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“It’s the better way”

Tampax is
both invisible
and unfelt

in place.
Can't

chafe,

bind or
“show."

Tampax

is dainty to
insert, change,
dispose of.

touch it.)
Odor
can't form,

Lets you do
anything

So much
a part

of your
active life!

Tampax® internal sanitary pro-
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tection comes in Regular, Super, !
Junior absorbencies, wherever |
drug products are sold. Tampax

Incarporated, Palmer, Mass.
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Is Your
“English”
Showing?

Almost  everyone makes  common
mistakes in Enplish, If these mistakes
dre not recognized, they can become
dead weights that may alfeet you
socially and financially

Language Is far more important in
our Hves than most of us realize.
Miny personality faults ean be traced
1o lwek of confidence in the ability to
speak and write effectively, while
the secret of success of most oul-
standing men and women is that they
have aequired the advantage of fua-
ent, dynamic speech and  practical
writing skill.

That's why o many forward-look-
ing people who are after higher
positions, bigger income, greater sue-
coss are turning to the most modern
method of developing languanpe skill

Practical English and the Com-
mand of Words

This distinctly new personal de-
velopment service is presented in Jd8
four= to l'l|:|'|l-]\.u:|' units which are
Jrst the right length for easy mastery
wpondy o few minutes o day. Here is
practical instruction an English tha
will eliminate embarrassing mistankes,
help you to talk more interestingly
write more effectively, express your
deas more clearly. Weok by week,
througlh  these  rveally  fascinating
home Tessons, you will gain language
abihity that will uncover your own
hidden assets of speoch
Complete 48-unit course in binder

$50.00
For complete detalls wrlte now to
BETTER-SPEECH INSTITUTE
OF AMERICA

203 North Wabash Avenue
Chicago 1, lllinois

i

T WioL) WERE MVlHG--I-

The Truck Driver /
and the Lady’

I'VE orreN heard it said that our highways would be
safer il there were no trucks on them. I disagree.

When my sister took her first long drive last Winter, she
had to go through the mountains in a storm at night. Snow
and ice made visibility poor and driving dangerous. Then a
truck loomed in front of her, but because of the weather
and steep curves she didn't dare pass it.

Farther on, both she and the truck driver stopped at an
isolated roadside lunchroom, and he asked if she had been
following him. She admitted it and apologized, explaining
how frightened she was. Then this grufl gentleman put his
arm around her shoulder and said, “Little lady, stick behind
me the rest of the way, and I'll take you where you're going.”

He did, too. Bul when they got into town, he gave a
double toot on his horn, waved his hand, and drove off, and
she never had a chance to thank him.—Pearl V. Robison,
Idaho Falls, Idaho.

THE UNSIGNED CARD. My neighbor, a working
widow with a nine-year-old son, has a hard time making
ends meet. The other day, her voice choked with emotion,
she showed me a birthday card her youngster had given her.
It was unsigned. She said when he presented it he explained,

. 1 81T in the twilight on the plane homeward bound
and remember the city apartment, ‘

I see still the magnificence of the view. From the clean
glass of the tower, the lake spread below like a surging
carpet. Its walls beyond were crystal in sunlight and misted
in fog. I might have been lonely and yet I could not be, for
the view and the city were mine.

"l could write in this tower,” I said. “Surely I could write
immortal words.”

I could envision myself with only glass between me and
the world, with nothing above but the lowered sky. It was
hard to accept the fact that I could never possess it, that I
held it only for a little time as a jewel I might never wear.

But now the night closes in on me, higher than the tower,
higher than the walls, far from the lake. Soon I will be
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“I know we don’t have very much money, so you keep it
until it's my birthday, then you can give it back to me —
Mrs. Ernest L. Ross, San Bernardino, Calif.

INGENUITY ON THE DESERT. Driving along a
lonely stretch of the Mojave desert recently, we noticed a
woman standing alone near a parked car. Stopping, we
asked if she needed help.

She laughed and pointed at the trunk of the car. “My
husband’s in there.”

Then we heard a knock and a voice, “O.K. Open Up!”

A man crawled out and explained sheepishly, “No dark-
room [or miles, and I had to load some film. Can't miss this
beautiful secenery—no telling when we'll be back this way
again.”"-—Hannah L. Miller, Sarasota, Fla.

We Pay $10 for Your Letters
We welcome your piews on any subject of general interest. If we
print your letter, you will receive §10. Letters must be signed, but
names will be withheld on request. We reserve the right to edit
contributions. Letters cannot be returned. Address Letters Editor,
Family Weekly, 179 North Michigan Avenue, Chicago 1, IIL

home again in a world which can never know the towers and
the magnificence,

Spread before me are the lights of my town. I have never
seen it this way before. In this night it wears its own
splendor. Its neon glows like fire, its brilliance is set in the
squares of its lighted blocks. And the brown river reflects
the sparkle and is a living beauty of its own.

Something far more precious than the city tower seizes
me. [ catch my breath at an unrecognized heritage as though
I see sudden radiance in a plain face I love.

Tomorrow I will awake among the woods and meadows
and there will be a robin singing at my window and I will
again assume the mantle of my little world.

Perhaps 1 needed to be away for a time to remember.

This is truly beloved. This is home.
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