
The Bus Driver' Briefing. It was Sunday morning and the scenic bus tour

from our resort hotel was about to begin. The pleasant-face- d driver closed

the door, turned to the passengers, and held up his hand. Thinking he

was about to brief us on the wonders of the tour, we grew quiet.
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"This being bunday," he

said, "I think it's fitting we
start out by saying the
Lord's Prayer."

Surprised but willing, the
passengers droned out the
words. As we finished, he
continued, "Let's all sing
one verse of 'Onward Chris-

tian Soldiers.'" When the
last note died, he smiled and
said, "Now, don't you feel a
little better?"

We did, and his thoughtful act made the tour more enjoyable and one
to be Verda Ross, San Bernardino, Calif.

Teen-Ag- e Ambassadors. Last Summer I sailed on a trip to

Europe with 750 high-scho- ol students. Through the American Field
Service Organization each of us lived with a family in one of 17 foreign
nations to learn about their way of life. In return, we were to tell them
all we could about America.

I spent the Summer in Westfalen, Germany, and I'm sure I'll never
again have such a rewarding experience. I learned how understanding
the people of another land can be. I gained new respect for these polite,
hard-worki- ng folks and their age-ol- d customs.

Through such an experience, one can't help become more grown-u- p,

mature, and broad-minde- d. I believe the motto of A.F.S. speaks for itself:
Walk together, talk together, all ye peoples of the earth; only then can
we have peace! Carol Hagerman, Springfield, Mo.

"South Winds Blow Soft ..." In a small, unused corner of our farm is a

cemetery which, until two years ago, was an abandoned wilderness. When
a group of amateur historians from the community began poking around,
cleaning away brush and trees, they probed the sod and found a broken
tombstone.
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The inscription was barely legible; it said,
"Nehemiah Vaughn, Company C, 38th Regi-

ment, Iowa Volunteers, Died 1864." And
underneath, "South winds blow soft where
the soldier is lying."

- A Civil War hero, and he had been buried
and forgotten for nearly 100 years.

The historians finished the task of res-

urrecting the cemetery until it became a
thing of beauty. Last Memorial Day, we added the final touch. We
placed a flag on Nehemiah's grave, and it waved proudly in the soft
South wind. Mrs. Floyd Munson, Lawler, Iowa.

Beau Geste. One of the sweetest thoughts I've ever heard expressed was
made by a young friend of mine. On his wife's birthday he sent his
mother-in-la- w a card, saying, "Thanks! I'm glad it was a girl." Mrs.
Max Laycock, Tuscaloosa, Ala.
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lasts all day!

Switch to Veto, the cream deodorant with the two-wa-y

formula that checks odor and perspiration all day long!
Use Veto every day Veto's exclusive formulation can't

harm your finest fabrics and is safe for normal skin.

SAVE 504 ON VETO, The AlJ-Bl- Y Deodorant!
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