Reprisal At
A Broken Romance Is Patched Up

By Phil Between His Two Best
Friends And Providence Helps

RANCES watched the door

F every Ume It apened, Oh. she
didn't watch It 80 anyone else
Aould notice, but I've known Fran
so long 1 could tell, She looked
eapecinlly lovely that evening, os
though she taken even more cure
than usual with her appoaranco
Lovely, but, It seéemed to me,
little out of character. Thore
were o lot of things much more
important to Fran than clothes
Probahbly nobody else noticed that
anything wns wrong. Bul you see,
I grew up with Fran. T nursed her
through grammaor school, was an-
noyed by her tagging along every-
where I went when 1 reached the
seventh and elghth gradoes, saw her
through high school, and watehed
har fall In love with Danny Reid,
1 know Fran as well as anyone
can posaibly know another. I
count her among my dearest
friends, That's why I hated so to
see her hurt.

Frances Arnold moved to our
block when 1 waa in the fourth
grade. She came to school one
morning, a skinny, long-legged
child with a mop of reddigh.
brown curly halr and hlg dark
eyos, all duncing and merry. I'd
had Instructions from the family
to stop by her house and take her
to school the first day. Of course,
nt my sge I hated the Idea of
taking a girl to school and some-
how managed to avold It. 1. was
afrald sof belng kidded by my
clnssmates, So the first time I
saw Fran was at receas, S8he was
standing In one corner of the yard
looking wistful, and In splte of
the fact that she was tall for her
age, vory small and pathetlic.
Hraving the scorn of the gang, 1
asked hor to join us In o game
of Prisoner’s Base, From that day
on through grammar schoal T had
a slave, Oh, she was flery when
she wanted to be, and often
enough her eyes would finsh nnd
she would announce that 1 was
the most horrld boy in achool and
that she would have nothing more
to do with me.

But we always gol over our
little rows and during my senior
year at high school 1 fell faintly
in love with her, She played a
swell game of tennls, swam like
n professional, loved horseback
riding and was a good dancer. By
that time she was quite grown
up. Tall and slender, she had the
lovellest figure I've ever seon.
Long and strong and graceful
Her hair had calmed down a bit
but her eyes donced ns merrily
na ever. I took her to our school
gamoes and dances nnd kissed hor
very bashfully a few Umes and
then went off to college,

Wo got through the puppy love
stnge nicely and began exchang-
ing letters—just friendly letlers

vory adult and serfous ones, we
thought. I'd discuss nt  great
length what I was going to do
with my lHte and she'd send back
pagon of advice. Once In & while
hor letters would get very seri-
ous, She unloided all her trou-
bles on meo, She fell in love throe
times, 1 remomber, the year whon
ihe was seventeen, Bach time hor
heart was broken. Bul she man.
nged to recover In amazingly
short perfods and go biack to her
games and danelng and pleniek-
ing and swimming. So 1 never
worrled much over her love llfe.

We'd seen one another a ot
during vacationn. We swam sl
danced and skied and rode A
swell aport. 1 remembor ane day
we were cantering along in the
hilla back of the country ctul)
Pran was Clding nlong the trall
nhead of ma. Al of o sudden she
gort of reeled nnd the next thing
1 knew she was crumplsd ap on
the groumd, very pale and com-
pletely unconsleions She'd striel
her head on a low  hanging
branch, 1 was scared to death but
Fran took it ke i Spurtan That
wias the way things were with ua

Junior year 1 invited her up for
our blg football game 1 was

rooming with Danny Hetd, eap
tihin of the tenm and my best
friend. It was to be a festive
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wosk-end-—luncheons nt the house,
the game, duncing and so forth.
Fran arrived on Friday, the even-
Ing beforethe game, 1 didn't have
A cor then. Dud had gol some
serowy notlon (n his head that an
automobile would take my mind
off my studies or something and
didn't relent ungil Benlor yeur. Su
Danny and 1T went down to the
atation to meet Fran: went in his
cnr,

The train was looded with girls
und old grads and mothers and
fathers and rooters. The platform
wis awariming with people down
meeting thegn, Danny and 1 stood
around and finnlly ploked Fran
out of the crowd, She was looking
her hest, gay and excited, all set
for the blggest week-ond of her
short life. We got her bag and
1 shouted her name it Danny and
Danny's at her and that had to
do for an Introduction in all that
bustle and confusion. Thut's an-
other thing T alwavs lked ahout
Fran, Have you ever noticed how
much atuff girls alwdys have to
carl around? I menn at dances,
gomeone v nhways asking you to
hold o handbag, or keep & lpatick
In your pocket or somothing, But
Fran (s different, which prictl-
aally mnakes her o super womin,
That week-end, 1 remember, she
hod one large bag: That was all,
And yet, It seems to me, she had
on a different outfit for every oo-
casion.

1 didn't have time to notice
much of anything until we finally
gol under way., Then I noticed
that Danny, who was n good
driver, just misgsed two carloads
of our friends, the curb and a
telegraph pole. He and Fran were
gort of gazing into one another's
oyesa In’ that goofy way. 1 was
tickled to death and coulin't
imagine anything better than my
two best friends going for one
another.

There wis an informal dance at
the house that night. Of course
Danny didn't go on account of
having to play the next day.

“How do you like Dan?" 1
aaked. I'd told her all about him
in iny lettors o she knew he wis
the campus horo and, surprisingly
enough, very modest wbout [t—
almost boshful, But Fran winsn't
committing herself, even to me.

"He's very attractive. 1 lke
him."

Wo saw Danny u few minutes
before the gume. Tt was perfect
football weather nnd a  swell
gimoe: T didn't have much time to
notice Fran particularly but every
time 1 glanced al her she seemod
to be following one player with
her eyoes,

After the game 1 didn't sce
much of her. That night 1 Look
her to the dance and she rveally
looked swell. But there 1 lost her

reakfast ~ mves

She and Danny were together
every chance they could get. Of
course, 1 put on a long face and
gave her the devil for her bad
munners—I niean I took her to
the dunce and she hardly looked
at me. Bhe didn't mind & bit. I
made absolutely no impression on
her. That's what an old friend

‘getn. 1 was left at the dance with-

out & girl. Luckily Dan had gone
stag or I'd have had & "woman
scorned” on my hands.

Along about midnight Dan ap-
proached me with pleading in his
eyes:

“"Come on, Phil. Be a good egg.
You haven't any heart interest in
Fran, Why don't you just fade
and 1'll take eare of her for the
rest of the evening.”

“Sure,” 1 answered. I like Fran
@ lot but I thought she had fallen
for Danny and wanted to be with
him so T was willing to clear the
coast for her. As o mutter of fact,
I know she “went for him in a
big way." But when I suggested
thiat she might prefer that I sort
of fude out of the pleture she
came back with a flat “No'" 1
confess 1 don't understand women
—not even Fran. But [ suppose
she haidl some Ides of not letting
him be sure of her right away in
order to keep hls Intercst. So 1
staved and It was a damn dull
evening after about one o'clock, [
drifted almlessly about. People
were digappearing into the garden
or sitting around on porch swings
ar dancing over and over with the
same person. Once in a while 1'd
got o cdince with Fran, who was
very populir, and the rest of the
time stood around gmoking and
drinking a lttle more than usunl
Finally the party broke up nnd
we all weant down to Joe's nnid hod

Gang Took Things

scrambled eggs and so to bed,

1 never did seée Fran alone af-
ter that. Dan was with us every-
where we went. We took our
luniches and went on a long trump
in the wootds.

Dan was sort of a “nature
lover,"” liked the great outdoors
and sports and all that He and.
Fran sat on a log gating and
Danny was begging her lo write
to him when she got home. He
was completely supk by that time
and she was going down for the
third time. You could see it ih her
eyes. I've pever seen anyone look
so happy.

That evening we took Fran
down to the train. The last thing
I heard her say was:

"Yes. T will, 1 promige.”

S0 my mall began to fall off
and Danny's Increased. He spent
hours writing to her. And then he
hegnn to drop subtie hints about
remembering  Valleyville (that
was my home town) and how he'd
like to see It agaln. Then he an-
nounced, oh very pathetically, that
his family would be away over
the Christmas holldays so he
guesand  he would stay on at
school A dismal prospect. Finally
I eouldn't bear his mooning
around any longer and did what
I'd been planning to do all along

invite him to stay with me over
the hplidays, We did have a grand
time .

After Christmaa | didn't return
home until simmer | was pretty
husy that seimester, 1 had a cous
ple of units to mike up that 1
wanted tn thke and was pretty
weik In ore of my stience
collaes 8o 1 spent a good céal
of time In the lihrary Danny was
I different clusses and, though
we were friendly as over, we

Fairly Gracefully.”

didn't see so much of one another
in spite of the fact that we still
roommyl logether. Once in & while
I'd get & létter from Fran and 1'd
gee Danny writing lengthy letters
#o I concluded nll was well In
that quarter. 1 wasn't surprised
when Danny announced, along
about the end of April, that he'd
gotten a job for the summer in
Valleyviile.

We took the same train home,
and to make a long story short,
had a swell summer. By the end
of it Danny and Fran were en-
gaged.

We were over at Fran's one
night shortly before we were to
go back to school. Danny had
gone out to get some cheese and
beer and so on and I got to talk-

‘Ing with Fran. It was comfortable

and we were sitting lazily about
and the tallt dreifted from one
thing to another

“You've neglected me pretty
badly this summer, you hknow.
Am I not the Father Confessor
anymore?" 1 enquired. She didn't
bother to answer so 1 rambled on.

“Going to Miss Austin's or have
You changed your mind 7" I don't
know why 1 said 1t. But Fran
looked serlously into the fire and
announced that she had changed
her mind

“I've decided to go up to the
University, 1 think it will be muech
more fun than poking through a
girl's school, don't you?"

Of course | thought 11 was 4
mizvelous idea and demanded to
Knuw why she hadn't let me inon
the good news bofore. It seems;
though, that sho'd just that min.
ute made up her mind, 80 when
Danny got in we had a fine party
to celebrate and two weeks later
ol off merrily

“All Children Lie” But That Is Easily Corrected

By Paula Norton

says Sidonie Mutsner Gru
enborg, director of Child Study
Associntion of America,

Surely, this is Indeeld n pretry
brond statement. There la o dif-
feronce botween o downright lie
with intent to decelve, and a b
concocted to malke e more
glamorous A chill's standards of
trath are not all the same 68 an

" a_Ll. CHILDREN LIR" 5o

ndualts And traly most childien
often fud 4n untruth far more
convenient than the dold tact

They must be Laught the differ
wnie

Some entlidven e before they
are old enouph to talk, We may

il 1t pretending, but it s neting
an untruth. Any bright baby sodan
fearnia that he can got o lot of at-
tention by setting up distress sig-

wals, When the voung hopeful
eraved tommpany he simply stiorts
velling the samie vell he uses
.\\hru he s redlly I pain, Mamn
Comes  Funning  ta the "rescue
mid  the livtle  protender  soon

leirns that he gols ns much at-
Lention when he takes or neetenda
ns he gets when a satety pin has
alipped its cateh

Juat why ehildten le 18 a gues-
tion that has many Answers

Tt Is necessary W be under-
starding about i ehild’s ey and
to place the proper anount of i

partande on the particulne Hes of

& particular ehild There  are
many ditferent types of 1)
B parent abiould thke ol
eration the imotive for the lle and
the  Inifividunl  tealts  of  eich
young “fibbet

One torm of Iving s tHe e
treatl from reslity It wis s
with Marion T little twelve
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yonr-old I8 n specinl friend of
mine who tells "tall tales” One
dany she is golng to have a grand
birthday party; the next day her
aunt hos sent her o new silk dress,
bl beads have just arrived from
her rich uncle In New York, ete,

When Marion impnarts this
thrilling information, the light of
prideful possession shines from
her blue eyes nnd she ia ull un.
mindful of her shabby clothes,
Hoer home life s o drab affoair
where the bare necessitics of life
nre hard to come by

One day, when she had come to
tho dolerul gurgle of the Inst drip
in an lee-crenm soda strow 1 sadd,
“Marion, most of the things you
tell about your uncle in New
York and all, are just make-be-
lfeve, aren't they ™'

I tricd to make her feel that
we were sharing a joke and that
ahe hied not mennt to deceive. She
crumbled the empty straw and
iooked up at moe with wide frank
CYOeN,

“No,"” she sald, "they're lies."

Before 1 could recover she
mdided, T like to tell lica."

“Why *"

"Beciuse it makes things more
fun than the roal things that hap-

e

HIS 15 no uncommon form of
T Iving In any dull and color-
the child or adult
Such lies make for glamor
and excitmont the richer life.
The boast of an fmaginary siik
dress that awalts an imaginary
birthday party, makes a shabby
ttle girl more intoresting to her
school-yard playmates. There (s a
need, a4 great need In such &
chilil's life

Among very small children, it
thoy are imaginative at all, there
s & world of fancy. When a small
boy tells his mother he has just
shot & llon in the back yard, that
mother would handly be justified
in puniahing him for lying. After
all a child of five might very sas-
Uy inagine he DID ahoot a lion
Sugh a day-dream Is not a cons
| selentious e, Thisx is no tme to

life. in

world

loss

make him “le-conacious.” As he
grows older he will gradually
come to kKnow the difference be-
twoen # fact and an imagined
happening. It s simple enough
to explain to him that it is fine
to imagine things, but they must
not be told as if they were “real.”

Embellishing the truth, is an-
other form of lying common to
mnny chilidren. Their exaggorn«
tlons often come from their desire
to make things appear as they
would like them to be,

Some children will lie to the
people they fear or do not like
when they would not think of
Iying to thase they love or trust.
A child must feel as much
friendly sympathy in his parents
and teachors as he doea in those
friends he feels are understand-
ing. He will lie to his parents for
fear they might make a fuss if
he told them the trulh, for no
chilid Hkes & “scone’ Al of
which proves how important it Is
that a child have parents and
tenchers who inspire confidence
v o v parents and teachers he will
ndmire and want to please,

MOST dangerous form of
A Iying, is the falsehoéd told
to cover someone else's wrong do-
ing. 1 once witnessed a trial in a
Juvenile Court which revealed
such n case.

A mother, filied with hatred tor
the mneighbors she felt were
“agninst her" committed a crime
of mnalicious mischief. Her four-
teen=year-old  daughter “‘confes.
sed" and was tried. Stolcally she
maintained her gullt and was fac-
Ing a sentence In reform school
when the rmhother's story was
broken down and the truth waa
learnod.

Here 18 a case of Iying out of
loyalty, loyalty carried to exe
treme surely. This child had led.
it developed all of her life. Liea
had become 8o much & habit with
her, she could concoct any story
that fitted her needa and con-
vince herself that It was true. The
He-habit had been formed early

and had grown to be second na-
ture,

The lie to cacape punishment 1s
perhaps the commonest of all lies.
In curing a child of this type of
lie a parent can at the same time
develop his cournge. He can be
taught that it is braver and more
admirable to fuce his punishment
than to sneak oul by way of a
falsehood. And, he must first feel
that that punishment s just.

Childron must be taught truth,
and n love'of truth can not be
developed In one lesson, This |8 a
job for a patient, understanding
parent. Moat important of all,
that parent must avoid telling un-
trutha himself

The importance of the good ex-
ample, In teaching truth is one
not to be ignored. Naturally your
child's home above all places Is
where he should find the truth

When he henrs you tell the
atreet car conductor his age is
four years when he knows it is
aix, he knows you are Iving.
When he hears you tell the next
door nelghbor you and his father
never disagree, he knowns you are
lying. When you tell him that if
he runs away to the Park he'll be
put In jail by a big policeman.
and nothing of the sort happena,
he has caught you In a lle, When
you promise him he can go flsh-
ing with his Dad and then do not
keep that promise you have lied
again. When you promise to pun-
ish him If he tears his new
swealer then you do not carry out
Your promise—he may feel he s
lucky—bul he knows you lied,
When your child hears you in-
dulging In falschoods, (and how
many tUmes a day does this hap-
penT) he can hardly be expected
to have much respect for the
truth

Though It 1s true your child ex-
Aggerates and tends to pursue the
line of least resistance, surely.
with the proper example and pa-
tent understanding, your children
ein be taught the importance ana
desirability of truth is opposed to
downright falsehood

"l Built a Very Bad Fire — One That Smoked and Choked People and Made Their Eyes All Red and Smarting. . . . Most of the

Yqu probably wonder why 1've
rambled on at this rate. But when
two swell people gel themselvea
engaged, and you'vre all set up
about it, and then something goes
wrong and they get very, very
polite with one another it gives
you a funny feeling. Because
that's just the way those two got.
All' the time they'd known one an-
other they'd been honest. But Dan
all of a sudden went off on a tan-
gent when Claire Henderson came
up to school. To do her justice,
Claire was a pretty smooth num-
ber, And she had a way with her,
Danny was still the big football
hero and she went for him. And
to do him justice, he didn't have
a chance. Claire never practiced
her particular line on me, but if
she had I'd probably have fallen
for her, too,

1 felt very badly about It, and
was a bit disgusted. Yet all the
time I knew it wouldn't last. And
though It sounds sllly, perhaps, to
say It, Fran and Danny were two
people that were muade for each
other, Dan, I could see, was pretty
ashamed and began to aveld me,
Fran was a proud little devil But
when I saw that hurt look in her
oyea 1 began to foel lower and
lower.

That was the way things were
that night. Fran bad plenty of
dates and she'd begun to go out
with other people. At first she
was sorl of bewildered, then she
wie hurt, then she tried to be cool
and slightly defiant. She did cover
up nicely. Only once in a while
dhe broke down when she was
around me., After all, we were old
friends and 1 felt 1 had some priv-
lleges. This particular night thinga
were at their worst. I took Fran
to a party given hy some friends
of ours. As 1 sald before, she wns
looking pretty smooth and she
tried hard to be gay. She didn’t
drink much, never did But that
night 1 noticed she was having a
few more than usual. But it didn’t
seem to have much effect on her.
Of course, 1 noticed all those
things. No one else did. 1 knew
she'd dressed with particular care
hoping that Danny would come
in. That was why she was 8o gay
She had so much pride it hurt.

She'd be chatting with a bunch,
being very lighthearted and all
and then the door would open and
she'd look up hopefully, Her eyes
weren'l dancing and merry Any
more, though she tried hard. and
when the newcomer would turm
out to be Tim or Bill or some of
the gang, they'd get that hopeless
look In them again, L hegan to get
nervous 1 don't just know why
But 1 had that jittery feeling 1
tried to get Fran to go home hul
she wouldn't budge. Then about
midnight the door opened Fran
looked up hapefujly and just for &
second lost her poise

Claire stood very dramatically
in the doorway with Dan in tow
She was the type that never just
came Into a room. She had to
make an entrance. 1 could have
murdered her. As for Dan, I sim-
ply fell like taking him out in
back and knocking some sense
Into him

Well, we got through the even-
ing somehow. Fran was very cool
and said all the proper things
8he even danced n couple of
times with Danny. They didn't
talk much but I'd get a little of
their conversation as 1 passed

* them. It wias pretty bad Danny

very polite and strained and sort

¢ of trapped-—as though he'd gotten

Into something he'd ke to gel
out of, but didn't know how. Fran

was just polite, Nothing more It

must have been hellish for her. I'd
wiatched her pretty carefully and
finally she came up to me-

“Let's go home, Phil. The go-
ing’s getting pretty tough. 1 cant
take it any more."

She made a fechle effort at &
smile and T hustled her out into
the car. When, half way to her
house, T found she was crying |
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