks 
on Hammock Writing in his book 'The Literary Life 
and The Hell With It,' have been supplementary 
reading for those in the course who are trying to 
,vrite stories themselves." 

Earle Birney, Ph.D. 
Asst. Prof. of English, 
University of Toronto, and 
Literary Editor of the 
Canadian Fort1111. 



... 

FIRST PRIZE $100 SECOND PRIZE $50 

Offered by 

STORY 
in its 

9th Annual 

COLLEGE SHORT STORY CONTEST 
0 pen to all registered st11dents of colleges 

and 1111iversities in the United Stales 

TERMS OF THE CONTEST 

Stories submitted must not be less than 1500 nor more than 7000 
words in length. 

Each entry must be certified by a member of the faculty of the 
institution. 

No college or university may submit more than two entries. 
All entries must be mailed to STORY on or before April 1, 1942. 
The submitted stories are to represent the best selection, by qualified 

judges, of the work of students of the school year 1941-1942. Such 
stories may be selected from the work done in English courses or they 
may be drawn from a contest specially designed to afford a selection. 
The story may or may not have first appeared in a college publication 
during the contest. 

The editors of STORY suggest the following procedure in the selec­
tion of stories to represent any institution: The English department 
may officially conduct the contest, extending throughout the school 
year, or calling for entries that may be judged in time to have the 
selected two stories sent to STORY by April 1, 1942. The English de­
partment in such cases may select judges for the campus contest. Or, 
if the English department does not wish to engage in the matter 
officially, a contest may be arranged through the application of some 
member of the faculty, or of the campus literary periodical, or of a 
campus literary group or association. In the latter case faculty mem­
bers should be represented on the Board of Judges. 

All stories must be legibly written, preferably typewritten, on one 
side of the paper. 

The winning story will be published in STORY. 
STORY reserves the right to allow reprints of the winning story in 

short story anthologies. 

:.. 



END 

CONTRIBUTORS 

REBECCA MERRICK, twenty-three, has 
spent most of her life in Montana and the 
Pacific Northwest. She attended the Uni­
versity of Washington at Seattle and did 
story writing under George Savage. In 
1939, she traveled in Europe and lived 
for a time in a London settlement house 
and took a special interest in the Bow sec­
tio~ of London. She is married to George 
He1dlebaugh and living in Washington. 
"The Sun Shines in August" was written 
in Whit Burnett's class at Columbia. 

ERSKINE CALDWELL is one of the 
best-known short-story writers in the 
United States, in addition to being widely 
kn?wn for his books of factual interpre­
tation of the country, illustrated by pho­
tographs by his wife, Margaret Bourke­
White. He has recently returned from 
Russia from which country he reported 
for the New York PM. 

CLARE JAYNES was born some thirty 
years ago in Kansas City and again the 
following year in Chicago. She attended 
Vassar for one year and was graduated 
from Vassar after completing a four year 
course. And although she already had 
one husband whom she had married in 
1923, she was again lawfully married in 

PAQ ES 

1927. She has two children and again 
three and her home is two of Chicago's 
north shore suburbs about a mile apart. 
She has traveled in most of the countries 
of Europe and the Mediterranean and 
has often appeared simultaneously in two 
places. Her likes include skiing, tennis, 
riding, music, raising camellias, blinis 
with caviar, etc. Her dislikes include 
most of these same things. In short, 
Clare Jaynes is a nom de plume for a 
collaboration. The authors, Jane Mayer 
and Clara Spiegel, have been writing for 
several years and have done all their work 
together. Stories over the name of Clare 
Jaynes have appeared in the United States 
and also in several English publications 
and her first novel, "Instruct My Sor­
rows," is to be published by Random 
House in the spring of 1942. 

FRANK SISK is the author of "North to 
Jackson" which appeared in the January­
February, 1941 issue of STORY. He is 
a member of the Hartford bureau of the 
Bridgeport, Conn., Herald. He is a hus­
band and father. He was born in 1915. 

ELLIOTT ARNOLD has written three 
novels (the last, "Only The Young"), be­
sides a biography of Sibelius for younger 
readers, a textbook on journalism, and 
many magazine articles. He has been in 
newspaper work for ten years and even 

(Co11ti1111ed on page 4) 

STORY, Issued bl-moothlJ' Vol XX No 93 J F b • .Editorial and Genera.I Offlc6s, 432· }'ourt.h Are 'Ne-an.·y ek .. ~9r1n4"'· .. ,.A copy -IOC. I'ublishers Story Uaga.zhle. Jnc. 
E. Stroud.,bW'II, Pa.. Entered "" second cl " w or · <= ID the Uolted $tr.tea ~t M N. Crystal St 
entry at the J)Ost o!rtce at Eaat Sr.roucisb~ ml~!ter,ru1~e tt°8 1::s, fa.~theh~ offl8ce at New YOl'k and addition&i 
(U. S. CUITeoCy), $2.50 a ye&r; Canada $!:.OO· ·:,. r1 O arc om, 1 79. Subscriotlon outside U. S . 
.;hould n<·C"Otnl>'H\,r mS;-1:. Three weeks' notice re<it~iredm~o e&$iu. Sp&tn., Mexico. $2.00. Stamped seU•add.ressed eo,elope 
Story Magazlne. Inc. ~o part or this maga.ztne mai• be rreco,1n""t••d o,vttladoclress. Alsslll rights, reserved. COP.}ril(llt, 1941 by 

1 ut. penn on o the editors. ~ 
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done a movie script, but the contribution 
this month is his first published story. 
He was born in New York twenty-nine 
years ago, and is now in the IV orld-Tele­
gra111 editorial .department. He is com­
pleting a fourth novel based on the un­
derground movement in Franc<: today. 

ED BELL is the author of the novels 
"Fish On The Steeple," 1935, and "Tom­
my Lee Feathers," 1938. for the last 
twelve years, he has been in coun try news­
paper work in Tennessee. 

\XI. E. FISHBAUGH was born in Roches­
ter, 1906. He appeared before in STORY 
with "The Sunrise," May-June, 1939. 
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Shut-ins never 
have enough 

BOOKS 
Whether your friends are laid up for 
clays, weeks or months, good books are 
the one thing they apprcci;itc most. Stop 
in at any bookstore tmlay. The booksell­
er will .i;la<lly help yoo choose suitable 
books and send them at once. 

AMERICAN BOOKSELLERS ASSOCIATION 
Members Everywhere 

PLUS & MINUS 
If Survey of R eviews 

INSIDE LATIN AMERICA 
By John Gunther. 498 pp. New York: llarp,•, 

& lJros. $.I.SO. 

+ N. , ·. T IMES 0 1·1ober 1 6 lfolph T h om11son 

. . . lives up to expectations and 
Gunther·~ reputation. I t is a highly 
rnformative, patient and good· 
natured report on the twenty re· 
publics to the south, written by one 
of our most indefatigable Journalists 
after a five months' grand tour .... 
He sets down his impressions, flat­
tering or unflattering, in simple 
language and without beating 
around the bush. . . There arc 
Judgments in "Inside Latin Amer· 
ica" over which the experts may 
and probably will be delighted to 
quarrel with Mr. Gunther ... but 
from first to last it is a sane, solid 
and conscientious piece of work. 

+ N. l'. SUN 0, 3l 7', />, JINul,m 

Not only has he assembled all the 
available information regarding the 
physical, financial, sociological, cco· 
nomic and geographical material re• 
garding the twenty nations which 
make up South America, but he has 
added a sufficiently large dash of 
h istory to make his picture under· 
standable and rounded out his re­
searches with some sound advice on 
what should be done by the enemies 
of the Axis .... Mr. Gunther has 
the added advantage of writing in· 
terestingly about any subject. 

+ i\". Y. Hl-:H:,\LU THIil. O . !?9 1.-eu:is Cmuw tt 

"Inside Latin America," like " Inside 
Asia," is the fruit of one brief trip, 
plus concentrated reading and 
preparatory interviews. That makes 
it all the more remarkable a tour de 
force .... It is frank and cheerfully 
skeptical. But it is obvious on page 
a r tcr pa!(e of his story that the 
Southerners liked this hi~, hrcczy, 
shrewd, fr,enuly Amcric,,n as much 
,is he I, kcd the 111. 

+ TIM t:S•l' ICA YUl\ t: l e~ Orlcan~) N, tJ 
J. II, J. 

The book renders a public service, 
it is timely, intensely readable, di· 
rect and concise. It is probably the 
best single volume on South Ameri­
ca. 



+ N. Y. IIEU. T RIO . llOOKS No,embor 2 
Joseph Bnr11es 

.. . It is written much as "Inside 
Europe" and "Inside Asia" were 
written, which is high praise. . . . 
Mr. Gunther has developed such an 
effortless technique with his profile 
sketches of foreign leaders, his 
anecdotes, his details about the 
personal lives of dictators and other 
"inside stories" that his careful facts 
and figures about foreign countries 
are taken in the reader's stride .... 
His general conclusions are listed 
at the bei::inning and at the end of 
this book. 

+ i\E\\' YOHJ\.lill l\, I Cli/lon f'mlim,w 

1t is impossible to summarize Mr. 
Gunther's information, for his whole 
book is itself a brilliant summary. 

Altogether, it's a useful job, 
enormously readable and full of 
those nuggety Guntherian phrases 
that light up a whole problem or 
individual with a few flashing 
words. 

+ N. Y. TIMES HOOK nt; \'IE W N. 2 
Ernesto lllu111en,.gro 

If the journalist is the historian of 
the passing moment then Mr. 
Guntfier is by this time one of the 
foremost world chr-0niclers ... . 

+ P~t 's \\ EEKJ...\7 N. 2 1(01,cr l'ippell 

498 packed pages of fact and anec· 
dote about our Latin American 
neighbors .... Though it lacks the 
personal flavor of Inside Europe 
. .. it is alive with interesting gen· 
eral information. 

i5/25 SAT. REV. OF LIT, N. 15 
Kath,•ri11e ltmlell 

Nobody needs to be told that Mr. 
Gunther is a superb reporter, but 
if dramatic proof were needed it 
lies in a comparison of his book, 
with any of the recent products of 
the Pan, American, via•Pan-Ameri· 
can-Airways school. ... The title 
... is something of a misnomer, 
for the book docs not show the 
"inside" of Latin America, hut gives 
instead ,, hrilliant and p;,nora1111c 
view of the surface of physical 
characterist ics, picturc;4ue high· 
lights, political configurations, obvi· 
ous economic problems. It does not 
delve into the "why" of any of 
these things. . . While there are 
minor errors of fact, I found only 
two misstatements worthy of men· 
tion. 

END PA G ES 

THE DEMOCHATIC SPllUT 
.\ Collection of American \\"riting~ from the 

.Earliest Time~ to tbe Prcse11t Day. E<li1cJ 
by ..Bernard Smi1h. 928 pp. 2'-: t:w York: 
Alfred A. Knopf. $5. 

+ LOS ANGELES TIMES Sopteouber 21 
Milton Mt!rlin 

This magnificent volume offers 
abundant demonstration of the 
fact th.i.t since the first colonists ar­
rived on this continent the people 
have had a voice, 1nany voices, 
many writers ... a startling and 
cheerful continuity in the writings 
assembkd . . . here arc moving 
essays, poem,;, oration,;, letters, 
sati res, stories and plays which ex­
press the democratic spirit .. . not 
Just another anthology; it bids fair 
to become a classic for the people 
for whom it was written over three 
centuries of hopes, struggles ,rnd 
progress. 

75/ .:!5 1'1::W l.'OUKEH S. 20 lli/wn J.'mlim,m 
It contains generous selections . . . 
from the Mayflower Compact to 
Carl Sandburg ... the modern peri­
od ... is less striking than the pre· 
Civil-War period .... The thread 
of democratic tradition is strong 
and unbroken, but its later literary 
expressions are light in weight com· 
pared ro the grave, considered re• 
flections of such men as Roger Wil· 
liams, Adams, Jefferson. Paine. 
Channing, Garrison, Theodore 
Parker, and Lincoln. The book a; 
a whole, howe,·er, is impressive. 

75/25 N'". Y. T I MES S. 29 (Colpi,, Thompson 
A broad assortment and ... a good 
assortment of writings on more or 
less liberal and . . . democratic 
American themes Samuel 
Adams on political tyranny, Jeffer• 
son on religious freedom, Franklin 
on the slave trade . . . Thoreau, 
H owells, Parrington, . . . Beard, 
... MacLeish, ... Roosevelt .... 
Among the others . . . are . . . 
Dr~iser. . .. Odets. . . . Richard 
Wright, Albert Maltz and Michael 
Gold .... But Mr. Smith . . . 
might have chosen otherwise f ro111 
three solid centuries of American 
history, literature, polemics and 
politics. 

75/ ~5 N, \ ' . HEU. TlllU. UOOKS S. 28 
Ceorgo F. Whfrher 

A most timely book ... Bernard 
Smith ... is the first to arrive with 
a compendium for the general 
reader . . . the selections that he 



END + PAG ES 

presents arc generally chosen fo1 
their ideological rather than their 
intrinsic merits. . . . The fact that 
nearly one half of the writer, 
quoted belong to the twentieth 
century indicates a certain temporal 
provinciality in Mr. Smith's out­
look. . . . The democracy it dis, 
plays 1, democracy with a bend 
~1n1~ter. 

50/ 50 1\E~· Rl:.PUU[.IC S. 29 Uolrolm Co .. ·lt•., 

He has edited his anthology in ... 
,cholarly spirit. He contributes a 
,cns1blc introduction and short b1w 
i:raph11:al notes. . . . It seems w 
me that, in the choice of author, 
1t lay, too much stress on New 
Eni:land .... I also feel that thl' 
hook 1, too much concerned with 
the ,pmt of uplift ... the book 
lay, too much stress on ideas and 
doctrine,; too little stress on the 
behavior of living people. 

JJITLEH CANNOT CONQUEH H U~ L\ 

Bl "aurice Hindu.. JOO liJl. ~c 1\ York: DuuM, 
,lily, JJorau & (. ,,. $!. 

+ N. \". 111::R. TIIIII. ll001(S ~•1ot<mber 211 
Juscvh JJ, JJ /1ilUI'~ 

Of .ill the authors who have written 
.ibout the Soviet Union, Mr. Hin• 
dus h,1, been the mo,t consistent 
and thorough inve,tigator of the 
changes which the Bolshevik slate 
has made in the mental and physi• 
cal makeup of the Ru~sian, espc• 
c1ally the pe:i.sant . . . 1t ha~ thi­
sinews of a stron)? argument. lt 
takes account of the bloody pol,u, 
cal oppression, of the hardships and 
the unhappiness, which have been 
the lot of the Soviet citizen. But 
it also takes account of the new 
cohe~ion, the awakened sense of 
rndividual importance and dignity, 
and the crusading determination 
which has come out of those tribu· 
lations. 

+ S \ r. HE\". O J" LIT. 0,iob,r 1 
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H 'illiom L. !,hir••r 

There 111u,t he good, ~olid reason, 
which cxpl,,in not only why the 
Red Armies have done bc111·1 
,1)!ainst Hitler"s pam.ct forces than 
all but a very few expected, but 
why Mr. Hindus thinks Hitler can 
never conquer Russia. Those rea· 
sons make up this book .... One 
of the most enlightening chapter, 
of the book, be assesses Russia's 
productive capacity. 

+ ST . 1•AL L 0 1:SPATCII 0 . 1 Jtm1rtt Gray 

The tone of this book while it is 
,ull earnest to the point of ,olem· 
n1ty ~eems to carry more of an 
undercurrent of optimism. Mr. 
H111dus permits himself once more 
Lo tell some quite amusing human 
Jnecdotes. 

+ ;\E\\ l OllKER 0. 4. Clifton I udinrnn 

Mr. Hindus ... unlike the news· 
paper pundits, is writing not off 
the top of his head but out of in­
timate acquaintance with his sub• 
1cct. He may prove wron)!, but 
h1, arguments are closely woven 
,ind not too obviously v1ttated by 
wishf11I thinking. 

ELLEl\ HOGEHS 
U~ Ja me. .. ·1 . Fan-<'11. .i.?11 pp. .:'\<.·\\ , ork: / /tc 

1 ·a11!11w, ,J J' rcss. $! 50. 

+ !, \T, HE\ . OF L I T . ~r11tf'.'111ber !!7 
N. L , llo l hmun 

I, as good as any single volume 
F.irrell h,is written, and 1L 1s in 
f,1ct a return Lo the force of effec· 
ll\'eness of the Lonigan trilogy ... 
a full, probing portrait of the 
Jackal, perfectly done, with every· 
thing Farrell has learned about this 
lrnd of literary portraiture turned 
on full power. 

."i0/.30 i\' , Y . U EH. T IHO, S. 27 Lcu..i, C'nnne lf 

Mr. Farrell's writing is without 
literary distinction, and his psy· 
cholo)?y is drearily monotonous, 
hut it has a kind of relentless 
cumulative power. Within the drab 
l11nits of the personalities with 
which Mr. Farrell endows them, 
h1, characters are rigidly consistent. 

50/50 "\ I \\ REPUBLIC 0,iob <r 6 
Stanley Ed1tt1r llyman 

l'arrell is a writer with no imagina· 
tion for plot, no interest whatso· 
ever in the dramatic movement of 
people on a stage. He is a man 
for character, for what happens to 
people inside them .... Like Drei• 
,er, Farrell has no ability at all for 
writing in the sense of wn1111s.: ... 
hut he can achieve a vdluablc cf, 
fret by no more than the infinite 
urnltiplication of accurate detail. 

N. V, :.lJN S, 24 William Mrl "e• 

Those who like Mr. Farrell's pecu• 
liar style, a cross between a tele­
phone directory and a teletype ma· 
chtne, will like "Ellen Rogers." 



THE TIMELESS LAND 
By Eleanor Dark. 499 pp. New York: The Mac• 

mil/an Co. $2. 7 5. 

+ 

+ 

SAT . UEV. OF LIT. Oc1ober 4 
Klaus Lmnbrecht 

Tells the story of the first settlers 
of Australia, the convicts who, out­
casts from their homeland, were 
brought there by a few decrepit 
ships of the British fleet to build a 
new life. It is one of the strongest 
and most convincing historical ac­
counts one has read in a long time 
. . . a novel of stern beauty and 
profound reality. 

LOS ANCf'U:S TIMES 0. 5 
Paul Jordan Smith 

Intensely dramatic story of hungers 
and conflicts-the struggles out of 
which Australia was born. 

+ N. Y. HER. TRIB, BOOKS 0. S 

+ 

Milton RusoD 

A rich reconstruction of one of 
the stranger segments of the strange 
past. 

ST. PAUL DISPATCH September 30 
Jame• Gray 

I wish I had a fine epi!(rammatic 
phrase to offer in place of histori­
cal novel. The best that I can 
manage is to say that "The Timeless 
Land" is the sort of thesis which 
remembers th~t history happened to 
people. 

75/:?5 N. Y. SUN 0. 2 Artlwr ,Uauri<"e 

There is much that is fine in this 
book; though at times it is hard 
reading because of the necessity of 
constant reference to the glossary 
of aboriginal words and phrases. 

i>0/50 NF.W YORKER 0. ti Clifton FtuUm,m 

A growing, extremely sensible in, 
terest in the history and fortunes 
of Australia may help to popularize 

"The Timeless Land," though 
in its literary merits it hardly gets 
more than a passing mark. 

READING I'VE LIKED 
lly Clifton Fadiman. 906 pp. New York: Simo11 

& Schuster. $3. 

+ LOS ANGELES T IMES Oc1oher 
.Uilton Merlin 

All anthologies . . . are personal, 
but none is so intimately a part 
of the editor as this. No academic 
standards shaped this book, simply 
the candid preferences of a pro, 
fessional reader who isn't afraid 
to admit liking "lunacies" as wel! 

END PA G ES 

as "lucidities." ... is as acute and 
persuasive as ever in his introduc• 
tion and commentaries. 

+ N. Y. SUN September 27 Robert Molloy 

Some of the introductory bits he 
has written come close to being 
criticism. Not the heavy, pseudo, 
philosophical kind, but good, clear, 
sighted analysis of a writer's excel­
lencies and shortcomings. 

+ ST. P AUL DISPATCH 0, 9 Jame• Gray 

He has written a long introduction 
dealing in his brightest and most 
epigrammatic style with the edu, 
cation of a bookman and he has 
also prepared critical estimates of 
the favorite writers gathered to· 
gether for this casual symposium on 
life and letters. 

50/50 PM'• WEEKLY S. 28 Malcofo, Cowley 

The book is as consistently enter• 
taining as any anthology I have read. 
. . . But . . . there are . . . ques, 
tions. Is there any reason for 
omitting Fitzgerald, Faulkner, Cald, 
well and Wilson from a collection 
that includes so many lesser and 
less entertaining figures from the 
same period? .. . Is Thomas Mann 
the only author born east of the 
Rhine- the only German, Scandi, 
navian, Czech, Italian or Russian 
whom Mr. F1diman likes to read? 
Does he still believe that Jules 
Remains is the greatest novelist of 
modern times, or is he merely stick, 
ing to his .<tory? And isn't there 
a single British writer under 45, 
not even Graham Greene? 

OUT OF PRINT and HARD-TO- FIND 
- - books specialized in: 

also g('nealogi~s. inc~mplctc sets. periodical 
back numbers, etc. All subjects, all lan1ua1es. 
Send us your list of book-wants-no obliga­
tion. \Ve report quickly. Lowest prices. (JPE 
ALSO BUY OLD BOOKS A.ND MA.CAZINl!S.) 

AMERICAN LIBRARY SERV ICE 
117 West 48th St. Dept, 0 . New York, N. Y. 

CLASSIFIED 

BACK NUMBERS 

::lfAGAZINES- Thc largest stock in Dack Num• 
bcrs on the Eastern Scab0>rd. SHARAN'$, 111 
West 17th Street, New York City. 
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eND P A G E S 

THE LAST TYCOON 

Ry F. Scott F ilzgerald. 476 pp. New York: 
Chas. Scrib11rr' s S o,.s. $2.75 . 

+ PM's WEl-~K I_.\ · October 26 Roger t'ipfJPtt 

... he gives us a subtle and ex, 
tremely penetrating study of a fi lm 
director in the character of Monroe 
Stahr .... The story is told in 
the first person by Cecilia, a pro, 
ducer's daughter who is herself in 
love with Stahr .... It leaves me 
with the conviction that Fitzgerald 
will be remembered as one of the 
first-rate writers of his generation. 

+ N. Y. T l \1f.S HOOK HEV. No~·t'm1ber 9 
J. Dunn/ti A,loms 

... uncompleted though it is, one 
would be blind indeed not to see 
that it would have been Fitzgerald's 
best novel and a very fine one ... 
it is the best piece of creative writ· 
ing that we have about one phase 
of American life-Hollywood and 
the movies . . . Fitzgerald had cre­
ated a memorable figure in Stahr. 

+ SAT, REV, OF LIT. December 6 
Stephen Vincent Benet 

. . . is a great deal more than a 
fragment. It shows the full powers 
of its author, at their height and 
at their best. 

7:j/.2,> ST. PAUL D l ~P \TClf O<'tober 2i 
JnmPs Gnt>' 

It is good that some one at last has 
written seriously about Hollywood, 
some one who believed in its func, 
tion, its technique, its poetry. Once 
more Scott Fitzgerald proved him· 
self to be a shrewd and discerning 
innovator. . . The best and the 
worst of Fitzgerald's brilliant mind 
were clearly evident in his last 
work. 

7;,/ 2.-. i"\. Y, T IME~ 0. 2H Uulvh 'l'lwmpsu11 
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As it stands, the fragment is merely 
some 50,000 words long and not al· 
ways strictly consecutive ... there 
is not much reason to doubt that 
Fitzgerald was headed somewhere 
this time, and so far as it goes "The 
Last Tycoon" is interesting aud 
stimulating reading. To an outsider 
parts of it arc satirical and witty, 
other parts cryptic or simply curi· 
ous, but those at home in Holly, 
wood may feel otherwise . ... How 
the whole would have shaped up 
in the end is, of course, anybody's 
guess. Fitzgerald, however, left be­
hind various synopses and outlines 
indicating what he planned or 
hoped to do. 

THAT D AY ALONE 

fly Pierre van Pa assen. 548 pp. • 'ew York: 
/Jia/ Press. $3.75. 

+ SAT. REV. OF U T. 0. 18 ,Uaurice lJi,o<lus 

This is a vivid and exciting book. 
It is loaded with information, also 
with dynamite .. .. His treatment 
of some subjects, notably the politics 
of the Roman Catholic Church in 
the Europe of today, will evoke 
sharp controversy, may even involve 
him in a battle. Yet the book will 
be widely read. . . . He presents 
countless pefsonages, diplomats, 
generals, priests, peasants, workers, 
shopkeepers, artists, writers, almost 
all of whom had mesmerized them­
selves into invincibility or were cor, 
roded with inner decay .... A fter 
reading van Paassen 's book one 
cannot escape the tragic conclusion 
that France is on the eve of an, 
other momentous and awesome rev• 
elution .... Fittingly enough, the 
book ends with a sermon on the 
coming redemption and the com­
ing happiness of man. 

+ N. Y. T IMES BOOK REV. O. 19 
ftlilos Sa/ranrlc 

The plasticity of his style, his fa, 
cility in writing, as well as his curi­
osity in delving into the exactness 
of the facts recorded, make these 
reportings true masterpieces of 
journalism. 

+ CIII CACO DA ILY NEWS 0. 22 
Sterlin8 North 

I hope that those who are dis, 
couraged and uncertain in their 
loyalties as well as those who are 
still courageous will forget their 
partisanship and listen to the mag· 
nificent logic of a great humani, 
tarian, Pierre van Paassen .... It 
looks deeply into the past and the 
future. The work of a contemporary 
historian who is also a major 
prophet. 

+ LOS A "CELF.S TIMES 0. 19 
Paul Jordon Smilh 

It will immediately be among the 
leading best sellers of the country 
and it will deserve its popularity 
... a book of dramatic incidents. 

+ N. Y, WO llLO.TELECllAM 0. JR 
1/arry I/an.sen 

As in "Days of Our Years," van 
Paassen is best when describing the 
Dutch people and their simple lives; 
this is his native heath. 

(Conti1111ed 011 page 103) 
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THE SUN SHINES IN AUGUST 
by 

Rebecca Merrick 

VOICES, somewhat hushed in the fog, 
were saying tragic, morbid things 

in cheerful tones. Some people call it 
the Cockney sense of humor, but it isn't 
humor-it soes no further than voice 
quality. 

A woman was leaning out of her win­
dow, calling to her neighbor across the 
street. 

"Looks like the fog's liftin', Missus 
Dorcas. Not very cheery today, eh?" 

"Not fer me." 
"Well, wot is it?" 
"Not much as ye can say. Me 'arry's 

reported missin' ," sighed Mrs. Dorcas. 
"Ah, that don't mean nothin'. This 

war's goin' to be done soon enough. 
They' re more accurate this time, give ye 
a good line on wot's 'appenin'. Before 
ye 'ardly know it they'll say 'e's no longer 
missin', so cheer up." 

"Well, it's mighty funny at that. ere 
it is August and ye'd 'ardly know any­
thin' we was doin'. Ye don't know 
whether we've started yet ... or it might 
be all over but the signin' ." 

"I got work to do," cried the other 
woman, closing down her window. 

Mrs. Dorcas stayed at her window 
watching the fog thin to the texture and 
appearance of yellow smoke. First of all 
the faces, she could distinguish Tommy 
Drinkwater coming down the street. 
People were apt to notice him. As a work 
of art, young Tommy Drinkwater was ex­
cellent. 

The pale, chiseled stoniness of his face 
was somewhat softened by streaks of 
grime, and his uncombed hair curled 
gracefully beyond the lines of the pud­
ding bowl which his mother used as a 
pattern when she took the notion to cut 
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BY REBECCA MERRIC!C 

his hair. Tommy's large, violet eyes gave 
him a calm innocent look, and they were 
glossy as his older sister's had been be­
fore she died. 

But Tommy was a boy, not a work of 
art, and Bow's gray summers had left 
him unattractively pale and calm for a 
twelve-year old. 

"Bless us, if it ain't Tommy Drink­
water!" cried the lonely Mrs. Dorcas. 
"'ello, Tommy! We're goin' to get a 
bit o' summer this arfter." 

"It won't be no fog this arfter, but it 
won't be no sun either," Tommy com­
plained. 

'There's a pretty !ad," soothed Mrs. 
Dorca). "Wot ye need is a trip to the 
country. Your old man 'ad best look 
for a position and send 'is children out 
• stead o' sin gin' 'is woes in the pub!" 

By now, Tommy had turned the corner 
from Mrs. Dorcas and stood level with 
the butcher's cart, laden with tempting 
red squares of pasty meat, bare to the 
speckled grayness of Bow. The butcher 
sawed at the main chunk, thrusting new 
hunks aside, every few minutes stopping 
to shoo off the flies gathering around his 
cart. 

Mournfully, innocently, Tommy stared 
at the cart. The moment the butcher was 
most deeply engrossed, trimming around 
the bone, careful not to waste anything, 
Tommy reached across the finished pile 
with his dirty, bluish fingers and dashed 
away with his fist full. 

"Oh? Eh?" The butcher turned as 
Tommy was rounding the corner. 
"Tommy Drinkwater!" He hopped 
clumsily after Tommy a few feet, wav­
ing his cleaver. "Okay! I'll catch ye 
next time!" 

It took two alleys of trained, cat-like 
running to make Tommy feel entirely 
safe. He held up his prize in both 
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hands, appra1S1ng the meat, wondering 
whether to eat it there or to think of an 
excuse, and take it to his mother. 

"It might be me mother could make 
a good pasty of it," he said aloud. 

"Sure, it might make a good pasty. 
And it might bring ye a good thrashin', 
too!" 

Tommy darted a frightened glance be­
hind him. The great frame of Patrick 
Shaw loomed above him, looking merry 
and childlike, one hand deep in the 
pocket of his unpressed trousers, and the 
other pulling at his green necktie. 

"'ello, Patrick. Someone give me this 
for me mother," Tommy recited piously. 
"Rose-Rose ain't around?" 

"No. Ye need not worry. I was Iook­
in' for her meself." 

" 'ave ye got a sack for me to put this 
• ;>" 
10. 

"That I have not. Here's a journal 
may serve your purpose." Out of his 
back pocket, Patrick pulled a crumpled 
sheet, half in English, half in Gaelic, 
headed Irish Republican W arcry. 

"We'd best make sure there's naught 
in here I'll be needin' ." He scanned the 
sheet hurriedly, and then wrapped 
Tommy's meat in it. 

"Now we'll stick it in me pocket, and 
ye come along with me. I'll be needin' 
some help this afternoon." 

"Oh," exclaimed Tommy. "Would ye 
go without ye 'ave Rose wi' ye?" 

"That I would. It isn't anythin' Rose 
would particularly care for. It's a job 
for a man and a boy." Patrick winked. 
"We shan't even tell her about it." 

They hurried out of the alleyway, past 
the market place toward Gladstone's 
statue. 

"Coo, be we leavin' Bow?" cried Tom­
my. "Might we be goin' to 'yde Park, 
or the cou11itrf]' 
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"No, we're goin' right to that-" 
Patrick pointed to the statue. "And why, 
might I ask, be ye always so desirous 
of leavin' for the country? Are ye lonely? 
Ye won't be long, son. Ye must look at 
the papers ... if the country's not sick 
of the children, the children are sick of 
the country. Come along, ye've got to 
be quick to buck the traffic." 

They darted across Bow Road into the 
small churchyard which fell under Glad­
stone's shadow. 

"Now," sighed Patrick, seating himself 
on a chair-shaped tomb. "Here's where 
ye come in. Look at the base of the 
statue. What is it ye see?" 

Tommy held up the only thing in sight. 
"'It ain't but a broken bottle." 

"Naught but a broken beer bottle. 
Good." Patrick .fished a piece of string 
from his coat pocket. "We tie it around 
the neck, so, and we tie the other end 
to the finger of that fine gentleman up 
yonder." 

"Oh, might I, Patrick?" Tommy was 
delighted. He had never learned how to 
smile completely, but occasionally one 
corner of his mouth turned up when he 
was given a wicked and unusual task. 

"Ye certainly might. And when ye 
get the bottle up there-" in still an­
other pocket he found a scrolled sheet­
"dangle this in the breeze. There's a 
string on this end- now, start along 
up--" 

"Wot does it say?" asked Tommy. 
"Hang it up--just a little joke." 
"Are ye sure it won't be wrong?" 
"Go on-hurry up. Ye've still got 

some fog with ye." 
"It might not be good if we see a 

bobby." 
"Pooh! Come, lad, what could be evil 

in a sheet of paper?" 
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"It's about Ireland! I know wot they 
do if they catch ye!" 

"Listen, Tommy, be a go::>d friend of 
mine. I've been a good friend of yours­
and of your blessed sister when she was 
livin'. Put up the bottle! They can't 
do much to ye for that. If anyone comes, 
I' 11 warn ye." 

"Okay." Tommy slowly and nervous­
ly began climbing the statue, looking 
down to the base and then at Patrick. 

"If ye don't hurry the fog will be 
quite lifted, lad. Don't look back." 

"Yis !" Tommy started upward, breath­
ing hard. He edged his way along Glad­
stone's arm. 

"When I was eleven, I could have 
done it and be down by now!" breathed 
Patrick, quietly. He sounded impatient 
though his eyes were still round and 
merry. 

"Aooh !" moaned Tommy. 
"Now what is it?" 
"I cut meself on the bottle!" 
"Very well, leave it hangin'. Sure, 

that's fine, fine. Now, for the sign­
let that down." 

Tommy unraveled the scroll, so that for 
a moment Hooray for the Repttblica:1 
Army! dangled straight from Gladstone's 
outstretched hand. 

"Good! Good! I' 11 go out and buy ye 
some jellied eels, lad! Come on now." 

"Yiss," said Tommy, inching his way 
back from the arm, and starting down. 
"Oh! it's slippin' !" 

"Don't be frightened!" 
"I ain't scared, but the sign! There it 

goes!" The Irish Republican banner 
floated to the feet of the anti-imperialist. 

"Ye unholy imp of Satan!" Patrick 
said softly. 

A tall policeman and a little timid one 
sprang on Patrick. "Are ye with that 
boy?" 
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"That lad? Comin' down? I was 
passin' the other way," Patrick began 
glibly, "and I saw this lad climbin' the 
statue, and I said to meself, why it's 
Tommy Drinkwater-what a thing for 
a boy of such a good mother to be doin', 
so across the street I come tearin', and 
here I stand beggin' him to come down, 
implorin' him to come home like the 
good boy he really is. Well-ye can see 
for yourself, he's comin' down." 

By now Tommy stood trembling at the 
foot of the statue. 

" It didn't stay-" Tommy began. 
"Of course ye didn't stay, ye're a fine, 

fine lad. Come along!" Patrick smiled 
at the police, and beckoned to Tommy. 

"There was a sign floatin' along with 
the bottle. Wot did it say?" asked the 
tall policeman. 

"Sure did ye think ye saw a sign? For 
the love of all that's holy, lad, did ye in­
deed have a sign?" 

"It didn't-" 
"He's sayin' he didn't." 
A girl had stooped for a brief second 

in front of the statue, picked something 
up, and then walked on with it. The po­
lice eyed her suspiciously. 

"It looks as if I might be carryin' more 
than I ought," she excused herself. "Been 
droppin' something all the way along." 
She was green-eyed, freckled and seemed 
rather plain, except when she smiled at 
the police-then her eyes became bright­
er, her whole face was softened. 

Tommy looked at her curiously, too 
overawed by Patrick to speak, but the 
girl appeared not to recognize him. 

"More trouble for the police--forever 
in the black-outs, and now the fogs seem 
to be worse than ever," she exclaimed. 

"We certainly ':ive our share," agreed 
the tall one. 
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"Haven't we all?" She darted into the 
traffic across the Bow side of the street. 

The police started after the woman, 
lost her in the market street haze. "Look 
in front of the statue ! " commanded the 
tall policeman. 

"There ain't nothin' 'ere," the timid 
little one said. 

"There was!" growled the other. 
"Ye can search us," said Patrick laugh· 

ing. "Here I come to save a little boy 
from wrong-doing." 

"That woman was with ye!" growled 
the tall policeman. 

"But she didn't even look at them, and 
ye may bet I watched," ventured the little 
one. 

"Ye're clever, ye Irish." He turned to 
Tommy. "Look, boy. 'oo was that 
woman?" 

"Jist 'oo do ye mean?" Tommy asked, 
wide-eyed. 

"Ye know very well-she wi' the 
bundles." 

"Oh 'er! No, sir." 
"K-k-k- !" snarled the tall policeman. 

They walked off from Tommy and 
Patrick. 

"Now come along to yer mother, 
lad," smiled Patrick. "A little more 
watchin' across the Road. It almost took 
ye last time." 

In a moment more, Patrick and Tommy 
were back in the alleys, and the woman 
with the bundles was facing them, her 
hands thrust deep in her pockets, her 
eyes dancing angrily. 

"No one but ye, Patrick Shaw, could 
think of such a trick ! And what good is 
that goin' to do Eire?" 

"Come, Rose, ye know I can't think if 
I haven't talked to ye first. Why did ye 
run off? Hmmm ?" Patrick was laugh­
ing and relaxed. 

"lookin' for a job. If we must stay in 



London we must be supportin' ourselves, 
ye know." 

"Come girl, we'll always get our allow­
ance from the Army." 

"That's for printin' a journal. So 
much for that. Look at Tommy! 
Tremblin' like a leaf from that climb. 
I saw the lad up there, and I said, he's 
not up there for the sport of it-frail 
sick lad- just the same as his sister, 
Dolly, bless her. So I looked about and 
sure enough there was Patrick, the big 
lout, lookin' up, givin' orders." 

"So ye are all in a stew about little 
T ommy, eh?" Pat's smile faded. 

"That I am. From now on, I won't 
do a thing in IRA until that lad's safe 
in the country. The Germans comin' 
closer every bluidy day ye read of it. 
Soon they'll be bombin' up the river, and 
Tommy's to be safe. Riskin' his neck 
for a little strip of paper! To satisfy ye 
-and of no good to the Party or to 
Eire!" 

"So ye' re cryin' yer eyes out fer little 
Tommy, and here I almost went to jail! 
Me ivery thought is Ireland! Here 
Tommy," he reached into his back pocket, 
"take your stolen piece of meat and get 
home before it stinks up the whole 
alley!" 

"Where'd ye get that ?" blazed Rose. 
"Don't blame me, Rose Corcoran, it's 

none of my doin's. Your precious lad 
is a great friend of the butcher's." 

"Oh, Tommy," Rose chided softly, 
"did ye take it? I suppose a lad must 
eat somethin'. Don't ye worry, lad. 
We'll get ye off into the sunshine, 
Tommy." 

Patrick folded his hands behind his 
back and turned away from them. 

"I got to do somethin' for that lad," 
she continued. "The government won't 
take him- he's too old. And who'll 
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write him a recommendation for a private 
home?'' 

There was no answer from Patrick. 
"Did ye hear me? The lad's a bright 

one, Patrick. With the right chance, he'd 
have manners." 

Tommy felt uncomfortable by all this 
attention. He began backing away. 

As Patrick's back was to her, she went 
to the other side of him. "Now listen 
to what I'm sayin' if ye only think he'd 
be a good one in the Irish Army." 

There was no sound from Patrick. 
"For the love of the saints, Patrick, 

don't be quiet like that. Nothin' else 
scares me--sure I get mad with ye when 
ye talk too much, or say somethin' ye 
really haven't the right-but I like ye that 
way, Patrick. Ye're always too hasty­
that's the way ye are. But when ye're 
silent I'm always sure somethin' evil's to 
happen. I've seen ye this way twice, and 
both times I've felt all cold-and ye're 
no longer me friend. Oh, Patrick, look 
up and smile at me." 

She put her hand timidly under his 
chin and looked anxiously at him. "La! 
I do believe ye' re jealous of the little 
lad Tommy!" 

Patrick smiled again. "Ah, Rose!" He 
took her hands and held them tightly in 
back of her, and then releasing them, he 
drew her close, tenderly, forgivingly kiss­
ing her. Tommy felt completely out of 
the picture now-he grabbed his parcel 
of meat and ran away. 

Early in the morning, Tommy had un­
curled himself from his mat on the floor 
of the Drinkwater bedroom, listlessly 
hearing his father rattle the London Daily 
Mirror and humming to himself. 

" 'ere's your tea, Aliciar,'' his mother 
was saying to one of the children. "Ye 
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must drink it without milk this mornio'. 
Want a bit o' bread?" 

"'ave ye got marmalade?" 
"Eat it dry." 

Mr. Drinkwater stopped humming. 
"More nonsense about sendin' the kids to 
the country. I'd like to know where 
they think we' II find the money ? Ye 
can tell them our children stay." 

"We send Joan out, that much is cer­
tain," said Mrs. Drinkwater. "She ain't 
goin' to stay 'ere and 'ave the cough 
git 'er same as DoJly. She ain't well." 

"Neither is Tommy," said Alicia. 
" 'e was coughin' last night, and la! 'e's 
thin!" 

"It might be we can get 'er off without 
pa yin'." 

"It might be ye can look for work," 
snapped Mrs. Drinkwater. 

"Are I goin' out to the sunshine?" 
asked Joan. 

"Not unless ye be'ave." 
Someone banged on the door. 
"See · oo it is, Aliciar." 
"Go yerself. Ye' re closest." Alicia 

was in the black closet of a kitchen, 
stacking saucers. 

"Don't be narsty !" Mrs. Drinkwater 
thrust some newspapers and other debris 
into the bedroom, picked her baby off 
the floor. "Just a moment," she called 
cheerily. "Now, won't ye come in?" 

"Just me, Mrs. Drinkwater." 
Tommy recognized Rose Corcoran's 

voice, and started into the living room, 
his face and body still trembling from 
sleeping on the floor. 

Mr. Drinkwater grunted hello, and 
went back to reading the Mirror. The 
rest of the family gathered curiously 
around Rose, who leaned against the wall, 
her hands thrust into her pockets. 

"It's about time you're up," Rose 
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nodded toward Tommy. "It's Tommy 
I'm to see, Mrs. Drinkwater." 

"Won't ye 'ave a drop o' tea .first? 
Sit down and make yerself to 'ome." 

'Td love some tea." Rose sat on the 
corner of the nearest chair, her face alive 
and beautiful from excitement. 

"Tommy," she began, "how would ye 
like to go away for a while?" 

"Ye mean ye found a place like ye 
said?" 

" 'e goes away, same as me?" asked 
Joan. 

Even Alicia, the oldest, came close to 
Rose and looked wistfully up at her. 

"Where might ye be takin' Tommy?" 
Drinkwater demanded, putting down his 
paper and acknowledging the guest. 

"Last night, Patrick and me were in 
Bow Road-past the statue---it was al­
most dark, and there was a new list of 
homes for children. What do ye think? 
There's a family named Barclay out Mill 
Hill and they want a boy exactly like 
Tommy." 

" · ow could they?" asked Drinkwater. 
"'e's too lazy to work, and 'e ain't the 
perfec' young gentleman. Wot sort o· 
place is it?" 

"A small family. It isn't so far out, 
mind, but it's away from the River. For 
one thing, it's so good a place, it'll be 
gone if Tommy can't go tomorrow." 

"'eaven 'elp 'em wi' a boy like 
Tommy!" laughed Drinkwater. 

"They want a boy with a problem. 
They' re a religious group of some sort­
somethin' new. Sure they'll love Tommy, 
and be of great help to the lad." 

"We carn't afford it!" Drinkwater 
growled. "Tell 'em no!" 

"Wait a bit, sir. It won't cost a 
farthin' ." 

"Oh? Wlleo's tomorrow?" 
"August thirty-first." 



".And it don't cost nothin' ?" 
"Not if ye get a family to take him. 

It's true, Tommy's too old for most 
places, but ye must remember, Mr. Drink­
water, he's too frail to work, ye know 
that well enough. How does it sound, 
Tommy? Way out at Mill Hill?" 

Tommy nodded silently, making bis 
little smile. The enthusiasm in Rose's 
voice and the fast rush of her words 
made it sound extremely pleasant. 

"Do ye know a place for me, miss?" 
Alicia almost whispered. 

'Tm afraid you're too old, Alicia. 
Fifteen, aren't ye?" 

"Not quite." Alicia lowered her eyes 
from Rose and sulked. 

"It's too bad, girl. Ye can get Joan in 
a nursery in Scotland, Mrs. Drinkwater. 
I don't know what to do about ye, or 
the baby." 

"Oh, but ye mean Tommy's to go to a 
strange place quite alone? Oh, miss, 
'e's a shy lad. 'e might 'ave a little 
trouble." 

"Go on with ye! It's the best thing 
in the world. Saints above, missus, I 
wish his dear sister might have had 
such a chance before the cough was 
stranglin' her. This family-the Bar­
clays-belong to the Cosmic Faith So­
ciety. Ye can't tell much, but all they 
have to say, it sounds they'll be good to 
little Tommy." 

"Wot do ye say, Thomas?" 
"It's of no cost, ye' re sure?" 
"None whatsoever." 
"Then there don't seem to be nothin' 

more to say." Mr. Drinkwater resumed 
his humming and rattling the journal. 

"Good! It's early tomorrow mornin' 
I'll be gettin' ye lad." Rose left quickly 
and happily, as she had entered. 

Part of the fun of leaving would be 
letting Bow know about it. Tommy was 
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going to make certain people envious, or 
angry at his going away. He counted 
on few of them for good wishes. 

"And where do ye think ye're goin' ?" 
Mrs. Drinkwater d e m a n d e d , when 
Tommy reached the door. 

He turned the knob instead of answer­
ing. 

"Ye cam't even stay 'ere the larst day! 
'ere I am wi' a sick baby on me 'ands 
and me tine boy carn't even stay to 'elp, 
or dry the dishes!" 

"Tommy, ye won't 'ave to 'ear that 
no more, will ye?" asked Joan boldly. 

"Shut yer lip!" cried Mrs. Drinkwater, 
reaching out and cuffing Joan smartly. 

"Aoooow !" Joan snifiled and puckered 
into tears. "I · ates ye! oh, 'ow I 'ates 
ye!" 

"Do ye now?" asked Mrs. Drinkwater. 
"Ye won't be sayin' that much longer, 
thank the Lord. It won't be long before 
I can get ye away!" She sighed deeply. 
"Come 'ere, Tommy, and do the dishes." 

''I will later." 
Mrs. Drinkwater lost all patience and 

slapped him quickly on both cheeks, and 
then burst into a spasm of coughing from 
the sudden violence. 

Tommy, sorry he had angered her, 
especially this last day, patted her wrist 
lightly by way of apology. 

"Go on out, do as ye please," she said 
weakly when she had recovered and 
cooled enough from the tit. Tommy was 
always puzzled when this coughing came 
on-she became so much more gentle, 
and tears were flowing down her cheeks. 

He stood for a moment outside his 
fl.at, watching the two old ladies who 
were always leaning out of their win­
dows, complaining across the street to 
each other. 

"Ta-ta, Missus Dorcas. Bad mornin', 
eh?" 
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"Looks like it'll be the same all sum­
mer. And now this talk o' bombin' 
London." 

"Coo! Ye don't fall for 'at guff?" 
"Still ye cam't say. I've 'ad a waroin', 

and ye know my warnin's." 
"Ye mean like the time Bessie went 

off?" 

Tommy waved up at them. 'Tm 
leavin' Bow," he said. "Goin' out to 
the sunshine tomorrow!" 

"Ain't 'e like 'is dead sister Dolly? 
Ye're leavin' Bow, Tommy?" 

"Yissm !" 
"Then God bless ye ! 'ope it goes 

well." 
"So many as 'as been sent back," sighed 

Mrs. Dorcas. 
"Yissm !" Tommy felt he had gotten 

off to a good start and darted off to his 
next stop, the butcher's cart. 

The butcher knew Tommy was there 
without turning. "I see ye. Git away 
from · ere. Git!" He waved his knife 
menacingly, but cautiously high. "I saw 
ye run up wi' the fistful yesterday. I'm 
on to ye!" 

"Oh don't worry about me," chirped 
Tommy. "I ain't goin' to bother ye no 
more. I'm goin' out of Bow tomorrow, 
leavin' for good. I'm gain' out to the 
sunshine." 

"Goin', huh? Evacuated. Good. 
Nothin' 'as sounded better all mornin', 
ye little thief!" 

"And where I'm goin' they'll 'ave 
pasties every day, they will." Tommy felt 
unusually talkative, knowing he and the 
butcher weren't likely to meet again. 

The butcher turned to face Tommy. 
"I 'ope they do, lad, I 'ope they do," 
he said gently. "I don't wish ye bad, 
so long as I don't 'ave to put up with 
ye ! I • ope they fatten ye up and make 
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ye 'appy!" Then he went back to saw­
ing his meat. 

Tommy's little brown fist reached 
across the top of the pile. Without notic­
ing whether or not the flies got away, 
he slapped the meat into his mouth and 
whirled around the corner. 

"Ye dirty thievin' brat, they'll send ye 
back soon enough!" the butcher roared 
after him. 

Tommy decided to pay a call at the 
settlement house, and walked toward it 
down a street loaded with war signs. 
One read If Your Knees Knock To­
gether Kneel On Them. He wondered 
if he dared to knock it down. Perhaps 
he'd come back during the black-out. 

Across the street, from the public 
house, came Mr. Drinkwater's laughter. 
It was a much more wide-awake sound 
than Mr. Drinkwater ever made at home, 
but Tommy recognized his father, and 
walked on. 

At the door of the settlement house, 
the unwanted of Bow' s children were 
gathered, rubbing their dirty, naked feet 
into the gutter, pulling at each other·s 
hair, whining and quarreling. 

"We seen ye, Tommy!" cried Marvin 
Bailey. "We seen ye take the meat! 
'e's a thief, that's wot 'e is!" 

"Oh no I ain't. And besides I'm goin' 
to leave Bow tomorrow. Goin' out to 
the country." 

"Ha! That's talk," said Marvin. "Ye 
carn't go, a big boy like ye, not without 
ye 'ave money. Where'd yer father git 
it?" 

"Oh, I'm goin' out right enough. Rose 
Corcoran's sendin' me out." 

"They'll send ye right back, and ye'll 
be glad at that," nodded one small girl 
decisively. 

"Wot wi' all them cold people about 
there 'oo'd rt t' stay?" asked a boy. 
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"There wasn't no one would talk to 
me .... " 

"Ha! That ain't so wi' me. They'll 
keep me straight on," said Tommy. 
"There's a family w'ich 'as spoke for a 
boy like me." 

"Oh, ye're the lucky one," marveled a 
barefooted little girl. 

"Ye can't git aout o' Bow and stay, 
jist like that," said one named Ada. "We 
carn't speak proper, that's w'y we 'ave 
trouble. We sound funny, like the Jerry 
refugees as lives in the 'ouse." She 
pointed to the door. "That's why we 
cam't stay aout." Ada talked slowly and 
distinctly, but still lost none of her 
Cockney. 

"Okay," said Tommy. "See if I come 
back 'ere." 

"Coo, w'y should we want out?" asked 
a little girl who was dressed in a flour 
sack. It was cut too low in the neck and 
constantly fell down her arms, exposing 
her skeleton-like ribs. She modestly 
tightened her arms about her waist to 
keep the garment on. 

"Ye've got to want aout," insisted 
Ada. "If ye speak right, it's all rosy, 
it is. And the people is always bright 
and smilin', wi' clean colors on. I didn't 
want to go away, but they made me, they 
did. Now, if I could learn to speak 
proper," she said brightly, "they'd take 
me back like I was one of their own." 

"Bitte--children, excuse me." 
The children raised their faces to a 

tall young woman in foreign dress. She 
had large, clear eyes, and a beautiful 
voice. 

"Vhat do you all in the doorway? 
Vhere is your playfield ?" 

The children didn't move. 
"Let me by, please!" she begged the 

dirty children with old, old faces. "I 
can't reach the door above you." 
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"Wot's yer name?" asked Ada. "How 
old are ye ?" 

"I ? Twenty-three." 
"Ha!" cried Marvin Bailey. " It ain't 

true. Me mother is twenty-three." Mar­
vin was a fat, puffy ten-year old. To be 
compared to his mother was insulting, 
and he intended it to be so. 

"Ye be very fat," said the little girl in 
the flour sack. 

"I? No, little one. It is only that 
you are very thin." 

" · ave ye seen the sunshine?" asked 
Tommy. "Ye come a long way, don't 
ye? Wot are ye doin' 'ere?" 

"I do not know vhy I am here. Let 
me through." 

"But ye did leave 'ome! That's a 
match for ye, Tommy. Can ye imagine 
anyone but Tommy 'ere, 'oo's a thief, 
wantin' to go away from 'ome?" leered 
Marvin Bailey. 

"Don't be narsty, Marvin. 'itler sent 
ye 'ere, didn't 'e, miss?" 

By this time, the refugee started to 
plough through the children, and got out 
her key to open the door. Marvin 
Bailey jerked it from her, and without 
thinking, the girl struggled to get it 
back, exciting the rest of the children. 
They pushed and screamed around her, 
knocking her onto the cobblestones. 

This sort of thing wasn't for Tommy. 
He felt it was better to go home and 
wait quietly for tomorrow, so that nothing 
would happen to impede his going away. 
He thought he might do the dishes. 
They'd still be there, waiting for him. 

The Drinkwater children weren't con­
tent to stay where they were put. It 
wasn't a new whim, born of the war, 
and the rush of evacuation, for they 
hadn't been satisfied since the oldest girl, 
Dolly, had met Rose Corcoran and Pat-
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rick Shaw. They still played games 
about going away; only it was always 
to Hyde Park they went-the only place 
Dolly had ever been. Rose and Patrick 
had taken her to the park for an IRA 
rally, about a year before she died. 

"Might I at least take them to see the 
little boy with the pipes?" she had begged 
Mrs. Drinkwater. "It's a pretty statue 
wi' a great smile on 'is face. Down by 
the lake it is, Tommy, 'ow would ye like 
to see the lake?" 

"One trip to 'yde Park is four loaves 
o' bread." Mrs. Drinkwater shook her 
head. 

But this trip would not be a game, it 
was serious, and it was dangerous. Still, 
people got sent back from this sort of 
trip. Tommy was going to be cautious. 
To begin with, he was even inwardly 
patient at what ordinarily enraged him. 

"La, but ye look lean, Tommy," sighed 
Mrs. Drinkwater when Rose came for 
him. "Well, be'ave yerself, and good 
luck to ye!" She kissed him quickly and 
handed him a small satchel. 

As he started out the door, a wail arose 
from the two sisters, Joan and Alicia. 
The tears were not so much sadness at 
losing Tommy as a sense of tragedy 
in being left behind. 

"Step lively, boy," said Rose. "Pat• 
rick's busy in Hyde Park, and we've got 
to check up on him, and still we've but 
two hours to reach Mill Hill. One thing, 
there's a boy at the Barclays, lad. He's 
a little younger than you, but what with 
his schoolin' and Cosmic Faith, whatever 
in heaven that is, I'm afraid he'll seem 
a great deal older." 

Directly above the underground sta­
tion, a silver balloon was shining in the 
gray dust, and when they started down 
the stairs to the train, Tommy and Rose 
could hear the Bow Cathedral bells ring-
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ing clear, from away in Cheapside. 
"Charing Cross, to Bank, Hendon Cen­

tral, next car!" 
"Patrick's speakin'," Rose kept saying, 

every time they changed trains. Tommy 
could never understand Rose's rapid turn­
ings to and against Patrick. Right now 
she seemed proud of him. 

At Hyde Park Corner, they walked up­
stairs, into a line of soldiers who were 
at ease, watching the corner rallies from 
the gate. 

"Then, if it gets too good, we dash in 
and snatch the speaker," someone was 
saying. 

"Ye'll have no trouble with Patrick," 
Rose said to herself, hurrying by, "if 
the boy thinks before he speaks, or some­
one doesn't get him too angry. Ye'd 
try the patience of a saint, Tommy, the 
way ye poke along, and gawk." Rose 
let go Tommy's hand and went into the 
crowd. 

Tommy searched around for the lake. 
There wasn't any sun sparkling on it, as 
Dolly had promised, and it was empty 
of boats. He was disappointed in the 
park, and in the world outside Bow. 
The lanes were filled with restless sol­
diers, the same as the treeless alleys in 
Bow. He did like the fresh odor of the 
earth being turned up by the workers, 
but this wasn't the sunshine. 

Where was Rose? he wondered. 
Hadn't they better hurry on to Mill Hill? 

He searched through the crowd with 
the Irish Rep11hlican A,rmy banner above 
their beads. He could hear Patrick 
Shaw's familiar voice. 

"When is England to settle down and 
keep her promises with Eire? Is she 
callin' this war to forget her real duty? 
Does she think we' re to bear the brunt 
of the second war? Sure the Irish won 
the last war for ye!" 



"Ho! My good fellow!" 
"Ye know that's true. Don't be 

den yin' it!" 
"At any rate, you plan to see us licked 

now, don't you? And England still lets 
devils like you slander her from your 
boxes!" 

Sometimes Tommy could see Patrick's 
angry face. Other moments, his head 
would be low, and his clenched fist would 
be raised toward the IRA banner. 

"The only thing you Irish can do is 
fight and bicker. Can't you live peace­
ably with your neighbors?" 

"Can't we? Can't we? Huh! Can't 
England? What's England fightin' with 
Germany for? We know there wasn't 
an Englishman could speak German at 
Versailles ! " 

"My dear boy, this is war. Don't 
puJl the trite old peacetime tricks out of 
your bag. If you've something valuable 
to contribute to the Empire, say it. Don't 
be trite !" 

"Trite? Tricks in me bag? All ye 
English think of. If ye can't get what ye 
want by coaxin' ye don't get it at aJl. 
Maybe the Germans get everythin' for 
themselves by purge. By God, so' d ye, 
if your tongue didn't serve ye as well. 
Why the war's as good as over, and 
England hasn't yet put up a battle-to 
look at us, ye' d never know there's a 
war-" 

"Stick with your subject, my good 
fellow. Ireland never could get on with 
her neighbors!" 

"Next I suppose ye will say everybody's 
out of step but England? The Welsh 
don't get on with ye, nor do the Scotch! 
And Gandhi's neither Irish nor Ger­
man!" 

"There's no treason from them while 
we're at war!" someone shouted furiously. 

"Yes, and you've no right to tell us 
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what's good and what's evil. How do 
you justify the honeymoon bombings? 
You killed four innocent people in the 
Upminster bombing!" 

"Yes! We did!" Patrick stopped speak­
ing for a moment and bent over his box, 
completely out of Tommy's sight. 

"Ye'll never in God's name forget that 
bombing, will ye?" 

"No." 
"By God no!" 
"Hang the dogs who did it!" 
The casual audience suddenly became 

intense, ready for a debate or a fistfight. 
"Of course ye won't!" Patrick 

screetched above the other mumblings. 
"And we'll niver-forgit-the horrors 
-of the Black-Watch! We'll niver for­
give ye!" 

"Long live Ireland!" cried one of his 
companions. "May Eire long reign in 
freedom from England's treachery!" 

"To hell with England!" Patrick con­
cluded. "May she be wiped off the face 
of the earth ! " 

There was a surprised silence, and 
Tommy could hear Rose, "Oh, Patrick, ye 
didn't mean to say that, sure ye didn't!" 

Then there were cheers and screams 
and shouts, and a rising growl. Not a 
clear word reached Tommy. The soldiers 
rushed past him to dispatch the crowd. 

"There'll be no more excitement here," 
someone said. "Let's go listen to the 
fellow from the Salvation Army." 

"I think Mosley will be here later on." 
"Mosley's in irons, thank heaven." 
Rose, Patrick, and three handsome, 

furious, green-tied young men were be­
ing pushed along by the soldiers. 

"Come on," cried Patrick. "We go in 
peace. They'll hold us but the night, and 
we'll be gettin' a meal off the Empire." 

Tommy grabbed Rose's arm. "Rose, 
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Rose ! This ain't the country! Be ye goin' 
to take me to the country, or no?" 

"Hold a bit, soldier," Rose drew close 
to Tommy, and handed him a scrap of 
paper. · Here, Tommy, here's the address, 
and one shillin'. Hurry back to the un­
derground and ask the conductor to help 
ye." 

"Move on, move on!" muttered the 
soldier. 

"God bless ye, Tommy! Stick tight 
there!" Rose called. 

II 

T HE change came as suddenly and 
pleasantly as Dolly had promised it 

should. The miracle happened! 
-a blue sky where the train left the 

tunnel, it was a calendar August ... not 
a spot, not a cloud, not a particle of soot 
to dull the atmosphere, and small white 
birds circling above the red tile roofs. 

The train mounted above the level of 
the streets; Tommy looked down where 
there might have been dirty cobbles, and 
saw clean red bricks. There were spaces 
between the buildings, flowers at the 
doorways, and the sun continued to shine. 

"Do look at that child. He's struck 
dumb! It's as though he'd never seen sun­
shine before!" 

"He probably never has. Looks like a 
sootman's son. I'll wager he's from the 
East End. Simply millions are crowded 
in there. Some woman from an evacu­
ation camp was speaking of it the last 
meeting. Made a thorough socialist of 
me for a while." 

"It's a grand thing for the rest of us 
your fancies wear out so fast." 

The train jerked to a stop at the Mill 
Hill sign and Tommy rushed off. Feel­
ing clumsy and out of place, he stopped 
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suddenly on the platform and looked 
wonderingly about him. 

Mrs. Barclay, above the turnstile, knew 
hun immediately. "Up here, Tommy 
Come up here, boy 1·• 

He obediently walked to her, and 
then out into the street. His head was 
warm in the sunlight, just as Dolly had 
told him it would be. He looked up at 
this Mrs. Barclay, with her hair waved 
and pinned back, not a strand falling over 
her eyes, as his mother's hair did. There 
was a good feeling to her sweater against 
his arm, and the softness of her body. 
His mother was hard and rawboned in 
spite of her bulkiness, and her black cali­
co was always ready to fall off. 

Mrs. Barclay looked down at him and 
smiled. He liked her very much. 

"My gracious! You're very thin, Tom­
my! We' 11 have to fatten you a bit." 

"Yissm," he said faintly. 
"Dear me, I believe you're shy. I sup­

pose that's really best, until you find 
what's expected -of you." 

Outside the station was the Barclays' 
small automobile. Tommy got quietly in 
beside Mrs. Barclay, and stared blankly, 
innocently in front of him. 

' TU wager this is the first auto you've 
e,·er been in." 

"He'll be alJ right if he keeps his 
place," she said quietly as she drove, so 
quietly that Tommy could barely hear her. 

"Look, Tommy," she cried. "See the 
dog down the street?" 

"Yissm." There was a large brown• 
and-white collie blinking on the green 
velvet lawn. Both the animal and the 
lawn were unlike any he had seen in Bow. 
There were endless dogs and cats in 
Bow, and one paid little attention to 
them; they were colorless, with a mini­
mum of fur. 



"That's your dog, Tommy. And this 
is our home." 

The dog sprang up to meet the car, 
running straight for Tommy, muzzling 
under Tommy's arm. 

"Lie down, Robbie ! Go on, now ! Sec. 
Tommy-I want you to notice. There 
are two doors to the house. Watch which 
one we enter-it would be a shame for 
you to burst in on the neighbors some­
time." 

Tommy stood dreamily on the lawn, 
breathing in the strange new odors. 
There was the baking, a richer smell than 
ever came from the Bow kitd1ens. Aside 
from the faint, sweet grass, that was the 
011Jy odor. The windows gleamed like 
soap bubbles, and the sun streamed onto 
the hall carpet. 

"You must meet Jack. I hope he 
doesn't frighten you. He's only eleven 
and he's almost twice your size. And he's 
not so jolly big for what we've got in 
the neighborhood." . 

A large, well-poised boy came into the 
house with a bat and ball in his hands. 
"Mother, I saw the auto drive up. Did 
you-oh, I see you have. Good afternoon, 
Master Tommy. We hope you will enjoy 
yourself here." Jack showed disappoint­
ment on seeing Tommy, and spoke dis­
tinctly to him, as though Tommy were 
Jive years old, or spoke some other lan­
guage than English. 

To Tommy, Jack was worse than obese. 
He was like the Bow ale drinkers. He 
didn't mind plump women-all the Bow 
women grew large after their children­
but he had never been accustomed to fat 
boys. 

"I think I'd best run back to dub, 
Mother," said Jack. "It's nice meeting 
you, Tommy. I hope you'll enjoy your 
stay here." 

"Let's go out into the kitchen, Tom-
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my. I want you to meet Ruthie. She comes 
from Bow. Ruthie shall be in charge of 
keeping you dean. Perhaps you'll feel 
more at home with her." 

Ruthie, a pretty girl of about twenty, 
was cleaning greens on a gleaming white 
porcelain table. 

"Oh, Mrs. Barclay, is this the little fel­
low up from Bow? My but ain'-isn't he 
nice? We're going to have some good 
talks about back home ! Sometimes I get 
lonesome for the old days. People was all 
so cheerful-wasn't none wouldn't lean 
out their windows and call to you. Why, 
there wasn't nobody on our street I didn't 
know." 

"Now, Ruthie," smiled Mrs. Barclay, 
"if you believe I don't try to know every­
one who Jives near us!" 

Ruthie colored. "No, Missus Barclay, I 
was just thinkin'." 

"Of course. Now you clean the child­
give him a bath and have him ready for 
supper. We're going to be great friends, 
Tommy and I." She brushed him imper­
sonally across the hair and walked off. 

Ruthie left her work and took Tommy 
upstairs. 

Well scrubbed, but somewhat lost in 
one of Jack's shirts, Tommy sat in the 
kitchen watching Ruthie stir over the 
stove. He folJowed her work with ex­
citement, but no pangs of hunger, for 
though he hadn't eaten since breakfast, 
his stomach was well disciplined. 

He heard Jack and Mrs. Barclay enter, 
and then there was a man's voice-Mr. 
Barclay. 

"What sort of a child have we got 
here?" Mr. Barclay was asking. 

"He seems well behaved enough," said 
Mrs. Barclay. 

"Mother, I'm sure it's going to be hard 
for me to get on with that little Cockney. 
I can tell quickly enough he isn't normal. 
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Has he uttered one word since he came?'' 
"It will be hard to get on to him, Jack, 

but it was the will of Providence that he 
should come. You know we talked it 
over after your father got the message, 
and it's settled. At least try to be polite. 
I know it is going to be a bit hard for us. 
It's always hard at first to love anybody." 

"Now, Mary, if Providence asked that 
we should take him, we must try to give 
him love." 

"Mother! Do you love him?" 
"I-I shall love him, if I possibly can, 

Jack. But in the meanwhile, we must try 
not to hurt him. Don't let him .find that 
he's a bit hard for us to love." 

Tommy bad never before realized in 
what way he was a problem. He felt un­
easy about it when it was time to come to 
the table. He crept shyly to his chair, 
trying to smile a little so they wouldn't 
know he'd overheard them. Mr. Barclay 
winked at him, and Tommy instantly 
liked his face-the thick, winged brows, 
and the friendly, Patrick-Shaw-like eyes. 

"That's much better, Tommy, all but 
the shirt," said Mrs. Barclay. "One thing 
you must remember-no dessert until 
you've eaten your greens." 

She turned to her husband. "Did you 
do anything for the Society today, dear?" 

Mr. Barclay nodded and began vigor­
ously cutting the meat. 

"At least I thought up a wonderful 
idea. I'm going to bring Cosmic Faith to 
England's enemies-to the dissenters." 

"Harold, how fantastic! But how can 
you get around them? Certainly you see 
none in your work." 

"No. No, of course not. I'm going to 
the jailhouse. It's the only place one 
catches them." 

"Perhaps you shouldn't associate with 
them, Harold. I'm not too sure it's safe." 

"My dear, our Society intends to 
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change all people. If we could change 
England's enemies into its allies, how 
soon we could win the war!" 

"I beg pardon," Ruthie began. "Shall 
I take Master Tommy's milk, Missus Bar­
clay? He hasn't touched it." 

"Here now, Tommy. You must drink 
your milk." 

"No." 
"Jack, see that he takes his milk." 
Jack smiled knowingly and put the 

glass up to Tommy's lips. 
"No! No!" screamed Tommy. "H'it's 

· ard enough in tea !" 
Jack continued forcing the milk 

through Tommy's lips until it was spilt 
onto the table. "Ach, miss I carn't drink 
that stuff! Please don't make me again!" 

"What did you say, Tommy?" Mrs. 
Barclay's eyes seemed a little wild. "Jack, 
leave the room, I don't intend for you to 
hear that talk." 

Tommy slid off his chair and hurried 
into the parlor so that it wouldn't be 
necessary for Jack to leave. 

"It's all right, Mary. You said yourself 
we must be patient. Here's some good 
material to work on, my dear." 

"Boys pick things up so quickly. I 
couldn't stand to have Jack talking so!" 

"You really needn't worry, Mother," 
Jack assured her. 

"He's going to be marvelous to work 
with-we may have discovered something 
new for the group. Can't you see, that's 
the big point with the Cosmic Faith So­
ciety. Every evil we meet produces a 
challenge." 

"Ruthie!" called Mr. Barclay, turning 
when she entered. "Ruthie, did you 
straighten out your little disagreement 
with the butcher?" 

Ruthie lowered her head. "Not this 
time, sir. I'm awfuly sorry. 1-1 guess I 
was a little weak today. I turned my back 
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on 'im, I did, and refused to speak to 
'im." 

"Good heavens, Ruthie. I don't believe 
you're sincere in carrying out your mes­
sages from the Cosmos. You simply must 
apologize. Never mind then, that's for 
you to conquer. I did my job for today. 
First thing this morning I went to the 
registration office and told them the de­
cided advantages of fighting a war with 
absolute unselfishness. We can never 
hope to finish this war unless there is 
unselfishness and honesty in our manner 
of fighting it." 

"Emily's father says it's selfish and dis­
honest to fight at all," said Jack. "He says 
you can't love a man and kill him too." 

"Oh yes you can, when it's to rid him 
of-Emily's father against the war? Oh 
dear, what a pity, when it's already de­
clared. I should like to know what good 
it does to be against something when it's 
well under way." 

Ruthie had quietly backed into the kit­
chen and brought the dessert. "Does 
Tommy get one, Missus Barclay?" 

Mr. Barclay turned to the parlor and 
saw Tommy looking at them. "Do come 
back to the table, Tommy. Let him, Mary. 
Jack will explain to him just what Cos­
mic Faith is all about." 

'Tm not so sure I can, Father," Jack 
said modestly. With more than his usual 
patience, he watched Tommy settle com­
fortably back at the table before he began 
to teach him. "We let the Cosmos rule 
our day, Tommy. We follow the rules of 
honesty, purity, unselfishness, and love." 

"It's something terribly new," beamed 
Mrs. Barclay. 

"Every time we do anything we ask 
ourselves, is it honest?" 

"Ornest?" Tommy echoed meekly. 
"Is it pure?" Jack continued. 
"Yis ?" 
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Mrs. Barclay interrupted, "That con­
cerns heavy drinking, that sort of thing. 
Tommy." 

"Then, is it loving?" 
"Oh, lovin' ?" 
"If you want to change, and follow 

our Society, you may get up and listen 
in the silent time every morning. Just do 
as we do." 

"Yes, Tommy. Whenever we have 
trouble, we listen quietly for our Faith 
to show us a way out." 

Tommy worried for a moment over 
the standards. He had certainly not been 
honest; he had stolen bread, and potatoes, 
and hunks of meat; and his father 
drank heavily. As for the idea of 
being loving, it ran through his mind how 
Joan ran screaming tluough the house, 
yelling at her mother, "I • ates ye, aoh, 
'ow I 'ates ye!" 

"Do you know what a wireless is, 
Tommy?" 

Tommy nodded. He had seen one at 
the settlement. 

"Our Faith is like a wireless, Tommy. 
It leaves a message with you in much 
the same way." 

In Tommy's life he had heard a good 
deal about religion. Almost everyone in 
Bow was afraid of God, with all His 
ghosts and tempers. There was the great 
lady of the settlement house whom Tom­
my loved very much. She told the chil­
dren that God was love, that He was the 
sunshine, and enough to eat. Now again, 
he found that God was something entire­
ly different. God was Cosmic Faith. God 
was a wireless. 

Tommy was amazed by these people. 
They never raised their voices at each 
other. He was quite certain that Mrs. 
Barclay had never slapped Jack, and there 
\Vas no doubt that Jack would never 
dream of kicking his father. He wanted 

23 

.. J 



BY REBECCA MERRICK 

to know the reason. Somehow, jf he un­
derstood, they would love him. He had 
heard enough to be sure they didn't love 
him now. 

The calm voices, he knew, were con­
nected with the sunshine, and this listen­
ing to the Cosmos. Even the people at 
the settlement house were hurried, and 
there was a great deal of noise. 

''We'd best let Tommy sleep with Jack 
tonight," said Mr. Barclay, as they started 
up from the table. "We'll fix up a better 
arrangement later. We should always 
have an extra room open for air-raid vic­
tims, should intensive bombing start." 

Tommy and Jack entered their room 
just as the sun had faded. Concern wor­
ried Tommy out of silence. "Be there an 
air raid this night ?" 

"One can't say." 
They undressed m silence. Jack 

brought out a pair of flannel pajamas 
which puzzled Tommy. 

"One sleeps in them." 
"But I got me sack wi' me. Ye need no 

give me it." 
"Go on, take it." 
Tommy turned to the window and saw 

great wings of gold across the sky as the 
first dark was setting in. 

"Be they Germans?" He had never 
seen the night come any other way than 
graying into blackness. 

"No. Come to bed, Tommy." 
His heart pounded at the idea of sleep­

ing in bed. "Up top?" 
"Of course. Where did you think we 

slept?" 
".At 'ome I sleep beside the bed with 

me ~Id man's coat rolled up for a pil­
low. 

"Would you care to sleep so now?" 
"Wotever ye like." 
"Mother!" Jack called downstairs. 
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"Tommy would like to sleep beside the 
bed. May he ?" 

"I should think it best that he slept in 
it, Jack," she answered. Mrs. Barclay 
came up and kissed them both. 

"Now go to sleep," she said gently. 
It was far away from the loud voice of 

Mrs. Drinkwater giving her evening com­
mands, "Git ye to sleep, Tommy. We've 
enough trouble without ye stayin' up all 
night." Yet Mrs. Drinl--water was talk­
ing directly to Tommy. In the Barclay 
home, he felt out of what went on. More 
than he had v.ranted his own family to 
leave him alone, he wanted this family 
to love him. Perhaps if he could listen to 
the Cosmos, the wireless tomorrow morn­
ing, everything would be different. He 
turned shyly over toward Jack. 

"I told 'em the sun shined out 'ere, I 
did." He waited tor an answer. Jack 
turned over, far over to the edge of the 
bed. Tommy understood. 

'"e's gettin' a message from the wire­
less," he whispered to himself, "and 'e 
don't wish to be troubled." 

Perhaps that was why the sun shone 
and they were happy and peaceful. He 
dreamed sleeplessly of growing fat, and 
then walking through the streets of Bow 
with the Barclays. The children would 
stare at him in amazement, and even Mar­
vin Bailey would be admiring him, 
speechless. 

Then he would take the Barclays to 
his oldest sister, who would be lying sick, 
but not quite dead. They would bring 
her out to Mill Hill and find her a hus­
band who would talk very gently to her 
across the table. 

Suddenly, from thinking of her, he 
could hear the patter of his dead sister's 
feet, and visualize a form in the darkness. 
He slunk low under the covers, and fell 
asleep. 



The first silent time hadn't turned out 
so well for Tommy, but the Barclays 
kindly neglected to a,k him for a mes­
sage, as they were anxiously comparing 
advice on a good, safe school for Jack. 

"We're quite safe here, throughout 
August, no matter what they' re saying 
about raids, but Jack, he's ready for pub­
lic school, and we shan't take any chances 
on his nerves." 

"Tommy, what are you going to do to 
amuse yourself today?" asked Mr. Bar­
clay. 

"Let him get acquainted with the com­
munity, Father. I'm going to be tied up 
with the club. You've no idea what all 
we've planned." 

"It would be nice if you'd show Tom­
my about a bit first," suggested Mr. Bar­
clay. 

Jack thought a moment, and began 
sagely, " No, I can hardly do that, but 
perhaps Ruthie could take him shopping 
when she goes. I wonder-do you sup­
pose there might be some more children 
from Bow around here? It' II keep Tom­
my from getting lonely." 

"We'll leave it up to Ruthie, then," 
agreed Mrs. Barclay. "Come, let's be 
about our business. Tommy, Ruthie'll find 
something for you." Mrs. Barclay tender­
ly brushed Tommy toward the kitchen 
and hurried upstairs. 

Ruthie was busy scouring pots and 
pans, and the idea of entertaining Tommy 
appeared to annoy her. 

"Be ye goin' to the market today?" be­
gan Tommy timidly. 

"No. We've plenty left from yester­
day's. Is there something you want?" 

"Just to go with ye." 
"Why don't you go up to the Gardens? 

Loads of children playin' on the green, 
and more than like you'll find someone 
else that's lonely. Go along and find out." 
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Wearily, Tommy went up the street, 
looking for children or some sort of 
gardens. He noticed that· the butcher 
shops were dosed in, safe from the ur­
chins, which seemed odd, as there were 
no children in sight. For a moment he 
missed the smell of jellied eels and pasty 
meats of the Bow carts, but the bright col­
ored, canvas-shaded shops were diverting 
enough to replace the noise and familiar­
ity of the market place. There wasn't 
anything particularly diverting to watch, 
and yet Tommy was content, and he kept 
alert, in case something might turn up. 
"It might be as good to wait to the Bar­
clays," he sighed, turning back. 

Of course! There was Robbie, the col­
lie, lonely on the lawn. "Good boy! Good 
boy! 'ere I am!" 

The collie yawned and stretched and 
then bounded toward Tommy, pushing 
against him with the force Jack might 
have expected, knocking him down, lick­
ing at his face, and barking enthusiasti­
cally. 

"Come, me fine fellow, let me up!" 
Tommy was delighted with the dog. At 
first he lifted a corner of his mouth in the 
ordinary smirk, but that wasn't enough 
He started to laugh, and his face '\\ as 
light, younger-he was like a little boy. 

"Come to the step wi' me, boy! It 
might be Ruthie 'as somethin' ye'd like." 
He tapped on the window until Ruthie 
turned from her work, and opened it. 
"Ruthie! See wot we 'ave 'ere. A great 
dog as is 'ungry! Wot do we feed 'im?" 

"Now! What's happened to ye? 
There's a smile for you! We don't feed 
him until five, Tommy, but if you'd like 
something yourself, I'll fix it." 

''I'd like to catch a position like this. I 
don't want to go back to Bow, Miss 
Ruthie. Might they be lettin' me stay wi' 
them, workin', if ye gits married?" 
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Ruthie was flustered. "No one will 
marry me, Tommy. Find yer job some 
other place. I'm satisfied to be 'ere. 
They' re good, these Barclays. They got 
-·ave funny ideas on wot religion is, but 
they aim to be good." 

''Yis," said Tommy. "Ye know, this 
Robbie, 'e could be like a real brother, 
ain't it so, miss? I ain't never 'ad no 
brother, that is, so ye could tilay wi'. We 
'ave a wee baby as carn't talk, but not 
anythin' to play with. No, this Robbie an' 
me, we git on good. · ow does Master 
Jack like 'im, miss?" 

"I don't think Jack ever noticed him 
much. Hurry on, the sun's nice now. 
Missus Barclay wants very much to send 
you back good an' brown an' fat." 

Tommy shook his head, smiling. "Ye 
know, I ain't goin' 'ome, Miss Ruthie. 
I'm stayin' right on 'ere." Then he and 
his new friend ran out to the street. The 
sun had mounted until the morning sha­
dows were gone, and the red roofs shone. 

"Little boy!" 
Tommy turned to see a small, pretty 

girl leaning at the fence of the house 
next door. 

"Who are you? Hmmm ?" 
"Tommy Drinkwater." 
"Do you know how to swing some­

body, Tommy?" 
"Wot did ye say?" 
"Pardon? What makes you talk so 

funny ? Where are you from ?" 
"Next door." 
"Well, come to the Gardens with me. 

I've got to find somebody to swing me. 
I'm too small to pump myself." 

"Okay. But I don't know 'ow ye 
mean." 

"Why, you aren't a little boy at all," 
the girl said coming nearer him. "You' re 
probably a little girl--0r a German." 
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"No. I'm just Tommy, an' this be Rob-
bie." 

'Tm Emily. Is this your lion?" 
'"e's jist a dog. Come along, Robbie!" 
"May I tell the children you· re my 

brother? Please let me!" 
" I don't mind." 
When they reached the playground, 

Emily called to the children. "Look! 
Here's my brother!" 

Most of the children were busy batting 
balls, or idly talking, and couldn't hear 
her. A half-dozen thought it amusing 
enough to gather around. 

"They don't eat well at your house, I 
see." 

"He's not her brother. He's the one 
staying up at Jack Barclay's." 

"Sure, we know. He's one of those 
Cockneys; they' re still evacuating, you 
know. Jack says he's sort of odd." 

"From Bow? Of course, he lives by the 
river. Spot for the bombers." 

"And this is his lion," continued 
Emily. 

"Ha! Here Robbie!" 
One of the children shied away. 

"Mother says we shouldn't come too close 
with the Cockneys. They speak English 
very poorly." 

"It ain't no funnier'n as ye talks now," 
Tommy finally broke in. "Ye got one 
awful 'igh pitch." 

Everyone began laughing, all excepting 
Emily. "We can't quite catch what you 
say. That was jolly! Say something more!" 

The busier children were beckoned 
with loud shouts, and Tommy's circle 
grew. He enjoyed the attention. 

"Don't let them make fun of you, 
Tommy. Let's sic the lion on them!" 

"That's wot I mean to do." He pushed 
Robbie in the direction of the largest boy. 
"Go, Robbie! Bite 'im 'ard !" 

Robbie opened his mouth, panted and 



blinked for a minute, and then licked at 
the salt of Tommy's hand. 

"Our lion doesn't bite silly boys," said 
Emily. "He's much too busy for things 
like that. Do you know who our lion 
really is?" 

"No. Do tell us!" 
"He's the one who guards England 

from all its enemies. He used to be inside 
the gates at Buckingham. Mother and I 
saw him there one Sunday morning when 
we watched the guards, and that's how I 
know." 

"Huh! A fine guard he is! When a 
war's declared he comes where it's safe. 
He should've gone to Harwich or Ply• 
mouth, if it's true he's so brave!" 

"Emily thinks 'e's a lion, and ye'd best 
not tease 'er. 

"Really!" 
"Indeed we'd best not. We'd do well 

to learn some manners from him. I say! 
If we could work it right we'd make it 
quite a game. We could teach him to 
speak properly if he'd allow us to speak 
Cockney!" 

"Wonderful!" 
"Look. Let's all sit down. Now, Tom­

my, supp0se we teach you to speak noth­
ing but standard. And we'll speak noth­
ing but Cockney when we're around 
you." 

"Jolly! One mistake and you're out of 
the game! Whenever we meet one another 
we must either speak Cockney or not at 
all !" 

"All but Tommy. He speaks none of 
it!" 

"My mother isn't going to like this. She 
said-" 

"Shut up!" 
"Okay! That be 'ow we works it. We 

be workers in a fact-ry, all but Tommy. 
He-'e be King George-'is 'ighness, we 
calls 'im." 
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Tommy was using the great lady at the 
settlement house as a pattern. He had 
tried it before, to himself, and sometimes 
it sounded rather well. 

"Now, children, come into the 'all-" 
"H-h-hall !" coached Emily. 
"Into the hall and have some biscuits." 
"That be good, yer 'ighness. Then wot 

do we?" 
"Then we be-" 
"Then we shall !" 
"Then we shall listen of the Lord's 

Words. From the 'oly Bible!" The settle­
ment house lady always had them listen 
when she fed them biscuits. 

One turned angrily. "Good heavens! 
Is this the real stuff, or more of the 
Cosmic Faith? There's forever people 
coming to our house with that stuff, and 
I won't have it!" 

"Ho! Now then ye be out. Ye talked 
out o' yer accent!" 

"Then I don't care. If you must be so 
particular, I'm going home!" 

"It's all right, if ye-" 
"You-000-000!" warned Emily. 
"If yoo want nothing of the 'oly Bible, 

you need not listen," Tommy remembered 
the settlement lady's great diplomacy. 

"Righto ! Wot are the war duties, yer 
'ighness?" 

"Yoo must register at the Shelter." 
"Aoh yes, ooo will ye send to Germany 

to bring back 'itler ?" 
"We don't want 'itler 'ere. Let 'im stay 

there! Make 'is 'ighness find some other 
duty for us!" 

Tommy wanted to tum from the war. 
He knew nothing about it. He decided 
to speak with authority like one of the 
women from the settlement who was in 
charge of the children. 

"Yoo must go to the orfice for yer 
duties. If yoo wish to help me, put up 
the cheers-" 
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"Chairs, yer 'ighness ?" 
"Chairs around for the men's club 

meetin' this night." 
"For parliament, do ye mean ?" 
"That's it. Yis." 
"He can't be our King ! He knows 

jolly well that parliament doesn't sit 
when the King is present. No chairs in 
Westminster! Let me be your king!" 

Tommy took command of the game. 
"Y ~ must not speak for the rest of this 
day. 

As the game wore on, Tommy grew 
relaxed and, for the first time in his life, 
felt at home. The crown had always be­
longed on his head, and he had always 
known he would be a good leader. He 
made them push him and Emily on the 
swings, and he even pitched their balls, 
though his arm had no strength. 

When the sun dulled, the children 
scattered home. 

"Come over for me tomorrow, Tom­
my," begged Emily, when they reached 
the Barclay house. "\Ve'IL look at some 
pictures." 

"Okay." 
"Don't say okay, Tommy, say right! 

It's much more proper. Good night!" 

It was a horrible evening for the Mill 
Hill residents. The children refused to 
give up their lazy Cockney accents and 
they found other privileges in this new 
life. 

"I don't see why I should warsh me 
ears ! I guess I kin sit to the table without 
washin' me 'ands. Let me be!" 

"I tell you, Craig," the mother would 
weep, "I knew it would come to Mill 
Hill, too. I can't stand this! If those 
evacues are going to ruin the language 
we've spent thousands of years building 
up, ~~ must get a petition to segregate 
them. 
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"Not them, ma! There's but one of 
'im. And 'e speaks right enough. ·e don't 
talk like this ! " 

The lady was lost. "I've spent my 
motherhood guarding against this. That 
jargon belongs in the cinema. Ooof ! Like 
crawling worms!" 

In other homes, the rebellion was more 
dangerous. 

"I guess I won't 'ave to go up to Scot­
land to school this fall. The government 
says only to thirteen. Ye know jolly well 
I come more'n a year above it!" 

"What did you say?" 
"I said I ain't goin' back to school, and 

I won't leave Mill Hill." 
There was a dazed glance exchanged 

between the husband and wife. "Refugee 
at Barclay's! I met him on the street this 
morning. He looked so harmless." 

''And 'e is." 
"You aren't going back to the Gardens 

any more." 
"No ! Nor anywhere else that child 

might be. Poor Mrs. Barclay!" 
There was defiant laughter next door. 

"When the war's over ye'll find me livin' 
in Bow." 

"Where did you get such an idea?" 
"Today I met a Cockney. A good boy 

'e was, too. I'd like to know more of 
them." 

"Oh? This is the first good reason I've 
yet heard for calling off the war. We've 
got to put people back where they be­
long." 

At the Barclays, Jack was even more 
calm and polite with Tommy. 

"I hear you were playing with Emily 
Knowles." 

ly. 
"That I was," Tommy answered quiet-

"Did you have Robbie with you?" 
"Robbie? We' re like brothers." 
Jack colored, but said nothing. 



When Tommy came down to the next 
quiet time, he found Mrs. Barclay there 
before him. He squirmed uncomfortably 
under her silent stare. 

"I 'opes to git a message, Miss•1s Bar­
clay·• 

"Tommy, has the Cosmos given you 
any yet?" 

"No, ma'am." 
"If you get no message, Tommy, you 

realize it's because you've done something 
wrong. You have static on your wire­
less." 

ow, Missus Barclay?" 
"I mean, are you always good, and 

loving?" 
Tommy felt secure and sinless in his 

security. "Oh, yes ma'am." 
"And honest?" 
The days back in Bow no longer 

seemed real to him. A pair of cotton 
gloves lifted from a shop, a stolen loaf 
of bread, and hunks of meat grabbed 
from a cart all were part of an ugly 
dream. Hunger wasn't tangible or real 
now. "Yis," Tommy answered. Only his 
speech worried him now. He was going 
to be more careful. 

Mr. Barclay seated himself quietly, and 
Jack held his head in his hands, looking 
reverent on a footstool. Even Ruthie, 
standing in the corner with her eyes 
closed, seemed to be getting a message. 
Tommy was dreaming, and his eyes were 
wandering. It was useless to listen lo the 
Cosmos. He found that the morning be­
fore, when tears almost came. 

Besides, what good would it do? What 
more could he want? He had all the 
things his sister or Rose or Patrick had 
ever painted-the sunshine and good 
friends. 

The heads were lifted. 
"Well?" Mr. Barclay began cheerily. 

"I certainly was given great thoughts. 

THE SUN SIJINES IN AUGUST 

Ruthie, what about you? Did you hap­
pen to receive any message?" 

"Just to be more careful with the dust­
mg, Mr Barclay." 

"And 'tll•hat about apologizing to the 
butcher '" 

· I apologized yesterday. Told him I 
wouldn't swear no more." 

"And what did the butcher say?" 
··well, nothin'. Just-it's all right 

now. Oh, he said he was sorry he de­
livered the wrong kind of meat." 

"Ruthie! Didn't you say anything 
about bringing him into the Cosmic Faith 
Society? What an opportunity you 
missed!" Mr. Barclay was crestfallen. 
"It was quite possible he would have 
joined you for Cosmic Tea some after­
noon, if you'd invited him." 

Mrs. Barclay smiled and leaned to­
ward Ruthie. "Now when on earth did 
you go to the butcher shop? We had 
warmed roast last night, left over from 
the day before. Isn't that so?" 

"I was goin' past on my way- " Ruthie 
bit her lip. "Oh, Missus Barclay, I was 
lyin' to you. I haven't apologized at all." 
Ruthie lowered her eyes to the ridges of 
pastry on her .fingernails. There was a 
disgraced hush through the group. Even 
Tommy was embarrassed. 

"Well, Ruthie, it's one of the hardest 
things a person can do--apologize," 
soothed Mr. Barclay. "But you must. 
You must come out straight and honest. 
Until you do so, the Faith won't speak 
to you. There'll be static on your wire­
less." He paused until the right mo­
ment, and then resumed brightly. "So 
much for that. Have you anything to 
say, Tommy?" 

..No." 
"What about you, Jack? I suppose 

you've something rather good." 
"Well, I believe I have a thought. You 
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know, I haven't appreciated Robbie nearly 
enough. I shall take him with me today 
-the message came to me that I should 
pet Robbie more. We should learn to 
become good friends. Don't you think it 
right for me to learn to be kinder to my 
dog, Father?" 

"I should think it would be wonder­
ful, Jack," smiled Mrs. Barclay. 

Tommy suddenly looked and felt ill. 
He reached blindly for some way to make 
Jack feel as kindly to him as to Robbie. 
Perhaps he could take them both along. 

''I've a short, odd message," said Mr. 
Barclay. "Mary, tonight, I'm bringing 
someone home for us to change. I don't 
know who, nor how we'll do it. But 
be ready for us." 

"Someone from the office, dear?" Mrs. 
Barclay suggested absently. 

"Jove no, someone from jail." 
"We're hardly advanced enough for 

hardened criminals!" 
"They won't be hardened criminals, 

dear-dissenters from England, in and 
out every night. That was my message." 

"Theo try to have them here by eight 
o'clock." Mrs. Barclay arose, closing the 
session and sighing wearily. At the .first 
opportunity, Tommy went out to .find 
Robbie-to win him over before Jack 
called him. The dog licked Tommy's 
hand, and then rolled over dead to be 
scratched. Tommy put his arms tight 
about the dog's mane and buried his face 
in his fur. Perhaps he'd stay there and 
hold the dog until Jack had left. 

"Shouldn't Tommy be in to break­
fast?" he heard Mr. Barclay asking. 

"I think he's a bit homesick. One 
should expect that. In fact, I'm begin­
ning to wonder if he wouldn't be better 
off with his people." 

"On the contrary, my dear, I don't see 
why he should go away merely because 
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it's a bit hard to make the .first adjust• 
meats. He's growing sleek already. You 
know, Tommy's an extremely beautiful 
child." 

Mrs. Barclay couldn't agree with her 
husband. "He's more strange. In fact, 
I don't think he's at all normal for a 
child. Jack's my idea of a handsome 
boy." 

"Well, at any rate I think Tommy 
should stay with us for the duration." 

" I only hope it won't make it harder 
for him in the end. Everything's packed 
for the day at camp, Jack. Get Robbie 
and go along with your father." 

Jack went to the front gate and gave a 
low whistle which would have brought 
his dog except for Tommy's tight hold 
on the mane. "Stay 'ere old boy," he 
whispered. "Stick wi' Tommy!" 

"Robbie! Come here." 
Robbie shook himself loose and started 

toward Jack. 
"Come on back, Robbie boy! Come. 

back!" Tommy's voice trembled with rage. 
Robbie returned, wagging his tail, 
puzzled. 

"You oughtn't try to take my dog, 
Tommy," Jack cautioned softly. "That 
isn't the way to repay people who've 
been kind to you." 

With all the gentleness in the tones, 
Tommy found the words more fearsome 
than Marvin Bailey's most screetched re­
proaches, back in Bow. Jack took 
Robbie by the collar and joined his 
mother and father at the auto. 

The radiance left Tommy's face, his 
eyes seemed innocent and old once more. 
His expression was distorted and 
frightened. "Aoh, I done somethin' 
awful," he groaned, watching the Bar­
clays drive out of sight. "I been wicked 
and I got static-" 

i 
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Emily Knowles had seen Tommy stand. 
ing alone, and ran out to him. 

"Hello, Tommy, how's His Majesty?" 
"I ain't no majesty," he said quietly. 

"I ain't oothin'. Robbie's gone." 
Emily shook her head. "I am afraid 

it's bad for you, Your Majesty. You 
can't very well rule without a lion." 

"Robbie's gone," Tommy sighed with 
conviction, "because I carn't listen to the 
wireless." 

"Can't what?" 
"Nothin'." Tommy walked away from 

Emily, toward his house. "Aoh! I got 
to stop bein' wicked!" 

After the first night, they had let Rose 
Corcoran free from prison, detaining her 
only a moment to testify on Patrick. 

"He didn't mean that which he said, 
ye may be sure," she told the court. "But 
few are the times he thinks before he 
acts. Sure, he's a fine upstandin' English­
man, if he can cool off long enough-" 

"Very good," said the magistrate. 
"Let's give you, Patrick Shaw, twenty­
four more hours here to cool a bit-for 
the good of the Empire." 

Rose gasped. 
"It might be ye too could think a bit 

before ye spoke," growled Patrick. 
Rose knew what had happened to Pat­

rick. It was happening more and more 
frequently to the IRA. The first night 
he had Irish rioters to talk with; it no 
doubt had been wild and exciting. This 
last night would put him in a temper. 
He was in with a great den of men wait­
ing for trial, some only whining off a 
stiff drunk, or whimpering at having been 
caught thieving during a black-out, and 
a few exchanging words in alien tongues. 
There wasn't a chance to sleep, nor would 
any of his cell mates arouse his sympathy. 

Rose paced in front of the entrance, 
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wondering how she might sidetrack his 
mood. She was walking back and forth 
in this manner, her face dramatically 
troubled, when Barclay came in search of 
a prospect to awaken spiritually. He 
watched her curiously, started through the 
door, and then in a moment he was back 
beside her, watching her intently. 

Rose frowned her disapproval and 
turned away from him. 

"May I-help you?" Barclay blurted 
out. 

"That ye may not!" 
"I intend to, anyhow. Please, I've got 

to. If you'd be good enough to stand 
still a moment and listen to me, I'm quite 
sure it'd be easier for both of us." 

Rose settled against the wall opposite 
Barclay and peered intently through the 
window of the door, waiting for Patrick. 
She was listening to Barclay, stuttering 
and twisting his ideas. "Now see here, 
this is difficult to say. This morning our 
family was gathering around for our 
silent time, and I got the idea of bring­
ing some of Britain's enemies into our 
group." 

"Do I look the enemy?" 
"Not at all, that's not what I mean. 

At any rate, the place to find these 
enemies is in a jailhouse, so I came at 
my first leisure. I start to the door and 
meet a young woman in some terrible 
kind of trouble." 

"Trouble? Ah !" 
"But one has just to look at you! At 

any rate, I wondered whether I'd been 
guided here to aid you." 

"Go along with ye, find yer British 
enemy within the jailhouse. I need no 
help." 

"Look here, how do you know you 
don't? Do you know what the Cosmic 
Faith Society is?" Barclay quit stam-

31 

J 



BY REBECCA MERRICK 

mering. ".Are you so sure we couldn't 
help you?" 

Rose turned and gave him whole audi­
ence. "Cosmic Faith? I've me own re­
ligion-there was a day I was a fair and 
good Catholic. Now what is this idea 
of yours?" 

"Oh, I couldn't dash it off my fingers. 
My wife and I plan that whomever I 
select as needing Cosmic Faith was to 
come to our home tonight. We'll relax 
over a cup of tea, be free with our 
troubles, share our experiences. Then 
we'd like terribly to acquaint you with 
the work of our society, and the help you 
may gain from the Cosmos. You can't 
be too sure we haven't something for 
you." 

"That I can't. Nor can I be too sure 
what it is ye have for me. How in the 
name of heaven would I be knowin' ye 
really are all religion and honesty?" 

"Oh, but look here, we're three of us 
- four, with the evacue. You've nothing 
to fear!" 

"Ah, indeed, I'll take your word!" 
"See here, this is my name and 

address," Barclay added innocently, hand­
ing Rose his card. 

"Barclay?" Rose's face softened with 
interest. "Of Mill Hill?" 

"It isn't a bit hard to find, and I'm 
quite sure you can wa 1k it from the sta­
tion." 

Rose smiled. "I'll come, Mc. Bar­
clay." 

"Good enough! About eight. I've 
got to hurry off now." 

"And I might bring me a friend, Mr. 
Barclay?" Rose added, putting the card 
into her pocket. 

"Splendid. Whomever you like," he 
nodded happily, hurrying off. 

Barclay had hardly turned the corner 
before Patrick appeared. 

"Patrick! Guess who I just met!" 
Rose cried, taking his arm as he came 
through the door. ''Barclay! The fel­
low who has Tommy. We're going out 
to see Tommy tonight!" She looked up 
to find that Patrick wasn't listenin8, 
There was something on his mind that 
made him look wretched. 

"Come, Patrick, never before have I 
seen ye so low!" 

They started off together in silence. 
'Tm glad ye can still smile in this mess 
we've got into," Patrick grumbled. 

"And now what 'appened?" 
"Nothing. Nothing but that I've been 

<loin' a bit o' thinkin'. And I need some­
thin' to eat. To hell with the IRA!" 

"And to hell with England-all for a 
lack of sleep. In the name of Dominic, 
Patrick, ye need a shave." 

"There I was nursin' two sick drunks-­
up on me feet the whole night. No, ye 
don't find me gloryin' all the ways ye 
can think of to get into trouble. I'm 
fed up with sleepin' in jail once every 
fortnight." 

"Good enough, Patrick," Rose agreed. 
"What shall we do, go back to Eire­
are ye ready for the plow once more?" 

"Go back? Madam, I don't like what 
I come from, and I don't like what I'm 
doin' now. I'm lookin' up somethin' 
new." 

"I thought maybe-I've been thinkin' 
for some time-that if we could go back, 
then both of us might be happy." 

'Tm sick of Ireland, and the whole 
business!" Patrick howled. 

"Patrick," Rose chided softly, "ye 
didn't mean that, sure ye didn't." 

"That I did ! " 
"Come along, lad. We'll find some 

place to eat." 
"That's not it, I tell ye. I'm of no 

use to anyone. I'm among them that 



are the enemies of the rest of the world." 
"Ye're right, Patrick. We must find 

some better way of servin' Eire." 
"Sure, Rose, I haven't the faintest no­

tion what it is I'm doin' for Ireland." 
"Aye, that's the truth, Patrick," Rose 

sighed impatiently. "And if ye'd listen 
a bit, there's a lot l could teach ye. Ye've 
good stuff in ye, man, but-" 

"So I'm a bad job to work with, am 
I?" Patrick growled, stopping short. "Go 
out and find someone else, someone easier 
to teach." 

"Oh, but ye' re the best worker I've 
known, Patrick!" 

"That's right, I know me own 
strength. But I can work better alone." 

Rose colored, and the soft helpfulness 
left her voice. "Without me?" 

"Without anyone." 
They walked on, without looking at 

each other, brooding over what the other 
had said. 

"And just what do ye intend to do?" 
Patrick shrugged. "Aye woman, 'tis 

peace and calm I want." 
"Peace and calm, is it? Tonight ye' 11 

get plenty of that, if I'm to judge any­
thing from this Barclay fellow. We're 
out to see Tommy." 

"Not tonight, Rose," Patrick begged 
wearily. "I must have me sleep." 

"Come, Patrick, ye wouldn't disappoint 
Tommy? Nor would ye have me goin' 
away to Mill Hill in the black-out, 
alone?" 

Patrick sighed, and was silent a mo­
ment, rubbing his tired eyes. His pleas­
ant smile came back. "I don't know 
what I was thinkin'. I'm just a bit 
weary." 

"There's a good man. We'll go out 
together and maybe, Patrick, ye can find 
your peace and calm." 

"Ah, forget what I said." 
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"What ye said was true, Patrick. We're 
gettin' nowhere, neither of us. I'd be 
doin' better to be back on a farm-and 
maybe ye should tum to somcthin' new. 
Though I don't know what it might be." 

Patrick pointed across the street to a 
heavily boarded eating house. "Let's see 
if a pint of ale will solve our problem." 

When they reached the door, Rose 
stopped Patrick, almost fiercely tighten­
ing her fingers over his arm. "Wait a 
minute, Patrick. Ye did mean what ye 
said, didn't ye?" 

"Sure, I couldn't say, Rose, me head's 
all clouded. I'll know better tomorrow." 

In spite of the warm afternoon, there 
were no children in the Mill Hill Gar­
dens. 

"They' i:e all getting ready for going 
to school up north. It's much safer 
there," explained Emily. "They'd cer­
tainly come play with you if they could." 

"No," Tommy shook his head. "They 
ain't 'ere because I'm bein' punished. I 
been wicked." 

"Oh, no, Tommy, you're not wicked," 
said Emily. 

"Miss' Barclay told wot I 'ad to do 
Aoh !" A new thought struck him. "If 
I gaow on like this, it might be I · ave 
to return to Bow!" 

Emily grew tired of Tommy's com­
plaints and, quietly and politely, she left 
him. "He's not feeling at all good," 
she said to herself. 'TU come see him 
tomorrow, when he's in a better mood." 

Tommy thought over the rules Mrs. 
Barclay had given him for getting along 
outside of Bow. If he couldn't learn to 
obey them, there was little doubt in his 
mind he would be sent back to Bow. 

"Have you been honest, Tommy?" he 
remembered her asking. 

"Yis, aoh, yis, I been 'ornest." 
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"You' re quite sure?" 
He sat on the front steps, brooqing, the 

rest of the day. This was more serious 
than merely getting Robbie back. 
Whether be obeyed Mrs. Barclay's wire­
less would decide whether he could stay. 
Just now he wasn't a part of either 
family. The Drinkwaters had faded into 
unreality, and the idea of being a Bar­
clay was still a dream. 

Tommy was neither a mouse nor bird. 
"I got to tell 'er," he whispered. 
Barclay was the first to notice that 

Tommy was as sober as when he first 
came. 

"Where's Tommy's smile?" asked 
Barclay. 

Mrs. Barclay patted him on the head 
and walked by. "He's homesick, poor 
dear." 

"Oh no," murmured Tommy. 
"Then it's because Jack and Robbie 

are gone," said Barclay. "They'll be 
back late tonight. Mary, I wonder why 
Tommy shouldn't be sent up north with 
Jack. I'd like to see him have Jack's 
educational chances. The boy's awfully 
quick." 

"We really don't know him yet," said 
Mrs. Barclay. 

"All the same, I'd like to figure out 
something to make him happy." 

"Homesickness," Mrs. Barclay repeated 
decisively. "I've got to run upstairs and 
freshen for that guest of yours." 

Tommy almost lost courage. Mrs. 
Barclay certainly wasn't inviting any con­
fession from him. Barclay was settled 
deeply in a newspaper. Tommy sat 
quietly in the living room until he could 
no longer stand it. He jumped up and 
ran upstairs. In another moment he 
rapped at her door. 

"Missus Barclay!" he called. 
"What do you want, Tommy?" 
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There was no answer. 
"Well, come in then." 
He timidly opened the door and walked 

over to the dressing table. Mrs. Bar• 
clay was seated before the mirror putting 
cream on her face. "I . . . I . . . ." 
Something warm choked bis throat and 
blinded his eyes so that he could no 
longer see her. 

"Something wrong, child?" Mrs. 
Barclay turned toward him anxiously. 
"Tommy, you're ill!" 

Her sudde,n interest gave him new 
strength. 

"Oh, Missus Barclay, I been wicked! 
I been so wicked! I got static right 
enough, like ye said. I ain't been­
' ornest. I stole bread, and carndy, I did, 
and pasty meat. One day I took a pair 
o' gloves." He waited for Mrs. Barclay 
to say something, but she only stared at 
him. 

"Wot kin I do to 'ear on the wireless, 
lady? Wot kin I do?" 

Hopefully, he waited again, visualiz­
ing her answer ... of course it's for­
given now, Tommy. You're one of the 
family, and you can listen with us in our 
silent times. Robbie's as much yours 
as he is any other person's .... But Mrs. 
Barclay was pale and silent. 

"Stole?" she finally asked. "Stole, 
Tommy ? How many times ? Just once 
or twice?" Her voice was hard. 

"Whenever they wasn't looking I stole, 
I did." 

Mrs. Barclay went to the door. "Har­
old, come here a moment." She waited 
for him. 

"Is Tommy ill?" Barclay asked. 
"Tommy told me that he's been-dis­

honest," Mrs. Barclay explained. 
"I 'ad static. I been wicked. I stole!" 

Tommy sobbed. 
"Dfahoni' Static! Jove, Macy!" 
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Barclay was enthusiastic. "You mean 
he's confessed! That's quite wonder­
ful!" Mr. Barclay stretched his hands 
out to Tommy. "Everything's just rip­
ping, Tommy. You're one of us. You 
will get messages, now you've confessed. 
None of us are sinless, are we Mary?" 

There was no answer. 
"Well, are we?" 
"I suppose there is a difference in sins. 

Tommy says he'd done it repeatedly." 
"What a brave boy to admit it. Jove, 

you must have gotten awfully hungry 
some of those times." 

"Wonder what Jack would think?" 
pondered Mrs. Barclay. 

"I've a hunch this is only a taste of 
what's going to happen this evening!" 

Mrs. Barclay looked very brave. "And 
the one coming tonight, you met her in a 
jailhouse, didn't you?" 

Mrs. Barclay, who had been frowning 
thoughfully all the while they were 
awaiting their guests, bounced up en­
thusiastically after Ruthie answered the 
door. 

"A Rose Corcoran, ma'am, and Pat­
rick Shaw," Ruthie announced quietly, 
leaving them at the hallway. 

"Do come in," Mrs. Barclay smiled. 
"Aye, thank ye," Rose said awkwardly, 

peering into the living room until her 
eyes met Tommy, standing by the win­
dow, beaming in silent awe at the ap­
pearance of his friends. 

"Tommy!" 
"Would ye look at th~ boy ! " boomed 

Patrick. 
"You're friends of Tommy's.?" Mrs. 

Barclay asked, mildly astonished. 
Tommy came forward to greet them. 

"'ello," he whispered, trying to maintain 
the Barclay calm. He hoped his very 
qu.ietness would subdue these noisy 
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friends, make them more acceptable in 
the eyes of the people he must please. 

"Really, this is a great surprise, invit­
ing acquaintances of our Tommy," Bar­
clay smiled cheerily. "You know, it'll 
be much easier for us to get under way, 
now we've a common bond." 

"Isn't it odd my husband should se­
lect two friends of Tommy's?" Mrs. 
Barclay repeated gently. "And then, my 
husband said you were having some sort 
of difficulty." 

"Ye might say all Tommy's friends are 
in trouble, Mrs. Barclay," Rose answered 
nervously. 

"So Tommy informed us this after­
noon. What were you picked up for?" 
Her tone suggested it might be thievery. 

"Irish Republican Army," Patrick 
answered decisively. 

Mrs. Barclay appeared relieved. "Then 
it wasn't black-out activity?" 

"What do ye think, havin' the likes of 
us?" asked Rose. 

Mrs. Barclay smiled. "My husband 
was looking for English dissenters." 

"Oh, we're not dissenters because, as 
ye well know, we're not English," Rose 
explained. 

"That's rather true," admitted Barclay. 
"You've a lot to hate England for. We 
really owe you an apology." 

"That ye do!" Patrick became alert, 
ready for battle. 

"Then of course, England has her 
grudges against you. There's no love 
lost between England and Ireland." 

"Nor shall there be!" 
Tommy bowed his head, a little 

ashamed of Patrick's lack of calm, and 
his big, booming rudeness. 

"The Barclays don't believe in hatred," 
Rose explained. "In the Cosmic Faith 
Society, that's their strongest point to have 
no hatin'." 

35 



BY REBECCA MERRICK 

"Don't believe in hatred! Ye've but 
to look around ye to see what a lot there 
is." Patrick began orating. "Take Eire. 
She's a perfect right to hate. The world's 
goin' to starve her out, so she has to 
stand alone against the world." 

"Aye, Patrick," smiled Rose wearily. 
"But this afternoon ye were cursin' Eire 
and sayin' ye would turn to somethin' 
new. 'Twas peace and calm ye wanted. 
Forgive the man, Mrs. Barclay, for 
burstin' out so." 

"Name a good man who wouldn't," 
said Mrs. Barclay. 

"Aye, he has a good brain, but faith, 
it takes his heart so long to cool off, 
it's of no good to him at all." 

"But the heart too has its place," 
smiled Mrs. Barclay. 

"Sure, it has, but right now I thought 
it might be a good thing to find out 
what it is ye have to teach the two of us. 
What was it this mornin', Mr. Barclay?" 

"The Cosmic Faith Society. My dear 
girl, there's so much to be said about it, 
now especially, when I can see from what 
you've both said you're troubled. You 
want calm. You'd like change. We can 
help you gain both." 

"Aye, if I changed, 'tis by meself," 
said Patrick drowsily. He was falling 
under the Barclay lull, and growing 
weary. 

"Of course you change alone, but we 
all need a helping hand. And there is 
none better than the Cosmos, for gaining 
new life." 

"You see," interrupted Mrs. Barclay, 
"when you reach the Cosmos, you 
awaken, spiritually." 

"Aye, if that's the way ye want it, 
and there are many that do, but me, I 
want no new life, Mrs. Barclay. I want 
to go back to what I used to be. Ye 
shouldn't always be jumpin' from one 
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thing to the next. What ye were as a 
child, that ye were meant to be," 

"I take that to mean Tommy should 
go back to Bow?" smiled Mrs. Barclay. 

"Aye," said Patrick. "Ye'd send that 
poor lad back to the slums?" 

"Back to Bow? I don't 'ave to go 
back, niver," Tommy shook his head at 
Rose. 

"Nay, that's not what I mean and he 
knows it!" Rose cried impatiently. 
"Tommy niver was a child. In Bow 
he'd become a worthless burden bringin' 
about more rottenness, helpin' Bow live 
forever, growin' blacker, uglier. Nay, 
Patrick, ye well know I mean there are 
those of us who were happy children. 
Sure, there was hard work, and at times 
there was famine, and it was wrong. But 
leavin' the soil, I helped no one get more 
to eat. I don't understand revolutions 
and armies." 

"Speak for yerself then. Would ye 
have me go back to the streets of 
Dublin?" 

"Ye were not always on the streets of 
Dublin." 

"Aye? Then back to a worthless bog? 
'Twas no better than Tommy"s life!" 

"Then perhaps ye' d best listen to Bar­
clay and see if he has somethin' better." 

"Good enough," said Barclay. "It be­
gins with the idea we've all committed 
some terrible sin that has made our life 
the wretched thing it is. We suffer from 
these terrible sins." 

"And Tommy?" asked Rose. "What 
is the sin the lad's committed?" 

"Even Tommy," Barclay beamed. 
"Tommy's confessed his sin, and has at­
tuned to the Cosmic Faith. Am I not 
right, Tommy?" 

Tommy nodded happily from his 
comer, remaining calm in the accepted 
Barclay fashion. 



"He's confessed to doing evil, quite 
of his own. Volunteered it. And you 
say yourself, Tommy's better off than 
when last you saw him. 

"Sure, from fresh air and good food, 
he's better off," Rose corrected. 

"No, no, it's deeper than that. The 
change came over the lad after he con­
fessed," said Barclay warmly. "Tell them 
what you told us, Tommy." 

Tommy trembled nervously, and he 
kept the corners of his mouth from work­
ing into a smile. "I stole," he said, 
rather happily. Even as he pronounced 
the words, they washed the guilt away. 

"Oh, that;"' said Patrick, yawning. 
"What did ye do, tell him he got no 
dinner without first confessin' a sin? 
Sure, 'tis no sin to steal, when it's the 
only way of eatin'.'' 

"Then say that of all thieves," Bar­
clay continued. "We all sin to satisfy 
wants. And from this day, this lad 
will never do without food, now that he 
receives messages from the Cosmos." 

Patrick was still a moment, and then 
he looked up at Barclay. "This Cosmos, 
can it get ye the thing ye want?" 

"And what is it you wish?" asked 
Barclay. 

Patrick shrugged his shoulders, won­
dering what it was exactly he was need­
ing, and Rose looked vague, waiting for 
Barclay to tell them what it was they 
wanted. 

"In the Cosmic Faith there is peace. 
Come now, the both of you are interested 
in gaining it. First of all, you haven't 
the answer in fighting. Nothing of that 
sort helps. You have to learn to apolo­
gize, go halfway.'' 

"Then why are we .fightin' Germany ?" 
asked Patrick, sleepily. 

"I didn't start the war. Now it's de­
clared we must stop them." 
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"Eire's been fightin' longer.'' 
"Perhaps that's true. Any war's bad. 

And it's especially bad if it's hurting you, 
your personal life." 

Barclay began directing his words to­
ward Rose, who seemed doubtful. "Don't 
you want to join in our moment of silence 
before the Cosmos ? Shan· t we try it ? 
Here we' re puzzled, wanting peace, want. 
ing to better understand the ideas twisted 
up within us-" 

"What is it ye mean, Cosmos? What 
is it happens ?" 

"One listens, quietly, bearing in mind 
whether they've always been truthful. Or 
perhaps you' re a bit selfish, or not kindly 
enough. Sometimes the problem is 
Tommy's sort, dishonesty. AU of us in 
Cosmic Faith are guided to throw off 
some impurity. Oh, great ideas come to 
us because," Barclay nodded, "we've be­
come pure in our hearts." 

"I niver heard that before," said Pat­
rick. 

"Ye may not have, Patrick," Rose dis­
agreed, "but it rings familiar to me ear. 
Faith, it was not the Cosmic Spirit to 
which I was told to listen." 

"This is something quite different, 
quite superior," Mrs. Barclay assured her. 
"You are thinking of the Church, are 
you not?" 

"Maybe, for the .first time, I was think­
in' a little further than the Church." 

"Wouldn't ye like to hear them out?" 
begged Patrick. 

"You mean, hear the Cosmos out," 
corrected Barclay. 

"It doesn't seem ye've given us time 
enough," said Rose. 

"Oh, but most of the Cosmos, you learn 
for yourself, and the initial step is 
nothing. Merely listen, having your 
heart pure. Then of course, you must 
follow the ideas that come.'' 
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Tommy bad a great desire to help Bar­
clay start Rose and Patrick on the path 
of righteousness and happiness. "Be we 
'arvin' a quiet time, Mr. Barclay? Please 
Rose, carn·t we try?" 

"We've nothin' to lose," Rose 
shrugged." 

"Then it's settled!" cried Barclay, clap­
ping his hands. "Sit relaxed and quiet, 
so that these thoughts from the Cosmos 
will come to you. Afterward, we'll share 
them." He turned and smiled at Tommy. 

"Good luck, lad." 
The hush was a soothing one. Patrick 

gave a great sigh, and relaxed into the 
side of the sofa, his head resting in his 
hands, sincerely meditating. 

Under the influence of the Barclays, 
Tommy tried earnestly to get a message, 
but thoughts of Robbie and Emily and 
the children in the Gardens came more 
rapidly than he could battle them. He 
made plans for the next day. Someway 
he'd ask for Robbie after the quiet time 
before Jack had the chance, and they'd 
go to the Gardens. He was sure God 
wouldn't mind. 

He began watching Patrick, puzzled by 
his soft, clumsy smile and his half-closed 
eyes. At first Tommy wondered if he 
might be sleeping, but then he re­
membered Mr. Barclay had looked that 
way in the morning silent time. This 
must be what it was really like to get a 
message. Rose was thinking, biting her 
nails and concentrating on something, but 
he could tell she hadn"t learned anything 
from the Cosmos, and he was very sorry 
for her. 

When a long time had ticked away, 
Tommy decided it was necessary to con­
jure up a message, something which 
might delight Mrs. Barclay. He was 
connecting the lack of sunshine and the 
loud Drinkwater voices with his early 

thoughts-they never listened to the wire­
less! 

"Well?" Mr. Barclay broke the silence. 
"Don't we all feel better?" · 

Patrick opened his eyes and sighed 
comfortably. He sat erect, his face sud­
denly serene and gentle looking. Tommy 
could tell there was a change in him. 

"My, you look to have- discovered the 
Cosmos," said Mrs. Barclay. 

"Ye think so?" asked Rose. ' 'I'd say 
it's the first time he'd had a rest in 
days." 

Patrick looked at Rose, smiled and 
shook his head. " 'Tis a new kind of rest, 
girl," he said gently. 

"Patrick!" Rose gasped. "What's the 
matter with ye?" 

'-Ye needn't be afraid, Rose Corcoran," 
he continued softly, in obvious imitation 
of Barclay. "Sometime it'll come ye, the 
same as with me. From the Cosmos." 

It seemed to Tommy that Patrick was 
out of his body. 

"Ye've got the right idea, bless ye," 
Patrick said to Barclay. 

"There is a change in you," Mrs. Bar­
clay bubbled. 

"There is. I feel all calm within me. 
Sure, I can start in doin' somethin' 
worthy now-like I was sayin' this after­
noon." 

"Ye're jokin'," Rose laughed feebly. 
"Ye sound as dramatic as a sick cow." 

Patrick smiled benevolently at her, and 
then calmly toward his new friends. 

"Now, Patrick, go on with ye, it pains 
me to see ye so. I might have known 
better than to let ye remain silent a 
whole hour in the presence of strangers. 
It's always meant a quarrel or somethin' 
worse." 

'TB niver quarrel again," said Patrick 
vehemently. 

Tommy was struck by the queer holi-
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ness which had come over Patrick, and 
his eyes were on him, wide and reverent. 

"Tell us about IRA. What is it you 
do in the group that seems to make every­
one so miserable?" Mrs. Barclay asked 
curiously. 

"Well-" began Patrick. 
"Well, nothin'," said Rose. "If ye 

want to change, change, but for the love 
of heaven be loyal to yer old friends, 
Patrick Shaw!" 

"I think it best for all concerned that 
we know the background of your un­
happiness-sort of a confession, like 
Tommy made!" Mrs. Barclay begged. 

"It's best for no one!" Rose cried. 
'Tm sure it's not necessary," said Bar­

clay, regarding the angry trembling of 
Rose's lips. "Well then, Patrick! Let's 
hear your resolution. If you're to start 
over, you must begin now while the 
idea's strong. Don't put it off." 

"Ye don't find me puttin' off anythin' 
The time comes to begin again, and ye 
find me beginnin' ," 

"Come, Patrick, what is it ye intend 
to begin?" 

"Honest work, woman. I'll find me a 
job in England. She's at war and she 
needs me. That's me message." 

"From the Cosmos? Did it come to 
ye in a dream, Patrick Shaw?" Rose 
smiled slowly. "And it told ye whether 
England would trust ye-changin' yer 
mind ivery month, and yer loyalty as 
well? When do ye begin? How do ye 
begin?" 

"I begin alone. I'm goin' out to find 
meself work." 

"Patrick! Are ye still angry with me? 
Ye said ye' d do that only this afternoon." 

"Of course I'm not angry with ye, girl. 
This was me message," he repeated gent­
ly. "Don't take it hard, I still leave ye 
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to the IRA. Ye said I didn't understand 
what it was about." 

"Then ye are angry. I didn't quite 
mean that, Patrick." 

"Ye said it was fine with ye if I wished 
to start over." 

"But ye haven't-" 
"Brave spirit, Patrick!" interrupted 

Mrs. Barclay. "There's the moral way. 
How beautiful and good of you to change. 
Lucky, lucky England!" 

"Yes, I'll be gain' out alone, Rose," 
Patrick continued. "Each mornin' I' 11 
be listenin' with the Barclays, wherever 
I be, and me place in England will come." 

Rose was hurt and confused. "So 
ye're leavin' me, Patrick Shaw? Holy 
Mary, I should have known better than 
to drag ye here. He was angry all day 
with me, Mr. Barclay, and dead with 
weariness. He said he wanted better to 
sleep than come with me. Now he can't 
think and I've made him angry!" 

"Whish, girl, I'm not angry with ye!" 
For a moment, everyone was silent, 

waiting for Rose to answer. She seemed 
alone and small and hurt. Suddenly she 
began to laugh, nodding her head. 

"Then this is the way again, eh Pat­
rick Shaw? Ye're weary of IRA. From 
one thing to another, niver back, niver 
finished with the last. There was to be 
nothin' permanent in our workin' to­
gether!" 

"If God sees it right, I'll be back." 
"Don't be a fool, Patrick. If ye must 

be trouncin' off ivery time a new idea 
hits ye, don't blame it on God. Ye're 
hitched up to the Cosmos now. Blame 
it! Aye, we were niver meant to marry." 

Barclay gently ignored Rose, hoping to 
quiet her. "You' re leaving the IRA?" 
he asked Patrick. 

"I work only for Unity now." 
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"What a victory !" Barclay rubbed his 
hands together. 

" 'Tis a victory for IRA, we discovered 
a traitor in time," Rose arched. 

"Well," Barclay smiled forgivingly at 
her, "it's struck me how late it is. Tommy 
ought really to be in bed. Let's have a 
bit of tea and hear the boy." 

Ruthie had stood in the doorway, wait• 
ing for a Juli in the conversation. 

"I was just thinkin', Missus Barclay. 
We'd best go in the dinin' room for tea. 
It's growin' dark, and we've the black­
out screens up there." 

Everyone was excessively gentle with 
Tommy. They sat back waiting for their 
tea to cool, listening to him. 

"I got a message," he said brightly. 
"Wot's wrong in Bow is people ain't 
listenin' to God." 

"God?" asked Rose. "What does the 
lad mean, speakin' so of God? I thought 
he was with this Cosmos." 

"He couldn't understand it quite," 
smiled Barclay. "We explained it to him 
as being most like God." 

"Yis, people ain't listenin' to God," 
continued Tommy. "They 'as 'omes 
where people been wicked. If they wasn't 
for static the sun would shine right 
through, it would." 

"What static, Tommy?" asked Rose. 
Barclay winked at her. "He's quite 

taken with the idea of reaching God­
that is, the Cosmos, via wireless--it sort 
of gives him the feeling we have in 
reaching the Cosmos." 

"That's blasphemy, it is!" cried Rose. 
"I don't mind ye listenin' to this Cosmos, 
and then ye can let the rest of us use the 
old name for the Almighty, and worship 
as we find proper! But ye need not mix 
your Cosmos into our bargain, and stir 
in a little wireless!" 
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The Barclays looked at Rose with 
mournful pity. "What were you saying, 
Tommy? If people would Jisten to the 
Cosmos, there'd be more sunshine ?" 

"Yis, yis !" exclaimed Tommy. "The 
sun would shine clear out to Bow if 
there wasn't for thievin' and like that." 

"Merciful mother of God!" cried 
Rose. 

Mr. Barclay was completely wrapped 
by Tommy's idea. "Jove, it's been one 
thing after another this evening. What 
an idea! Poverty caused by lack of Faith! 
That's absolutely right, you know! It's 
got to be changed. Just as I changed 
you, I can go down to Bow and change 
those people." 

"There's many others had the same 
idea," said Rose. 

"Oh, not quite like this. I' JI enter every 
meeting house, every pub, munitions fac­
tories-everywhere there are miserable 
people, I'll tell them what Tommy's told 
me.11 

"You're going to do this, Harold?" 
"Of course." 
"But you've your business to attend 

to." Mrs. Barclay turned to Patrick. "I 
leave it to you, Patrick. Do you think it's 
possible for someone of another station 
to help those people? Of course not. 
You, for example, you're going to do 
great things for Ireland-toward unity­
because you're one of them." 

' 'He is no longer," said Rose. "People 
must stay as they are to do any good." 

"There! You see! To do that work 
Harold, even Rose agrees, it must be 
someone who's of the same station-" 

"I don't speak of stations," growled 
Rose. 'Tm of a much simpler plan. The 
wrong we did was to leave Eire. We got 
along fine there." 

"But I devote the rest of me life to 
Eire!" cried Patrick. "It's true, Mrs. Bar-
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day, as ye say, ye have to work with 
your own people." 

"That's right. And it'll be all the same 
in Bow. A person from Bow who's been 
changed could do a world of good. He'd 
know ever so much more how to reach 
them." 

"Yes, if there were someone from 
8Qw/' µid Barc.h1.y, "but so far there is 
no such person." 

"Have you forgotten Tommy?" 
"What do you mean?" Barclay looked 

at his wife as one looks at someone who 
has just uttered an incoherent phrase. 

Mrs. Barclay beamed at Tommy. 
"Can't you see what I mean. Tommy's 
from Bow. He's the fellow to change it." 

"Oh no, Mary. Tommy wouldn't know 
at all what I mean." 

"Wot do ye want me to do?" asked 
Tommy. 

"Go back to Bow and bring them sun­
shine, Tommy!" 

"He's only a child, Mary." 
"You said yourself he was sharp. With 

the aid of the Faith, he can do a good 
deal." 

'Tm not sure the child has really found 
the Cosmic Faith yet." 

"And a little child shall lead them!" 
Now Mrs. Barclay had begun weeping 
over Tommy, and there was a quiet sin­
cerity to it which seemed to touch Patrick 
deeply. She became so greatly affected 
that she got up and went to Tommy, 
drawing him to her as though he were 
now really one of her own. 

"Tommy, there was a real purpose in 
your being guided here. We're truly 
grateful to you." 

'Tm to go with Mr. Barclay to Bow?" 
Tommy was happy. "Ye mean ye want 
me to show 'im the place?" 

"That isn't at aU what ye mean, is it 
Mrs. Barclay?" asked Rose. "Ye mean 
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to get that lad back where he came from, 
out of this house, isn't that so?" 

"Aoh no, Rose," said Tommy. "l ain't 
goin' back to stay!" 

"Oh, now, Mary, you wouldn't want 
that.'' 

"It i.sn't I, nor what J want, but my 
message, Harold." 

· "My guidance tells me it's absolutely 
cruel to send that child back, under any 
pretext. No!" This was the first time 
Tommy had heard Mr. Barclay raise his 
voice. Patrick, who had been carefully 
imitating him, was startled, and hurt. 

Mrs. Barclay hadn't altered. She took 
her arms away from Tommy and sat 
down again. "We mustn't raise our voice, 
Harold." 

"Are I goin' back?" 
''I don't think so, Tommy," said Bar­

clay. "Let's not think of it for a moment. 
Let's have more tea." 

"They got us both, eh, Tommy?" Rose 
said lightly. "Imagine sendin' a wee 
broth of a boy into a pub-' 'ow do ye do, 
sir? I come to save ye!' " 

"It always seems hard to change at 
first, Rose," Mrs. Barclay soothed. "One 
must be strong. I had to suffer when I 
accepted this new way." 

'Tm acceptio' no new way." 
"Though perhaps it might be easier if 

you did, now all your friends have." 
"It'll be no more for him to go back 

to Bow than for me to leave all the ex­
citement of the Irish Republican Army," 
~aid Patrick. "Tommy's got to suffer a 
bit, with the rest of us." 

"Of course. You want to bring Bow 
the sunshine, now don't you, Tommy?" 

"Sunshine, Missus Barclay?" 
"Yes. You just said so." 
"I did?" 
"Of course ye did," said Patrick. "We 
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should send the lad to Bow before he 
forgets completely." 

"Right tomorrow, while the idea is 
strong," urged Mrs. Barclay. 

"Don't let's rush, Mary. I've not had 
time to think it over." 

"One must rush into this, Harold, 
and take the chance. What would hap­
pen to the world if all our fine resolu­
tions were given a chance to cool?" 

Patrick smiled the calm new way at 
Rose. "Ye'd take him back, wouldn't ye, 
Rose?" 

"Certainly I don't intend to stay with 
Mrs. Barclay." 

"Ye'll take him back?" 
"I will." 
"It's working out beautifully," said 

Mrs. Barclay. "Rose, you may stay here 
the night-we've a room here for air­
raid victims." 

"Which is exactly what I am," said 
Rose. "More a wireless-raid victim!" 

"And I shall start this very moment 
scouring England for a job." Patrick 
stood up immediately, the same way a 
person would make a dive into cold 
water immediately, before he softened. 

"Do wear your green necktie," begged 
Mrs. Barclay. "It'd be such a striking 
change--from IRA to Cosmic Faith!" 

"That's the last thing on earth ye' d 
better do," said Rose. 

"But I ain't goin' back to Bow?" 
asked Tommy. 

"No," said Mr. Barclay. 
"Will I iver see ye again?" Rose 

watched Patrick back away toward the 
door, but she didn't get up. 

"If iver it was right to be friends, 
dear Rose, we'll meet again though I'm 
a new man." 

"Ye won't be back." 
"If it's the Cosmic will, he'll come 

back," said Mrs. Barclay. 
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All traces of humor left Rose when 
Patrick put his hand on the doorknob. 
Her voice was leaden. "Put it as ye will, 
it won't be the will of the Cosmos for 
him to come back!" 

"Good-bye, Rose," said Patrick, smil­
ing a little sadly. Then, without looking 
at the Barclays any more, he turned ab­
ruptly and went out. 

"If that's the sort ye are, Patrick 
Shaw," Rose called after him, 'Tm well 
rid of ye!" 

There was an uncomfortable silence of 
four people who suddenly had nothing in 
common with each other. 

"You'II feel much better if you can 
cry, Rose." 

'T d not cry over that weaklin' for your 
satisfaction, Mrs. Barclay." 

Tommy stared hatefully at Mrs. Bar­
clay. It seemed right for him to be on 
Rose's side. "Do ye send me back again?" 
he asked her. 

She nodded. "To bring sunshine to 
Bow, Tommy." 

"Oh, lady, don't send me away! I'm 
sorry I been wicked!" 

"It isn't me, Tommy." 
"let's keep him here, Mary." 
"I heard something wonderful in that 

child's message," she concluded fervently. 
Now Tommy could see it wasn't Mrs. 

Barclay who had been wrong. He was 
being punished for making up a story. 

"You're tired, both of you." Mrs. Bar­
clay stood beckoningly by the landing. 
'TII put you two to bed." 

"Please, Missus Barclay," Tommy 
begged once more as he followed her up­
stairs. 

"Good night, Tommy." She opened 
the doors to the bedrooms and patiently 
made each of them comfortable. 

When she was back in the parlor with 



her husband, Tommy ran to the door and 
listened. 

"They'll be better tomorrow, both of 
them. You'll see." 

"What on earth possessed you?" 
"I don't know." 
"You're blessed right you don't 

know!" 
"That's not what I mean at all. It's no 

malice. One never knows what guidance 
. I" IS. 

'Tm dumbfounded myself. You've had 
something against that child, almost from 
the moment he came here. Is it his 
speech-that .first night at dinner?" 

"Of course not." 
"Then he's such a handsome lad­

and Jack-I wish I could see into your 
mind." 

Tommy could tell that Mr. Barclay 
was exploding, while his wife stayed 
monotonously strong. 

"I feel then it's because you're afraid 
he'll have an influence on Jack. You 
needn't be. Jack's not even kind." 

"You' re not being fair with me. The 
idea came to me, not from me. You've 
got to believe it, Harold." 

"I suppose there'll be no peace until he 
goes." Barclay was silent after that, de­
feated. 

Tommy went back to bed and listened 
to Rose's sobs in the next room. Her 
sobbing became louder, like the sobbing 
of one of the cats in the Bow alleys, and 
he could hear a strange undertone--his 
sister pattering across the floor. When he 
slipped deep under the sheet for protec­
tion, new ghosts haunted him, and they 
were much more real than footsteps. Mr. 
Drinkwater was drunk, humming to him­
self, his mother was yelling at Alicia, 
stopping a moment to cough herself blue 
in the face, and then, Tommy could smell 
the horrible, dank odors of Bow. 
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"Wake up, Master Tommy," Jack Bar­
clay was crying in his ear. "You've missed 
the quiet time completely. Mother 
thought it best that you sleep." 

Jack was smiling graciously at him; 
he was exuberant, talking right to him. 
It made Tommy wonder if the silent 
hour of the evening before wasn't some­
thing he'd dreamed. In reality he'd con­
fessed, fallen asleep, and awakened to 
find himself a member of the family. 

"Hope things will be better when you 
get to Bow." Jack sat on the edge of 
the bed. "You know, it's jolly nice of you 
to want to help everyone." 

' 'Back to Bow?" 
"Had you forgotten?" 
Tommy remembered clearly. 
'TU hurry down and wait for you 

at the table." 
Tommy dressed rapidly and went out 

for one last look at Robbie. The dog 
was tied to the back porch, and it wagged 
and jumped on seeing Tommy. 

"Wot a good dog," Tommy whispered. 
"I don't care if I go back, if ye come 
along. Not so much, I don't mind." 

"Tommy, let's see if we can't eat a 
good breakfast." Mrs. Barclay was wait­
ing for him in the kitchen. 

"Yis, Missus Barclay." 
Tommy sat quietly at the table, drink­

ing his milk and being agreeable, as long 
as possible. "Might I take Robbie when 
I go," he finally asked, "might I, Missus 
Barclay?" 

"Now, Tommy, there'd be no place for 
him. Besides, large dogs like Robbie need 
lots of green grass, and sunshine." 

"But 'e'll 'ave sunshine." 
"Of course, when you've changed 

everything. Then, Tommy, then you 
may come back and get Robbie." 

Robbie was lost. 

43 



8Y llBECCA .MERRICK 

When Rose came down the stairs, she 
no longer wore a bravado look. 

"Won't you have something to cat, 
Rose?" 

"No thank ye. But if ye could spare a 
few shillin's fare, to make up for break­
fast, we'd be grateful. I've not a farthin'," 

"Certainly. Mr. Barclay will give you 
something on the way to the station." 

"Then, Mr. Barclay, if ye're takin' us, 
suppose we go right now?" 

''I'll get my coat," said Barclay. He 
looked guilty, sensing the misery he had 
caused, and hurried Tommy and Rose out 
the door. 

"Good luck, my dear!" Mrs. Barclay 
clasped Rose's hand, and smiled brightly 
down at Tommy, with the kindly distant 
look she had given him ever since their 
meeting. "Everything will be best this 
way, Tommy. It wasn't meant for you to 
leave Bow for long." 

"Look, Mrs. Barclay," Rose cried. "Ye 
haven't given Tommy a fair chance. Ivery 
one likes the lad, once they've known 
h

. ., 
un. 
"Oh, I quite agree," said Mrs. Barclay. 

"Good-bye." 
Emily was sitting on her doorstep when 

they went off. 
"You've got your satchel, Tommy. 

Where you going?" 
Tommy ran down to the auto without 

turning to answer. 
"Tommy! Don't act that way! I don't 

think you' re wicked!" Emily called, re­
membering yesterday. By then, they had 
driven off and Mrs. Barclay had gone 
back into the house. 

"See here," Barclay said when they 
reached the station, "I didn't mean to do 
anything wrong in bringing you here. I 
had such a vision-nothing petty." 

He absently bought the train tickets 
and got them through the gates. 
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"Forget it." 
"My wife's really awfully nice, you 

know. I can't see what got into her. We'd 
found some wonderful things together 
in the Cosmic Faith Society." 

"You're all right, Barclay. And it 
might be Tommy didn't belong there. Hu 
mother loves him, that she does. She 
probably needs him. As for me, it's pun• 
ishment, all this, for the day I left Eire." 

The train shot into the station. "I hope 
I may see you again, Tommy. It's so 
hard now-let me know if-" 

Barclay thrust two five-pound notes into 
Rose's hand. 

"Thank you," Rose mumbled, dragging 
Tommy on the train. They looked back 
when the doors were shut and saw Bar­
clay hunch his shoulders and walk away. 

"If we'd another place to go, Tommy." 
"It might be I'll go back some day, 

Rose?" 
"I don't know, Tommy. Ye might say, 

will Patrick come back? I think not. I'm 
not sure." 

"They 'ates me, don't they, miss?" 
"No, Tommy, he'll not be comin' 

back. He'll stay with England until 
somethin' better comes." 

"But if I'm arful good, Miss Rose? 
Mr. Barclay don't 'ate me, that I know." 
Tommy wondered if Barclay might come 
-now there was bombing at Plymouth­
if the German bombers flew overhead 
and killed Mrs. Barclay and Jack. Oh, 
no, he didn't want Mrs. Barclay killed. 
He only wanted kindness from her, he 
wouldn't mind if she'd just let him stay 
on, the way Ruthie did. 

"Ye see what I mean, Tommy? Pat• 
rick's not comin' back. There'll be no 
more pranks to scold him for." 

"Might be the Barclays will git lone­
some," he said. He tugged Rose's arm. 



"Might be they'll come for me this very 
night." 

"No, lad, they won't be here, not 
them. Barclay'll forgit ye. once his wife 
works on him." 

Tommy fell to dreaming of all the 
possible ways they might meet him. He 
hoped it would be when his mother had 
slapped him. Jack would looJc horrified 
the way he had when he first heard 
Tommy speak. Mrs. Barclay would cry, 
and hold him close to her. 

"Do ye know, Tommy, there's not a 
thing on earth I can do. I'm fit for 
nothin'." 

"Oh, no, Rose. It was larst night ye 
said ye was good at hoein'," Tommy said 
earnestly. 

"Ah, that's no longer. Don't be fool­
ish, Tommy. Ye won't, ye're learnin' 
early. Ye can see how I feel, knowin' 
him such a long time." 

"Yis, a long time." 
"He was me only friend. Ye know, it's 

hard for me to make friends, Tommy, 
I've such a temper. I don't think I'll 
find another." 

"Rose, how might I change Bow? 
Wot shall I do?" 

By this time they were out of the un­
derground, going toward Market Street. 
Tommy held his breath to keep away the 
odors, making them all the worse when 
he finally drew them in. 

"Would ye die of anguish for losin' 
Robbie, Tommy? I think not. Ye're 
afraid of death, and there are other dogs. 
Truly, I think ye'd not die of losin' a 
friend, for ye're far too young." 

"Die? Oh, no." 
At Gladstone's statue the automobiles 

and lorries sped in four directions, some­
how failing to hit each other. A bal­
loon from the Bow River Barrage had 
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floated down Gladstone's shoulders, and 
it flapped about him like a cloak. 

"Listen, Tommy, sure ye can find yer 
way home from here?" 

"Straight up from the statue. Wot's the 
matter, Rose? Ye' re comin' ?" 

"I've somethin' to do. Go along, then." 
"Rose, Rose! I carn't change Bow me­

self !" 
"That's exactly what ye've to do, poor 

lad." She pushed Tommy away. "Tommy, 
wait! Take this money and hide it. Ye 
might help yer mother a bit. Good-bye, 
dear." 

Tommy walked toward home, past 
Bow Bells, hurrying by the black doorway 
remembering that sometime he must walk 
in and tell those men his message. 

"It's a rotten shame it is, poor Drink­
water! Ye carn't get a job, even now!" 

"Ye find few as can bear up under 
their troubles, the same as I. Why, every­
one of the women 'as that raspin' cough." 

"Don't worry, h'it's goin' to be some­
thin' doin' for all of us, now France 'as 
fell. There· s goin' to be a sloppy mess!" 

The traffic around Gladstone's statue 
stopped with a horrible screech of brakes 
and a crash. 

"Auto accident, more'n like. There's 
a job for ye, Drinl.-water! If they's many 
more, they won't be none left to fight the 
war-" 

"It's Rose!" Tommy caught his breath, 
and then started running. A small 
crowd, difficult to push through, had de­
veloped around someone. He couldn't 
make out who it was they were bending 
over. "Rose!" he screamed. 

Someone was explaining the accident 
to an officer. "I couldn't see-it happened 
so dashed fast, and the day's so misty-" 

"Sure. Suicide more'n like." 
"Rose!" 
"Ah, hush with the screamin' !" Rose 
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caught Tommy by the arm and drew him 
across the street. She was pale-no­
ticeably shaken by the accident. 

"Ye're all right-" 
"Sure I am. It isn't me time yet. Ah, 

Tommy, ye aren't the only one's gettin' 
messages. When they come from the 
Lord, tl.ey come a bit slower, 'tis true, 
but now I can see dearly what I have to 
do. We're not stopped yet, Tommy." 

"Ye' re not goin' to leave me, Rose? Be 
ye 'elpin' me change Bow?" 

"Ye can't change Bow, lad. 'Tis a place 
bewitched. But there are some of us in 
Bow who can be helped. There is none 
other sees what we're good for. Aye, 
Tommy, the world's wrong about a lot 
of us. We can be of help, and we can 
be happy, too, and we can work out our 
problem by ourselves." 

"Wot is it? Might it 'elp me, Rose?" 
Tommy asked hopefully. There was a 
look about Rose's face that seemed an 
answer to all Tommy's problems. 

"If I'm lucky, I'll be helpin' ye, and 
ivery leftover child in Bow, Tommy. Go 
on home, lad. I'll be back for ye." 

"Be ye all right, Rose!" 
"Sure, there's no Patrick Shaw or Mill 

Hill biddie will be scarin' me. I'm 
goin' to find a place for us-not just ye 
and me-'tis no time to be selfish." 

"Will I be goin' back to the country?" 
"Wait and see." 
When Rose walked away, Tommy was 

left puzzled and disheartened. He turned 
down Market Street, past the butcher, 
who put a protecting hand over his 
meat and glowered silently as Tommy 
passed. 

"Well, Tommy Drinkwater!" cried a 
neighbor. "'ow be ye? My but ain't ye 
changed in such a little while. Such a 
pretty lad. Come back for a visit?" 

The old women on his block were lean-
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ing out of the top floor windows, shout­
ing as they always did. 

"Ta-ta, Missus Dorcas. 'ow be ye to­
day?" 

"Fine, but for the old mis'ry in me 
back." 

"Bless me if it ain't Tommy Drink­
water comin' by. 'ello, Tommy, I'd 'ardly 
know ye.'' 

Fat Marvin Bailey was leaning in the 
doorway, leering at him. "Look 'o's back. 
Ye couldn't stick it out, Tommy? Ye was 
the one said ye could stay on, and la! 
ye're back quicker'n any other!" 

Tommy hardly heard him, for there 
was the louder, more familiar sound in 
his own home, Mrs. Drinkwater scolding. 

"I suppose ye think ye'd do better 
aout entertainin' the soldiers?" she cried 
at Alicia. "Ye ain't so fancy, me pretty. 
Ye're best off with yer own family!" 

"It ain't that-a tall. I don't mind 
stayin'. But ye don't do anythin'. Ye just 
sit there, starin' out the window. Wot do 
ye take me for? .AH I do is wash the 
clothes and git tea. I ain't got no friends 
no more." 

"Don't be narsty, Aliciar. Leave me 
be. I don't feel well and ye know it." 

"Oh, oh! I wish I was dead!" 
"Shut up. Shut up!" Then there was a 

spasm of coughing. When Tommy 
opened the door he found his mother 
doubled up and purple, and he was sorry 
for her. She had no voice left. 

"Tommy," she whispered. 
"It's Tommy back! La, ain't 'ea grand 

one though?'' beamed Alicia. "Did ye 
come to take us back wi' ye? Eh, Tom­
my?" 

"I come back to-" the words wouldn't 
come. He lost his idea when he opened 
the door, and in that same instant he felt 
aloof and above his family. There was the 
dirty laundry piled on the chairs, which 



was as far as Mrs. Drinkwater had gotten 
before she began scolding Alicia. The 
baby was sitting on the floor like a 
healthy lizard, too tough to become ill, 
cooing and clapping its hands. He didn't 
know why he'd come back. 

"Why don't ye say somethin'? Ye 
grown too grand for us?" 

Tommy went over to the window and 
looked up, out at the fog lifting slowly 
from the streets. It sprang from the river 
and formed a curve, cutting the people 
of Bow off from the sunshine and from 
God. In his mind's eye he saw that it was 
very solid on top. 

Then, realizing it was useless to listen, 
he burst into tears. 

III 

BY September, Tommy Drinkwater was 
old, and beaten. Mrs. Drinkwater 

had given up scolding him. She let him 
~y; chased him out of the house 
in fact. --- ~ 

"The look of yer 'ioog face, always 
starin' at me, and the way ye--don't talk, 
w'y should I 'ave to put up wi' y-e.2 Go 
along!" 

Then Tommy would wander through 
the street until he was too hungry to wan­
der any more. 

By September, the children of Tom­
my's neighborhood were as melancholy 
as he was. There were about sixteen of 
them, too old for camps, too undesirable 
for private homes, who walked about like 
unowned curs. When the food was par­
ticularly scarce the children became savage, 
angry little animals. All night long there 
would be the splintering of glass from 
the unprotected shops, and the police 
came upon ugly, frightened little d1il­
dren. 

The old people, leaning out their win­
dows and watching them, saw that the 
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children weren't behaving naturally any 
more, and they were filled with helpless 
pity. 

"Did ye ever see the like? They won't 
look at each other, ye carn't git them to 
play, and wi' no one 'ome to look after 
'em nowadays, things is bad-bad. W'eo 
they go to the air-raid shelter, they won't 
speak wi' the other." 

"And w'en they come aout wi' the All 
Clear, they run abaout, stealin' and 
breakin' things, like little tigers, they 
are." 

"They ain't pretty no more. It used to 
be they wasn't nothin' so sweet as a Bow 
child, no matter 'ow thin." 

Tommy Drinkwater, comin' up below 
them, would look soberly up at the gos­
sips, and explain. "It's because they ain't 
'ornest, that's why they's unhappy." 

He would walk on, leaving them be­
wildered. 

"Wot a change in Tommy Drinkwater. 
He used to be the mischief-maker, and 
naow 'e don't do nothin' but look wise 
and old, and shake 'is 'ead at the rest of 
'em." 

"La! Tommy Drinkwater ain't well." 
"Tiiat 'e ain't. 'e's not long for this 

world. 'e's goin', like 'is sister Dolly 
went." 

Tommy believed that himself. He was 
sure he was going to die, and all this 
because he'd failed completely. He found 
the thing he'd wanted in life, and how 
to keep it, and he relived his three days 
at the Barclays', and his downfall, until 
little bits of it were always flying back 
into his mind. 

He would stand across from the street 
of the butcher's cart by the hour, hungrily 
watching the man and the silent, cat-like 
children who seized his meat and ran. 

One time he walked dose by the cart, 
and the butcher turned and handed him 
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a hunk of meat. That was the last day 
the butcher came to Market Street. After 
that, the streets became more silent, and 
the air-raid drills were more regular, 
more frightful and sincere. 

It was only a block from his house to 
the alley where Rose and Patrick had used 
to meet, and Tommy used to go there, 
and sit quietly in the doorway, saving 
his energy, so he wouldn't be too hungry 
when it was time to go home. 

"Yis, Missus Barclay," he would whis­
per. 'Tm glad ye come back. I been 'om­
est some time now. I could listen on the 
wireless if ye'd show me 'ow, once 
again." 

"Thirty days fer talkin' to yerself ! 
Tommy, boy, it's good to see ye!" 

"Patrick!" Tommy looked up and 
twisted his mouth in the old leering 
smile. There wasn't a trace of hard luck 
about his old friend-Patrick seemed not 
to be embarrassed or to remember ever 
having played at being meek and gentle. 

"Ye don't look to have done much 
changin' of Bow," he laughed in his old 
cheerful way. 

"I carn't, without Rose 'elpin' me. Ye 
said so yerself." 

"She's still mad with us, eh? Let's the 
two of us find her, Tommy, what do ye 
think?" 

"I don't know where she is." 
"So Rose wouldn't stick by ye? WeU, 

let's not be blamin' her. Where's she 
stayin' ?" 

"And I don't know that, Patrick.'' 
Patrick haunched down in the door­

way and stroked Tommy's hair apologeti­
cally, as though Tommy were a dog he'd 
wounded. 

"Come, lad. We've been a bit wrong, 
but I'm of no good without that girl. 
Where'd she go? Eh?" 

Tommy shook his head. 
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"Won't ye be forgivin'? Faith, that's 
the one thing the Barclays didn't mention, 
a.nd the one thing ye must be. If Rose 
were here, she'd forgive us." 

"I forgive ye, Patrick. Ye didn't know. 
I ain't seen Rose since the day we left 
Barclays'. She said she was comin' back. 
But I don't think she will." 

"Sure she will, lad. I'll wait around 
with ye till she does. She'd best not see ye 
like this. Ye're such a sight, Tommy, 
'twould scare the girl. Let's go for a bit 
of a walk, like in the old days." Patrick 
strode down the alley. 

"I ain't comin' with ye," said Tommy. 
''I'll git 'ungry if I walk, an' we got 
black bread wi' mustard 'ome." 

"Hssst !" Patrick half turned. "Come 
along!" 

"No. I'd 'ave to steal if I gets 'ungry, 
and that would be trouble!" 

"If ye keep me company, lik~ a eoocl 
lad, I'll see ye have somethin' special for 
dinner." 

Tommy followed Patrick out past their 
old haunts, past broken windows and 
doorways lined with unsmiling children. 
In one doorstep sat the little girl in 
the flour sack. 

"I thought ye got sent to the country," 
said Patrick, smiling at her. 

In response, she stuck out her tongue 
and ran indoors. 

Patrick shuddered. "Did ye iver see 
such an evil look?" 

::Ye best not talk to any others. They'll 

A volley of beanshots hit Patrick on 
the neck. He winced. "At least someone's 
eojoyin' himself, and it might be that's 
better'n what ye're doin'," 

"It ain't someone enjoyin' 'imsclf. It's 
Marvin Bailey, more'n like, a.nd 'e's 
mad." 



"Isn't there anyone to look after them 
at home?" 

"They be workin', all them at 'ome. 
Even me father's workin', and Alicia. 
And me mother's up in camp wi' the 
baby." 

"Alicia's workin? She's but a small 
fifteen. Ah, now, Tommy, that isn't 
right." 

"Lots of 'em is workin'. Next year I 
be workin' too, and it's good enough for 
us. I been disornest, like the lot o' 'em." 

"Oh, me good mother!" Patrick roared. 
"Come, lad, ye don't follow ,that Barclay 
stuff? May the Lord forgive ye, if ye do. 
Can't ye see, lad, the children need some­
one to be good to them. They must eat, 
and have somethin' to keep them busy. 
That's why they're dishonest, Tommy." 

Tommy shook his head. "Nothin' as 
could 'elp 'em." 

"Not even a bit of kindness? What if 
we were to treat some of them as Mr. 
Barclay treated ye?" 

"Wot difference'd that make. 'e made 
me leave, didn't 'e? Besides, there won't 
be none o' us when the war's over. We'll 
be down in the shelter, and woosh comes 
a bomb, carryin' us off quick like. And 
it'll be wot we 'ave comin'. There ain't 
a one in Bow as listens to the wireless!" 

"Come, this is no way for a child to 
speak. Can't ye see, lad, they've had as 
bad luck as ye had with the Barclays and 
they're no worse than the outside chil­
dren. Do ye think they wouldn't be as 
pleasant as the Mill Hill playmates, if 
they'd the chance? Let's sec a bit more 
hope and good will on yer face, lad." 

"Wot kin we 'ope for? If Rose'd come 
back, but she ain't comin', somethin' good 
might be 'apperun·. Rose was 'ornest 
that night. And we wasn't," he looked 
accusingly at Patrick. 

"Come, lad!" Patrick cried despairing-
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ly. 'Tm no good without the girl, but 
give me a chance! Tell me what I might 
do to make ye happy? What might I do 
for the lot of ye?" 

"I 'ave to go dear to the settlement 
shelter," Tommy explained. "If ye'd like 
to see me, come to the alley later." Tom­
my was glad to see Patrick, but he felt 
like a stranger with him, the way he felt 
with everyone in Bow since he'd gone to 
the Barclays. He started in the direction 
of the shelter, slow, at first, until the 
growing shrieks of the siren directed him 
to run. 

The mistress of the children's shelter 
had often tried to entertain them. She 
told ghosts stories until the listeners 
screamed for her to stop, seeing her ap­
paritions lurking in the dark comers of 
the damp, dimly-lighted shelter. 

Sometimes they would cry they were 
thirsty, and she would scold them, as 
there was no running water. This par­
ticular evening, one of the children had 
stolen some candy, and was sucking self­
ishly on it, before the eyes of the others. 

"Ye might at least let me divide it," 
complained the mistress. 

"I'd like to kill 'im!" howled Marvin 
Bailey. 

"Yaa !" laughed the boy with the 
candy. "This war's wot ye needed. It'll 
give ye a lean look, and ye need it!" 

This would start the puffy Marvin Bai­
ley crying. "I carn't 'elp bein' fat. I 
ain't been eatin' 'ardly a tall all summer, 
and I ain't gettin' no leaner." 

"There, don't feel so bad," soothed 
the shelter mistress. 

"Leave me be," growled Marvin. 
All the children edged away when she 

came near them; they hated the misttesi 
much the same as they hated each other. 

"Ye' re a fine lot," sighed the mistress. 

4' 



BY REBECCA MERRICK 

"Ye're not like children, and ye certainly 
ain't old, or worth much. It'll be a lucky 
day for the lot o' ye, when ye get carried 
off by a bomb. Ye' re a mean, ugly 
bunch." 

"Coo, wot do it matter? The bombers 
is closer tonight, ye can tell right 
enough!" 

Then the children listened to the faint 
whirring sounds, and kept silent, waiting 
for death. 

When the All Clear sounded, they .filed 
out, squinting gloomily in the gray twi­
light. The curiously tuneful sound of a 
harmonica made them stop and look 
about. 

"It's Patrick Shaw!" 
Patrick was leaning against the sand­

bags, and he nodded without answering, 
changing his tune from one Irish air to 
another. The children gathered around 
him watching him as they'd watch a mad­
man, smiling a little crazily and accom­
panying his tunes with a clumsy, rhythmi. 
cal jig. 

Tommy was bewildered at Patrick's 
merriment, but not the least amused. 

"Wot's the matter?" he whispered con­
fidentially. 

"Did ye iver hear that one?" Patrick 
asked the children, after they made it 
apparent they would stay on. He gave no 
heed to Tommy. "Ye'd care to learn the 
words or no?" 

The children waited for his next move 
without answering, even exchanging po­
lite questions with each other over this 
strange fellow. 
Oh, Brian O'Flynn had no britches to 

wear 
So he took him a sheepskin and made 

him a pair! 
With the inner side out and the outer side 

in 

Bttt it all was exquisite to Brian 
O'Flynn! 

"But ain't that .fine?" said the little 
girl named Ada. 

"Isn't it a beauty?" Patrick agreed. "If 
ye like it well enough, how' d ye be at 
dancin' to it? The rest of us will sing and 
watch ye perform." 

"Might I try?" asked the little girl 
who wore the loose flour sack. "Me 
mother says I could dance if someone'd 
but teach me 'ow. 

"Ha!" cried Marvin Bailey. "Some­
one' d 'ave to 'old yer straps up if ye 
mean to dance. Ho ho!" 

"It's wicked of ye to talk so, Marvin 
Bailey!" cried Tommy, in one of his fee­
ble attempts to make people see their 
error so that Bow might have sunshine. 
"Ye carn't be wicked. Everytime one o' ye 
acts so, it 'urts Bow. It means we carn't 
git to the country!" 

"Yaa!" Marvin snorted. "Ain't 'e the 
fine one. Oh, Tommy Drinkwater 'ad 
naught 'e could wear!" 

"No more preachin' from ye," laughed 
Patrick. "Come along, Tommy, help me 
like a good lad. Reach in me pack, on one 
of the sandbags, and pass that inside it to 
your friends." 

"Now," he turned to the girl in the 
flour sack, "come along, miss, what's the 
name?" 

"Cec-cecelia," the girl told him. 
"Cecelia, I've the thing for ye." Patrick 

found a string in his pocket and tied the 
loose straps across the shoulders. "Now 
ye' re all right to dance with the best of 
them." 

Patrick balanced the harmonica be­
tween his teeth, took Cecelia by her 
hands, and began an elegant hornpipe. 

"We might be singin' !" one of the 
boys said shyly. "I know the words, I do. 



Listen wi' me! Oh, Brian O'Flynn 'ad 
no britrhes to wear-" 

Tommy was forced to crack a slight 
smile, though he remained aloof from the 
rest of them, letting them sing as much as 
they liked. He found Patrick's sack, ex­
amined and distributed the candied car­
rots inside. Immediately he did this, 
the singing stopped and the children be­
gan gnawing hungrily. Cecelia let loose 
of Patrick's hands and eagerly ran for her 
share. There was a silence except for the 
chewing of carrots. Patrick leaned against 
the sandbags and watched them, looking 
well pleased with himself. 

"Do ye know wot else we might do?" 
one of the boys wondered quietly. 

"Not now. It's near dark. What sort of 
thing do ye mean?' ' 

"Well, we carn't work, bein' small­
like. There ain't no settlement no more, 
or it might be I could make little arni­
mals-" 

"Of day," Tommy explained. 
"That's 'ow it was. I made me a dress 

once, before the war. And it used to be 
they was classes in 'ow to speak proper." 

"Now we don't do nothin'," said Ce­
celia. 

"Patrick Shaw'll see if he can't find 
somethin' for ye to do. Ye' re feelin' pretty 
sorry for yerselves, are ye not?" He mo­
tioned to a girl with sea-blue eyes and a 
horrible complexion. 

"Come here a moment, lass. I want 
to show the rest of them somethin'. Ye 
see these spots on yer face? Be careful 
what ye' re eatin'. No, all of ye be careful, 
no more stealin' of candy, nor eatin' of 
meat. It isn't good meat ye have here. Be 
good and careful what ye eat, lass." 

"I carn't," the girl whined. "When I 
gits that 'ungry, I must eat wot we 'ave!" 

"Of course, ye must do that, lass, of 
course." Patrick was silent. 
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"Now," said Ada. ''I'd be right glad to 
darnce for ye, if only ye'd play on that." 
She indicated the harmonica. 

"It's worse than dark, lass," said Pat­
rick. "I've a bit of thinkin' to do." 

"Ye' re comin' back tomorrow?" 
"Next time ye come out of the shelter, 

I' 11 be waitin' for ye." 
"Don't forgit,'' warned Ada. "Tomor­

row I gits to darnce !" 
"First off, tomorrow," promised Pat­

rick. He waited until Tommy caught up 
with him. "Begorra, that was fun. They' re 
nice ones, are they not, lad?" 

" 'ow long can ye think o' games for 
them? Patrick, ye' re a good man, ye are, 
but it ain't changin' Bow, and they ain't 
livin', Patrick!" 

"Ye' re bringin' no sunshine with the 
look on yer face, boy. Let's see ye smile." 

"Wot good does it do? Without Rose, 
we carn't do nothin'." 

After that, Patrick became the one per­
son who could handle the children. They 
did good things to please him, and 
bragged to him when they failed to go 
night raiding, or when they'd learned 
something. They seemed to like each 
other when they were around him, but 
immediately after he had gone, they fell 
back into disagreeableness. 

The sound of Patrick's harmonica 
would come on them when they were 
staring absently, or thinking harsh 
thoughts, and immediately they would be­
come little children, running after him, 
singing the newest song he'd taught them. 

"There's good to a man who can 'andle 
them roughnecks," Mrs. Dorcas called to 
her neighbor. 

"True enough. If Patrick Shaw would 
but take all charge o' them, they'd be 
bearable. But 'e ain't around enough by 
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far. And w'ere do ye suppose 'e gets them 
goodies 'e's always feedin' 'em?" 

"Never arsk questions," said Mrs. Dor­
cas. "No air-raid siren for two days, ain't 
it odd? Do ye suppose the war's over?" 

"It is not," shuddered her neighbor. "I 
been waitin' for a quiet, it means some­
thin' bad." 

"Ye and yer prophecyin'," sighed Mrs. 
Dorcas. "And w'en is this arful thing 
· appenin ?" 

"Mark me words," warned the other, 
"I · ave a feelin' it's tonight." 

That night the whole city felt in its 
bones that something terrible was hap­
pening. The siren blew louder, longer 
it seemed, more menacing. In the shal­
low Bow shelters, it wasn't long before 
they could hear the droning of planes, 
directly overhead this time, heavy over 
the Bow river. The children were hud­
dled together, comparing the sounds they 
heard. 

"'at one come close to the bakery, ye 
might think!" 

"Aow !" cried Ada. "If only the All 
Clear might sound and we might see 
Patrick!" 

"'e ain't safe," said Marvin Bailey. 
"Wot if 'e ain't there w'en the All Clear 
sounds?" 

"Go-w-on," said Cecelia. "e'll be there 
right enough, 'e always is." 

They sat another hour until they could 
actually hear the sound of gunfire. Tom­
my became nervous. 

'Tm goin' out," he said. He went to 
the entrance, and the mistress held him 
back. 

"If Patrick's all right, I' 11 be back 'ere ! 
Let me be!" 

"No!" shrieked the mistress. ''I'm re­
sponsible for ye, and ye stay 'ere w'ere 
it's safe." 

"Safe eh?" sneered Marvin Bailey. "A 
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bomb comes right over us, and it'll get 
us, wait and see!" 

"No!" cried Ada. "Then I must be 
aoutside w' ere we kin run!" 

"Patrick' 11 be there to 'elp us," said 
one of the boys trustfully. 

Tommy twisted out of the mistress's 
grasp and pushed open the entry-way of 
the shelter. The rest of the children 
followed him. 

"Go along if ye must!" screeched the 
shelter mistress. "It'll serve ye good, 
bomb ye to bits, and we'll all be best off. 
Wot good are ye any'ow? Ye ain't worth 
the savin' !" 

The children were out in the black 
night. Nothing close to the ground was 
visible, but the sky was glowing with 
the blinding white beams of the anti-air­
craft lights. 

"Ach, ain't it beautiful?" said Ada. 
"I don't see Patrick!" 
"'e didn't come," said one of the chil­

dren mournfully. "'e forgot tonight." 
"'e didn't forgit! 'e was killed, that's 

wot!" 
Little Cecelia started howling. 
"Shut up," said Marvin Bailey. "Watch 

the fight or go back inside!" 
In a moment, the children had scat­

tered through Bow, and Tommy began 
his search after Patrick. 

Tommy stopped to listen to the over­
powering night sounds in his favorite al­
ley. All was black, and at first his mind 
was on the whir of warplane motors, 
and the burr of plane fighting plane. Oc­
casionally he heard a bomb land near the 
river, and then a part of the distant sky 
would light up red, and quickly discolor 
again. In one or two spots, the red 
mounted restlessly. 

All these sounds were supernatural. 
and Tommy was frightened and alone. 
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When he heard the sound of voices fur­
ther down the alley he gave a start, and 
almost ran away. 

"It's truly me, Pitrick!" someone was 
saying .. 

"Rose!" Tommy held his breath, not 
sure whether it was the real Rose, or 
something left on his memory. 

"Ye came back, me dear little girl !" 
"Came back! And who was it left, 

might I ask?" 
"Ye' re goin' to forgive me?" 
'Tm that weak I can do nothin' else." 
"Ye were absolutely in the right, girl. 

The farther I got away from the Bar­
clays and their wireless, the sillier I was, 
and the more wicked Mrs. Barclay ap­
peared to me. Sure, they had me on 
their list everywhere I went-IRA. 
Couldn't trust me! No one would give 
me a job, but for a few days harvestin'. 
I was good at that, Rose, and I might 
of stayed, but it couldn't work without ye, 
girl. I came straight back to find ye. 
Look what I find, girl, the world's up­
side down. And ye! Ye seem so faint, lass. 
Did ye come back for me? Sure ye did!" 

'"I came back to get help of ye, Patrick, 
but not for that alone. How's Tommy?" 

"Like an old woman. Ye might not 
like him now. He's not the Tommy ye 
left behind." 

Tommy winced at this, but drew closer 
to them. As he came up, it seemed they 
were a little clearer, almost as though it 
were growing daylight. For a moment 
an airplane wheeled carelessly into the 
district of Bow dropping an incendiary 
bomb, leaving a dwelling in flames, and 
then returned to its formation above the 
river. 

"For the love of Mary, what might 
we be standin' here like a couple of sick 
birds with plenty of time?" 

Tommy had watched them, close 
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enough in the shadow to seem only one 
person. Rose pushed Patrick away and 
leaned against the wall, her thin, pale 
face dimly lighted by the building, burn­
ing close by. 

'Tm weary, man, with all I've done 
since last we met. Listen, I've been drivin' 
clear from Scotland since early this morn­
in'. I've a lorry parked up Bow Road. 
It's the safest place iver I could find. It 
comes from a message, Patrick; I got it 
after ye left me to do glory for England. 
I couldn't go back to the IRA. A lot of 
silly quarrelin'. There was Tommy with 
death written on his face, and the little 
walkin' I've done through Bow, there 
are many like him. Patrick, I knew there 
was one thing to do, and but me to do it, 
now I'd lost ye to the Cosmos." 

"Forget that, girl, ye need me now. If 
ye can help the children, that's what we 
need." 

"Up in Scotland, there's a gamin' es­
tate, I did some harvestin', and dryin' of 
things for the winter, and talked a good 
man into lettin' me have it for children 
the rest of the world says is worthless. 
We'll be responsible for the tares, so to 
speak, Patrick, the ones nobody else 
wants. And why should we not? Who 
wants us? What good is it we might do 
anyone? Are ye willin' to work, man? 
Like ye did as a boy?" 

"Just try me!" 
"Good enough. We'll none of us be 

idle now. All hands together. We're goin' 
to breed pure and honest people to be 
here when the war's over and the rest 
of us are licked. We'll have no roof over 
our heads until we build it, and we'll eat 
what we plant ourselves. Come on, Pat­
rick, let's get the children. Where are 
th 
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"Patrick, ye cam't. It's too late!" Tom­
my finally edged up to them. "They left, 
Rose. We cam't go now. They ain't in 
the shelter, they come aout lookin', for ye, 
and w'en they couldn't find ye, they all 
went off. They said they was goin' to be 
killed!" Tommy's voice trailed off into a 
whine. 

"Oh! This isn't Tommy," breathed 
Rose. "Tommy, ye aren't natural! What's 
all this talk of can't, and die? Ye run out 
and get the children together. And be 
quick about it!" 

''I'll round 'em up in a moment," Pat­
rick took out his harmonica. "Tommy, go 
help Rose, whatever she wants ye to do, 
and I'll go among the children." 

As Patrick started out of the alley, a 
wide formation of planes swept over the 
East London district, scattering bombs in 
Stratford and Bow and Mile End, drown­
ing out the sound of Patrick's harmonica. 
In the lulls, Patrick came out the louder. 

By the time Rose and Tommy reached 
the lorry, Patrick was back, with a group 
of frightened, silent children trailing him. 

"Are we goin' to the country, 'ornest?" 
"'adn't we best 'urry ?" 
"That we had," said Rose. ''The lot 

of ye, climb in the back, and we'll start 
off." 

"Look, it's daylight!" cried Ada. "This 
time it is, for true!" 

"No, no! It's sunshine! The sun's 
shinin'," said Marvin Bailey. 

"No such thing, Bow's afire," said Pat­
rick. 

The children stood motionless before 
the truck, watching the dull, gray district 
of Bow become livid, and beautiful. The 
only thing to mar its loveliness was the 
constant drone of planes, and the close 
sound of bombs bursting. 

"Rose!" screamed Tommy. "We carn't 
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make it! Ye've got a whole build in' in 
front of ye!" 

Rose clapped her hand over her mouth. 
Some timbers had fallen in back of the 
lorry, blocking them. As Tommy had 
warned, a whole front of a building had 
landed in the street-the lorry was 
blocked. 

"It's too late, Patrick," Rose almost 
sobbed. 

"Too late? Let's see a bit of Irish 
spunk, girl. Just down the street there are 
sandbags. Let's each run for one and put 
the flames out!" 

Practised at swift caution, the children 
dashed back with sandbags, and furiously 
beat at the burning framework, even the 
smallest girl among them tirelessly fight­
ing the flame of the section she had 
chosen. Patrick cleared the road of the 
hot debris, wincing a little as it burned 
his .fingers, but working too fast and gin­
gerly to realize the pain until he was fin­
ished. 

Tommy helped earnestly, not quite 
willing to share the trip to the country 
with the rest of them. When they were 
finished he walked up to Rose. 

"I knew ye'd come for me, Rose." 
"I come for the lot of ye, Tommy. Ye 

must work with the whole of us now. Are 
ye will in' for that?" 

"If ye want me to." 
Marvin Bailey had been looking up at 

the building with the front missing. "La! 
Don't it look undressed? Ye can see wot 
they was doin' w'en they left, the 'ole 
bunch. See, they was goin' to 'ave a bit 
o' tea when they come back!" 

"But they won't 'ave it now!" 
"Coo! When they comes back, it'll be 

gone, the 'ole building." 
"Wot a waste, all them rugs, and 

bedcovers !" 
In a moment, Tommy Drinkwater was 



climbing the drainpipe, drawing in his 
breath from the heat, landing in a bed­
room. He gathered up the bed coverings 
and everything he could imagine Rose 
would use. 

"Look, Rose!" he called down. "Let's 
take it. It ain't disornest, takin' this? No, 
it ain't disornest. It'd go to waste. 
Wouldn't it?" 

For a moment there was no answer, 
but he could see her smiling in the glow­
ing street. 

"Throw it down, lad, it's somewhere in 
the Bible, don't let good things go to 
waste!" 

Tommy ran from one room to the 
next, calling cheerfully to one of the 
children below. "Make it a good catch! 
Careful! That might break!" 

The sound of the warplanes, and the 
menacing closeness of bombs were com­
pletely forgotten for the moment, as 
Tommy raced from one flight to the next, 
agile, no longer afraid. 

"We've all but filled the lorry," Rose 
called up to him. "Now, come along, the 
Lord's been with us, and His patience 
might be worn by now. Jump down, 
Tommy. The drain's ready to melt. Pat­
rick, back up so Tommy might jump!" 

"One thing more!" Tommy was shrill 
and child-like. 

"Hurry, Tommy, me love!" 
Tommy had heard a low whine, one 

flight above him. Without thinking, he 
was on the drain, burning himself pain­
fully, and then he was safely in the next 
flat. 

He stopped a moment to locate the 
whines. There was a scratching on the 
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door of the next room. Tommy pulled at 
the hot doorknob. There lay on the floor, 
a tired, weak dog, long-haired, fl.op­
earred, as dark as the winter night. The 
dog crawled up to Tommy and licked 
his feet. 

"Tommy! my God! Are ye all right? 
Patrick, we must be after him!" 

"Stop worryin' over Tommy, he can 
take care of himself. He's found some­
thin' we'll be needin' ." 

"In another moment, the buildin' will 
fall!" 

'Tm comin' now," Tommy answered. 
"Do ye think we kin make it, Rose?" 
Tommy was standing on the edge of the 
top flat, the flames circling in back of 
him, giving him a clean, healthy glow. 
The dog in his arms licked at his face and 
allowed himself to be crushed tight 
against Tommy. 

Tommy was smiling, all the way, and 
his eyes were bright. 

"See wot I got us?" 
"Come on, Tommy, jump, ye'll make 

it safe enough. Come on, ye little saint!" 
The children piled the rugs and blank­

ets into the center of the lorry, and Tom­
my leapt straight for them, holding the 
dog over his shoulder, guarding it against 
the jolt. 

The truck started up the north side of 
Gladstone's statue, creeping cautiously, 
slowly, and the children looked back, 
wonderingly at the livid sky. In a mo­
ment, the drone of warplanes became dis­
tant, and the anti-aircraft fire ceased. All 
that could be heard in the darkness was 
Patrick Shaw playing his harmonica, and 
a chorus of children, singing. 
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W HEN Waldo Murdock, whose 
trade, when he felt like working at 

it was rendering creatures, came into the 
unexpected inheritance, there had been 
no commotion in Brighton to equal it 
since the time when, eleven years before, 
one of the Perk.ins brothers, with no more 
forewarning than a stroke of summer 
lightning, ran away in broad daylight 
with the resident minister's second wife. 

As for the townspeople, none of them, 
not even Aunt Susie Shook, who told 
fortunes by reading tea leaves or coffee 
grounds if necessary, had ever had the re­
motest idea that anything in the nature of 
sudden wealth would fall into Waldo 
Murdock's scrawny lap, while at ~e same 
time, of course, people were quick to say 
that if he had not been sitting down, 
as usual, instead of being up and doing, 
there would have been no lap of his for 
it to fall into; and certainly Waldo him­
self, even though he daydreamed about 
almost everything else under the sun, had 
never entertained such a farfetched 
thought in his mind. 

Waldo did not even know he had a 
brother in Australia and, even if he had 
known it, he would never have imagined 
that he would be remembered in a will. 
From Bangor to Burlington, all the Mur­
docks, especially the home-owning branch 
of the family, were known throughout the 
entire region north of Boston for their 
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trait, which relatives-by-marriage and 
other outsiders called cussedness, of not 
acknowledging kinship with one another. 
And as it was, it was all Waldo could do 
to force himself, after having cast aside 
pride of long standing, publicly to admit 
blood relationship with another Murdock, 
even if he had lived in Australia, long 
enough to go to the bank in Waterville 
and cash the check the lawyer from 
Portland had handed him. 

"Pay no mind to what the people say," 
he told the clerk in the bank. "There 
may be others in the State of Maine bear­
ing the name of Murdock, but there's not 
a single drop of mingling blood that I 
would own to. I'd sooner claim kinship 
with my old black cow than I would with 
a so-called Murdock." 

Dessie, Waldo's wife, was, at the be­
ginning, the most levelheaded of all. 
She maintained her mental balance, if 
only at the start, much better than Waldo 
and some of the townspeople. Dessie, al­
though afterward she regretted not hav­
ing gone along, even remained at home 
and tended the house chores while Waldo 
was away in Waterville cashing the check. 
There was only one thing she did out of 
the ordinary that forenoon, and that was 
to make Justine, the hired girl, air the 
parlor and shake out the scatter rugs, even 
if it were not Saturday. 

During all that time the neighbors 



were ringing her up on the phone and 
asking what she was going to do with all 
that money, but that, too, in the begin­
ning, failed to veer the even measure 
of her thoughts. 

"When the check is cashed, if it's not 
worthless, and it'll be a wonder if it's not, 
there'll be ample time at hand for me to 
go out of my way to think about it," she 
told them. "Right now, and likely for­
ever after, it's nothing but a scrawl and a 
promise on a slip of paper." 

Dessie went back to work with her lips 
a little tighter each time she finished 
talking to one of the neighbors on the 
phone. She was not exactly worried, she 
told Justine, but she was feeling impa­
tient. Waldo failed to come home at the 
noon hour for dinner, and it was not long 
after that before she, like everybody else 
i!1 Brighton who was working himself 
into a frenzy over Waldo's sudden wind­
fall, began thinking of the things that 
could be done with the money. 

late that afternoon Waldo drove up to 
the dooryard and left the automobile 
standing there instead of putting it away 
in the shed where it belonged. 

Justine came running to tell her. 
Dessie was so on edge by that time that 

she jumped several inches off the chair 
seat when Justine, who was as excited as 
she by then, ran into the room where she 
was. 

"Mr. Murdock's back!" Justine cried, 
twisting her fingers. 

"He'd better be!" Dessie said. "If he 
hadn't got home when he did, he could 
have just kept on traveling, for all the 
concern I'd ever have." 

"I guess Mr. Murdock has the real 
money," Justine said, looking over her 
shoulder. "He looked like he was feeling 
good about it when he got out of the 
auto." 
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Dessie leaped to her feet. 
"Go on about your tasks, whatever they 

be, Justine," she said crossly. "It's none 
of your money, if there is any, anyway." 

Justine went to the kitchen and 
watched Waldo come along the path to 
the side door. 

Waldo came in, throwing his hat on 
the table. He looked a.t OeMie for a. mo­
ment, cocking his head a little to one 
side. His coat pocket sagged heavily. 

Neither Dessie nor Waldo spoke for a 
while. 

Presently Dessie walked up to him and 
held out her hand. 

"Guess I'll take charge for the time 
being, Waldo," she said stiffly. "Hand it 
over." 

Waldo reached into his coat pocket, 
drawing out a mostly empty bottle and 
handing it to her. She stepped back, look­
ing at it severely. Then, without a word, 
she grabbed the bottle by the neck and 
slung it with all her might across the 
room. It struck the wall, shattering into 
dozens of pieces. 

"I might have known it, and I would 
have, if I had only had the sense God 
has given most people!" she said, raising 
her voice. "I've got only myself to 
blame!" 

Waldo reached for a chair. 
"Now, there's no cause for a human to 

take on so, Dessie," he said. "Everything 
turned out, from here to there and back 
again, like it was made to order." 

He reached into his pants pocket and 
drew out a bulging roll of greenbacks. 
The bills were tied tightly around the 
center with a piece of heavy twine. Dessie 
forgot her anger the instant she saw the 
money. The scowling lines on her face 
disappeared completely while she watched 
Waldo bounce the roll up and down in 
his hand. 
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"All I've got to say," she began, 1s 
that I never thought I'd live to breathe 
the air of the day when a deceasing Mur­
dock would have the decency to do the 
honorable thing with his money, even if 
he couldn't find means of taking it along 
with him when he went, which would be 
a wonder if he didn't try to do, and he 
probably did, anyway." 

Waldo leaned back and let her talk to 
her heart's content. He felt so good 
himself that he wanted her to have a good 
time, too. He let her speak what came to 
mind without uttering a single grumble. 

"Have you any more blood relations 
that we've neglected to remind ourselves 
of, Waldo?" she asked, leaning toward 
him. "It seems to me that I recall your 
second cousin in Skowhegan saying once 
some years ago that a Murdock went to 
California at the end of the Spanish­
American War and prospected for gold. 
It might be that he struck it rich out 
there, which a lot of people did, so I've 
read, if reading can be believed. If we'd 
been more particular about your blood re­
lations in the past, we wouldn't have to 
sit here now and wrack our brains trying 
to call them to mind at a time like this." 

"Guess I have no blood relations of the 
name of Murdock," Waldo said firmly. 

Dessie drew a deep breath and looked 
longingly at the large roll of greenbacks 
bouncing up and down in her husband's 
hand. 

Suddenly she leaned forward and 
grasped the roll desperately. 

Waldo snatched it from her. 
"I think we ought to start making 

plans," she said. 
"This is Murdock money, woman," he 

said quickly. "A Murdock made it, and 
a Murdock shall spend it." 

Dessie sat up decisively. 
"Well, anyway, we'll be sensible," she 
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said calmly. "We won't throw it away 
on trifles like a lot of people would who 
I could mention, if I had a mind to." 

"I've got it all settled, Dessie," Waldo 
told her, smiling as a kindly feeling came 
over him. "Guess we can afford to have 
a good time now at our age. Maybe we 
won't be lingering here much longer, 
which would be a shame if we hadn't 
taken full advantage of it by the time 
we went. Wouldn't be no sense in hoard­
ing it only to have to pass it along to 
somebody else after we are gone." 

Dessie nodded approvingly, her spirits 
rising again. 

"I've always wanted a fur neckpiece, 
Waldo," she said, her face bright with 
hope. 

Dessie did not sleep a single wink 
that night. For an hour after they had 
gone to bed, she lay silently tense, listen­
ing. Waldo did not stir. He lay on 
his back listening to Dessie's labored 
breathing. 

Just before midnight Dessie got up as 
quietly as she possibly could and tiptoed 
to the foot of the bed where Waldo had 
laid his pants over the back of a chair. 
It was dark in the room with the shades 
drawn, and she took care in feeling her 
way to the chair. She was trembling 
nervously when she touched it, and the 
jerking of her breath had started a pain 
in her chest. Without losing any more 
time she slid her hand into the pants 
pocket. 

"Get your hand out of my pants, 
Dessie," Waldo said, rising up in bed. 
"Leave that money be." 

Dessie dropped the pants without hav­
ing touched the money, and went back to 
bed without a word. Neither of them 
spoke as she lay down again and tried to 
make herself as comfortable as possible 



for the remainder of the night. After 
that both of them lay staring into the 
blackness of the room. 

Just as dawn was beginning to show 
the .first signs of breaking, Dessie slid 
carefully from the bed and crawled on 
her hands and knees toward the chair. 
As she was rising up to reach the pants, 
Waldo sat up erectly. 

"Don't want to have to mention it 
again about you putting your hand in my 
pants pocket," he said. "Leave that 
money be, Dessie." 

Dessie dropped the pants and went to 
the window. She stood there watching a 
red dawn break in the east. After a 
while she began dressing, and as she 
was leaving the chamber she heard Jus­
tine starting a .fire in the kitchen stove. 

While she and Justine were prepar­
ing breakfast, she began to realize how 
uneasy she really was about the money. 
She had spent a sleepless night worrying 
over the wealth, and she was afraid she 
would not get a chance to spend a single 
penny of it herself. 

"Mrs. Murdock," Justine said, coming 
and standing beside her, "Carl and I 
could get mated right away if we had the 
money for a chamber suite." 

"Let Carl Friend make his own 
money," Dessie said sharply, turning on 
the girl. "Me and my husband have 
worked hard all our lives for what we 
possess. It won't hurt Carl Friend to do 
the same for you, if he wants a family." 

"I couldn't sleep much last night for 
staying awake wondering if you and Mr. 
Murdock wouldn't want to help me out," 
Justine said persistently. "Especially be­
cause I've worked here for you six years 
without asking favors, and I didn't think 
you'd miss a little of all that big in­
heritance from Australia." 

"Mind your own affairs, Justine!" she 
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said sharply. "Besides, Carl Friend can 
get the money from his own family if he 
wants to furnish a house for you. Those 
Friends have made plenty of pro.fit in 
roof-tinning in the past." 

"They won't help any, Mrs. Murdock," 
Justine said sadly. "And Carl and I don't 
want to have to wait and wait and wait." 

"You don't have to hurry the marriage 
for any reason, do you?" Dessie asked 
suspiciously. 

Justine looked at her for several 
moments, her thoughts racing through 
her mind. 

"Not exactly," she admitted at last. 
"Well, then," Dessie said, turning 

away, "in that case, you can afford to 
wait." 

In turning abruptly she almost walked 
headlong into Waldo. He had come into 
the kitchen and was going toward the 
pantry. After Dessie had stepped out of 
the way, she watched him go into the 
pantry and pick up several cans off the 
shelf. He found an empty coffee can and 
left, going through the kitchen and out 
the door without a word being spoken. 
Dessie watched him leave, wondering 
what he was about to do. She went to 
the window and watched as he walked 
to the tool shed and came out a moment 
later carrying a spade. With the coffee 
can in one hand and the spade over his 
shoulder, he disappeared out of sight be­
hind the barn. 

It was not until almost ten minutes bad 
passed that Dessie realized what Waldo 
was doing behind the barn. 

Just as she was opening the door to 
run out there and observe him from the 
corner of the barn, Waldo walked into 
view. He came toward the house, car­
rying the spade but not the coffee can. 
Dessie's heart sank. He had buried the 
can, and the money with it, and she had 
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failed to get out there in time to see 
where the wealth had been hidden. She 
walked back into the kitchen and placed 
breakfast on the table. 

Waldo came in a few minutes later, 
washed his hands at the pump, and sat 
down at bis place. He began eating as 
though nothing out of the ordinary had 
taken place out behind the barn. Neither 
she nor Waldo had anything to say to 
each other during the whole twenty min­
utes they were at the table. When he 
finished eating, he got up and put on his 
hat. 

"Have some affairs to attend to in the 
village," he said shortly. "Will be away 
for the forenoon, the whole of it." 

Dessie nodded. She had to grip her 
hands tightly in order to hide her impa­
tience. She waited until Waldo had got 
into the car and driven over the hill out 
of sight, and then she grabbed Justine by 
the arm and pulled her through the door. 
Pushing Justine ahead, Dessie ran as fast 
as she could to the tool shed, where she 
quickly snatched up two spades, and then 
hurried toward the back of the barn. 

She set Justine to digging right away, 
while she looked the ground over care­
fully, hoping to find evidence of a freshly 
covered hole. She searched for nearly 
half an hour without finding a single 
trace of the hole she was positive Waldo 
bad dug, and after that she went to work, 
digging methodically. 

After several hours Justine slumped to 
the ground, completely exhausted. Des­
sie was tired, too, and the blisters on her 
hands made digging so painful that she 
could hardly bear to hold the spade. But 
she forced herself to keep on, allowing 
Justine to rest a few minutes. 

"Get up and dig, Justine," she called 
breathlessly, not being able to bear seeing 
her idle any longer. 
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Justine crawled to her feet and tried to 
push the blade of the spade into the stony 
earth. She wanted to beg Dessie to Jet 
her rest some more, but when she glanced 
up and saw Dessie's closely clamped lips, 
she knew it would be useless to ask. 

Dessie stopped for a moment to ease 
her back. When her eyes were raised from 
the ground, she saw Fred Paxton leaning 
over the stonewall beside the road a hun­
dred feet away. 

"Going fishing, Dessie?" he called. 
"See you're digging fishing worms." 

Dessie thrust her hand against the 
small of her aching back and straightened 
up a little more. 

"Thought I might," she said slowly. 
"It's been a long time since I went." 

"Now that you and Waldo have all 
that money to falute on," Fred said, "I 
guess you and him can afford to spend 
all your time doing nothing but fish, if 
you have a mind to." 

"Maybe," she said, tightening her lips. 
The mere mention of the money in­

flamed her thoughts until she could not 
see dearly. She bent over the spade, 
thrusting the blade into the rough, stony 
ground with all her might. She kept dog­
gedly at it until she was certain Fred had 
walked out of sight over the hill. 

Later she sent Justine to the kitchen 
for some bread and potatoes left over 
from breakfast, and when Justine re­
turned, Dessie sat down in the shade of 
the barn and ate hurriedly. 

"While I was in the house, Mr. Mur­
dock phoned and said he wouldn't be 
back in the forenoon," Justine said. "He 
told me to tell you he would be away in 
the afternoon, too, the whole of it." 

Dessie leaped to her feet. 
'"Why didn't you tell me right away 

when you came back a minute ago?" she 
said angrily. 



Justine glanced at the stony ground. 
"We're not going to dig out here the 

whole afternoon, too, are we, Mrs. Mur­
dock?" she inquired pleadingly. "My 
hands are raw with blisters, and-" 

"Never mind that," Dessie said firmly. 
"We are going to dig this afternoon, the 
whole of it!" 

"But, Mrs. Murdock-" 
"Shut up, Justine, and do as you are 

told!" 

When Dessie fell on the bed at dusk 
that evening, she had never before in all 
her life felt so thoroughly miserable. Not 
only had she spent the entire day digging 
in the stony ground behind the barn, but, 
moreover, she had not been able to find 
the coffee can. Her back felt as if she 
would never be able to use it again. 

Once upon the bed, she moved her 
body carefully, easing herself into a 
prone position. Justine had gone out 
earlier in the evening with Carl Friend, 
and Waldo still had not returned. Des­
sie felt so tired and lonely that she wanted 
to cry. Just as she felt tears coming into 
her eyes, the phone began to ring. She lay 
motionless, listening to it ring for several 
minutes, hoping all the while that it 
would stop so she could begin crying. 

The phone did not stop, and it sounded 
as if it never would as long as she lived. 
She got to her feet, pressing her hands 
over her ears in order to keep out the 
sound, and stumbled painfully to the hall. 
There she sat down in the chair beside 
the stand and lifted the receiver. 

"Hello," she said unsteadily. 
"Is this Waldo Murdock's wife?" a 

voice boomed. 
"Yes," she answered, wondering who 

it could be. 
"Then you'd better bestir yourself and 

fetch Waldo home where he belongs be-
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fore it's too late. This is Charles Mason. 
Waldo is over here at my place, in the 
east part of town, annoying my house­
hold, and if he was a Democrat, I'd shoot 
him myself, instead of turning the job 
over to his wife. I've never in my life 
seen a man behave like he's doing. I 
guess it's public knowledge by now, other­
wise I wouldn't be repeating it that sud­
den wealth has gone to his head, but 
that's still no excuse for the way he's 
doing." 

"What's Waldo doing?" Dessie asked, 
shouting impulsively into the phone. 

"He's befuddling Miss Wilson, the 
schoolteacher who boards at my house, 
into going away with him. He says he's 
going to set sail for Australia or some­
where." 

"But he can't do that!" Dessie pro­
tested. 

"That's what any average, normal, lev­
el-minded human being would think, too, 
but I don't know what's going to stop 
Waldo if you don't come and get him 
right away, because he's already befud­
dled Miss Wilson into going to Boston 
with him tonight, and starting out again 
from there the first thing in the morning. 
He's got Miss Wilson believing every­
thing he says, the lies along with the 
common truth. Looks like she would be 
on her guard, knowing she's associating 
with a newlyrich, but she's too far gone 
now to listen to reason. Waldo pulls out 
his wealth every few minutes and waves 
it in front of her, and the sight of that 
big roll of greenbacks acts on her just 
like chloroform would on an average be­
ing. I've done my best to-" 

Dessie gripped the phone. 
"Did you say Waldo has a big roll of 

money?" she shouted. "Greenbacks tied 
with a string around the middle?" 

"He surely has, Mrs. Murdock. It's the 
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biggest rol\ of money I've seen on a man 
since the Democrats took over." 

Dessie, who had risen from the chair 
until she was almost erect, sat down, hard. 

"Let him be!" she said coldly. "I don't 
want part or parcel of him. He had me 
digging in stony ground all day looking 
for that money in a coffee can, and it 
wasn't there at all. Let the schoolteacher 
take him. I've had my share, and more, 
of suffering, and now I'd be comforted 
to see somebody else have a goodly por­
tion of it. Sudden wealth will show up 
a man's true nature every time, and I'm 
glad I found out the true size and shape 
of Waldo Murdock's nature before I 
wasted another single day of my life on 
him." 

"You mean you're not going to try to 
stop Waldo from going away to the 
other end of the world with Miss Wil­
son?" 

"No!" Dessie said emphatically. "Wal­
do Murdock has a free hand from now 
on!" 

She hung up the receiver. A moment 
later she slumped brokenly in the chair. 
She called Justine several times before re­
membering that Justine had gone out 
with Carl Friend. 

After that she hurried into her clothes 
and went back to the phone. She rang 
up Thornton Blanchard, her lawyer, and 
told him to come right away. H e lived 
only a few miles distant, and he promised 
to be there within fifteen minutes. 

While waiting for Thornton Blanchard, 
Dessie paced up and down the hallway, 
her face grim and determined. Her mind 
was made up, and she knew the sooner 
she acted the better she would feel. 

After a few more minutes, he drove 
up to the house and stopped his car in 
the dooryard. Dessie went to the step, 
holding the door open for him. Thom-
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ton Blanchard hurried inside and went 
directly to the table in the center of the 
living room. 

" Is there something wrong, Mrs. Mur­
dock?" he asked anxiously. 

"There is now, but it won't be much 
longer," she said, sitting down at the 
table, " not after I set things right I 
should have attended to twenty years 
ago." 

Blanchard sat down and opened h is 
briefcase, slipping out a pad of ruled 
yellow writing paper and a pencil. He 
watched Dessie's face, waiting for her to 
begin. 

"Are you ready?" she asked. 
"Yes, Mrs. Murdock," he told her, ad­

justing the pad on the table. 
"I want a divorce," she said quickly, 

"and I want it in a hurry. How soon can 
I get it, or do I have to go find myself 
a better lawyer?" 

Blanchard sat up. 
"Joking aside, Mrs. Murdock, right 

after you and your husband inherited all 
that wealth, you want a divorce?" he 
asked unbelievingly. 

"That's what I said." 
"But, why?" 
"Never mind my reasons," she an­

swered. "When I go to the store and ask 
for a pound of sugar, I don't have to tell 
the clerk my reasons for wanting it, do 
I?" 

"No, but-" 
"Then go ahead and get me my di­

vorce." 
Blanchard fingered the writing pad 

nervously. After several moments he 
shook himself, and glanced across the 
table at Dessie. 

"Have you any g rounds, Mrs. Mur­
dock?" he inquired cautiously. 

"Of course, I've got grounds. I've got 



all the grounds needed, and a plentiful 
supply to spare." 

"What are to be the grounds on which 
the suit is to be based, Mrs. Murdock?" 
he asked, bending over the pad and grip­
ping the pencil tightly. 

"Cussedness," she said, leaning back. 
Blanchard looked up. 
"That's what I said," she nodded. 

"Cussedness!" 
"The judge that hears this suit might 

not-" 

"I don't care what the judge thinks," 
she retorted. "It's my divorce, and I'll 
have grounds of my own choosing wheth­
er the judge likes them or not." 

Blanchard tapped the pencil on the ta­
ble several times, his mind deep in 
thought. 

"As your attorney, Mrs. Murdock," he 
said finally, "would you mind telling me 
in confidence on just what grounds you 
do base your contention?" 

"Waldo Murdock tricked me," she 
said angrily, relieved to have an oppor­
tunity to talk about her troubles. "He 
went and made as if to bury the inheri­
tance in a coffee can behind the barn, but 
didn't, and then went off and stayed from 
home all day while I broke my back, and 
Justine's, too, digging in stony ground for 
it." 

Blanchard drew the palm of his right 
hand slowly over his face. He leaned 
back after that and gazed professionally at 
the ceiling. He was doing his best to 
keep from saying, on the spur of the 
moment, anything of a rash nature. 

"And I want alimony, too," Dessie 
spoke up. "I want all of it." 

Blanchard sat up. 
"What do you mean by all of it?" 
"All the inheritance, of course," she 

replied. 
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Blanchard was silent for some time. He 
looked down at the pad, studying the tex­
ture of the paper minutely. After a while 
he looked up at Dessie, fortifying himself 
with several deep breaths. 

"It's going to be difficult, if not im­
possible," he said gravely. "Downright 
difficult, Mrs. Murdock." 

"That's your job," Dessie told him. 
' 'I've worked hard for my living, too." 

Blanchard expelled the breath from his 
lungs and took a fresh start. 

"For one thing, Mrs. Murdock, we 
have no community property law in this 
state." He leaned back, rolling the pen­
cil between the palms of his hands. "Nat­
urally, that rules out automatically any 
possibility of a legal division of Waldo's 
wealth, whatever it may amount to. But 
let me put it another way. I'll review 
briefly the background of the whole mat­
ter. A wife is subject, more or less, to 
the will of the husband, all things being 
equal, of course. However, the marriage 
contract also subjects the husband to the 
will of the wife, placing the shoe on the 
other foot, so to speak. Now we arrive 
at the conclusion that the two members 
of the partnership are each and individu­
ally subject to the will of the other. But, 
and let me speak frankly, in our present 
society, it is the wife's own responsibility 
to devise, instate, and employ methods, 
means, and opportunities for enticement 
that will cause her spouse to desire of 
his own free will and accord to bestow, 
shall we say, a single largess, or, as the 
case often is, continuing largesses, upon 
her while united in wedlock. Now, as 
you no doubt realize, Mrs. Murdock, the 
average wife, to put it bluntly, by shower­
ing her favors upon her spouse obtains, in 
most instances, a bountiful portion of his 
goods, chattels, and wealth, in some cases 
benefits that, judged by worldly stand-
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ards, are far out of proportion to the 
value--" 

"No!" Dessie said emphatically. 
Blanchard cleared his throat and bit 

his underlip. 
"It might be best, in the long run, to 

let the presiding judge set the sum you 
might obtain from your present hus­
band," he said wearily. 'Tm afraid I 
won't be of much help in that connection. 
However, I can proceed with filing the 
divorce papers, and the matter of alimony 
can be taken up in due course." 

"When can I see the judge about get­
ting the money?" Dessie asked. "Tomor­
row morning?" 

'Tm afraid not," he said, shaking his 
head. "Your suit couldn't possibly come 
up for trial until the next term of court, 
come autumn." 

"Come autumn!" Dessie cried. 
Blanchard nodded. 
"You mean wait all that time ! ·' she 

cried excitedly. "Why! Waldo Murdock 
will have every penny of the wealth spent 
long before then. There wouldn't be 
anything left for me to sue for!" 

"Well," Blanchard said, shaking his 
head, "I don't know what can be done, 
then. The terms of court are set by sta­
tute." 

The side door burst open, and they 
both turned around to find Waldo stand­
ing in the doorway blinking his eyes in 
the bright light! After adjusting his vi­
sion, he walked into the room and went 
to the vacant chair between Dessie and 
Blanchard. 

"How be you, Thornton?" Waldo said, 
reaching out and grasping Blanchard's 
hand. He shook it hard. 

"Fair," Blanchard said uneasily. He 
glanced at Dessie. She was staring at 
Waldo. "Fair," he said again. 

Waldo seated himself. 
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''Thought for a while today I needed 
to see you about a matter, but I changed 
my mind. There's no need, now." 

"Well, I'm glad you handled the mat­
ter without needing any help," Blanchard 
said, stumbling over the words. 

"Decided not to bother handling it," 
Waldo said, "so, I just dropped it." 

"That's tine," Blanchard said, wonder­
ing. 

Waldo made himself comfortable. 
"Was trying to figure out a way to have 

a good time and keep the money, too. 
Figured it couldn't be done. So, I decided 
to get shed of it." 

Dessie was about to leap from her chair 
when Waldo reached into his pants poc­
ket and tossed the big roll of greenbacks 
across the table to her. The tightly bound 
roll of money tumbled into her lap. 

For a moment Dessie looked as if she 
did not know what in the world had hap­
pened. Then slowly her eyes began to 
bulge and she looked down into her lap. 
She stared at the money dazedly. 

"Waldo-" she said, her speech 
choked. 

Tears began to flow down her cheeks, 
and Waldo squirmed uneasily in his 
chair. He dropped his head, glancing up 
at her from beneath his eyebrows every 
now and then. 

"Waldo-" she began again. She could 
not continue. 

Waldo wiped his mouth with the back 
of his hand. 

"Figured a man with no more sense 
than I've got ought not be allowed to 
possess that much wealth," he said, still 
looking down. "So, I decided there was 
only one thing to do and that was to get 
shed of it." He glanced from Dessie to 
Blanchard. "It makes me feel better to 
be shed of it, the whole three hundred 
and fifty dollars of it." 



Her chair falling over backward as she 
jumped to her feet, Dessie ran to Waldo. 
She dropped on her knees beside him a.ad 
threw her arms around him. 

"Waldo-that schoolteacher-" 
"The mind was weaker than the eye," 

he said, glancing up at Blanchard. "The 
mind was weaker than the eye until she 
said she wanted me to give her the money 
to carry." 

He looked down admiringly at Dessie. 
"Waldo," she said haltingly, "I needed 

that exercise out behind the barn." She 
looked up into his face. "It did me a lot 
of good." 

Blanchard pushed back his chair as 
quietly as possible, gathering up his pad 
and pencil as he backed away from the 
table. He had almost reached the door 
when he was startled to hear somebdy 
singing in the kitchen. He stopped and 
listened, and by that time Dessie had 
heard it, too. She raised her head and 
listened intently. It was Justine singing 
at the top of herVl!'i.s.e. She had never 
sung like that before, nol• ~ven during the 
day. 

Dessie got up and went to the ldtchen 
door. She threw it open and stood back. 

"Come in here, Justine," she called into 
the next room. 

Justine walked slowly past her and 
went as far as the table. She stood trem­
bling, fearing she was going to be scolded 
for singing in such a loud voice at that 
time of night. 

Dessie followed her to the table. 
"What did you tell me this morning 

about not having cause to hurry marriage 
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with Carl Friend, Justine?" she asked her. 
Justine gripped her fingers tightly. 
"That's what I said this morning, Mrs. 

Murdock," she replied after hesitating to 
answer for several moments. She glanced 
quickly around the room at Waldo 1111d 
Blanchard. "But-" 

Dessie nodded. 
'You can't fool me when I hear such 

singing as I heard a minute ago, Justine," 
she said. "I think it would be a good 
thing if you and Carl Friend went ahead 
right away and bought that chamber suite 
you were speaking to me about this morn­
ing." 

She handed Justine the roll of bills 
and walked around the table to the chair 
where Waldo sat. Justine looked at the 
greenbacks in her hand, gripping them 
tightly before she cou.Id bring herself to 
believe they were real. 

"Thank you, Mrs. Murdock!" she said, 
tears beginning to trickle down her 
cheeks. "How did you know?" 

"Never mind, Justine," Dessie said 
quickly. 

Justine began backing toward the kit­
chen doorway. 

"That money never was intended for 
us in the first place," Waldo said. "We 
couldn't have managed it, even if we had 
had a smart lawyer to help." 

Dessie dropped on her knees beside 
Waldo, throwing her arms around him 
again. They both turned and looked to­
ward the door where Blanchard was 
standing. Without a word, be turned, 
opened the door quickly, and stepped out 
into the night. 



THE COMING OF AGE 
by 

Clare Jaynes 

THE headwaitress ushered the two 
middle-aged couples and the young 

girl into the deserted solarium. "We 
serve all our meals in here, now that it's 
so late in the season," she said. 

They looked around and felt the deso­
lateness of this sunroom, empty under the 
glaring, artificial light. The unset, yellow­
painted tables and all the unoccupied, 
straight-backed, yellow-painted chairs 
looked stiff and unfriendly; the blue-tiled 
floor shone hard and garish. Beyond the 
many windows the California night hid 
the gardens and pressed against the un­
curtained panes to reflect the five people 
in grotesque distortion, swelling too the 
hanging shapes of the Japanese lanterns 
above them. 

The room's cold simulation of warmth 
struck the party momentarily silent. Then 
Mrs. Ferguson, serene with the accept­
ance learned in her fifty years, spoke 
from the head of the small refectory table 
where they had just been seated. 

'Tm really sorry about the main din­
ing room being closed. I didn't realize 
they'd put us in the tearoom. I've never 
seen it without the sun before." 

"Never mind," Mrs. Harris reassured 
her hostess comfortably. She looked 
across the table at her husband to include 
him in what she was saying. "What mat­
ters to Milton and me is that we're hav-
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ing this reunion with you and Lewis 
after fifteen years. And that we're finally 
meeting Sue. But I'm afraid it isn't very 
exciting here for you, Sue, is it dear?" 

Sue sickened at the patronizing tone 
and gave a polite smile, feeling no polite­
ness. Everybody took her for eighteen, 
but it seemed as if her parents and their 
friends would never concede that she had 
grown up. There was Mrs. Harris' tone, 
for instance; but she could hardlv ht' 
blamed after Sue's mother had said a 
minute ago, "Oh, yes, Sue is nearly 
sixteen now . . . going on ninety, you 
know." Did it make them feel younger 
than their fifty-odd years, Sue wondered, 
to keep insisting that she was only fif. 
teen? And that only fifteen meant a little 
girl in every way? All her mother's wo­
men friends treated her in that pat-the­
little-girl-on-the-head manner. The men 
weren't so bad now, though. Most of 
them showed her a kind of mock exag­
gerated courtesy, as if they at least 
acknowledged her young womanhood. 
They were all that way, she thought with 
resignation, except this Mr. Harris sit­
ting next to her. She had only known 
him a half-hour. But she didn't like him. 
He hadn't treated her like a baby, cer­
tainly, but there was something else there, 
something that did not belong in the face 
of one of her father's friends. 



She let their conversation drift over her 
head. "Sorry it's so empty here.'' "Late 
in the season." "Milton, you must see 
the murals in the peacock room before 
we leave this evening." The quiet fa. 
miliar tones of her mother's voice, Mrs. 
Harris' Southern accent, the men's deeper 
tones. 

Suddenly Mrs. Harris addressed her. 
"I used to know your mother when she 
was your age." 

Sue tried to look brightly interested. 
"But she wasn't as pretty as you are," 

Mr. Harris rumbled beside her. 
Sue felt the intense pathetic gratifica­

tion of youth at last accepted by its elders. 
She looked up at Mr. Harris with a quick 
smile. Then she snatched her eyes away 
from his. What a funny way for him to 
look at me, she thought. She glanced 
quickly at her mother, but Mrs. Fergu­
son hadn't seemed to notice anything. 
Her gray head was bent toward Mrs. Har­
ris', as they talked softly, reminiscing. 

Sue ate her soup silently, her mind 
filled with thoughts that were more emo­
tions than words. She was an only 
child, born to her parents late in their 
lives. She wanted so much to be ac­
cepted into their adulthood, not pushed 
back any more into that intermediate span 
of teens from which she was certain she 
was ready to emerge. 

Over her elders' conversation she heard 
a car drive up outside and her imagina­
tion peopled it at once with some 
people from Hollywood, a movie di­
rector and his wife. They would come 
to the door of this lighted room and see 
her sitting there, looking so young yet so 
composed among these older people. The 
director would see her, slim and small be­
side the huge Mr. Harris and his prac­
ticed eyes would take in the shape of her 
face and the thick shoulder-length black 
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hair which her father teasingly called her 
"glamour locks." 

Look, the director would say to his 
wife, that girl there, a type, what we've 
been looking for. 

Unconsciously Sue straightened, sitting 
young and eager, her eyes on the door, 
her shoulders back, the beige wool of her 
light frock straining across her high 
young breasts. 

Something insinuated into her day­
dream, became solid, real, sickening. Mr. 
Harris' leg, his knee were pressing 
against hers under the table. She looked 
up at him startled, but he was talking 
to her father, seemingly unaware of what 
he was doing. He couldn't have done it 
on purpose, she thought in shocked re­
pudiation of her own suspicion. But then 
as she continued to stare at him she saw 
him clearly, awfully, in one complete in­
stinct-illuminated look. She saw his big­
ness, his heaviness, his grossness. There 
were bags of dark flesh beneath his eyes 
and his cheeks were loose with the loose­
ness of past dissipation. It was a face of 
jowls and pouches and thick, drooping 
sensuous lips. She saw his hands on the 
table and they were horrible to her, im­
mense hands with fleshy, freckled, hairy 
backs. 

She shrank, drawing into herself, press­
ing her thighs tight together, moving all 
of herself beyond his disgusting touch. 

'Tm afraid this empty place isn't very 
exciting for you, after all, Sue," Mrs. 
Ferguson said. 

Oh, thank you Mother, thank you for 
talking to me now. She smiled. "Oh, 
but it's fun, Mother, being out with you." 
Her eyes sought Mrs. Ferguson's, trying 
to convey to her what had happened, ask­
ing for help. But Mrs. Ferguson only 
smiled back encouragingly. As if she 
were helping me at a school play, Sue 
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thought despairingly. She doesn't under­
stand what I mean. She thinks I'm just 
flustered at being with grown-ups. Oh, 
Mother, don't let that man touch me 
again. 

Imperceptibly she edged her chair 
closer to her father's, away from Mr. Har­
ris. Now he couldn't touch her even 
when he leaned toward her to speak to 
her father. 

She listened to her mother and Mrs. 
Harris talking of old mutual friends. 
She interjected remarks with false bright• 
ness. " You can't mean Mrs. Mont­
gomery, Mother! She never could have 
been beautiful." 

"Oh, but she was, Sue, wasn't she, 
Eleanor? One of the prettiest girls at 
school." Mrs. Ferguson beamed on her 
daughter, showing her pleasure that Sue 
was able to enter into the conversation and 
still remember her place as a youngster. 

Enveloped in that smile of her mother's 
and included now in the women's conver­
sation, Sue began to feel safer, easier. It 
didn't matter that she had no interest in 
their friends, those indescribably dull and 
unromantic ladies who she was sure had 
never stirred or even wanted to stir senti• 
mental desires in any boy's heart. She 
didn't want to think of romance now or 
love or anything like it. She wanted to 
feel protected. And they were safe, these 
ladies who were her mother's friends, 
safe and comfortable and unalarming. 

Then Mr. Harris suddenly spoke to her 
and in his tone she sensed again that 
something which was like the slow pres­
sure of his leg. H is words were paternal 
enough, full of interest in the activities 
of youth, but the thing was there in his 
voice. She answered carefully, politely, 
aware of her father's attention, aware 
a.lso, from the kindly expression of his 
face, that he did not understand what this 
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man was doing to his daughter-for Mr. 
Harris was keeping her in the conversa• 
tion, making her the center of it, hold­
ing her up to the others, holding her up 
for his own eyes. 

She struggled to retain her composure, 
not to feel his looking at her. But it 
was there, a looking down, slantwise, so 
that as he appeared to bend a kindly 
paternal glance on her she could feel the 
fingertips of his eyes on her breasts, on 
her half-bare arms, her lap and her 
thighs-his lids drooping, his lips droop­
ing. 

She looked up at her father, her eyes 
desperate. And she saw he had not 
noticed. Her mother, then? No, she did 
not sec either. But his wife, Sue thought 
in an agony of shame, she must see. She 
must see and be sick and humiliated. But 
Mrs. Harris was nodding and smiling. 
They were all blindfolded with the com­
placence of their grown-upness. None of 
them could do any wrong. They could 
not see, because they would not see. And 
so they were letting Mr. Harris undress 
her with his eyes, feel her with his eyes, 
while they looked on smiling and approv­
ing. 

A slow, sulky anger grew in Sue, a 
heat and at the same time a coldness, a 
scorn of her elders which was stronger 
than anything she had ever felt. How 
can they be so dumb, so unwilling to see? 
she thought. How can they be taken in 
by his idiotic fatherly business? He's dis­
gusting, he's vile; I could throw up. 

She grew hard now in her anger, sul­
len and unresponsive, furious at her 
elders who were permitting this to be 
done to her. She did not even hear how 
the conversation about the peacock room 
began. 

"But you must ,ee it, Milton," her 
mother was urging Mr. Harris. "It's a 



room for small dinners and the murah 
ue really exquisite. lt's a beautiful 
room." 

"By all means, have a look at it," Mr. 
Ferguson said. "Go down to the end of 
the dining room off the lobby over there. 
It's the small room that opens off the 
end." 

"You really shouldn't miS5 it," Mrs. 
H arris said. "I told you so after I was 
here yesterday." 

"Oh, I want to see those paintings, all 
right," Mr. Harris said. "But I won't 
wait until after dinner. I'll go now." 
He pushed back his chair. "Will you be 
my guide, Sue?" He asked. 

The girl's mind walked down the long 
unlighted, narrow dining room to the 
small muraled room at the end, to the 
room in darkness with unknown light 
switches, to being there with this man. 

"No," she said, sullenly. "I won't 
be your guide." 

There was a second's shocked incredu­
lous silence. The adults stared at her. 
She glared back stonily. 

Then her mother said, "She doesn't 
mean that, do you, Sue?" There was 
warning and command in her tone. 

And her father said in a voice of con• 
trolled quiet, "Of course, Milton, Sue will 
be glad to show you." 

But they mustn't do this to me, they 
must not, Sue thought wildly. They must 
see what he wants, they must. They 
have to believe me. Are all grown-ups 
like that? They stick together. They 
won't help me, even my own father won't 
help me. Oh, please won't you have 
some faith in me, some faith in what I 
feel about this man? 

She heard the polite patter with which 
her mother and Mrs. Harris were trying 
to cover up her sullen refusal. She heard 
Mr. Harris' laughter and joking with its 

THE COMING OF AGJI 

my-my-what-a-naughty-girl overtone and 
she beard her father's order to show Mr. 
Harris the way to the peacock room. And 
so, abandoned, she gave in. 

"All right," she said ungraciously. She 
got up and marched out of the room with• 
out looking back. 

The dining room was long, dimly 
lighted for a few yards near the lobby, 
narrowing into total darkness at the far 
end where it opened into the black square 
of the unlighted peacock room. Sue's 
fear walked beside her down the center 
aisle between the ever-fading silhouettes 
of empty square tables set around with 
empty painted chairs. She felt how small 
she was and how thin and young. She 
felt the hugeness of the man lumbering 
behind her; she could hear his breathing 
and her flesh crept. 

At the entrance to the peacock room 
she paused, feeling along the wall for a 
light switch, hastily, nervously. She felt 
him crowding toward her, pushing her 
into the room. She slid along the wall, 
her back to its surface, her outstretched 
hands searching frantically for a switch 
to release her with light. She could see 
nothing other than his face, hung, a dim 
pale patch above her, chin level with the 
top of her head. 

She felt the suffocation of his suit clos­
ing her in between him and the wall, the 
rough dark wool against her, the smooth 
wall at her back. Then the immense 
hands descended on her, fumbling over 
her. "That's not the wall," she said, 
"that's me." She tried to move, to cre­
ate a pretense that he too was looking for 
a light switch. 

'That's you," he said thickly, "you, 
you. I want you. I want to kiss you." His 
breathing was loud, a thing which only 
her instinct understood. His hands were 
a horror. 
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She wanted to scream but couldn't. 
Then she knew with sudden clarity that 
he was counting on her fear to keep her 
quiet, to keep her from struggling so 
that nothing could be seen when they re­
joined the others, nothing to give either 
of them away. 

And with this knowledge her fear was 
pushed out by anger that he should try 
to make her a conspirator against her­
self. It was a cold, strong anger, which 
was new to her experience, an anger 
which told her she was all-powerful here, 
that her intelligence was working, where 
he was beyond intelligence. 

As his face came close to her she 
pushed her doubled fists with all her 
strength against his chest. He stepped 
back from her, then groped forward 
again, his hands still too wanting for him 
to think of pinioning her arms. 

"You. You." He kept repeating. 
"Don't do that to me. You' re so excit­
ing. I want you. You. You. I want to 
kiss you." 

"Don't touch me again," she said quiet­
ly. 

She felt his hands fumble out to her, 
his wet lips on her face. She struck him, 
slapping him hard across the cheek. The 
sound was sharp and loud in the empty 
room. 

The man stepped back. 
She turned and felt her way to the 

door. She walked out down the funnel 
of the long dining room to its lighted 
end. She walked quietly. She did not 
touch her disarranged hair, nor stop to 
close the zipper of her dress where he 
had pulled it open half down the front. 
She knew her cheeks were white and 
her eyes blazing. She could still feel 
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the muscles of her face pulling tight, at 
her lips, at her nostrils, at her lids. 

She walked into the sunroom and 
quietly took her place at the table. For 
an instant no one noticed her. Then her 
mother said, "But Sue, what did you do 
with Mr. Harris? Where is -" The 
sentence died incomplete. 

Sue saw the three pairs of incredulous 
adult eyes fixed on her. She felt hard 
and strong, sure of herself. This is what 
they deserve, she thought. This is what 
they deserve for their conspiracy to treat 
me like a child. This is their punishment 
for not believing me. Now they can see 
that I knew what I was doing. 

I'm sorry for you, you fool, she 
thought, looking at Mrs. Harris and see­
ing the woman's weak blue eyes fill with 
tears. You ought to know what he's like. 
If you don't, look at him. Here he comes. 

Mr. Harris walked in and took his seat. 
"Very interesting, those peacocks," he 
said. "Very beautiful." 

In spite of his bent head the mark of 
Sue's slap was clear on his cheek. 

"Oh," she said hard and quiet, "so you 
saw them after all. Were you able to find 
the light switch after I left? You can 
see," she said to the others, "how he mis­
took me for the light switch." 

She heard the gasp from her elders. 
She smiled an angry adult smile and 
turned to her mother. 

"Could I have some coffee, please ?" 
she asked. 

She saw her mother's mind form the 
usual automatic "You know you're not al­
lowed to drink coffee. You' re too young 
yet." But the words were not spoken. 

"Bring my daughter some coffee, 
please," Mrs. Ferguson said to the wait­
ress. 



McEW EN'S AFFAIR 
by 

Frank Sisk 

ONE evening during the fifth year of 
their marriage it occurred to Mc­

Ewen that he was no longer in love with 
his wife. As soon as the fact was ad­
mitted, proof of it leaped so readily to 
mind that he realized his thoughts must 
have been running toward this end for a 
number of days, maybe weeks or months. 

To begin with, he didn't think his 
wife was pretty any more. That frail 
flowerlike quality, which had been her 
chief attraction for him, had withered 
considerably; now she was a thin color­
less woman with blondish hair and a pale 
bony face. Secondly, her voice, unnoticed 
until the moment, was without modula­
tion, sharp and tinny, and since she never 
said anything he was the slightest bit in­
terested in, that made it all the worse. 
Thirdly, and probably most important, 
he felt that his wife didn't love him, 
either. She tolerated him, that's all, be­
cause lack of imagination or matter of 
habit d isallowed another course. 

He was eating supper in the kitchen at 
the time. Over the table hung the usual 
dull silence, broken occasionally when his 
wife asked hi.m if he wanted this or 
would he pass her that. TheY. chewed 
mechanically at their food, like two rumi­
native animals, their eyes glazed and far 
away, lit neither by thought nor appre­
ciation of what they were eating. Finally 

McEwen looked up from his plate. He 
looked at his wife's face. Her brows 
were raised in an abstract expression that • 
narrowed and wrinkled her forehead, giv­
ing her the appearance of moon-struck 
stupidity. 

Disgusted, he placed the knife and 
fork crosswise on his plate, shoved back 
his chair and got to his feet, with a 
glance at the clock on the butterfly shelf 
above the table. 

"Are you finished?" asked his wife 
disinterestedly. 

"Yes," be said. ''I've got to be some­
where at seven-thirty." 

This was unusual. As a rule, on all 
evenings, except Saturdays when they 
went to the movies, he would repair to 
the parlor immediately after supper, get 
the front section of the newspaper and 
settle down in his easy chair for several 
hours of reading. When his wife had 
done their few dishes, she'd join him, 
taking the chair on the opposite side of 
the floor lamp, with the other section of 
the paper in her lap. And there they'd 
sit, with the radio turned low, separated 
from each other until it was time to go 
to bed. 

"Seven-thirty?" his wife was repeating, 
looking at him with faint curiosity. 
"What's so important at seven-thirty?" 

He was standing in the center of the 
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kitchro, buttoning his vest. "Just a little 
engagement," be replied, with a polite 
smile. "Nothing much. Don't wait up 
for me." And he walked into the other 
room, the smile hovering at the comers 
of his lips. 

His wife came to the kitchen doorway, 
still holding her napkin, and watched 
him, puzzled. She didn't speak until he 
had donned his topcoat and was reaching 
his hat off a chair. Then in a voice half 
angry, half petulant she said, "Where 
are you going? Back to the office?" 

He didn't answer. He went to the 
mirror on the buffet and inspected hi~ 
face, holding his chin at an upward angle 
and running his fingers gently along the 
jawbone. "I guess I don't need a shave," 
he said, aloud but obviously addressing 
himself. 
- "Not if you're just going to the office," 
said his wife. 

He pretended not to hear. "What did 
you say?" he asked, still in front of the 
mirror, and setting his hat at a jaunty 
slant on his head. 

"I said you won't have to shave if 
you're just going to the office," his wife 
said, quite annoyed by now. 

He turned and regarded her for a mo­
ment with amusement. "No," he said. 
"No, you're right. I won't." Then he 
crossed to the smoking stand near the 
easy chair, picked up his pack of ciga­
rettes, lit one and started for the door 
leading into the hall. As his hand 
touched the knob, his wife spoke again, 
this time with a definite trace. of anger. 

"I wish you'd tell me where you're 
going." 

He didn't look back. "Why to the 
office, of course," he said, mockery in his 
•oice. Theo he opened the door and left. 

From force of habit he strolled to the 
street corner and waited for the bus he 

72 

took each morning on the way to work. 
When it came along he boarded it and 
rode downtown, getting off in the theatre 
district. It was a cold January night but 
McEwen didn't mind it at all. In fact. 
as he moved through the theatre crowds, 
under the bright lights, he felt actually 
warm and cosy. .After a few minutes of 
indecision, he approached the Rivoli's box 
office and bought a ticket. 

When he came out three hours later 
it was only five minutes to eleven, so he 
spent another half-hour in the tavern 
next door. He drank three glasses of 
beer-which was something of a record 
for him-and then, delightfully mellow 
and sleepy, he went outside and waited 
for his bus. 

His wife was asleep when he got home. 
It was a little before midnight. He uo• 
dressed in the bathroom so as not to dis­
turb her. But as he crawled into bed, 
she suddenly propped herself up on one 
elbow and looked at him. The room was 
dark except for the moonlight coming 
through the window and spilling on the 
floor. 

"What time is it?" she asked, sur­
prisingly wide awake. 

"About two," McEwen lied. 
"Two?" She was incredulous. "And 

you' re just getting in? At two? Wbere've 
you been?" 

"Out," he said placidly, settling back 
on the pillow and pulling up the bed 
covers. He couldn't quite make out her 
features, but he could imagine how she 
looked: her hair done up in curlers, her 
face oily with cold cream, her rougeless 
lips compressed in a severe little line of 
annoyance. 

"You've been drinking, too, haven't 
you?" she finally said. She must have 
smelled the beer on his breath. 

He yawned. "Yes," he admitted 
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sleepily, "we bad a few drinks. I guess 
they made me tired. Good night." He 
rolled over on his side, his back to his 
wife. 

"Who wu with you ?" &he asked. 
"Anyone I know?" 

"No," he replied, his voice muflled by 
the quilt which he had pulled up as 
high as his ears. He was enjoying the 
situation immensely, more than he had 
enjoyed anything in a long time, and he 
was taking a sadistic pleasure in making 
it last. He heard his wife change her 
position, the bedsprings creaking. 

"Well, who were you with?" she de­
manded. "There's no need to be mysteri­
ous about it ... or is there?" she added 
sarcastically. 

"Maybe," he said. "Good night now. 
I'm tired." 

"Listen here," she began, snapping on 
the night-table light. "I think I have a 
right to a civil answer. Staying out till 
two in the morning, I think I'm en­
titled to an explanation of some kind. 
After all, I'm your wife." 

McEwen rolled over on his back, blink­
ing his eyes in the shaded lamplight, and 
grinned. " I don't think you'd under­
stand," he said. 

His wife glared indignantly. "Oh, 
I'm just stupid and insensitive, I sup­
pose. Who was it, Joe Ryan or some­
body?" 

"No, it was not Joe Ryan. It was 
nobody you'd know." 

"I might surprise you," she said. "Now 
who was it?" 

He finally sat up, keeping the expres­
sion on his face sufficiently sleepy, and 
yawned. "All right," he said. "It was 
a woman." 

"A woman!" Her voice was high, 
sharp and more tinny than ever. "You're 
lying. I can see it in your face." 
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"That's fine," he said easily. "Well, 
good night then." And once more he 
sank back on the pillow and dosed bu 
eyes. 

" I know very well you're lying," his 
wife said, then added after a pause, 
" Aren't you?" 

"Please turn out the light," he said. 
'Tm tired." 

"You're lying, aren't you?" she said 
in a quieter tone. 

"Yes," he said. "Now please tum 
out the light." 

This time she obeyed. McEwen sighed 
deeply, then settled down to regular 
breathing. But his ears were alert. He 
heard his wife moving around on her 
side of the bed, trying to get comfortable 
for the night. The springs creaked. Then 
a long silence. Her breathing was in­
audible, so he knew she was awake. He 
lay there, with the respiration of a man 
asleep, listening for the .first sounds of her 
familiar snoring, but they didn't come. 
When he again opened his eyes it was 
morning and he could hear her moving 
about the kitchen. 

At breakfast they observed their cus­
tomary silence, but now there was some­
thing hidden behind it, a number of 
words curbed just on the tip of the 
tongue. Determined to appear unmind­
ful, McEwen ate a hearty meal, noting 
with perverse pleasure that his wife 
scarcely touched a thing. As he poured 
his second cup of coffee and lit a ciga­
rette, he made a few favorable comments 
on the weather. These brisk winter 
mornings, they certainly gave a man 
plenty of pep, didn't they? 

"Then you' re feeling all right?" his 
wife asked. 

"Fine. Why not?" Frankly, his head 
was still a bit heavy from the beer he had 
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drunk the night before, and his stomach 
didn't feel so good, either. 

"Well, you didn't get much sleep," 
his wife said, "and I was wondering." 

"I feel fine," he said. "Never felt 
better." 

"Long as you didn't drink too much," 
she said tentatively. "I think it's the 
liquor more than anything that takes it 
out of you the next day." 

"Five or six cocktails never hurt any­
body," he replied. 

"Five or six?" She lifted her brows 
and stared at him pointedly. "You were 
drunk then?" 

"I wouldn't say that," he said. "A 
little high maybe. But I was all right by 
the time I got home. Sober as a judge." 

His wife paused, then asked hesitantly, 
"And what you said-about that woman 
-it was true?" 

"What I said? I don't remember say­
ing anything about her. Only that we 
had a few drinks together." 

"Then it's true," flared his wife. "You 
were out with a woman, weren't you?" 

McEwen's face was bland. "Why, 
sure," he said. "I told you that last 
night, didn't I?" 

She rose to her feet and stood back 
from the table, looking at him with 
menace. "Who is she?" she asked hate­
fully. "Some little stenographer at the 
office or something?" 

McEwen calmly took a sip of his coffee. 
"It's nobody you'd know," he said. 

"I demand to know her -0ame," cried 
his wife, furious. 

He set the coffee cup back on the 
saucer and regarded her with a weary 
smile, a smile of infinite patience. "Her 
name is Phyllis," he said. Phyllis was 
the prettiest name he could think of, so 
much prettier than his wife's, which was 
Mabel, that he knew the comparison 
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would hurt her. "Now are you satis­
fied?" 

"Phyllis what?" she asked dangerously. 
"Her last name wouldn't mean any­

thing to you," he said, smiling. 
She was outraged beyond words. Wrap­

ping her housecoat tightly around her 
thin body, she walked out of the kitchen. 
He heard the bedroom door slam shut. 
Then, finishing his coffee, he doused the 
cigarette in the cup and got up from the 
table, feeling that he had already done a 
good day's work. 

Late that afternoon he phoned home to 
say that he' cl be detained and not to wait 
supper for him. His wife received this 
news coldly, responding in a few curt 
monosyllables, and finally hung up on 
him while he was in the midst of a de­
liberately obvious alibi concerning a cer-· 
tain account whid1 the boss wanted a 
complete estimation on by morning. 

That evening he ate supper in a cafe­
teria and went to a movie again, return­
ing home by eleven o'clock. His wife, 
as he expected, was sleeping in the guest 
room. The next morning nothing was 
said one way or the other. To all out­
ward appearances it was just one more 
dreary breakfast. 

A week passed, with McEwen carrying 
on his strange affair in the politest pos­
sible manner; never actually flourishing 
it, referring to it only in discreet hyper­
bole-"! promised Joe Ryan I'd sit in on 
a little poker tonight," or "I think I'll 
go out for a walk, if you don't mind. 
It's getting kind of stuffy in here." To 
which his wife presented a sullen face 
at first, then a face of stolid indifference. 

Apparently, thought McEwen, she is 
going to accept the matter passively, 
which simply goes to prove another point 
against her-she hasn't any pride. 

Several more days went by, and then 



she found the lipstick in the pocket of the 
coat he asked her to send to the cleaners. 
It was a masterly stratagem designed to 
bring the affair to some sort of crisis. 
For McEwen was beginning to weary of 
the movies and the evenings away from 
his comfortable easy chair. Already the 
late hours he forced himself to keep 
were putting pouches of fatigue under 
his eyes, and his whole system felt a 
little run-down. Therefore, the evening 
of the day he'd left the lipstick in his 
coat pocket, he came home from work 
confident that the denouement was at 
hand. That it didn't come as soon as 
he entered the kitchen was cause for 
mild surprise, even momentary relief to 
him. Throughout the meal he watched 
his wife covertly, wondering where she 
was getting all this amazing self-control. 
Or maybe she hadn't found the lipstick 
after all. 

"Did you send my coat to the clean­
ers?" he asked pleasantly. 

His wife was sitting at her end of the 
table, pouring tea. "Of course," she 
said; and then, as if by afterthought, she 
added, "Oh, yes, and I found the lipstick, 
too." She set the teapot on the cork 
serving mat and looked across at him 
with a sly vindictive smile. 

"The lipstick?" he asked, affecting per­
plexity. "What lipstick?" 

"Why, the one in your coat pocket, the 
coat I sent to the cleaners." She was 
smiling at him in a strange catlike way, 
a smile of cunning and guile. He didn't 
like it at all. It threw him off his pace 
and made him feel uneasy. 

"Oh, the lipstick," he said. He man­
aged a sheepish grin, like a man em­
barrassed but resolved to laugh it off. 
" I forgot," he said apologetically, " I 
should have thought-" 
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"It was just what I needed," his wife 
said, her voice nearly silky. "And jw,t 
right for my complexion, too." 

"Of course," he said, summoning an 
expression of broad relief to his face. 
He was now playing his part beautifully. 
The husband whose carelessness has 
nearly exposed his extra-marital affair to 
his wife. For a moment it looks as if 
he's going to be found out. But, no! 
Just when all hope seems lost, when he 
is almost on the verge of confessing that 
the lipstick belongs to another woman, 
his wife comes to the rescue under the 
misconception that the lipstick is intended 
for her. So the husband, breathing a 
large sigh of relief, says, "Of course. 
Why, of course." It was perfect. In fact, 
watching his wife's strangely satirical 
smile, McEwen decided that it was too 
perfect. The cues were a little too stagey. 
It was not a one-man show any longer. 
for somehow his wife had gotten into it 
and was playing a part he couldn't quite 
understand or appreciate. Watching her 
guardedly, he reached out for the sugar 
bowl. "Well," he said, wary, 'Tm glad 
you found it. I meant to--that is, I in­
tended to mention it last night but-•· 

"That's all right," she said, taking a 
sip of her tea. "And long as I have it 
now, that's what counts." Her gaze was 
ironical, amused. 

McEwen, beginning to entertain a hor­
rible suspicion, said, "Of course," for the 
third time. 

"It's lucky I'm not the jealous type," 
his wife continued, "or else I might have 
thought it was for what's-her-name." 

"Phyllis?" asked McEwen weakly. He 
was certain now that his wife knew the 
real story. Probably she had followed 
him or had him followed. There was 
nothing to which she wouldn't stoop. 
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"Oh, yes! Phyllis-that's the name. 
By the way, how is she these days? You 
haven't mentioned her lately." 

"Phyllis?" he repeated, looking blindly 
at the clock on the butterfly shelf. "Oh, 
fine, I guess." He pushed back his chair 
and got nervously to his feet, his sole 
desire being to escape from the room, to 
get out of the house and far away from 
his wife's glittering eyes and her thin in­
sinuating voice. "Is the dock right?" he 
mumbled, self-consciously stroking his 
nose with his forefinger and looking like 
a man on the verge of running out of the 
room. 

"As far as I know," his wife said. 
"But don't tell me you have to go down 
to the office again tonight?" she added 
with mock disappointment. 

"No," he said, buttoning his vest with 
fumbling fingers. "No, not exactly. I 
was just thinking I might-" He searched 
frantically for some excuse that would 
make his retreat both plausible and grace­
ful. Instinctively he didn't want to say 
anything about Joe Ryan or poker, or 
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about taking a little walk out in the air 
where it wasn't so stuffy. And yet, what 
else? A few cocktails with somebody? 
No, that would be stepping right into it 
with his jaw out. The movies? That 
was downright laughable. He stared 
helplessly at the dock. 

"Well," said his wife, her tone sud­
denly taking on a metallic edge. He 
couldn't bring himself to look at her, but 
he felt that her mouth had grown set in 
the harsh lines of scorn, that her eyes were 
studying him with cold contempt, that 
her arms were folded determinedly in 
front of her. His spirit quailed. His 
head began to ache with the (¢Ver of 
embarrassment. "Well," his wife re­
peated, louder and firmer this time. 

"Well," he muttered, giving her a side­
long glance, "I was just thinking rd 
stay in tonight." Then, lowering his eyes 
in confusion, he hastily left the kitchen, 
feeling like an awkward child, sure of 
nothing in the world except the uruniti­
gated fact that he did not love his wife. 
No, by God, he hated her. 



PORTRAIT OF ALLISON 
by 

Elliott Arnold 

THIS morning when Allison Lee 
woke she held a levee, as she did on 

all mornings, with her mother and her 
French maid paying enchanted homage. 
The first thing Allison did upon open­
ing her eyes in the darkened room­
Allison kept the blinds drawn-was ring 
the little gold-plated bell that stood on 
the dressing table next to her bed. That 
brought in Celeste, the maid. Without 
saying a word Celeste moved quietly 
through the room, reached out from long 
habit to the exact spot on the table she 
could not see for the smoked glasses. 
These she placed on Allison's eyes, mur­
muring at just that moment, "Good day, 
m'mzelle." 

Even though it was the first gesture of 
the day, Allison, as usual, managed a 
brilliant smile. She answered, good 
morning, in the soft accent she still re­
tained from her birth and childhood in 
the West, and then Celeste switched on 
the sun lamp. The lamp was placed in 
precisely the exact position so that its 
rays just covered Allison's slim and lovely 
body. Allison always woke in exactly 
the same place in her bed every morning 
and there never was any need for her to 
move for the maid to adjust the lamp. 

For exactly five minutes Celeste per• 
mitted the ultra-violet rays to play on 
Allison and then Allison turned over and 

took five minutes of it on her back. Then 
the lamp was turned off, the blinds were 
drawn, Allison rose, stretched, looked 
out, and since it was a nice day, said, 
" It fr a nice day, isn't it?" If it had not 
been a nice day, she would have said, "It's 
not a nice day, is it?" always adding, "But 
perhaps it will get nice later on." Alli­
son was openly cheerful. She used the 
word "nice" frequently. It was a favorite 
word. When she said someone was a 
"nice" person, it was the second best com­
pliment she could pay that person. The 
best compliment was "very nice." 

After the maid left the room, Allison's 
mother, who acted as her secretary, en• 
tered the room. Allison's mother was a 
charming, middle-aged lady who woke 
very early every day and immediately read 
all the gossip columns in the morning 
tabloids. Frequently the name of Allison 
Lee was mentioned. Allison Lee was an 
opera star and opera stars did not usually 
5nd themselves in Broadway columns, but 
Allison Lee was very beautiful. She had 
made two pictures in Hollywood and 
often sang over the radio and the column­
ists regularly reported her romances. Alli­
son never went to the night clubs where 
the columnists usually obtained this type 
of information-she did not drink, nor 
smoke-but nevertheless her beaux, as 
she called them, were all duly tabulated, 
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sometimes, on a dull Monday, even lead­
ing off a paragraph in Winchell's column, 
which was considered a far greater men­
tion than when it was buried deep in the 
paragraph. The first sentence always is 
in blacker type. 

Mrs. Lee read these columns primarily 
to see if Allison were mentioned, but it 
was a labor of love because Mrs. Lee was 
a bright and spry person and was very 
curious. If none of the columns had any­
thing in them about Allison, or about 
Allison's friends, Allison never bothered 
to read them. She was not very curious. 
When Mrs. Lee finished the columns she 
remained in a state of alert until the little 
gold bell tinkled. Then she started for 
the kitchen and began to squeeze the juice 
of three oranges. She had learned, from 
experience, that she could squeeze the 
oranges, strain them, and then put in two 
chunks of ice in about the length of time 
it took the sun lamp to shine on the 
front of Allison. During the time the 
lamp browned the back of Allison, the ice 
chilled the juice to just the proper tem­
perature. Allison possessed exceptional 
sense perception and could tell immedi­
ately if the orange juice were left stand­
ing. 

"Good morning, Mama," Allison said 
when her mother entered the room. 

"Why good morning, honey," Mrs. 
Lee said. 

"I slept very well," Allison said, since 
she had slept very well. Often she mere­
ly said she slept well. On rare occasions 
she reported she slept badly. Allison was 
very accurate about everything. Whatever 
the remark, Mrs. Lee had the proper bat­
tery of answers, ranging from "why that's 
fine," to "too bad, honey." Allison was 
just under thirty but it pleased both her 
mother and herself to refer to her occa­
sionally as though she were getting up to 
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go to high school. On these occasions 
Mrs. Lee called her "child" or "little 
girl." 

Allison had given a performance at 
the opera the night before, so this morn­
ing Mrs. Lee asked, "How did you 
sing last night, honey?" 

"Just fair," Allison replied, sipping 
her orange juice. 

"That's not what the papers say," Mrs. 
Lee contradicted happily. "They said you 
were magnificent as usual. The Times 
said you never have been in better voice, 
that you did Mimi with such pathos, such 
feeling." 

"Perhaps he was just being kind," Al­
lison said graciously. 

"You know the Times is never just 
kind," Mrs. Lee bristled. "If they said 
you were magnificent you must have been 
and I know you were. Besides all the 
other papers say the same thing." 

"Well that's good," AJlison said with 
finality. "I have to sing again tonight 
and it's good to have that encourage­
ment." 

"As though you need encouragement," 
Mrs. Lee said, laughing. 

"I do, Mama," Allison said. "I really 
do." 

When Allison finished her orange juice 
she exercised for exactly ten minutes. This 
exercising was actually a disciplinary rou­
tine. Allison believed in discipline. In 
reality Allison was lithe and slender and 
often critics, listening to her truly splen­
did voice and the power and sustaining 
quality of her singing, marveled that it 
could come from so unoperatic-looking a 
chest. As a matter of fact an article 
based on just such an observation had ap­
peared only a few days before in the 
magazine section of the Sunday f ournal­
American. 

The ten minutes up, Allison stopped 



and looked into the full-length mirror. 
Her hair was tawny, and lay long and 
low on her head. Her eyes were a mirac­
ulous blue and since Allison never dissip­
pated they were this bright sea blue even 
upon awakening. _,\J1ison had a soft and 
creamy complexion which she cared for 
carefully. The cold cream she put on at 
night disappeared by morning and as she 
looked in the mirror she saw a clean, se­
rene countenance. 

Allison showered and then had coffee 
and one slice of toast. She was just fin­
ishing the coffee when the phone rang 
and she felt a quickening in her stomach 
and she said quickly, "That's Bill." 

"It might not be," her mother said, 
smiling. 

"It's Bill," Allison said. "I know his 
ring." 

"Child, you are demented," Mrs. Lee 
said. 

"Answer it, Mama," Allison said. 
Mrs. Lee picked up the receiver and 

then smiled again and said, hello Bill, 
and then laughed and Allison knew that 
Bill was teasing her mother again. Mrs. 
Lee talked to him for a few minutes and 
laughed several times and all the while 
Allison was tight and wanted to take the 
telephone from her mother and say very 
quickly, hello, Bill, my darling, but she 
didn't, she couldn't, and she waited until 
her mother said, yes, Miss Allison is 
awake, and then she reached out for the 
receiver. 

"Hello, Bill," she said, and her voice 
was just the right tone, pleasant, light, 
charming, friendly. 

"How are you?" 
She could see him in his studio now. 

He probably was wearing the paint­
stained sweat shirt, and had stuck the 
brush behind his ear. He always got 
up early to get the morning light and 
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usually had painted for hours before he 
called her. 

'Tm very well, Bill," Allison said. "I 
slept very well. How are you?" Her voice 
tinkled. 

"All right. Still a little overhung." 
"Bill, you weren't drinking again." 

Just the right amount of reproach in her 
voice, she knew. She wanted to shake 
him hard and she wanted her voice to 
say that, but it was properly reproachful 
instead. 

"Why not?" Bill asked. 
"Do I have to watch over you all the 

time?" 
"No. Just two nights a week. The other 

times I do all right watching myself." 
"Bill, you're such a child." Bill was not 

a child, she thought. He did not drink 
alone. There were sudden pictures that 
could hurt, only Allison would not let 
them hurt. 

"Yeah," Bill said. "The usual time to-
night?" he asked. 

"Yes, honey," she said. 
"Anywhere special you want to go?" 
"Just home," she said. "Just home with 

you." 
"Sure there's nowhere you'd like to go? 

I' II make reservations." 
"You know I don't care for night 

clubs, Bill. I don't drink and I don't 
smoke and just to go and sit in some 
smelly little place seems so silly to me. 
I'd rather just go home with you." 

"Good title for a song," Bill said. " 'I'd 
rather go home with you-there's nothing 
else I'd like to do. . . .' " 

"All right," she said primly. "All 
right, make fun of my honest emotions." 

'TU pick you up in the dressing room." 
"All right." 
She hung up the receiver and lay back 

in bed. Bill was someone new. He was 
irresponsible as most artists were, she 
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thought, and her mouth became soft. She 
had met him only a few weeks before at 
a cocktail party at which she was having 
a very boring time because she never 
touched cocktails and the butler seemed 
annoyed when she kept asking him for 
orange juice. Bill Hendricks had been 
staring at her, long and coolly, and she 
had known it and then he had shaken his 
head and walked up to her and said, 
"Beautiful, but icy." Bill was very tall, 
and his hair was wild and black and she 
had thought he was drunk and was ready 
to excuse his bad manners on that ground, 
but he held his Martini up to her as 
though he had read her thoughts and 
added, "That's from me and not from 
this. This is the first. Maybe after 
awhile I won't see the ice. Now it's cold 
and clean and belongs with a snow back­
ground. Your face, I mean. Not the 
Martini. The sky ought to be just a 
shade lighter than your eyes, to bring 
them out. Beautiful, beautiful face. 
Frozen." He looked at her for another 
moment and then walked away. 

SaUy Orland, her hostess, rushed over 
to explain that Bill was an artist and 
crazy anyway and everybody let him talk 
anyway he pleased and after awhile Alli­
son left and as she rode along in the taxi 
with her escort, someone very neat and 
completely unexciting from the social 
register, she was annoyed with herself 
to find that the only thing she was angry 
at Bill for was that he never had returned 
to say anything more after the first time. 
She thought for a moment that she would 
call him up and say something amusingly 
nasty to him, but she decided she couldn't 
do that. She waited for him to call, al­
most knowing he would call, but it was 
almost three weeks later, and since that 
time she had been seeing him once or 
twice a week, spacing him judiciously be-
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tween Robert, the architect who was 
wooing her now for the eighth year and 
was confident he was on the home stretch, 
and Fred, the social-register person who 
had a wonderful career ahead of him in 
Wall Street, even today. 

Allison lay back on her pillow today 
and thought about Bill and was vaguely 
disturbed. Bill did that to her. Robert 
and Fred were known quantities. They 
never surprised her and usually she was 
grateful for this evenness. Her relation­
ships with them were secure and smooth. 
She didn't quite understand Bill, and 
sometimes she thought he was laughing at 
her. She could never say why, and Bill 
always denied it, but she felt that just 
the same. 

Mrs. Lee re-entered the room and Alli­
son smiled brightly and asked, "What's 
on the program this morning, Mama?" 

"Well," Mrs. Lee said, opening a 
small, black engagement book. "You 
have a lesson at one. At two-thirty you 
promised to coach June. At four you have 
a fitting for your new evening gown. You 
promised to have dinner with Robert.'' 

''I'll be very happy to help June in 
whatever little way I can," Allison said. 

"You are so good." 
"No, Mama, if a girl can't help her lit­

tle old school chum who hasn't been too 
successful she isn't fit to have a friend." 

"Bless your heart, child," Mrs. Lee 
said. "It's only a real success who could 
be so generous." 

"I made up my mind that I would be 
successful, Mama," Allison said. "I be­
lieve that when one makes up one's mind 
to do something, and is determined to 
do that thing, one can't help but succeed." 

"Of course, June never had your voice 
to start with," Mrs. Lee said. "I remem­
ber when you were both little girls and 



her mother used to bring her into the 
house, all dressed up so pretty, and used 
to tell how well the teacher said she 
sang." 

"She was so pretty," Allison said. "I 
used to be so jealous of her. I was a 
funny-looking little girl, wasn't I Mama." 
I remember how frightened I was to 
grow up. I always used to think I never 
could get a fellow." She smiled a little 
and dosed her eyes. "I think I was the 
homeliest girl in town. I was afraid to go 
to parties because none of the boys ever 
would pay attention to me." 

"It is strange, how things work out," 
Mrs. Lee said. "Now look at you." 

"Now, look at me," Allison repeated 
softly. "Sometimes you can't change aU 
the way inside though. Sometimes that 
fright remains." 

"Hush, child, you don't mean to tell 
me you want me to think you are still 
frightened of boys," Mrs. Lee said. 

'Tm only joking, Mama," Allison said. 
"About June, I don't say June could have 
become an opera singer but she could 
have done far better with herself. In 
some other kind of singing. June is such 
a sweet girl but she does lack will pow­
er." 

"She certainly does," Mrs. Lee said. 
"She got things much too easily," Al­

lison said. 
Allison dressed rapidly. She believed 

dressing was a waste of time and used as 
little time on it as possible. She had an 
air about her, however, and her clothing 
seemed immediately to belong to her, and 
to her body alone, as soon as she put it 
on. She had a way of walking, with her 
chin high and her eyes very wide open, 
blue and dear-seeing. She favored wide­
brimmed sports hats, and wore them with 
the brim pulled down over the side of 
her face. 
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Allison and her mother lived on Sut­
ton Place. As soon as she reached the 
street she called a taxi and gave him the 
tddress of her music teacher, a little Rus­
sian emigre. She burst into his office 
twenty minutes later, smiling graciously 
at the teacher's secretary, sailing past the 
secretary into the studio where Professor 
Glinkoff was waiting for her. The pro­
fessor was a short, bald-headed man who 
worshipped Napoleon. Once, in Moscow, 
before the revolution, he had got very 
drunk and he wandered out in front of 
the Kremlin and fell asleep. When he 
woke he thought he was in heaven. The 
street was filled with horsemen and at 
their head was Napoleon Bonaparte. He 
started to shout and jumped up and down 
and ran in front of Napoleon and tried to 
kiss his hand. Then he was yanked away 
and he discovered they were just making a 
moving picture. He never forgot that 
day and through the passage of the years 
he almost got to believe he rea11y had seen 
Napoleon. 

"Good morning, professor," Allison 
said enthusiastically. 

"Good morning, Miss Lee," he said. 
"It is always so good to see you. You are 
so 1i11ed with strength and vitality. It is 
a pleasure to see you come in." 

"Why, thank you, professor," Allison 
said widening her eyes. 

"I have read the papers of your singing 
last night in Boheme," the professor went 
on. "The critics said you were magnifi­
cent. I am very proud of you, Miss Alli­
son, my child." 

"I have you to thank for it, Professor 
Glinkoff," Allison answered with her 
very sunniest smile that always seemed to 
show twice as many teeth as anyone else 
ever had, and each of them twice as 
bright. 

"Ah, I wish I could have heard you," 
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the professor said rapturously, holding 
his hands together. 

"You shall this evening, this very eve­
ning," Allison said. 'Tm doing Tosca. 
I shall put two seats in the box office 
for you." 

"Miss Allison, you are so good to this 
old man I am moved almost to tears," the 
Russian said. He looked sadly at a bust 
of Napoleon. 

"It is my pleasure to repay you a little 
for the wonderful things you have done 
for me. You shall come tonight and en­
joy yourself," Allison said. She placed 
her hand on her hip and held her head 
and chin high. She was very tall and 
slim, and she was most beautiful. 

She took out her little black book and 
marked in it, two tickets for Glinkoff and 
then she took off her hat and coat and 
started to vocalize. Her voice rang high 
and true. It made her feel good to sing. 
She was certain then, sure of herself; 
this she could do, and do well. Nothing 
frightened her when she sang. She really 
did not need Glinkoff any more these 
days, the days of her studies were well be­
hind her, but she sincerely believed the 
association of her name added greatly to 
the Russian's stature as a teacher, and 
since Glinkoff had taken her on and 
coached her when she was an unknown, 
she was genuinely grateful to him. 

She sang for half an hour, listening 
gravely to Glinkoff telling her exactly 
what she knew herself and could have 
done without stirring from her bedroom, 
and then after repeating his instructions 
carefully, she left. Glinkoff put his arm 
in hers and walked through the door to 
the reception room, saying loudly, "All 
right, Miss Lee, we shall see you then the 
day after tomorrow." She presented him 
with that wonderful smile again, and he 
kissed her hand and returned to his stu-
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dio. The professor's secretary came up to 
her and told her that a dear friend would 
love to have one of her autographed pic­
tures, and Allison said, certainly, and 
signed a picture the secretary gave her 
with "With my sweetest regards, Allison 
Lee." 

She had a little time when she left and 
it was a warm and lovely day and she 
decided to walk. She walked head high, 
with long, swinging steps, with the grace 
and sureness of a thoroughbred. When 
she finally reached her home, June was 
waiting for her. 

June was still pretty. She rushed up to 
Allison and kissed her. She had a soft 
small voice and sweet manner, which, 
when exploited properly, occasionally was 
successful in night-club appearances. She 
had a milky freshness about her that made 
night-dub drinkers sentimental. She bad 
got an opportunity to sing for two weeks 
in an obscure roadhouse in New Jersey 
and she had fUShed to Allison for some 
last minute rehearsing. Allison whipped 
off her coat and started in immediately. 

"I want you to remember one thing," 
she said sternly. "Remember that the au­
dience is there to listen to you. Remember 
you have a lovely voice. You must stand 
there, strong and confident-(her chin 
unconsciously rose and she held out her 
right arm and cupped her hand )-and 
sing out. They will listen to you and 
they will love you." 

June looked at her in admiration. "Oh, 
Allison, you are so strong." 

Allison shook her head. "Strength, my 
dear, is a matter of mind. You must will 
yourself to be strong and you will be 
strong." 

"It's easy for you to say that." 
"It is not easy," Allison said slowly. 

"But it can be done. Come," she said 
briskly. "Stand up. Throw your head 
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back. Lift up your chin. You are an 
artist. You are in a lovely night club. 
The orchestra is playing. The lights are 
dimmed. There is the spot on you. All 
right now-sing!" 

June started to sing Stardust. She sang 
it softly, without too much skill, but with 
a great deal of feeling. She hunched 
over a little, clasping her hands tightly 
at her breast. 

ing. That is what really does harm to 
your voice. You must know you want to 
sing, and you must sing. If you want to 
badly enough you can, you know. Now, 
come, try again. Lift your chin way up. 
Open your mouth wide and sing out." 

When she finished, Allison shook her 
head. "No, no," she said. "Too much 
indecision. Much too much indecision. 
You sang that as though you half ex­
pected your audience to rise and walk out 
on you. You must have bearing. You 
must command your audience. Look at 
me.•• 

Allison strode to the center of the 
room. She was well above medium 
height and her slimness made her seem 
even taller. She lifted her head. Her 
eyes widened and a full, confident smile 
appeared on her lips. She looked radi­
antly from side to side, taking in a full 
room, seeing everyone in it, taking every­
one into her orbit. Then she started to 
sing, lifting again her right arm and 
cupping her hand. Her voice filled the 
room, full and strong. Her intonation, 
her phrasing, were impeccable. She 
finished the song an octave above its 
actual note. Then she dropped her head 
slightly and smiled again. 

"There," she said. "That way." 
June seemed almost awe-stricken. ''Oh, 

Allison," she said. "Allison. That was 
glorious. Your voice is so beautiful. I 
could never sing that way. When I listen · 
to you I want to quit trying to sing alto­
gether." 

"Of course you can't sing the way I 
do, my dear," Allison said. "You have 
not had operatic training. But you must 
never say you feel you should stop sing-

Allison rehearsed June until six o'clock 
and when they were finished June was ex­
hausted. Allison was as fresh and strong 
as though she had done nothing. She 
took June by the shoulders and looked 
into her eyes. 

"You will be a success, my dear," she 
said sincerely. "I know you will. You 
will not fail. We shall rehearse every 
day. Right up to the night of the open­
ing. We shall get the proper clothing for 
you. Don't worry about it. l'Jl pay for 
the clothes and you can repay me when 
you receive your first check. You must 
succeed." She stared into her eyes. "I 
know you shall succeed." 

"I don't know how I'll ever repay you," 
June said. "Allison you're wonderful." 

Allison smiled and patted her arm. 
She hurried into her room and undressed. 
She showered again and dressed rapidly. 
When she re-entered the living room 
again Robert was there. Robert was 
sandy-haired and pleasant-faced. Allison 
held out her cheek and he kissed it light­
ly. "Hello, dear," she said. 

"Have we time for dinner?" Robert 
asked. 

"Just for a bite," Allison said. "You 
know I never eat heavily before a per­
formance. We don't have too much time 
anyway." 

"It's rather important that I talk with 
you this evening," Robert said. 

"All right. We'll just run into a little 
place near the opera house." 

In the restaurant Allison ordered a 
cheese sandwich and a glass of milk. 
Robert toyed with a drink. 
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"I have a chance to form a partnership 
with a guy I used to go to college with," 
he said. "It might mean everything." 

"Bob, that sounds wonderful. When 
will you do it?" 

"That's just it. That'& what I wanted 
to ask you. What do you think of the 
idea? It would mean giving up a nice 
secure berth that I have now and ventur­
ing out into something that might fail 
completely." 

Allison put down her sandwich and 
thought for a moment. "It seems to me 
to be a glorious opportunity, Bob," she 
said slowly. "I know that you are so 
capable and I feel that it would succeed. 
But it's something you'll have to decide 
for yourself. I couldn't have that choice 
on my conscience." 

Robert shook his head impatiently. 
"Don't be absurd. It's just that you have 
such good judgment. If I felt you 
thought this was the right thing for me 
-I'd take it without hesitation." 

"But I don't know anything about ar­
chitecture," Allison said. 

"It's not that exactly either," Robert 
said. "You just have sound common 
sense. You know me. What ,fo you 
think?" 

" I think if you yourself are frightened 
that perhaps you better not," she said. 
"It's how you feel about it that counts. 
If you have confidence, if you are sure 
-that's all you need." 

He took her hand and held it tightly. 
"You give me that confidence, darling," 
he said. "With you believing in me there 
doesn't seem to be anything I couldn't 
do." 

Allison smiled. 'TU have to hurry 
along now, dear," she said. "Don't 
bother to take me to the house. You 
have some dinner. Call me tomorrow." 

"All right, darling," he said. 
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Allison knew exactly how long it would 
take her to dress and make up for her 
role and she arrived at the opera house 
at precisely the right time. Kennedy, the 
burly policeman who always was stationed 
at the opera house stage entrance, opened 
the door of her taxi and greeted her. 
Allison bowed slightly and said, "Good 
evening, Kennedy. How are you to­
night?" 

'Tm line, Miss Lee, fine. Good sing­
ing to you tonight." 

"Why, thank you, Kennedy," Allison 
said, surprised, as though he hadn't said 
the same thing to her every time she sang. 

She walked into the entrance, and said 
hello, cheerily, to Pops, the old man at 
the door, repeated hello in exactly the 
same tone of voice to the colored man 
who operated the elevator, and then said 
it for a third time, without the slightest 
variation, to the colored girl who served 
as her maid at the opera. 

"How is your husband feeling, Vera?" 
she asked solicitously. 

"He is much better, Miss Allison. 
Thank you so much for asking." 

"Why, you're quite welcome my dear," 
Allison said. Allison always remembered 
little personal things about people and 
asked them about them. She knew that 
people liked her better for this show of 
democracy. 

Allison Lee sang very well again that 
night. She was in superb voice. Her 
voice was clear and loud when it should 
be clear and loud and it was soft and 
sweet and appealing where it should be 
soft and sweet and appealing. Her act­
ing was perfect. Her beautiful face and 
figure always were successful on the huge 
oper~ stage. Her gestures were faultless, 
as faultless as constant rehearsing could 
make them. She was called back several 
times after the curtain fell. 



Then she hurried to her dressing room. 
She was just finished when Bill was an­
nounced. She held herself very con­
tained and raised her right hand and 
gave it to him, and said, hello, making it 
the fourth time that evening. 

"How are you?" he asked. His eyes 
always seemed to grin at her. 

"Why, I'm fine, young man, and you?" 
"Sing all right?" 
"I suppose so." She tilted her head to 

one side and smiled slightly. She had 
often posed for pictures in that position. 

"You look beautiful." 
"Thank you, William." 
'Tm merely reporting." 
"Beautiful and icy," she said. 
"You remember." 
"Could one forget?" She raised her 

eyes archly. "Honey, could one forget?" 
"All right, lady. It still goes. Beauti­

ful and icy." 
"I like that firmness and constancy 

about you, Bill," she said. 'Tm ready. 
Let's go." 

A woman's voice called into the dress­
ing room, "Good night, Miss Lee." 

Allison looked up quickly and said, 
"Why, good night, honey." She turned 
to Bill. "That little old girl says good 
night to me every time I sing here. I 
don't even know who she is." 

"Never could tell that from the way 
you called out good night. You'd think 
she was your sister." 

"Ah, well, it makes her happy to say 
good night to me and to have me say 
good night to her. So I say it. You 
wouldn't have me ignore her, would 
you?" 

"Yes, I would," Bill said. "Never 
mind. You must have your welfare 
work." 

"Bill, don't be nasty tonight. I'm not 
going to pick up anything. If you want 
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to say nasty things you can say them but 
I'm not going to answer you and it takes 
two to make a quarrel." 

"All right," Bill said. 
They left the opera house and got into 

his car. "Sure you don't want to stop off 
somewhere and get a bite?" he asked. 

"No, dear. Mama probably left some 
sandwiches and cake in the icebox. let's 
go home and have a picnic." 

They found that Mrs. Lee had left 
some sandwiches and cake in the icebox. 
"I suppose you would like a drink?" 
Allison asked. 

"Despite the quiet nausea in your voice, 
the answer is yes," Bill said. 

"We have some Scotch. Nobody 
drinks it here but we keep it for guests." 

"True Western hospitality," Bill mur-
mured. 

"I ignore that. How do you want it?" 
"With plain water." 
Allison poured out the drink and 

watched him swallow a mouthful. "I 
don't see how people can drink that 
stuff," she said. 

They ate the sandwiches and then sat 
down on the couch in the living room and 
looked at each other for a few minutes 
and said nothing. It was so strange, she 
thought, the laughter and the sarcasm and 
the wall, the whole wall, seemed to fall 
&way when they were alone like that. It 
was something they both seemed to know 
and still it was a knowledge that nulJi­
fied itself for the slightest word, the 
quietest gesture, brought the wall up 
again. They could sit and touch with 
their eyes; it seemed that anything else 
could break their feeling. After a few 
moments more, knowing before he did it 
that the movement would spoil it, would 
make them their outside selves again, 
Bill reached out and took her hand and 
then he pulled her toward him to kiss 
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her. She turned her head slightly when 
it came close to his face, so that his lips 
touched her cheek instead. He pushed 
her violently from him. 

"My God," he said. "Can't you ever 
kiss like a woman, instead of shoving 
your face up to be kissed like a baby?" 

"Bill," she said, wondering if he could 
possibly know how much she wanted him 
to kiss her, to kiss him. 

"I know," he said, pushing a cigaret 
into his mouth, lighting it. "I know. 
Allison, for God's sake, what's the matter 
with you?" 

"I don't know, Bill," she said, almost 
whispering it. 

"I was in the opera house tonight." 
"You were? Why didn't you let me 

know?" 
"I wanted to hear you again without 

your knowing I was there. Allison, you 
stank!" 

"Bill!" 
"I stick to that. Your voice was per­

fect. Your acting was perfect. But you 
stank. You were an automaton on that 
stage. You sang and moved like a well­
oiled machine. My God, Allison, there 
was no warmth, no real feeling at all. I 
sat there and watched you and I wanted 
to go up on the stage and shake you. 
Like this-" He reached out and took 
her shoulders and shook them violently. 
"Allison-for Christ sake don't you have 
any nickname? Allison-for the love of 
God you're twisted up into a tight, hard, 
bright little knot. There wasn't a thing 
between you and the audience tonight. 
They admired you but they didn't feel a 
thing. I know." 

"Bill," she said. 
"What the hell are you crying for?" 

He got up and looked down at her. 
"Listen, Allison. Have you ever been in 
love, really in love?" 
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"No." She said it quickly and so soft-
ly it almost was not said. 

"Do you love me?" 
"Oh, Bill-." 
"Answer me. Do you love me?" 
She didn't say anything. 
"Listen to me, Allison. Listen. I love 

you. It's a crazy thing to happen to me, 
with you, but I love you. Listen, Allison. 
We could make it into something. Alli­
son, it will be like nothing you've ever 
known in your life. Listen, darling. I've 
got a farm in Vermont. Let's get into 
the car now and drive up there. We'll 
see the sunrise together." 

"Leave at this hour, Bill?" 
"You' re not singing again for almost 

a week. We could have three wonderful 
days up there, darling." He sat down 
and took her hand. "There's food there, 
darling, and firewood. There's music. 
I'll paint you, darling. We'll be alone 
and with ourselves. We can find our­
selves out there. What do you say?" 

"Bill, you're crazy." 
"You be crazy too. Darling, for one 

time in your damned time-table life, be 
crazy. Put some things into a bag and 
let's go." 

"I couldn't, Bill. I have to rehearse a 
friend. I promised Mama I'd help her 
pick out some clothes. Why, what 
would Mama say?" 

He looked at her for a moment and 
then said, "Oh God." 

She reached out and took his hand. 
"Bill, you listen to me. You asked me 
if I love you. I don't know, Bill. Per­
haps I should know but I don't know." 
She looked up and her chin went out. 
Her eyes were so very blue; she felt 
empty and frightened inside but she said 
-"Yes, I do know. I don't love you." 
Then her chin dropped a little. "Bill, 
I'm not worth waiting for, if you would 



want me to wait .... Bill, there's a high 
wall around me. Don't ask me to ex­
plain anything. Bill, you' re right. You' re 
right in everything you've said. It's very 
hard for me to say this. If you want to 
wait ... I don't know why you should. 
Bill, it would take patience. It would 
take so much understanding. No one 
has the right to ask that of a man . . . 
this is so hard to say .... " 

He stood up and looked at her and 
then he picked her up and brought her 
face to his and she moved her head 
swiftly and automatically into his chest. 
He held her away from him and then 
after a moment, said, "I wish I wanted 
to slap you." He said it slowly. "I 
don't even want to slap you." 

He picked up his hat and coat and 
walked out. She sat in the room and 
3lared after him and then she went into 
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her room and slowly undressed. In bed 
she tried to cry but she couldn't cry. She 
knew as she was trying that she couldn't 
cry. She had not cried for years. She 
was a very strong woman, she thought, 
and she never cried any more. No, that 
wasn't true. Bill had made her cry only 
a little while ago. Crazily, that was a 
good thought. God, please, why didn't 
I go, she thought, please, God, why 
didn't I say yes and go, she thought about 
the sunrise, she thought, please, God, why 
didn't he slap me? God, she thought. 
Bill, Bill, Bill, Bill. She thought strange­
ly now of June and then she thought, 
Bill, and again, Bill, and she knew he 
could destroy the wall, she knew he would 
destroy the wall. It was such a very high 
wall, she thought, holding her lips to­
gether. Anybody would be secure and 
strong behind that wall, she thought. 
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CHEROKEE BLOOD 
by 

Ed Bell 

I GUESS everybody that played on our 
Calfkiller team claimed Indian blood 

more or less but me and Will Buck our 
Old Man said had the mostest. We was 
full of it. 

Our Old Man was named Sooner 
Mitch. He'd broughten us to Calfkiller 
atter a life like the rolling stone and set• 
tled down and started showing them how 
to play football out at Calfkiller High 
School. It wasn't long then before every­
body in that country was talking about 
us Mitch boys. 

Old Sooner said we's the best football 
players in Tennessee, een though we was 
his boys, and the reason was our blood. 
It took a Indian to do it like a natural 
man. 

"They're tl1orobomed," he'd say. "Just 
looky thaw-them high cheekbones and 
that lightfoot walk. Ain't they a couple 
of war whoops now?" 

Then one of the boys at Reeder's bar­
bershop, where Old Sooner gets his hairs 
whacked now and then, would up and 
ask what about mine and Will Buck's 
yaller hairs. All Indians they heard of 
had black hairs, they'd say. 

It always kind of got him but he 
wouldn't let on. 

"Don't come at me with that. The 
Cherokee gals I knowed in the Smoky 
Mountings when I was young and at my• 
self, they had yaller hairs all right." 
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Our Old Man would wink his eye. 
They wouldn't lay off 01d Sooner. 

When you got him going, there wasn't 
anything more fun in Calfkiller. When 
we learned that .the woman teacher was 
coming, the boys around Reeder' s 
wouldn't give him a minute's rest. 

"What about this lady that's coming 
to run our school this fall, Old Sooner? 
Looks like you'll have to get along with 
her, bein' she's kinfolks and all?" 

Our .Old Man said, "Don't you worry. 
She won't stay long. We'll put the high 
life to her when the time comes, kinfolks 
or no. But one way you look at it, she 
ain't raley no kin of me and the boys. 
She's just the Widder's dead brother's 
wife." 

Our Old Man and us called his wife 
the Widder in a way of joking. 

Doc Reeder was whacking Sooner' s 
hairs. He was also a horse and cow 
doctor besides a barber. He laughed out 
loud. · 

He said, "That's a whole lot of kin• 
folks you'll find out. This Mis Dolly she's 
tough titty they say. They say she means 
to wear the britches in Calfkiller." 

"We'll put the high life to her like we 
done several more," Old Sooner said. 
"The Widder outn broughten no lady 
teacher here. She just done it fuh spite 
of me and the boys." 

Our little old step-mammy was well-
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to-do and well . considered in Calfkiller, 
spite of what some said was her weakness 
in marrying Old Sooner. She had a good 
little gob of money laid back. She took 
a interest in politics and helped run 
things. Especially the school. 

The Widder believed in learning some 
education and our Old Man didn't. Atter 
football was over ever year, he didn't 
have no patience for schoolteachers . 

Football was Old Sooner's meat. 
Schoolbooks just wasn't. If he could 
sturve up a little hell and get a teacher 
run off ever year, he'd do that very thing. 
I guess that was why the Widder slipped 
him this fast one. 

She was on the school board already 
so this year she politicked around and 
got one of her own women kinfolks hired 
from away off to come and be principal 
at Calfkiller High School. She said it 
couldn't make things any worse'n what 
they already was. 

Was a lot of talk about this woman as 
fall come on. Her name was Dolly Ma­
haffey. We'd never seen her till that 
day she .first come. I'll never forget the 
sights of that day. We was all down in 
town waiting and ready. 

We .first seen her automobile come 
bucking over that big rump in the roa<i 
where Main Street leaves off the highway 
into Calfkiller. It was a old two-seated 
Dodge car with a old mange-looking hair. 
dale dog riding the hood, rubbing his tail 
back agin the windshield. 

Her two daughters was on the f root 
seat with her and the back seat was full of 
quilts and cooking ware and a coop of 
chickens. The chickens had their heads 
out the cracks. Wasn't a face in the 
bunch you could look at and not laugh, 
unless maybe the hairdale. And them 
chickens poked out the cracks, looking at 
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us like we' s a uncivilized people they 
coming among. 

The old Dodge come along. Aunt 
Dolly had to keep juicing her down 
Main Street with a piece of binder twine 
run out and hitched to the carburetor. 
They stopped in front of the drugstore. 
Aunt Dolly got out. She had on a gray 
shirt and some greasy overalls. 

"That's her all right. That's our Aunt 
Dolly," Will Buck said. "They said she 
was the ugliest mortal in the world and 
the truth was there." 

He'd come up behind me walking like 
a cat and I hadn't heard him. That Will 
Buck could really handle his feet. It 
made me prouder than ever of our Indian 
blood-atter sightin' this sample of what 
the Widder was kin to. 

"I want you to look," Will Buck said. 
First thing Aunt Dolly done was take 

out a long-stem pipe. She lit up and 
drawed in a couple of long ones and 
puffed them out. Then she come on 
around and started shaking hands. 

'Tm the new boss of the school," she 
said. ..I want to meet everbody and get 
it over with. Those are my two sprouts 
in the car." 

Then here come the Widder with 
Old Sooner slinking a short ways in the 
rear. The Widder and Aunt Dolly and 
them two ugly daughters hugged and 
kissed and then the Widder brought 
Sooner over and met him with Aunt 
Dolly. You could tell that Aunt Dolly 
didn't consider Sooner much pickins for 
a woman of the Widder' s standin'. But 
Old Sooner didn't see she was cold on 
him. He was too busy listenin' to his­
self brag. 

"I guess you heard all about me and 
my team out at the school ?" he said, 
laughing big and whacking her on the 
back with his open hand. "Got the best 
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bunch of football players in the State 
of Tennessee, not a-braggin'. Beat Fallin' 
Waters three year straight." 

Aunt Dolly moved out of his reach. 
She didn't say much. Just nodded her 
head. She was cold. Even Old Sooner 
begun to feel it. She went on shaking 
hands and passing talk with the Widder. 
They walked away from Old Sooner. 
Somebody behind him laughed and he 
whirled around to see who. He was red 
at the gills. Then he sneaked away 
somewhere. To get him a shot, I guess. 

Atter a little he come back and whis­
pered in Will Buck's ear. Then Will 
Buck whispered to me a~d I went off to 
tell Leonard, Afton and Schuyler and all 
the rest of the boys we went to school 
and played football with. 

We was all excited about what Old 
Sooner told us. We never heard any­
thing like it before in all our lives. He 
said Aunt Dolly didn't have a sprig of 
real hairs on her head. It was a kind of 
family secret, but all her hairs burned off 
in the automobile accident long ago that 
killed the Widder's brother. It burned 
her bald and crippled her for life in the 
legs. One leg was shorter than the other. 

What she wore for hairs was one of 
them things called a toopy wig, Old 
Sooner said. He didn't know if'n she 
stuck it down with glue or not. That's 
what he aimed to find out tonight. The 
Widder already had Aunt Dolly's house 
fixed up for her to move in. It was on a 
hill near the school and behind it a corn 
patch. 

We all got together along about good 
bedtime that night. Old Sooner had a 
plan. He said for us to lay low in the 
corn patch till he went up and took a look 
and put one end of the rawzum string to 
the house. 

He come back snickering. 
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"I want you boys to snoop up one at 
a time and see it's like I been tellin' you," 
he said. So we did and there was Aunt 
Dolly smoking her pipe with her toopy 
off and that oldest daughter rubbing her 
bald head with something from a bottle. 
Some of the boys liked to laughed out 
and ruined it all. We went back and 
rolled in the corn rows. 

"Now Will Buck," Sooner said, "you 
go round to the front. I done opened 
the door with this skellygon key. When 
they cut off the light and get settled, we 
aim to play the rawzum." 

It was Old Sooner's plan that she 
would get excited and run out without 
her toopy. Will Buck would dosh in and 
steal it and Aunt Dolly would have to 
come to the first day of school stark 
naked bald. 

We thought Old Sooner was really 
slick. Will Buck went around and hid 
in the front yard. A little later on we 
saw the window go dark. Old Sooner 
drawed the rawzum string tight and struck 
a few licks with the rawzurn. It made a 
godmournful noise. W'.'e laughed with 
our bellies laid flat on the ground. Ever­
thing was quiet, excepting a little rustle 
of corn blades. A big round moon was 
shining down and lit the back porch of 
the house like day. Old Sooner struck 
another lick. 

We saw Aunt Dolly step outside. She 
didn't have on her toopy and her bald 
head was like the moon. She had some­
thing bright and shiny in her hands. 

Then the next thing we knowed we' s 
on our feet and heading through the 
corn. That thing in Aunt Dolly's hands 
was a double-barrel shotgun. She'd let 
one barrel go as we started to run and 
then the next one at our backs. We heard 
shot spattering through the corn. 

Old Sooner said not to run, but we did 



and he wasn't far behind. When we got 
back to town Will Buck was already 
there. 

School started but it was some few 
days before our Old Man got up his 
nerve to come around. 

"Well, Miz Dolly here I am," he said. 
"I guess the boys has loafered around 
long enough. If hits all right with 
you I'll call practice this atternoon and 
start whuppin' a team into shape." 

She told him to go ahead. She acted 
uninterested like. Nobody had breathed 
a word about us trying to rawzum her 
house and ·she hadn't spoke of it. But 
we had a peculiar feeling that she knowed 
exactly who was behind it and all. She 
told Old Sooner she might come out to 
practice herself in a day or two and make 
a few suggestions. Said she was mightly 
interested in the game. Old Sooner 
thought that was a joke. 

It was one atternoon atter school. We's 
down on our football field having a hell 
of a good time. Our field was in new 
ground. It was full of stump holes and 
the biggest stumps that was too much 
trouble to dig up we had left standing. 

Old Sooner was setting on a stump 
hugging his fruit jar. He always brought 
it along to practice. Our two tackles, 
who was twin brothers we called Bull and 
Heifer, was mauling each other around 
and cussing. They always argued about 
which one was the best. 

We looked up sudden and saw Aunt 
Dolly come hopping across. I guess Old 
Sooner decided he'd better shine. He 
called us all to get around him. Bull 
and Heifer kept on hitting each other 
same as he hadn't spoke. 

"You boys there," Aunt Dolly said. 
She went right over and grabbed one of 
our big tackles in each hand. "Hasn't 
anybody ever told you bullies any man-
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ners ?" She drug them by their napes 
over to the coach's stump. 

Old Sooner was giving us his talk. 
"Well boys, you know we got to go u1 

agin the Red Road gang next week. 
They're not much but we got to be ready. 
I been studying the almanick and every­
thing looks good. Moon's just right­
signs under the goat. You know what 
that means. We got to go in there 
fightin' and kick 'em in the grinds. They 
can't take it." 

Aunt Dolly puts in, "What's all that, 
Mister Mitch?" 

Sooner looked at her hard. 
"I says the sign's under the goat," 

he said. "That's the way you play foot­
ball. Study the signs and let the other 
side have it where the sign is-heart, 
gizzard, head, grinds. Ever one of them 
boys knows the zodiac by heart." 

"Sweet Jesus," Aunt Dolly said, "I 
never heard such bull. I believe you're 
nothing but a whiskey head." 

"Looky here lady," Old Sooner said, 
"if I do say so I made this team what it 
is and it ain't cost this town or school 
a penny yet. I'll stand on my record-" 

"You' re teaching these boys to drink 
and cuss and the Lord knows what else. 
I think we'll be better off without you 
hanging around here." 

"Who in the hell are you?" Old Sooner 
said. 

So the upshot of it was they had a 
row and Aunt Dolly ordered him to get 
off the school grounds and stay off. She 
said she'd coach us herself. 

Me and Will Buck stood there and 
saw our Old Man's feelings hurt to death. 
We went away with him but we come 
back next day. I guess we couldn't stand 
for anything to go on in Calfkiller and 
us on the outside. 

Aun Dolly started teaching us all 
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about passing and kicking and how to 
screw up the other side by calling off 
numbers. She come out there ever atter­
noon in a pair of football pants. She 
could kick that ball with her short leg 
or long one either and throw it like a 
slingshot. Damn if it wasn't something. 
She must been crazy but doggone if we 
didn't start loving that ugly little old 
lady teacher. She had a way about her. 
You couldn't help yourself. 

This new kind of football, we liked 
the kicking and passing all right. It 
saved your wind. But we never did a 
damn one of us get the hang of them 
numbers. Then she said never mind 
about the numbers. 

Aunt Dolly wouldn't let Old Sooner 
on the school grounds and the Widder 
told him to leave us boys alone or get 
away from her roof and table. 

Old Sooner said, "That woman is 
makin' squats outen my Indians. I don't 
aim to have it." 

"Well they're gettin' education along 
with it," the Widder said. "If you got 
education it's something can't nobody 
take away from you." 

"Don't you worry-nobody's aimin' to 
take them two pretty boys away from us. 
We got us a couple keepsakes now," Old 
Sooner said. 

Old Sooner couldn't say much else. 
The Widder had the money and when 
she tightened up on the puckering strings 
Old Sooner had to go dry. 

The Red Road boys put our waters on 
in that .first game. They never done it 
before. Aunt DoIJy said it was good for 
us to get beat sometime. Old Sooner was 
tickled in a way and in a way he was 
sad. 

He laid around the barbershop half 
drunk most of the time. He tried to 
coach me and Will Buck all he could on 

92 

the sly. I guess he hated Aunt Dolly's 
very guts, but he sure did want us to 
take these Falling Waters, our mainmost 
rival. That's more than you could say 
for Doc Reeder and his crowd. They 
just throwed off on our team all the time 
now, especially me and Will Buck and 
our yaller hairs. 

Old Sooner would get them told. 
"Just wait till that old Cherokee blood 

rises proper. My boys'll run wild." 
We got beat one more time and then 

won a couple and then it was time for 
the big one with Falling Waters. 

Old Sooner bet Doc Reeder a piece 
of cash which I'm sure he took when the 
Widder wasn't looking. 

The frost was spewing the day we 
played Falling Waters. We played that 
year on our grounds. Old Sooner come 
loaded. 

He said the sign was in the tender 
spot and we knowed what to do. 

A big crowd was there. Most of them 
was for us, outside of Doc Reeder and 
the barbershop loafers. They piled 
stumps around the sidelines and started 
fires. Old Sooner didn't need any lire. 
He run up and down the sidelines yell­
ing, "Got my money on you boys." 

Falling Waters had come over to get 
us this year, no two ways about it. They 
was big as studs. Looking back, I'll have 
to say I was considerable scared, feeling 
too big and awkward and wishing I was 
littler. 

Aunt Dolly shuck all our hands and 
said be good sports. We looked pale 
and Falling Waters looked big and red. 

They begun coming at us. I was back­
ing up the line. Will Buck played safety 
back. He pranced around way back 
there yelling nastiness at Falling Waters. 
He'd beat his chest and slobber a little 
and I got to £~ling a little better. 



We pulled some long passes first thing 
when we finally got the ball. Ever time 
we passed one of them, Falling Waters 
would snatch it and light out. It was all 
we could do to keep off a score let alone 
make one ourselves. 

They knocked the air outen me. I 
wanted to keep laying there when it come 
back but Will Buck jerked me up and 
cussed me. Then they knocked it outen 
him. One time or another they had us 
all on our bellies clutching for air. Them 
Falling Waters laughed at us that day. 

The wind blowed the smoke from the 
stump fires across the field. I felt cold 
and lonesome, wishing it was over with 
from the very first. They had Will 
Buck's eyes black and his mouth sticky 
with bloody gom. I spit cotton and then 
my mouth was too dry to spit. 

It wore along and we hadn't done a 
bit of good. I could hear Doc Reeder 
teasing Old Sooner up and down the side­
lines and it made me madder at Doc 
than I was at Falling Waters. It didn't 
get Sooner down. He kept up the big 
talk. "Kick 'em in the grinds boys. They 
can't take it." He had more hope than 
we did. 

Falling Waters got to busting Will 
Buck so hard ever time he took the ball 
he'd slant for the sidelines. Falling 
Waters would squall, "Yaller, yaller !" 
when he did. They didn't mean the color 
of his hairs. 

Finally Will Buck whammed down the 
ball. He said he's quitting. We begged 
him not to leave us. He decided to stay 
on a little more. Then they really cold­
cocked him flat on the sod. We tooked 
time out and pitched water in his face. 
Old Sooner wanted to give him a snort 
from his jar. Aunt Dolly said no that 
wouldn't do. 

Old Sooner said, "My God woman, 
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you've disgraced Calfkiller already. They 
ain't two whole minutes left to go. We 
might at least git us a tie." 

He'd finally broke down. He set down 
and held his head. 

Aunt Dolly said no we wouldn't lose. 
Shc- told us to take extra time out and 
wait for her. Then she run off to the 
schoolhouse. 

In a minute she was back dressed up 
w anybody not familiar with her limp 
would never knowed it was our Aunt 
Dolly. She had on a extra suit with 
shoulder pads, headgear and everthing. 
I don't guess Falling Waters would cared 
if they had knowed. She substituted her­
self for Leonard at quarterback. 

Will Buck had got his senses back. 
Aunt Dolly made it up to shoot him a 
long pass first thing. We was back to 
our own goal and I figured we was just 
a beat bunch of boys. 

Will Buck went down the field to 
snatch it. Aunt Dolly dropped back be­
hind the biggest stump on our end of 
the field. The pass never got anywheres 
just like I knew. Before Aunt Dolly 
could cock her gun, Falling Waters was 
all over Will Buck. They had him down 
there under a pile, while the others was 
coming through for Aunt Dolly. They 
come at her around one side of the stump. 
She waited just long enough so the stump 
was between them and her and doshed 
around the other way. 

She sailed out and down the field with 
that thing tucked agin her right bosom 
and then changing it to her left. The 
Falling Waters got up off Will Buck to 
see her coming. She went straight till 
she was close among them, then started 
to zigzag. She give them the short leg 
and then the long one, running width­
wise the field and then working back 
across. All us other Calfkillers could do 
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was yell for Aunt Dolly and jump straight 
up and down. 

She got clear all but one man. She 
really turned on the fan. It was like 
one of them swaller birds skimming over 
the ground. But that man wouldn't give 
up. He keeps right with her and as they 
approaches the last line we see him reach 
out long. He gathers in a handful of 
her head just as she's about to cross. Her 
head snaps back, something pops, and 
then the headgear comes off in his hand 
and also Aunt Dolly's toopy wig and she 
crosses for the touchdown stark naked 
bald. 

It was a sight to see. 
Old Sooner run out hugging and kiss­

ing everybody. Fighting broke out all 
around the field and the sticks and rocks 
flew. It look like hell had come for a 
time, but the Calfkillers outnumbered the 
Falling Waters. 

Aunt Dolly stood alone down there 
and we saw she was crying her eyes out. 

The poor thing was grief-struclc and for 
good reason-we'd won the game but 
them damn Falling Waters had got away 
with her toopy wig. Aunt Dolly just 
stood there in the cold smoky wind cry­
ing like a woman, all the rest of us re­
joicing. 

Then we went to her. Old Sooner put 
his arms around her. 

"This gal's a horned Cherokee if I ever 
seen one," he whooped, drunker with joy 
than he'd ever been on tickers. "She got 
scalloped in the Smoky Mountings at the 
age of two and hit never growed back." 

Then us boys went up and patted her 
one at a time, saying everthing would be 
all right. The wind blowed smoky and 
cold and her little old face was streaked 
with dirt. We talked like a funeral now. 

"Don't cry Aunt Dolly," we said. 
"We'll all chip in and buy you a new 
toopy fuh Christmas." 

Doggone if we didn't do that very 
thing. 



WINTER CAN ARIES 
by 

W. E. Fishbaugh 

IT just would not sing that day. It sat 
hunched up on its perch with frowzy 

feathers, utterly silent and still, and it 
would not even eat. If ever anything 
looked sick, it did. And she wanted 
constantly to be doing something for it. 
AIi nerves over it; she couldn't let it 
alone, eve~ for ten minutes. He had 
almost given up wondering why. But 
that, he couldn't quite. It all seemed so 
unnatural. 

It might have been only the lack of the 
brittle, · trilling sounds throughout the 
house, their fresh new house in the raw 
subdivision, still smelling of paint, but 
how it could produce so strange an in­
tensity of concern in her, that he could 
not understand. The intensity was the 
thing. He could not fathom it, utterly. 

All the morning, while the swift, silent 
snowstorm had been in progress-dark­
ening the rooms, making them gloomy­
he had watched her from behind first the 
Sunday paper and then the novel he had 
now, going back and forth to the cage, 
a worried look cast over her face, carry­
ing this or that, and always stopping in 
front of it and saying the same crooning 
doggerel to it in such a pleading and 
urging tone of voice. He was quite sick 
of it now, in spite of his baffled interest. 
And the dinner had been a misery. 

For his part, he was only too glad the 
bird had stopped singing one day, espe-

• 

dally because it was a Sunday, the one 
lone day he could really be at home with 
her. 

It was such a senseless, metallic sing­
ing, anyway. To him the trills had 
sounded utterly meaningless. From the 
first they had only annoyed his eardrums. 
So he was very damned glad of it. 

But she was calling it by name even 
now, saying, "Can't you sing a little? 
Can't Chickie really sing just a little?'' 

"Ah, Chickie," she mourned. "Come 
and sing .... " 

And she stood, her head bent forward, 
before the slight, brassy cage, poking a 
wistful finger at the little hunched up 
fluff of yellow. 

"Chickie!" she demanded, almost 
stamping her foot, "Why don't you 
sing?" 

He looked at her again, amused, but a 
little annoyed, from over the top of his 
novel, registering the effect her hair made 
curving away so sleek and brown over 
her childlike ear. She was beautiful in 
so many ways. Her skin had such a glow 
to it. So warm and soft, even to look 
at, and her shoulders were so snug. So 
fresh in a print house dress. 

She was quite a wife to have all to 
oneself. · 

But had it been all to himself, he 
wondered, behind his novel. 

Ever since they had moved into their 
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.first house, their nice new house just 
a month ago, it had seemed as if she had 
been in opposition to him and, in a way, 
had taken the canary over with her to her 
side! 

It sounded silly, of course, said that 
way, but it was true. There was not just 
herself .• .. 

She had held long conversations with 
it. Sometimes she confided to it dole­
fully how cruel he was to her. Imagine! 
The absurdity ! And after those long 
confessions, good God, how the bird had 
seemed to sing! 

But then, today it did not. It just sat 
hunched up and sick-looking in the pale 
light that came from the snow outside, 
and it was silent, didn't move at all on 
its perch. Moping. Like she did so 
often. 

Well, he was damned glad for the si­
lence. 

He could forget the whole trifling, 
aching business now and get a little peace. 

But could he? 
"Doesn't Chickie want his dinner?" 

she was asking it. "Won't he even take 
a little drink of waler Chickie?" 

"Chickie!" she cried, working herself 
up to out-and-out despair, "What's 
happened to you!" 

"Oh, he's got the pip," he said, mas­
culinely, from behind his novel. "He's 
sung out, as I've been trying to tell you. 
He just wants to be left alone, that's 
all." But he had a sickish feeling in 
the pit of his own stomach, nevertheless. 
And being masculine like that didn't seem 
to help it, either. 

She paid no attention. To any of his 
advice about the bird she never did, will­
ingly. 

"I've done everything!" she said, put• 
ting the back of her hand despairingly 
to her forehead. 

"He's just had too much hemp, prob­
ably," he said, trying to fight down his 
feeling. "It makes them sing all right, 
but when they get too much of it in them 
they have to sleep it off just like a man 
who's had too much whiskey." 

"Hemp does not make them sing," 
she flared at him. "They sing because 
they're happy. Because they're just alive 
and so full of joy. They're not like you," 
she said, turning away. 

"Ah-h-h !" he said, laughing sourly. 
"It gives them Liebestra,,m, somebody 
discovered that. Didn't you know it? 
It gives them the idea that every day is 
love-making day, and everybody thought 
that kind of singing was just too sweet 
for words. So now they have to wear 
themselves out. The poor things." 

"It does not!" she said angrily, over 
her shoulder. "You just say those awful 
things because you know I don't like 
them!" 

They were still surprising and shock­
ing themselves with each other. They 
had been married only three months, 
and each disappointed the other in some 
secret-self way they could not talk about 

"Oh, fiddle-diddle," he said, .filling his 
pipe. "You're getting yourself into a 
state over it, this canary business. And 
it's silly. I've noticed you never will 
face an unpleasant fact, anyway, tiny as 
this one is. Did you know that finches 
are blinded to make them sing? Well, 
they are. They're forced that way, with 
a hot needle. They sing best in the dark, 
so down into the dark they go, to please 
people." 

"John!" she cried, turning toward him 
with a distraught face. "John! To ever 
even consider saying a thing like that! 
And you do it all the time. The coarse, 
cruel things you say! You say them all 
the while, you disturb everybody. Oh!" 



she cried angrily, looking at him with 
a little horror, "I can see it in your 
eyes, even now!" 

"My, my!" he said, holding his pipe 
before his mouth. He scratched a match 
and lit it stubbornly. "Aren't we deli­
cate!" 

He put his book aside and sat a mo­
ment looking at her a little bewilderedly. 

There she was, hurt again. Her 
shoulders were saying it loudly as she 
stood, turned away from him. He would 
have to do something; bring her back, 
as usual. 

"Come here, Lois," he said. 
He patted his chair as she glanced at 

him and then away. 
"There's something I want to tell you." 

be said. 
"More about blinding finches?" she 

said, averting her head. 
But, then, she came. And she sat on 

the arm of his chair, a little prim, a little 
reproachful. 

He put bis arm around her waist. She 
did not move away. 

"We don't get on very well, today, 
Lois," he said. "Not to mention all the 
others .... " 

"It's only you," she said, looking down 
at the rug. "It's you, you're always stick­
ing pins into me. You arc ... you just 
take a delight .... " 

"Wait a minute .... " he said, forcing 
her to be quiet. 

Then he began again. 
"There's not a single thing I've said 

to you, Lois, that hasn't been a positive, 
proven fact. That's all. I haven't taken 
'a delight' or 'stuck pins; as you try to 
say. I haven't. Everything I've said 
has been common, everyday fact. Fact 
that even the merest schoolboy knows, 
or could verify in any of a dozen places." 
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She said, "I know it. ... " slowly, her 
head lowered. 

"And yet you turn on me," he said, 
"as though you thought I had invented 
them. As though I had invented it all, 
cruelty to finches, and everything!" His 
voice rose, almost a catch in it. 

"I know it .... " she said again, brush­
ing her hair back with her hand. 

"Well. . . a fact is a fact," he said, 
rather feebly, and laying down his pipe. 
"At least that's the way I learned it. 
It's just something that doesn't ever 
change •• . that can't change." 

He turned his palm upward, in passing, 
just to show how utterly impregnable all 
facts were. Clear as day. All of them. 

And she looked down at it, his hand, 
turned up so simply, and yet, she felt, 
laying up so much hard masculine law 
against her! It started her anger flowing 
again. Oh, he was always imposing, im• 
posing, imposing! 

"You' re Jo glad, aren't you! she said, 
down low. "You' re so glad about your 
facts!" 

"What do you mean ?" he said, 
"Glad!" 

"You love what they do for you against 
me!" 

"What the devil!" he said. But he 
was startled, nevertheless. 

"Yes, you do!" she said. "And you 
like me, defeated! That's the only way 
you do like me!" 

"What are you talking about!" he 
said, disgustedly. 

"Facts!" she said, dose to his face. 
"Your facts! Oh, they're not 'just facts' 
to you, at all, John! You call them 
that, but with you they' re something else. 
They're just the same as clubs! You 
bit people with them! You hit them!" 

"Now you're just hysterical," he said, 
laughing nervously. "A hysterical. . . :· 

97 



BY W. B. FISHBAUGH 

"Well, I'm a fact!" she said, turning 
his face abruptly toward hers with a quick 
hand. "Do you hear! I'm a fact! A 
different kind of one!" 

"Look out-" he said, twisting his face 
away. 

'Tm a fact," she said. 'Tm one, too! 
But you don't think of me that way, do 
you? But I am. I'm a fact !" 

He was straining back away from her 
hand. Her eyes held him, though. 

"Do you know what I'd like to do, 
sometimes?" she said, intensely. "Do you 
see this?" 

There was a paper knife on the table. 
She took it, holding it in front of his 
eyes a moment. 

"If this was real," she said slowly, 
taking it in both hands. "If this was 
real . . . why, I'd like to take it like 
this, and then hold it like this, and then 
push it. Push it hard, like this!" 

She had grown more excited as she 
talked and her hands trembled. She 
had the point pressed against his chest. 

"It's really like· you," she said. "It's 
really just like you do ... only you don't 
know it!" 

He laughed. 
She pressed with it harder, then. 
'Td like to," she said, her voice 

trembling. "Oh, but how I'd like to!" 
"Well, go ahead, then," he chuckled. 

She was being absurd. He had to laugh 
at her. 

"You don't know!" she said, slowly, 
solemnly shaking her head. "You don't 
know .... !" 

He noticed her eyes had widened. Her 
mouth had opened a little, too, and her 
forehead was strained, and glistening 
curiously. 

"Yes ... wouldn't I!" she said, marvel­
ing coldly. "Wouldn't I, though!" 

She had gradually pressed harder and 
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harder. Now it was difficult for him 
to breath. A little more than a game, 
now. 

"Lois?" he said. 
But with strange fascination, she kept 

pushing it into his chest. 
"Lois!" he warned. 
He clasped her wrists tight with both 

his hands, beginning to despise her, now 
. . . he thought. 

"Lois!" he cried, angrily. 
Hearing that tone in his voice, and 

feeling herself held so tight, frustrated 
even so physically, she suddenly lunged 
at him, lunged with a cry of sick hate. 
He wrenched away, turning her wrists 
as she struck, arching his body as he 
twisted halfway round in the chair. Then 
he rose up in all his strength and flung 
her from him. 

"What the devil!" he cried. 
His voice trembled with after-fear. He 

stepped to one side, and she slid to the 
floor, her body shaking. There she be­
gan to sob quietly. 

"My God!" he said, his head turning 
wildly about. He took a step back from 
her. "What a creature you are!" His 
eyes were big and dark. "Well!" he said 
excitedly, waving his arm. "One minute 
a canary lover, and the next actually 
swinging a knife, like a witch!" 

He stepped over her feet and started 
for the kitchen. 

"Oh, Cassandra!" he said, inexactly. 
"Cassandra, the killer!" 

"Oh, you shut up!" she cried, in a 
muffled, bitter voice. She lay there very 
still. 

He came and stood in the doorway 
wiping his hands dry on a towel. There 
were beads of water on his face, too. 
He had forgotten to wipe them away. 
He rubbed his hands together with a 
nervous briskness.Jo the cloth. 



"Oh, Cassandra!" he said, again, being 
very brisk with his hands. "What a 
woman!" 

She sat up. She caught her hair up 
together and fastened it. 

"Why don't you say something," he 
asked, louder than he needed to, looking 
down from the doorway. "Why don't 
you ask my forgiveness?" 

She would not look at him. 
"Or isn't it really worth anything?" 

he said, throwing the towel nervously 
into the kitchen behind him. 

He came forward. 
"I didn't really know we could achieve 

this kind of melodrama," he said. "May­
be we missed our calling!" 

She got up suddenly, in a rush, and 
went away from him. He followed after, 
with a slight wariness, his eyes intently 
on her. 

But she went faster than be and escaped 
into the bedroom. Then she locked the 
door. 

He stood looking at it. Then he turned 
around and came back. 

He took up his pipe, filled it nervously, 
and lighted it. Then he sat down and 
opened his novel again. 

It had become merely pages of white, 
printed paper, the novel. Just that. None 
of it took his attention. Not one tenth 
the intensity of his own life, and so in 
a little while he threw it disgustedly aside, 
and sat, smoking his pipe. 

Maybe it was the house, he thought. 
It was queer. Something quite strange 
about it. It grated on the nerves. It 
was all so new and unlived in, for one 
thing. They both felt themselves aliens 
in it. There was tension, tension out­
ward, all the while. And so many times 
he found himself catching his breath over 
some little hidden fear, he didn't know 
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what. And he needed her, then, needed 
her very much. 

Perhaps she needed something, too. 
Something besides himself. Maybe even 
the canary's singing. In a new house, he 
decided, out in the country, in a subdi­
vision in the winter . . . well, you cer­
tainly needed some kind of buoying up. 
And he ought to tread more lightly. 

She couldn't become a wife, know and 
accept him as a mate, all in a hurry, 
certainly. He couldn't expect that. It 
would be slowly, that. ... And the house, 
the location, it was very much against it, 
their being city-born. 

Then he gradually felt something 
strange as he sat. Obeying an impulse, 
he looked out the window. It was that 
it had suddenly cleared off, very bright 
and still. The landscape was so dean. 
So still and snow-clean. Wonderful. 

The late afternoon sun was out. It 
swept in long, warm rays across the still, 
smooth white of the snow. The trees 
looked black. There wete blue shadows 
beyond the trees, and not a mar or a 
footprint anywhere. The sun mysteri­
ously warmed the face of the trees. He 
started forward with interest. 

Then he sat back. 
In a little while he rose and went 

through the rooms and tapped on the 
bedroom door. There was no answer. 
He tapped again. 

"It's c!~ared up," he called. "The sun's 
out. . .. 

"It's really line, Lois," he said. "Every. 
thing new!" 

He waited. 
"Let's go for a walk," he said. "Come 

on, Lois. You won't be able to sulk the 
whole evening away." 

"Come on," he said. "Let's make up 
and go for a walk. We've got to some­
time. Might as well be now." 
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"Lois ... " he called. 
And then from behind the door she 

said, rather angrily still, and almost with 
a groan, "Oh, I'm coming!" 

When she appeared she was dressed 
in her fur coat and arctics and was wear­
ing the little fur cap she had so carefully 
bought for "the country." But her face 
was white, and still she would not look at 
him. 

"It's fine out," he said, following her 
to the door, wondering about her. 

They went out and stood on the little 
excuse for a porch. They both blinked 
in the level sun. 

There were icicles hanging from the 
low eaves. Caught in the sun now they 
shot out a spinning iridescence. Straight 
up and down, they were, looking like 
white organ pipes, but they pointed down 
fiercely toward the snow. 

"Look at these," he said, in a kind of 
wonder, running his fingers over them. 

She gave them a glance. 
"You might take one along, you 

know," he said, grinning, "then you 
could try it all over again!" 

She jerked around. "Now, I'm not 
going," she said. "Now I'm not!" 

"Oh, yes you are!" he said. He held 
her tight by the arm, and then, as they 
stepped from the porch, he shattered the 
icicles suddenly, fiercely, with his gloved 
fist. 

The pieces cut a shower of deep, jagged 
holes in the snow, the only mar in it any­
where. 

"It's a foot deep!" he said, exulting, 
as they started away. 

"Maybe it's only eleven inches," she 
said. 

Their house was in one of the newer 
developments. All about it there were 
broad, flat fields and woods. More space 
than either of them had ever lived in be-
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fore. It was a bit raw and lonely in 
winter. The fields were just squares of 
lonely, solid white. The fence lines 
writhed thinly with dead wild grapevines. 
And there were no birds, no life. No 
hope, almost. The fields were too deso­
late. There were the iron-looking woods 
as the only other choice. 

"Let's go in Jensen's woods," he said. 
"Remember? When they were building 
the house?" 

"That was in the summer," she said, 
stressing the difference. 

"The trees are the same," he said. 
"Are they!" she asked. 
"Oh, come on, Lois!" he said. "Snap 

out of it!" 
'Tm snapping," she said. 
But the color was coming back into her 

cheeks. The sun streaming over her young 
face framed by her fur cap made her 
very beautiful for him. He strode for­
ward, summoning eagerness. 

"Get your lungs full!" he said, breath 
ing deep. 

But she couldn't respond. She made 
it seem as if she was being hurried, pulled 
along. She hung back, making him feel 
callous and- a boor. 

He shook it off as well as he could. 
"Come on!" he said suddenly, "Let's 

run through the snow!" 
"No!" she cried, with a catch of self­

pity. She broke away from him. 
He looked at her. But this sort of 

thing just couldn't be kept up. Nobody 
could live this way! 

"All right," he said, with that fear 
again deep down in his stomach. "Then 
we'll have a snowball fight!" 

He scooped up soft handfuls. 
"No!" she said, stubbornly. She was 

standing very rigid. Not in it at all. 
"Look out!" he said, motioning toward 

her with the snow, "here it comes!" 
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"No!" she cried, holding up her arm. 
But then, seeing it about to strike her, it 
happened. 

In spite of herself she gave a little cry 
and dodged. She darted to one side, 
avoiding it easily, and his snow ploshed 
back into itself. 

Raising and holding the other hand­
ful high above his head, he swung about 
with laughter rising in his throat, re­
lieved to see her responding finally to 
something real, with no indwelling sick 
temper. He almost trembled with the de­
sire to keep it up, keep her spirit risen. 

With eyes quickened and wary, the 
whites even showing a little, she ran 
past him in her fur, crouching like a 
quick animal, and then, suddenly, she 
started running for the woods. 

He flung his snow to one side and set 

off after her. Now they could live for a 
while, he thought, now they could live. 

Soon she was among the big trees, 
ahead of him. She dodged from one to 
the other, giving little cries of natural 
fear, springing the saplings back at him, 
showering the snow down over his head. 
Then she darted across a dear space, the 
snow puffing out away from her in little 
furious gusts. He came after, shouting, 
scooping up snow as he ran. 

He gained on her by the side of a ra­
vine. She turned, and ran up along it, 
panting, now. She could hear his bigness 
close behind. And suddenly, she had a 
little panic. He was too big, too close. 
There was a little of the feeling of being 
chased by a beast. 

"Don't!" she cried, flinging it over her 
shoulder. "Oh, don't, John!" 

But he misunderstood. Once again he 
thought it play. He came up close, run­
ning, breathing hard, so that the snow 
being flung from her heels showered back 
upon his clothing. 
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And then she stumbled. She fell head­
long with a cry, in a shower of snow. 

He halted and stood over her, breathing 
bard, where she lay, face down in the 
snow, his gloved hands holding his am­
munition. 

He still laughed. And when she raised 
herself on her arms he was amazed to .find 
her crying. She saw him towering over 
her, still threatening, still stupidly hold­
ing the snow. And although he let it 
fall, then, without a thought, when he 
bent down and tried to help her, all 
tenderness, she flung herself away and 
sank face downward again, her body 
shaking. 

"Oh, go away!" she cried. 
He felt as if he had lost his arms. 

It had all come back. He stood still, 
looking at her, feeling hopelessly severed 
again. 

"Lois ...• " he said to her. 
She jerked her head back and forth 

in the snow. 

"But I didn't mean it should be like 
this. • . . " he said. 

She would not speak to him, and she 
did not move to rise. She only laid her 
head sidewise in the snow, away from 
him. 

He looked down at her, feeling help­
less. Then his sympathy began to leave 
him. He brushed the snow from his 
gloves and went a few steps away. 

"Sulk, then," he said, darkly. 
He looked up at the sky. There was 

the sunset, now. A wintry red, fading 
mauve, and yellow. He stood looking at 
it. The trees about him were all black, 
now. The branches overhead meshed 
tightly before a sky that was still light 
blue. A pale halfmoon hung in it, far, 
far up. Paler than a mourning-dove. 
Like some miracle. 
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BY W. E. FISHBAUGH 

But it was good, he thought. All of it 
was good. Couldn't help but be. To be 
in it, alive in it, was nothing but good. 
About her, he did not know. She would 
not try to forget herself, go with it. 
Couldn't, it looked like. 

She and her damned child ways, he 
thought. Well, he had gone and done 
it again. But he knew the remedy. 
Married a few months and he was an 
old hand at it already. Oh, Lois . . . 
please, little Lois ... I love you Lois ... 
and I'm sorry for everything. I'll apolo­
gize for what I've done. I'll even apolo­
gize for the sunset, for the branches, and 
for the moon up there! I'll apologize 
for everything. I'll apologize for you, 
too. You need it, and maybe you're 
worth it. At least, I know damned well 
something is! 

But the house, he thought. Maybe it 
was the house. She had been all right 
in the city. But this new house, now, 
being alone out where it was, maybe that 
was it. Out in nowhere, and everything 
dead all around it. Because, now, in the 
winter, it did seem dead. He felt it often 
himself. A little fear coming at him, 
from underneath it seemed, and making 
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him catch his breath and need her more 
than before. . . . 

What was it, really? The space? The 
distances always seen and felt? But that 
wasn't anything to be afraid of. Thou­
sands of people lived facing it all the 
time. It was all right. It was good. 
It had to be! All of it. ... It was only 
them, then. Their own selves. They 
simply had to change, somehow. They 
had to learn how to live in it. . . . 

Learn, again. . . . But it would be 
better in the summer. He was sure of 
that. If they could only get through the 
winter somehow, then they would be all 
right. For when the leaves came, and 
the birds were back, then they would get 
on better with each other. They had to, 
certainly. That was the plain fact of it. 
There wasn't anything else .... And the 
word "fact" coming up in him again. 
So automatically. . . . It made him 
cringe .... 

He stood waiting for her, then, in the 
twilight cold, there in the wintry dusk, 
the silence, listening to her snowy sob­
bing . . . like some strange owl hunting 
far off in the woods. . . . They had to 
change, he thought. They had to. . . . 
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SURVEY OF REVIEWS 
(Con1in11ed from page 8) 

SARATOGA TRUNK 
By Edna Ferber, 352 pp. New York: Doublcdu:y, 

Dora11 & Co. $2.50. 

+ N. Y. SUN Nov. 5 Laurence P erry 

With unfailing eye for colorful 
background and dramatic appeal, 
Edna Ferber casts her new novel 
... in New Orleans' Vieux Carre 
and in Saratoga of the middle 
eighties . . . her researches have 
been painstaking, profound, her at• 
tention to detail meticulous, her 
transcriptions . . . authentic. . . . 
She has filled her pages with action, 
color, vivacity and crowded dram:t 
. . . flamboyant and at times thrilling. 

+ CHICAGO DAILY NEWS N. 5 Sterllns Norrlo 

Miss Ferber continues to be the 
master of super costumery. She 
likes fabrics, od-0rs, sounds, and par· 
ticularly food. In fact, her writing 
makes sense in all five of the senses. 
And her characters have a way of 
stepping from the lines and walking 
around the margins of the page. 

+ N. Y. HERALD TRIO. N. 3 Lewi, Cannell 

It is a continental fairy tale, filled 
with that lush awareness of t he re• 
ality of the American legend which 
gives Edna Ferber's writing its ex· 
traordinary vitality .. . . No Ameri· 
can historical novelist has done 
more to make the past live, breathe 
and light in the minds of a new 
generati-0n. But she never falls into 
the anemic mood of the tired escap• 
ists who distrust the present and 
think that all the colors have faded 
from the American palette. 

+ PM'• WEEKLY N. 9 Sally Beni on 
No matter how magnificently the 
men who make pictures do the st-Ory 
of Saratoga T runk, they won't be 
able to do what Miss Ferber has 
done in 3S'2 pages in black and 
white with words. 

N. Y. TIMES N. 6 RalpA Tl,omp1on 

As a work of American history, 
Saratoga Trunk is about 79 per cent 
Spanish fandango ... . As a novel, 
it is as corny as ensilage and as 
credible as something by the late 
Mrs. Susanna H . R-0wson. 

STATEMENT OF THE OWNERSHIP, MAN­
AGEMENT, CIRCULATION, ETC~ RE· 
QUIRED BY THE ACTS OF CONGR!!.SS OF 
AUGUST 24, 1912, and MARCH J 1933 of 
STORY, published Hi-monthly a t New York, 
N. Y., for October 1, 1941. 

State of New York } ss 
County of New York · 

Before me, a Notary P ublic in and for the Stale 
and county aforesaid, personally appeared A. B. 
Algase, who, having been duly sworn according to 
law, deposes and says that he is the Business Man· 
ager of the magazine STORY and that the follow• 
ing is, to the best of his knowledi:c and belief, a 
true statement of the ownership, management (and 
if a daily paper, the circulation), etc., of the afore­
said publication for the date suown in the above 
caption, required by the Act of August 24, 1912, as 
amended by the Act of March ,3, 1933, ombodied 
in section 537, Postal Laws and Regulations, pr inted 
on the reverse of this form, to wit: 

I. That the names and addresses of the pub­
lisher, editor, managing editor, and business man• 
~ers are: Publisher, Story i\fagazine, Inc., 432 
Fourth Ave.; Editor, Whit Burnett, 432 Fourth 
Ave.; Managing Editor, None; Business Manager, 
A. B. Algase, 432 Fourth Ave . 

2. That the owner is: (if owned by a corpora­
tion, its name and address must be stated and also 
immediately thereunder the names and addresses of 
stockholders owning or holding one per cent or 
more of total amount of stock. If not owned by a 
corporation, the names and addresses of the indi­
vidual owners must be given. If owned by a firm, 
compa ny, or other unincorporated concern, its 
name and address, as well as those of each indi• 
vidual member, n1ust be given.) Story ifagazine, 
Inc., 432 Fourth Ave.; Whit Burnett, 432 Fourth 
Ave.; Martha Foley, 432 Fourth Ave. 

3. That the known bondholders, mortgagees, and 
other security holders ownini: or holding 1 per 
cent or more of total amount of bonds, mortgages, 
or other securities are: (If there are none1 so 
state.) None. 

4. That the two paragraphs next above, giving 
the names of the owners, stockholders and security 
holders, if any, contain not only the list of stock• 
holders and security holders as they appear upon 
the books of the company but also, in cases where 
the stockholder or security holder appears upon the 
books of the company as trustee or in any other 
fiduciary relation, the name of the person or cor• 
poration for whom such trustee is acting, is ~ven; 
also that the said two paragraphs contain state• 
ments embracing affiant's full knowledge and belief 
as to the circumstances and condjtions under which 
stockholders and security holders who do not •P· 
pear upon the books of the company as trustees, 
hold stock and securities in a capacity, other than 
that of a bona fide owner; and this affiant has 
no reason to believe that nuy other person, associ­
ation, or corporation bas: any interest direct or 
indirect in the said stock

1 
bonds, or other securi­

ties than as so stated by nim. 
5. That the average number of copies of each 

issue of this publication sold or distributed, through 
the mails or otherwise, to paid subscribers during 
the months preceding the date shown above is 
- -. (This information is required from daily 
publications only.) 

A. B. Algase, 
Business Manager. 

Sworn to and subscribed before me this 9th 
day of October, 1941. 

CHARLES M, FRY, 
(Seal) Notary Public. 

(My commission expires March 30, 1943.) 
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WHEN THE WAR. IS WON-
what manner of life will prevail in the United States? How can we 
meet the national debt burden? Will printing-press money be neces• 
sary? Where will we find jobs for demobilized soldiers? What kind 
of taxes will be imposed? Must we go into a depression? Ia fascism 
or communism the next step? 
You are searching for the answers to these questions. We all are. 
Opinions are useless. We need knowledge. We need an under• 
standing of the laws of Political Economy which give meaning to 

social trends. 

PROGRESS AND POVERTY 
Millions of people have read and enjoyed 
this captivating volume on fundamental 
economics. An American classic, the hand• 
book of economic democracy, it has been 
translated into nearly every civilized Ian• 
guage. It makes economics understandable, 
vitalized what was known as the "dismal 
science." 

FREE HOME STUDY COURSE IN 
FUNDAMENTAL ECONOMICS 

The subject is vital; the reading requires 
concentration. As a help to understanding 
of its technicalities, and to highlight its 

People don't argue with George's important concepts, we offer a free corre­
teaching; they simply don't know 
it.-Tolstoy. spondence course to every purchaser of 
SEND FOR THIS BOOK TODAY "Progress and Poverty." Ten easy lessons, 

This 571 page book, beauti- each covering a reading assignment in the 
fully printed, cloth bound, will book. Your answers are corrected and com­
be sent you postpaid, for only mented upon by trained men. 
One Dollar. By the same mail Th · h f h' F · d 
you will receive your first les- ere 1s no c arge or t 1s course. r1en s 
son paper on the Free Corre- of the Henry George School of Social 
spondence Course. When you· Science make it possible because they be­
have finished the ten lessons lieve that the wide dissemination of a 
you will be surprised at the k I d f · '11 k f 
wider understanding this study now e ge o economics w1 ma e or a 
has brought to you. happier people. 

THIS COUPON STARTS YOU ON THE ROAD TO ECONOMIC KNOWLEOCE. 

--------------------------------------------------------HENRY GEORGE SCHOOL OF SOCIAL SCIENCE 
(Chartered by the New York State Board of Regents) 
30 Eut 29th Street, New York 
Enclosed find One Dollar for which send me COPf of "Progreaa and Poftrt)"' ud earoll - bl 
your FREE correspondence course, as advertised 1n STORY MAGAZINE. 
Name •• . •••.•••••.••••••••••••••••••.•• .•. •••.•••••••••••••••••••• .••• •••••••••••••••••• 
Addrese ••..•••••••.• . •.•••••.•.•••••••••••.•••••••••.. · ............. · ................... . 
City & State ..•••.•••••••••.•.•.•.• , ••• , ..... , ·, ,. ··,. •• ·,, • , ••• •• •· .... ·• •• , .... , •• · .. .. 
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-CONTINUED FROM OTHER SIDE 

you let it come to you. If not, you merely 
sign and mail a slip, saying, "Don't want 
it." 

Scores of other careful recommendations 
are made to help you choose among all new 
books with discrimination. If you want to 
buy one of these, you merely ask for it. 

In addition, there is a great money-sav­
ing. More of ten than not-as the books 
listed above demonstrate - our judges' 
choices are books you find yourself buying 
anyway. For every two books-of-the-nionth 
you buy you receive, free, one of our book­
dividends. 

These books can be given because so 
many of the Club's subscribers ordinarily 
want the book-of-the-month that an enor­
mous edition can be printed. The saving on 
this quantity-production enables the Club to 
buy the right to print other fine library 
volumes. These are then manufactured and 
distributed free among the Club's sub­
scribers-one for every two books-of-the­
month you buy. 

During 1941 over $5,000,000 worth of 
free books ( figured at retail value) have 
been given to the Club's members-given, 

Let the postman hand 
you the good new books 
you are anxious not to 
miss-that way only will 
you get around to read- / 
ing them! 

. 

not sold. You pay no yearly sum to belong. 
Y ou pay nothing, except for the books you 
buy-and you pay for these no more than 
the regular retail price ( frequently less) 
plus 10c to cover postage and other mailing 
charges. Your only obligation is to buy 
four books-of-the-month a year from the 
Club. 

A FREE COPY ... TO NEW MEMBERS 

OF ANY ONE OF THE BOOK- DIVIDENDS 

LISTED ON OTHER SIDE 

Begin your subscription to the Book-of-the­
Month Club with one of its selections listed 
on other side. Surely, among them is one you 
have promised yourself to get and read. As a 
new member, the Club will send you free, with 
the first book you order, any one of the recent 
book-dividends listed on the other side. 

------------------------------------------

• • • 

TEAR OFF AND 

MAIL THIS CARD 

BOOK-OF-THE-MONTH CLUB, Inc., 385 Madison Ave., New York, N. Y . 

Please enroll me as a member. I am to receive a free copy of 
any one of r,our recent book-dividends listed on other side, and for every 
J\VO book3,o •the-month I purchase from the Club, I am to receive: free. 
the current book-dividend then being distributed. 1 agree to purchase at 
least four books-of•the•month a year from the Club. 

Name . .• , 
J>I,.F..-\SE PRINT PLAIN!., ' 

Address . , .... . 

Cit)• . .. . . .. . .. , , . . . . . , . . ,. .... . ..... . State . . , ..... . .. ... • 

/3egi11, ,\fy Snbscription Witly .. ... ... . , . . . . . . . •.. ... • .. • .••. . • • . . 

.. . ' ....... ''.' ... -· ... .. J? .. [. ' ...................... .... .... . 
I I Sr11d Me As A Free Book .-:,. .. .. , ....................... ...... . 

(choose one of tl\e book-dividends listed un other side) 

Books shipped to Ca.nadlan membe,s, DUTY P AID. throu,cb 
Book•of•tho-Mooth Club (Canada) Ltd, 



In -Me pa4T y«I//, 
IF YOU HAD BOUGHT THESE 

BOOK-OF-THE-MONTH CLUB 

SELECTIONS 

YOU WOULD HAVE RECEIVED 

.diz of tkde k,44 ~ 
LIST OF IOOK-DIVIDINDS 

SHOWN AT THI un 
BAllTtETT•s FAMILIAR QUOTATIONS 

(special thin paper edition) .... $6 
RBADnR~ OIGEST READER (the best 

articles and features of the past 
18 years in The Reader's Digest 
Magazine) .......................... $3.00 

OXFORD BOOK OF ENGLISH VERSB 
(new revised edition) ........ $3.00 

A Till3ASURY OP THE WORLD'S GREAT 
LBTTEllS ................................ $ 3 . 7S 

LBAVP.S OF GRASS (new illustrated 
edition) by Waft W hitman .... SS 

SHORT ~TORIES FROM THE NEW 
YORKU. (a collection of sixty­
eight stories from The New 
Yorker Magazine) .............. $3.00 

JOSEPH IN P.GYPT (2 volumes, 
boxed) by Tho mas Mann SS.00 

THE LIFE OF GREECB 
bJ Will Durant S3-9S 

DON QUIXOTll OE LA MANCHA b7 
Ctrvantn (specially illustrateil 
with woodcuts) .................. SS .00 

ANNA KAR•NINA (2 volumes. illus­
trated) by uo Tols1oy ...... ss.oo 

IOOK-OF-THI-MONTH CLUI 
SILICTIONS SHOWN AIOVI 

BEUIN DIARY. William L. Shirtr 
THE KEYS OF THE KINCDOM 

Dr. A. J. CrOllin 
OUT OF THE N IGHT, Jan Va/tin 

FOil '1:'HOM THP 8fLL TOLtS 
Em,11 Htmingwa7 

H. M. Pl"LHAM. !SQUIRE 
John P. /lfarq11a11d 

BLOOO, SWEAT ANO TeARS 
W111sto11 Ch11rchil/ 
DARKNESS AT ~;t.)ON 

Arthur Kontltr 
JUNIOll MISS, Sally Btnson 

KABLOOKA. Gontran dt Pon<in, 
SAPPHIRA ANO THE 81,.A\'E GIRL 

Willa C,11her 
MY NAME JS AR.AM 
William Saroyan 

EMBEZZLED HEAVfN, Franz U"' tr/t! 
NEW ENGLAND: l~0IAS ~UMMEI. 

Van w,d Br<ois 
TH! AMERICAN PRESIDENCY 

1-iarold J. Laski 
MRS. MINIVER, Jan Siruthtr 

OVER 450.000 BOOK-READING FAMILIES NOW USE THIS SENSIBLE SERVICE 

0 VER 450,000 families-thus at the 
very least, over a million discrimina­

ting book-readers - now belong to the 
Book-of-the-Month Club. They do so, in 
order to keep themselves from missing the 
important new books they are really inter­
'!sted in. 

T ime and again you buy the "book-of­
the-month"-not knowing it has previously 
been chosen by our judges-merely because 
some discerning friend has said warmly: 

"There's a book you must not miss." How 
sensible to get these books from the Club, 
since you pay no more for the books you 
buy, and save enormously in other ways. 

You are not obliged, as a subscriber, to 
take the book-of-the-month its judges 
choose. Nor are you obliged to buy one 
book every month. You receive a carefully 
written report about the book-of-the-month 
chosen by our four judges, in advance o_f its 
p11blicati0n. If it is a book you really want, 
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FELLO'./\JSH\PS 

Ur . George M. Reynolds , 
Dir ector of Fell owships 
4901 Ellis Avenue 
Chicago, Ill. 

Nashville, Tenne ssee 
December 6, 1940. 

I GII\R ,---
-----

I 1 -

1- r,t_,+ l~ --

1 I -- - ---1---
/ I 
I 

l 
-------._l 

j)ear Mr . Reynol ds : 

In filling out the a pplication for a Rosonwal d Fellow­
ship with which to write a n ovel , I was uncertain as to 
whether or not a t r anscr ipt of college wor k would be required 
in my case . I att ended a State College about three years , but 
never finished because of some disagr eements with the adl'llin­
istr ation . Although I can secure my r ecor d, I would pr efer 
not to do so for personal reasons if it v,ould not bar me f r om 
consider ation. 

Sincerely yours , 

~~·~ 
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