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take their regular radio or let
it alone have been known teo go
nuts over television. The busi-
ness of operating the various
dials to bring in the entertain-
ment gives them the feeling of
being producers, stage direc-
tors, dramatic coaches, vaude-
ville kibitzers and movie pro-
moters. They are never satis-
fied. They are always monkey-
ing with the dials, trying to
achieve the perfect show.
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There is a definite trend here
in Washington however, which
your Home Town Reporter is
not attempting to interpret. 1
am going to ask for an inter-
pretation from the grassroots
on this trend which leads to the
question—""Are we moving to-
ward a socialistic national gov-
ernment in this country?” So
if you will, please write me a
letter giving me your thoughts
on the guestion.

Perhaps I am too close to the for-
est to see the trees, but my mail is
flooded every day with publicity,
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By
MICHAEL TIFF
FINCH would have
m shock if Joe Sut.
er she was a pretty

girl or even smiled at her. His pa,
Jake, did that right along, which
was fair enough

1 like her cooking.
>'d have gone away be-
t
h

fore this; but today was definitely
her last day as housekeeper for Jake
Sutton and his son, Joe. Melissa
hoped she had taken at least a part
of the place Joe's ma had left some
§iX years ago when she had passed
beyond, She knew that Joe lived
with the memory of his ma: acted
as though she were in the next
room. Melissa had never lost the
idea of being an intruder

"I'm leaving today,” announced Me-
lissa. Joe kept moving toward the
door. "I'm leaving today,” Melissa re-
peated. Joe stopped, and she could
see his great fingers clench,

Melissa went back to the pump
and sink. She began washing the
dishes At the
same time she
= Minute | remembered that

this was her last

FiG"Oﬂ day. Three years
ago she had start-
ed in this house of the Suttons—Jake
Sutton and that son of his, Joe. She
had nothing against Jake because
Jake had the sense to look at her as
if she was a human being. But that
Joe—he was a born woman-hater if
ever she saw one. Then she con-
sidered — wiping the damp towel
over the plates—that Joe had lost
his ma

She watched Jake come in for a
packet of carrot seeds. Jake didn't
glance at her as he rummaged in
the seed ]’Z!t_'

“Reckon as how Joe an' that Blos-
som Appenzell gonna be hitched
come this fall,”” Jake announced
qQuietly

Joe wouldn't marry any girl, not
even Blossom with her far cy ways,
Melissa thought. And. as for herself,
she had stood about all she could. If
Joe hadn't noticed her for three long
years he sure wasn't going to

change overr 1gnt

[_1}-Zf{ suitcase was packed and
she sat down on it to close it

tight. Then she wondered what Joe
was doing. She could see him
through the window plain as day
She had to admit that he looked
mighty like a man as he wheeled
that trac round the field. He'd
make any girl a providing husband
So Jake thought Blossom Appen-
zeller was for Joe, Maybe Blossom
1ld have liked to nab Joe but Joe
fad no eye for painted-up lips and
C 11K € eve
That blue dress on her suited her
blue eyes. Melissa stood straight up

in front of the dresser glass. Her

hand halted mid 1y to her face
powde box. She was looking at
Joe's n an old photo encased in a
frame of gilded wood. For the first
time, t} gl had seen that pic-
ture every day, Melissa could see
why Joe remained aloof fron girls;
how could any girl come up to Joe's
ma

Un her way down, ¢ irrying the
suit e, she wanted to ery but sob

Melissa was awfully small; a
speck of dust blown here by the
wind,
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