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T H E  STORY T H I  S E A R : J im  Mac* 
Tavlab adm its to M e t (hat Alicia had 
led him  on and m ade a tool o l him . I I  
had seeme.: to amuse her. In  their m is­
e ry  J im  and M egan are reconciled. It  
was a re lie f when neither one was called  
to the Inquest, and Ibey waited anxiously 
for L a rry  la  return to tell them  what had 
been found. “ She was killed with a 
knife— which we found where old Amos 
saw a ehost burying It ,"  he explained  
Hob Reynolds, the detective, could And 
no Aneerprlnts due to a heavy rain later. 
Old Amos was Interview ed again to eel 
more inform ation on the sire of the ghost, 
how It arted . and Ihe exact lim e he saw 
IL  Both M ee and her father were 
breathing easier.

r igh t where he said the ‘ghost’ I Megan caught her breath and felt 
stood. Doesn’ t that prove tha t it j ns though every drop of blood in her 
isn’ t en tire ly  a ta ll ta le?”  protested j body had congealed about her heart

CHAPTER  X IV

Annie chuckled rich ly . "E ffen  
y 'a ll  had seed h im  sv’en he come 
bustin ' in to de house dat night. M ist' 
L a rry , y 'a ll would a'knowed righ t 
den he'd seed p le n ty !”  she assured 
h im .

“ We s till are not quite sure about 
that eight-foot-high ghost w ith the 
g la ring  ye llow  eyes." Laurence told 
Annie, “ but Reynolds is ta lk ing  to 
Amos now. try in g  to see i f  he can 't 
get h im  to scale the ghost down 
somewhat, so we can feel tha t it  
was hum an !”

He turned to Megan as Annie pad­
ded away. " I t  was a kn ife ,”  he an­
swered the look of questioning in 
her eyes, and Megan caught her 
breath and went white as the col­
la r  of her t r im  m orn ing frock. "B ob 
feels sure i t  is—the kn ife .”

She did not speak, but her eyes 
pleaded w ith  h im  and Laurence 
went on qu ie tly . “ There's not much 
possib ility  o f fingerprints. The knife 
was buried ha lfw ay up the h ilt, and 
i t  ra ined la te r on that n ight, and of
course, the dews are ve ry  heavy 1 
th is tim e  of the year. I t  was just 
an o rd inary  kitchen knife, such as 
any hardw are store sells by the 
gross every year—probably every 
kitchen in Pleasant Grove has one 
or two exactly  like  i t . ”

Megan was conscious tha t she was 
breath ing a lit t le  m ore easily. She 
said hu rried ly , lest Laurence should
notice that, "Then—you a ren 't much ' 
be tter off than you were before 
so fa r  as identification. Have you 
any suspects?"

Laurence grinned. "Y ou  should 
have heard Ma S tuart at the in- 
quest,”  he said d ry ly . "A ccord ing  
to her. there wasn’ t a man, woman 
o r ch ild  in  Pleasant Grove who 
d idn ’ t have a m otive fo r w anting 
the Stevenson woman out of the 
way. She mentioned a few of the 
reasons. Some of the people men­
tioned resented i t  quite a b it, and 
fis ticu ffs  were bare ly avoided. The 
search fo r a lib is  became qu ite  in ten­
sive, but except fo r two or three, 
a ll were e lim ina ted as suspects. And 
the evidence against the two or 
three is s lim ."

Megan touched d ry  lips w ith her 
tongue and steadied her voice to 
ask fa in tly , “ Who— are the—ones 
who couldn’ t manage an a lib i? ”

“ W ell, the Teasley boy and his 
w ife  and baby seemed to have ex 
cellent reason fo r d is lik in g  Mrs. 
Stevenson,”  said Laurence re luc­
tan tly . “ I t  seems, according to Ma 
S tuart, tha t M rs. Stevenson made 
a rem ark  tha t tended to d iscred it 
the le g itim a cy  of the Teasley baby, 
and tha t W ill Teasley pub lic ly  
slapped her face in fron t o f the 
M ercan tile  a week ago.”

" I  rem em ber th a t."  said Megan,
“ Do you?”  asked Laurence qu ick­

ly . “ Do you rem em ber how Mrs. 
Stevenson took it? "

"W e ll, i t  was p re tty  unpleasant, 
o f course—but W ill Teasley’s a 
P leasant Grove boy, and his w ife 
has lived  here a ll her life , except 
fo r  the year she worked in town, so 
everybody sided w ith  W ill,”  Megan 
rem em bered aloud. “ A lic ia  sort of 
staggered, and her face got very 
w hite, and then she laughed and 
said, ‘W hat is the old-fashioned 
crack about a h it dog always howls 
loudest?' And walked aw ay.”

Laurence nodded. “ That checks 
w ith  Ma S tuart's  testim ony,”  he 
adm itted.

“ And find ing the kn ife  doesn't 
help a b it? ”  asked Megan.

“ A fra id  not,”  adm itted Laurence 
fra n k ly . "Though i f  we can get any 
sort of description out of Amos, 
about the so-called 'ghost' i t  m ight 
he lp ."

He grinned at her and said, “ No­
tice  I  said 'we'? I 'm  sort of unof­
fic ia l assistant to B ob-because 1 
know the town and Ihe people,”  ne 
explained.

A lit t le  la te r Bob came in, greet­
ed Megan pleasantly, and lifted  his 
shoulders and spread his hands 
pa lm  upward in a gesture of d is­
couragement and fu t ility .

“ 1 can 't get anyth ing out of that 
o ld man to save m y life ,”  he ad­
m itted . “ He goes on saying 'h it wuz 
'bout eight feet ta ll, boss—an’ h it 
wuz a ll w hite and jes ’ floated 'long 
—and had b ig g la ring  y a lle r eyes 
like  a ca t—d a t’s a ll I  knows’ .”

"1 wonder what Amos had been 
d rin k in g ,”  Laurence said ligh tly . 
“ Some of tha t ‘white m ule ’ they 
brew up over at Frogtow n would 
m ake a fe llow  see pink cows and 
green elephants.”

“ That’ s the darndest th ing of a ll 
—he swears he hadn’t had a d rink , 
and Annie backs h im  up,”  exploded 
Bob fu riously . “ I could understand 
his te lling  such a ta ll ta le i f  he’d 
bad a few shots—”

“ But you did find the knife there

Megan, resenting the ir casual as 
sumption that Amos was a complete 
stranger to the tru th .

"Oh. now. see here, Bob—be rea­
sonable," L a rry  shopped. " I f  Amos 
had hidden the kn ife  there, would 
he have told about it?  Look, 
fe lla, I know- Amos He would nev­
er vo lun ta rily  go near a place like  
that, at n igh t—especially w ith  a 
m urder on his mind. And i f  he had 
—i f  he had been so frightened by 
what he bad done that that fear 
overrode any o ther—w ild  horses 
could never have made h im  te ll a 
liv ing  soul about it. Look at it from  
a sane standpoint I f  he had hidden 
it there, the object would have been 
to keep anybody from  ever finding it. 
Why. then, would he tu rn  rig h t 
around and insist on te lling  ma 
about it, and being perfectly  w illin g  
to te ll you? He even went w ith  us 
th is morrffng and pointed out the 
spot where the 'ghost' bent down. 
Use your head, m an,”

Bob grinned. "Sure—sure—lay off. 
pal! I only said tha t I don 't believe

"N ow , see here. M iss M acTavish, 
you’ re not going to te ll me you be­
lieve in ghosts?”  he protested.

Her eyes were wide and frightened, 
and she was suddenly conscious that 
Bob Reynolds was w atching her n a r­
row ly. an odd lig h t in  his eyes.

“ O f course, Annie, I ’ l l  see her.”  
she made herself say sw iftly , then 
steadying her voice w ith  an effort 
" I f  yo u 'll excuse me— T"

But Bob Reynolds said casually, 
w ith  a look in his eyes that was not 
at a ll casual. “ Why not see her in 
here. M iss M acTsv ish?"

Megan looked sharp ly  at h im  and 
said instan tly , “ But why? It 's  no 
doubt a personal m a tte r—I mean it 
can 't possibly have any connection 
—”  But beneath the look in  his 
eyes her voice broke.

"O f course n o t,"  Bob agreed am i­
ably, but s ti l l  w ith  tha t w ary look 
in his eyes. “ But ju s t the same—”

And behind Annie, Megan saw, 
w ith  a feeling of shock, M artha  F a l­
lon. short, stocky, comm onplace 
looking. H er neat d a rk  percale 
dress and the smoothness of her 
ha ir tha t was streaked w ith  gray 
only emphasized the look o f barely 
restra ined te rro r in her eyes; just 
as the inexpert daubs o f rouge and 
the powder tha t was not quite 
smooth only emphasized the pa llor 
of her draw n face.

She came into the room and Annie 
faded out of the doorway. But Me­
gan knew subconsciously tha t Annie 
had only slipped back a lit t le  into 
the shadows and that she was lis ­
tening w ith  a lm ost v is ib ly  distended 
ears.

M iss M artha nodded to Megan 
and addressed herself to Bob, a fte r 
g iv ing  Laurence a steady, s tra igh t 
look.

"Y o u 're  the de tective-fe llow ?" she 
asked Bob cu rtly .

"Y es, Miss Fa llon—m y name's 
Reynolds,”  answered Bob.

M artha nodded and said, ''W ell, 
m y name's not Fallon. I 'm  Tom 
Fa llon 's  sister-in-law , not his sister. 
M y name's Evans—M artha Evans.”

Laurence unobtrusively turned a 
cha ir towards her and she nodded 
her thanks and sank into i t  w ith  a

Low-Cost Protection 
For \  our Furniture

THEgv^
B y  Paul Mallon
Released by W estern  N ew spaper U nion

ro p — weu, w nai nave we koi in 
the fa m ily  now. a psychopathic j 
case or a character actress?

M ont—What do you mean, Henry?
Top— I mean our daughter. I Just 

got a gander at her down the street, 
rigged out like  » refugee

M AR K-U P OF FOREIGN MONIES 
COM PLICATES OCR PROBLEMS 

WASHINGTON — The Swedes | She's 
have made the krona more costly from  w ar-torn  Furtipe l 
to us. I t  is w orth 27 cents plus. now. 
instead of 23 cents plus The Cana- about clothes!
dians did the same thing The ir Cop— 1 mean she's wearing over- 
do lla r has been m arked equal to alls and a man's sh irt . . . and the 
ours, instead of 90 cents, ns fo rm er- i sh irt outside the pants!
ly. To whatever extent the rest of I Mom—G irls  w ill be g irls , my 
the world fo llows suit, Its money dear.
w ill go up in value and ours w ill Pop—Okay by me but tin y wanna 
go down. Theore tica lly  it can buy he boys! Why this costume that 
more goods here, but only thcoret- would indicate she Just lied from  a 
ica lly , because actua lly  our prices fire w ithout tim e to get her righ t 
have gone up more than the 10 pet clothes?
cent increased value of the foreign ] M om —It's  Just a new sum m er fad, 
currencies. darling . The kids like  to be com-

An Item from  South A frica  fortable and cool
tells the Inside tale. I t  say. Cop—-Since when were men's

M om —Oh. you mean those knock-

Am erican goods were being 
bought there In quantities h ith ­
erto unknown— until the OPA 
price ceilings went off, but since 
then purchases have been l im it­
ed. I)o we want them to till 
the ir shops w ith  goods (as they 
report) when we are short? 
Well, we want to increase our 
world trade. But ran  we do 
this w ith  shortages? Of such 
considerations Is the character 
of our confusion.
Really it  is worse Today we are 

proving we can have infla tion w ith 
a balanced budget.
BIGGEST PEACETIME BUDGET

The m ain business of th is ad journ­
ing congress has been its least 
w ide ly reported aspect. I t  was 
charged w ith appropria ting money 
fo r M r. T rum an 's  unprecedented 
peacetime budget of nearly $40,000.- 
000,000. The house tr im m ed  sharp­
ly  but the senate put most of the !

overalls regarded us the symbol of 
com fort und coolness?

Mom — Jumpers, not overalls, 
di'.u

Pop—They look more like  men's 
iove. alls than men's overalls do. 
And why the sh irt-ta ils  outside, 
that's what I wunna know?

M om —Oh, don't take it so serl- 
i ously. A ll the young g irls  are dress­
ing that way.

Pop— What for? Whut's wrong 
w ith the idea of a g ir l looking sweet 
und dainty? Whut's so aw ful about 
her looking a lit t le  fem inine?

M om —I th ink the kids today 
look ra ther cute.

Pop—Bah! I f  Prunella is cute in 
those slop-ins und man's oversized 
sh irt, so is the W itch of Windsor. 
She hud three kids w ith her a ll 
dressed the same. They look to me 
as i f  they were w a iting  fo r a broom- 
ride. Where do they get these 
screw ball ideas?

M om —You're being old-fashioned.

I )  K IG H T E K  days ahead . . . and 
your cha irs , footstools and 

sofas deserve them , too! Have 
fun m aking  slipcovers w ith  these
d irections.

•  •  •
Easy, low-coat upholxteiy protection) 

Instructions H4I has step.In , t r p  d lu -c -  
tlons for slipcover* for 0 chairs. » foot­
stools and a couch.

Due to an un usu a lly  la rg e  dem and and 
c u r re n t c o n d itio n * , s lig h t ly  m o re  tu n e  Is 
re q u ire d  In lining o rd e r*  fo r a few  o f the 
m oat p o p u la r p u ltc n i nun .I"H

Send your order to:

H rw lng  Cirri«" N r r d l r r r a t t  H e p l 
Itos 1217 San F ra n c is c o  S. C a lif .

Enclose 20 cent* for Pattern.
No

Nam e

get appropriations fo r this peace­
tim e fiscal year (which began Ju ly 
1) that are roughly four times and 
more, greater than what M r. Roose- 

movem ent that was a lm ost of col-1 ve lt ever spent. The highest Roose-
lapse, as though her knees were ve lt expenditures in prew ar was

money back in the bills, as is the ! ,  don. knQW Prunella wears
custom. In the end Mr. T rum an w ill ' , , . y . . .

' her sh irtta il outside but i t  prob-

A ddre**

in  ghosts, ye t I  can 't p ic tu re  a hu­
man being eight feet ta ll, wrapped 
in a white sheet and w ith  g la ring  
ye llow  eyes doing a m urder and 
then p icking tha t spot to hide the 
weapon. In fact, I  can 't p ic tu re  a 
human being eight feet ta l l—period! 
Maybe you can suggest some­
th ing?”

Laurence shook his head. “ It 's  
got me licked ,”  he adm itted.

“ M iss M acTavish?”  suggested
Bob and she had to steady herself 
and te ll herself tha t she was a fool 
to be frightened of that question in 
his eyes.

“ I don 't believe in ghosts—but 1 
do believe Amos' s to ry ,”  was a ll 
she could manage.

Bob sighed, ran his fingers 
through his ha ir, leaving it standing 
on end, and said helplessly. “ Well, 
1 th ink  w e 're  licked, too. Though 
w e ll keep slugging away at the 
case, of course, hoping that some­
th ing w ill tu rn  up— ”

“ You cou ldn 't be persuaded, of 
course, to accept Ma S tua rt’s sug­
gestion that you ju s t drop the whole 
m atte r, w ith the thought tha t who­
ever d id  it. did Pleasant Grove a 
great se rv ice?" suggested Laurence 
w ry ly .

Megan gasped. "Oh, no, L a r ry — 
did she re a lly  say tha t? ”

“ She d id !”  said Bob laughing. 
“ Boy, what a characte r! She gave 
the departm ent a going over tha t i t  
hasn't had since they d ra fted  our 
captain fo r a job  in the M arine 
T ra in ing  Camp! I  would like  to 
know tha t lady be tte r—under, of 
course, pleasanter circum stances ”

“ She's rea lly  a grand person.”  
Megan said eagerly. "E ve rybody 
loves her.”

Megan hesitated and colored. 
“ W ell—A lic ia  liked to—to s tir  things 
up,”  she adm itted re luctan tly . " I  
th ink  she was very  bored here, and 
she adm itted  fra n k ly  tha t she only 
came here to live  because her in ­
come had shrunk, and because her 
money went fa rth e r here. And to 
keep things s tirred  up gave her— 
well, something to re lieve her bore­
dom, I suppose. She did not lie, 
th a t is, not to any great extent. She 
s im p ly had a way of d igg ing  out 
tru ths that people wanted hidden 
and dropped them pub lic ly  where 
they would be most certa in  to s tir  
up troub le .”

'She sounds like  a lady who was 
a self-elected candidate fo r a m u r­
der, at tha t,”  Bob commented.

Annie appeared at the door be­
hind h im , unobtrusive, yet obvious­
ly  excited Her eyes were ro llin g  and 
her voice was high as she answered 
Megan's questioning look. “ Dey's a 
lady hyah. Miss M eggie—h it ’s M is t’ 
Fa llen 's  sisteh.”

shaking v io len tly , and she was very 
glad of the support the cha ir gave 
her.

"So you found i t . ”  she said when 
she had draw n a deep hard breath 
and Megan, sick w ith  p ity  and be­
w ilderm ent, saw the w ork-rough­
ened hands gripped so tig h tly  to­
gether that the knuckles w ereR m all 
white mounds.

Bob said gently, "Found what. 
Miss Evans?”

She looked up at him  so sharply 
tha t the sunlight fe ll harshly on the 
round lenses of her old-fashioned 
spectacles and she made a sound 
that was ha lf a snort, ha lf a sn iff 
of contempt.

“ The knife, of course,”  she an­
swered cu rtly .

Bob made a short, sw iftly  con­
tro lled  movement, but his face was 
guarded, so tha t only i f  you had 
been watching h im  closely could

$9,665,000,000 in 1940. when he took 
in nearly $6.000.000.000. In his 
whole adm in is tra tion  he roughly 
took in ha lf o f what he spent, which 
was thought to be in fla tionary, al- ! 
though it  never got prices up. The 
spending is la rge ly fo r a rm y and 
navy, along w ith  increases in 
peacetime ac tiv ities  o f government.

However, M r. T rum an is af>- ! 
preaching a balanced budget at this 
spending level. W artim e taxes 
have not been reduced m a te ria lly . ( 
fo r fear of the big debt, so he w ill i 
take in this year around or upwards 
of $35,000.000.000. (R e tiring  Budget 
D irecto r Sm ith calculated the figure 
at $39,500,000,000, which is $8,000.- 
000,000 more than the January bud­
get estim ated.) Ag ita tion  thus has 
begun here fo r a real tax reduction, 
but some authorities want to re tire  
the debt instead. In the w ar we 
roughly took in ha lf what was spent.

you have noticed that invo lun ta ry  I or about $46,400,000,000 in 1945, 
s ta rt o f surprise. ' w hile spending $100.400.000.000

“ Suppose you te ll us about the IN FLA T IO N  IS H ER E 
knife. Miss Evans,”  Bob said gently. ( In  the face of th is prom ised sta- 

Miss M artha nodded. "W hat else b ility  fo r the firs t tim e  in 16 years, 
do you th ink I came here fo r? ”  she we have in fla tion. I t  is a real in-

ably is jus t a reflection of the de­
sire to be unconventional, unfet­
tered, free.

Pop— Bilge water! 1 say i t ’» Just 
a sloppy custom that makes a g ir l 
look like  u character out of the 
dressing room of the M arx B ro th ­
ers, a sort of belle of the rum m age 
sale, and I ’m g iv ing my u ltim atum .

Mont—U ltim atum ?
Pop— Yeah! Get my daughter 

back into female a ttire ! And be­
fore somebody names her Miss 
Hobo fo r 1946.

• • •

I 4 V/S7/Z,VG A MEKICAHISUS

* A ll you ran eat for 00 ren in !9*

MI  ry our beef pie 30 ren in!99
R

“ Today'» Sp“c ia l: I tanked Steak."♦
"Concert, boal raren, baneball gunif, 

danre and nheepbake, $ I JrO per per 
ton, beer free.

R

“ i l  e make you a tu il for $30 u ilh  
extra pantn."

•  R •

Back Home Stuff

Gas on Stomach
Rrlwvrd In 5 mlnutM of doufala ,oor m oar, hack

WhRQ RICMR aturaRrh Rt-hl CRURM pRlofu l. RufforRt 
In g  « rr, aour aturnaeh and heartburn , tkart^r* tMuaJly 
proRCTibe tho faateRt K -U n g  m«MtkHrt*a kn o w n  fo r  
•ym iiU jinR llc  rR llof - m *<llrln *c 1th* thoR*J n f l*U  rdr 
T r m r U . N o I r ir U rr 1<*11 • an■ brlngR ewwnfnrt tn  a 
J lrfy  or <k*ubJ* your money bach oo re tu rn  o f  bo ttle  
lu  ua. X c  a t  a ll d rugg isU .

ASTHMADOR
Is My Best Friend"
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sniffed. and abruptly  she added, 
“ Only the Stevenson woman w asn't 
k illed  w ith  that knife, young m an.”

“ N o?" asked Bob very sw iftly , 
very po lite ly, alm ost as though his 
in terest had been too casual to make 
the statement of any importance.

“ N o !”  the word came explosively.
“ Then why was i t  necessary to 

hide it  so—e r—m elod ram atica lly? " 
wondered Bob aloud.

Miss M artha breathed deeply and 
w ith  d ifficu lty .

“ Because," she told h im —and Me­
gan's eyes were th ick w ith tears fo r 
the stark agony tha t shone so c lea r­
ly in the tired , faded eyes behind 
those old-fashioned spectacles—“ be­
cause—m y sister is a—a mental 
case," she managed at last.

Bob waited.
Laurence was very s till, watching 

Miss M artha, his arm s folded across 
his chest, leaning against the big 
old-fashioned ro lltop  desk where 
Megan kept her accounts and books.

Megan was on the very edge of 
her cha ir, her body tense and s till, 
almost rig id , as she watched Miss 
M artha ; and so deep, so intense 
was her p ity  and her sym pathy that 
her own body fe lt some of the suf­
fe ring  that stood fo rth  so s ta rk ly  in 
Miss M artha ’s tired  eyes.

“ You mean,”  said Bob, a fte r a mo­
ment designed to give Miss M artha 
a respite so that she could breathe 
again, “ tha t your sister was not ac­
countable fo r her actions—”

“ 1 mean, young man, tha t m y sis­
te r—had periods of lu c id ity ,”  she 
said harshly. “ But Tom, her hus­
band, d id n 't know that those periods 
were com ing less frequently  and 
lasting fo r shorter periods of tim e.
I  cou ldn 't bear to te ll h im ; he 
thought, poor soul, that she was get­
ting be tte r—that there was hope fo r 
her. But I d id n 't deceive m yself. 
Even if I had wanted to—her attacK 
on me one n ight—”  Her voice broke 
and her face worked convulsively, 
but she did not lower her head, nor 
make any effort to hide her face 
from  them.

Megan said qu ie tly, "Tha t night 
you fe ll and hurt your ankle?”

« T i t  o r  e n N T i N i i r n i

Ration, due to a shortage of goods 
in the presence of widespread buy­
ing power. The adm in istra tion  has 
figured i t  w ry  Id stop the inflation 
as soon as it obtained production, 
but we are not getting production, 
and business estimates it w ill be 
three to five years before it can take 
care of accum ulated demand, not 
ca lcu la ting the increase in consum­
er demand which has developed 
from  the presence of widespread 
buying power. To add to the deter­
rents o f strikes, slowdowns, govern­
m ental m ismanagement, fam ine re­
lie f, the absence of a fore ign trade 
policy, cheapening money, sensa­
tiona lly  high prices and no real 
peace, along w ith p it ifu lly  insuf­
fic ient production—the OPA was 
sharply modified ahead of time.

Can we get out of It? Yes, 
but only by shrewd manage­
ment. By this I  mean construc­
tive  management of overa ll pol­
icy, as w ell as detailed affa irs. 
Obviously we are entering a pe­

riod in which there w ill be no "n o r­
m a l.”  I t  is a previously uncharted 
period. We are in inflation. Instead 
of “ fearing in fla tion ,”  as offic ia ldom  
ve rba lly  does (and then shoots 
wages up, then prices, and next 
wages again), It must recognize we 
are in it. I t  we get production, and 
prices s ta rt to decline, we w ill rec­
ognize that the era in which we now 
are was a period of unprecedented 
infla tion. In a word, the govern­
ment has started the toboggan. The 
question now is: can it be stopped? 
Can it be stabilized? I t  has reached 
a new level. Can this be kept? 
CLEAR-CUT PURPOSES

C erta in ly  no satisfactory foreign 
trade agreement can be made loose­
ly  on such development as congres­
sional approval of the $4.000,000,000 
B ritish  loan (which rea lly  cancels 
nearly $25,000.000,000 o f lend lease 
although this figure was never men­
tioned in connection w ith that ac­
tion). To make a foreign trade 
policy, you would have to create 
fu ll m anagement fo r it, manage­
m ent over goods and prices, as well 
as currencies.

Such controls would be intoler-

P e rry 's  boat house and clam  bar 
is no more. . . . For over ha lf a 
century i t  stood at the old iron 
bridge across Indian Creek on the 
w inding road along the Connecticut 
shore, a landm ark to young and 
old. . . . D. B P e rry  started i t  as 
a young man, bu ilt his house on the 
w ater's edge and raised his fa m ily  
there, renting boats, selling bait and 
fish and dishing out clam s on the 
ha lf shell w ith a flavor of chestnuts.
. . . He closed the clam bar in the 
shack w ith the quaint iron stove 
in the center several seasons ago 
much to the regret of natives and 
tourists. . . Only one son. E rnie,
rem ained to run things, and w ith 
"D . B ."  a iling, it  was decided last 
week to sell the boats and wind 
up the business. . . . Now there isn’ t 
a boat at the landing and it seems 
strangely unreal. . . .  No more 
w ill the sign that seemed to us to 
represent the acme of ind iv idua l en­
terprise and success be seen there 
around October 1. “ Closed fo r Busi­
ness U n til Next A p r il. "
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A new m ovie “ N ight and Day”  
te lls the life  story of Cole P orter.
And we wonder i f  it  includen the 
episode of his firs t musical at the 
Shubert theater in New Haven, "See 
Am erica F irs t,”  w ith Liz M arbury  
as his discoverer and producer. We 
can reca ll Cole, a dapper E li, nerv­
ously listening to the comments In 
the T a ft pharm acy next door be­
tween thv acts. . . . Inc identa lly  the 
pa rt of a m iddle-aged Yale profes­
sor in the movie is played by Monty 
Woolley who, at about the tim e  Por­
te r was at Yale, was also a student 
there.
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Visitors to Saratoga w ill miss that 
ancient landm ark, the Grand Union 
hotel, razed since the last racing 
season there. The coil of rope in 
the corner of the room, the m arb le  I 
washstand w ith the open p lum b­
ing, the soiled window shades, the ! 
massive chandeliers and the beds ( 
that Washington slept in (followed ! 
by Buffalo B ill and his buffalo ' 
herds). Ah, what m em ories! , . . '
And those two-m ile ram b ling  veran- ! o fb l^ ic o m S o  
das which were ever a rem inder of 7LA?LET8-one of thè best home w ?4 
the days when porches were porches
and rockers were rockers! ert blood-ìrdn ■toniM” you e ia  burTÀ»
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