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This Side Of Glory

Gwen Bristow

Author Of “Deep Summer”
“The Handsome Rcad” etc.
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When Eleanor went into her
own room, even the simple pro-
cesses of changing her clothes re-
minded her of how well she was
accomplishing the task she had set
out to do. It was good to feel
herself in luxurious clothes again,
a dress of crisp brown taffeta
with a hat to match, boots and
gloves of champagne-colored kid
that looked as if they had never
been worn before. It was good to
drive into town in a smart little
car, to be successful and to know
she looked it.
The two looked prosperous. The
shops were full of customers and
the streets full of cars, In the
park girls strolled under parasols
that matched their dresses, gay
and fluttery in the sunshine. Every-
body seemed to be in good spirits.
The soft rustle of the palms in
the park seemed to whisper,
“Thirty-cent cotton!” Thirty-twe
cents, Eleanor corrected her mus-
ings as she drew up in front of
the drug store and honked for the
services of the soda-jerker, thirty-
two cents and still rising, while
everybody, from herself to the
druggist rejoicing in the increas-
ed ability to buy merchandise, was
profiting by it.
When the soda jerker appeared
she told him to bring her a box
of face powder and a glass of le-
monade. As she put her lips to
the straw Eleanor noticed Isabel
Valcour with a blue linen parasol
on her shoulder, wandering along
the sidewalk. Eleanor had mnot
seen her for a long time.
Two dirty little urchins wander-
ed along the pavement from the
other direction. They caught sight
of Eleanor sipping lemonade. With
quick shrewdness their eyes took
in Eleanor herself, her sparkling
car and the parcels piled on the
seat. Looking elaborately away
from her the taller of the two
thrust his hands into his pants
pockets and began to sing as he
strolled ahead:
“She’s the army contractor’s only
daughter,
Spending it now,
Spending it now.....*
Isabel glanced up, started, and
burst out laughing, She turned
around instantly, lowering her
parasol to cover her mirth, but
her shoulders were quivering as
the singer, sensing a kindred spirit,
sidled up to her with a practiced,
“Lady gimmya nickel to go t'a
show?”
“Surely, I'll give you a nickel to
go to a show,” said Isabel. Eleanor
could hear the suppressed amuse-
ment in her voice. Opening her
bag Isabel bestowed nickels on
both of them. As they scampered
off down the street Isabel disap-
peared into the drug store. Eleanor
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. he would find any spade support
+ in North’s hand, and also could
not know that North's diamonds
| were good enough for a slam in
i that suit, he had to turn conser-
vative and bid only five spades.
When this got around to North,
‘the latter felt, with reason, that
his own opening bid had been too
light. for him now to take further
. ction.
. South should have deferred the
eut bid until he had more in-
! formation about the fit of the
iNorth and South hands. A mere
two-spade overcall of two clubs
‘'was all that was necessary on the
first round. Then, whether or not
West put in his shutout ralse,
South could later try his cue bid.
'Even if he had to bid six clubs
over West's raise to five clubs,
that course would be reasonable if
by so doing South was making an
obvious demand on North for a
choice between a spade and a
dlamond slam. ’
Y Of course, if he wanted to,
~8outh could jump to three spades
.on the first round—the really vital
‘point was to reserve the club cue
bid for a time when it could be
tully valuable.
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pressed the horn.

She was ashamed of her frrita-
tion. But as she drove toward
the plantation she was calling
Isabel names, and it was not until
she was out of town and driving
once more along the oak-lined rive
| er road, her flelds stretching on
either side of her, that she could
calm her temper.

CHAPTHR XX

Wyatt was walting for her.
Eleanor was surprised to see him,
for he rarely came to the house,
He greeted her more grimly than
usual. “Mrs, Larne, I don't want
to scare you or anything, but
you'd better start getting plckers
together early. Some of the hands
are getting sick.”

“Sick? What's the matter?”

He examined his dusty shoe.
“Well ma'am, I don't rightly kmow

what it i5. They’re calling it the
Spanish influenza.”
“Spanish influenza? I never

heard of that. Thanks for telling
me. I'll have the doctor come
over. But I don't think you need
to worry, for we won’t be picking
for a good while yet.”

“No'm, but there seems to be a
lot of it around. I thought you'd
better know.”

She thanked him again, and
Wyatt took his lugubrious de-
parture. Eleanor went to the tele-
phone and rang Bob Purcell.
“Could you drop around sometime
tomorrow, Bob?”

“Surely. What's the matter with
you now?”

“Nothing, but some of my darkies
are getting a new form of the
misery.”

In the morning Bob visited the
'quarters, and then came to her in
the house. He was wearing a mask
consisting of several squares of
gauze tied over his. mouth and
chin. His eyes looked grave. He
told her to wear a mask too, since
she was with the Negroes so much,
and to keep the children inside
the boundary of the lawns. No-
body knew whether or not-this ail-
ment was dangerous, but there
was_no good in taking chances.
During the next few weeks
Eleanor had Bob ! Purcell come to
Ardeith frequently. He could not
get there as often as she wanted
him, for he was working from day-
break till dark. His face was thin
with fatigue. “What started this
thing?” she remanded of him one

morning.

“I don’t know,” sald Bob.
“Have you heard what some
people are saying, that it was
German sples in this country?”
He shrugged. “That might be
credible if it hadn't appeared al-
most at the same time in China
and 8weden and the Fiji Islands—
and QGermany too.”

“What can we do to keep well?”
Bob took a ‘long tired breath,
“Eleanor, I don’t know what it is
nor how to prevent it nor how to
cure it. Nobody knows. If you
get it go to bed and stay there
tll you get well.”
Her hands held each other tight.
“And it's nearly time to pick cot-
What can I do?”
“Good Lord, Eleanor, this isn't

[{a problem of cotton. It's life and
deatb.”
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Exciting ,
at Down-to-Earth
Prices are Easy w

Cenned datino

You can work wonders: with Canned Salmon because it's good so many
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ways. Tempting, hearty hot dishes to set before a hungry family . oo Dree
pared-in-a-jiffy salads <~ party sandwiches or delicious quick-snack sandwic
Canned Salmon offers exciting variety at low cost. Canned Salmon is all food, /

‘no waste. Pound for pound, Canned Salmon is one of your bes{ food values. R

SALMON CANNERS OF BRITISH COLUMBIA

R

Heavy Traffic
Expected For
Holiday Weekend

MONCTON, N. B, Aug. 31 -
What seems certain to become a
record civilian Labor Day holi-
day week-end traffic is shaping
up in Canadian National Rail-
ways Ticket Offices throughout
the Maritimes. Thousands of
reservations for sleeping and
parlor car accommodation for
week-end travel have been pour-
ing in during the past week from
all sections of the Atlantic region,
reports Frank L. Dougan, general
passenger agent of the C. N. R.
While they present a problem for
us, and in some cases there may
be delays in travellers getting
confirmation of their reservations,
we expect to be able to handle
every one comfortable,

Complicating the handling of
the heavy week-end travel, he
said, two boat specials were op-
erated out of Halifax last night
and two others this morning to
take 1,800 Aquitania passengers to
western points, These trains re-
quired some 70 sleepers and din-
ers. Every effort is being made
to get as many of these cars back

kto Halifax by Friday.
The regular Ogsan hae

been sold out on Saturday, Mr.
Dougan said, and a second section
has already been set up.

Numerous extra cars have been
marshalled for other trains on
Thursday, Friday and Saturday to
meet the demand. If it is neces-
sary and possible to get the equip-
ment other extra trains will be
operated.

Similarly, ticket sales at all sta-
tions from Sydney, Halifax, Char-
lottetown, Moncton, Saint John,
Fredericton to beyond Campbell-
ton are reported to be unusually
heavy and indicate a record num-
ber of day coach travellers.

Guerillas Ready
To Make Psace

WITH THE GREEK ARMY ON
THE GRAMMOS FRONT, Aug. 30
— (P Mauled Communist

guerrillas fought fanatically today-

to defend a small, horseshoe-shap-
ed pocket on the Albanian border,

The horse-shoe’s open end is in
Greece, and is about two miles
across and three miles deep, with
one end based on precipitious
Mount Kamenec and the other on
saw-toothed Steno Ridge.

Pounded by artillery and Greek-

manned United States Navy planes,
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the guerrillas hung on desperately
to keep open routes of retreat for
their comrades trying to escape
the Greek army’s mop-up of the
Grammos mountain bastion.

Many guerrillas already have es-
caped Into Albania.

The Greek guerrillas sent a mes-
sage to the United Nations Secre-
tary-General, Trygve Lie, Aug. 15
saying they were willing to make
peace with the Greek government,
the “free Greek” (guerrilla) radio
announced tonight in a broadcast
heard in London.

Sales Total $79,200,000

OTTAWA, Aug. 30—(CP)—Sales
and purchases of securities be-
tween Canada and other countries
in June totalled $79,200,000, com-
pared with $29,400,000 in May and
$60,000,000 in June, 1948, the Bur-
eau of Statistics reported today,

The net purchase balance on the
June transactions was $5,800,000,
the largest since May, 1943, The
large increase in that month's vol-
ume of trade was due principally
to transaction with the United
States; purchases exceeded sales
by $5200,000 the Bureau sald. Do-
minfon bonds and debentures were
the most important group in the
transactions. o

Total sales and purchases with

the United Kingdom were the
highest since the beginning of
the year, producing a net pur-
chasing balance of $400,000, Total
transactions with other countries

advanced slightly, purchases ex-
peeding sales by )
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' Considerate Wife

Can Help Hushand
With Weak Heart

NEW YORK, Aug. 31—(CP)—
Don't scare your husband to
death girls, just because he has a
heart condition,

Whether or not a man lives as
a useful and contented citizen
after surviving a heart condition
depends largely: on his wife, says
Charles Yale Harrison, author of
“Thank God for My Heart At-
tack.”

Harrison has a cardiae condl-
tion so he knows what he's writ-
ing about. He also has an under-
standing and devoted wife, Eva,
who is cheerful and doesn't in-
sist on babying her husband too
much.

Just to prove i, shortly after
his release from- hospital, she
threw a party. “U thought it was
wise,” she said, “and I was right.
Charles began to look himself
again” ;

Harrison 1s a gregarious type
and Mrs. Harrison often has
friends in. Naturally she doesn’t
invite people who would ' irritate

or annoy her husband. “But that

doesn't mean they don’'t have
friendly arguments sometimes”

ays.

‘h&rs.. ilarrlson is unlike one wite
she knows who won't let her
cardiac husband out of the hous
even to vote. “Actually I think
she likes his dependence on her.
But he goes around looking scar
ed all' the time, A cardiac isn
an invalid.”

The Harrisons' favorite indoof
amusements are playing cards t;l'
checkers, and listening to theit
stack of records. .

Both Mr. and Mrs, Harrison aré
gourmets ‘ so they never have
“Just anything for dinner. .

Since Mrs, Harrison is a publ®
school teacher in New York they
plan their whole week’s menu$
in advance on Sunday nights.
Harrison frequently does the
cooking. . 1

One rule they believe In nn.
strictly adhere to is to-bed-be

fore-midnight. ~Heart sufferers
are told to get lots of rest an®
as Mrs, Harrison has to get °

at 7 am, she doesn’t mind &
all
—————

U. 8. STUDENTS TO SWEDE

STOCKHOLM ~ (CP) — A
group of 20 United States l}“h
dents are living with Swedt
families this summer in order 5
meet and assoclate with Swedi
youth of their own age. TIC
visit Is sponsored by ‘“EXpeT
ment in International LivinZ ~
a U. S, student exchange or®
ination, st



