Cathy knew

it was flagrant
ﬂaHerl‘r, but

she loved it.
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When you can’t take time out .. . take BUFFEﬁIN
BUFFERIN acts twice as fast as aspirin to relieve pain

Won't upset your stomach
as aspirin often does

WHEN PAIN makes you feel that vou can't possibly
2o on, remember this:

Bufferin combines aspirin with two special antacid
ingredients which make it set fwice ay fast as aspirin
alone . . . to relieve headaches, painful cold miseries,
muscular pains and other discomforts,

What's more, Bufferin won't upset your stomach
as aspirin often does. You can even take it—as
directed —in the continuous doses often needed for

temporary reliel of minor arthritic pain with no jll
effects,

So don't give u headache the time of day. Next
time, put faster, safer Bufferin to work and enjoy
wonderful relief in just minutes. ’

W you suffer from the pain of arthritis or
rheumatism, ask your physician about Bufferin.
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C.nus' ~eLsoN knew her nose was turning blue as she
wrapped the rented blanket around her knees, Sit-
ting outdoors on chilly Saturdavs in November was
fun when vou were 18, but for middle-aged mothers with
two teen daughters—well, she could think of hetter things.
The erowd roared as Western, trying to overcome a -0
handicap, fumbled. This was thefirst homecoming game she
and Doug had attended since the war, what with the chil-
dren, his work in Washington, and sheer seven-days-a-
week weariness. He had bought the tickets only because
Charley Bright, another Western alumnus working in the
Pentagon, had blackmailed him into it

Cathy looked down at the wilting gardenia pinned 10 her
sealskin coat, and smiled. Half-frozen and bored. it was
Impossible to shake off the memories that had come back
as they stepped off the train Friday night It had been
exactly 24 years before that she had spent her first home-
coming week end dn the Western campus

As the crowd roared again, she could remember the
hoarse cheering on that other Saturduy—cheering that had
brought joyous tears to her eyes, Surrounded by five Delta
Phi boys for protection, she had watched her date score
three touchdowns against Concord and be carried from the
ficld on his teammates' shoulders. To spend a week end
when you're 18 with a real, live, handsome college hero,
datice to a New York band, and be praposed to on a
Christmas-posteard evening—could o girl ask for more?

Cathy glanced at Doug trying to snuggle into the pro-
tection of muMer and overcoat, a worried, baldish man with
wind-whipped tears in his eyes. After the war, and a not-
very-successful career before as an attorney. he had stayed
in the Army as a lawyer in the Adjutant General's office
with the rank of major.

Doug coughed, and Cathy immediately thought of their
H-year-old daughter, Ellis, who hadn't been uble to shake
her cold all month long, Just then the first half ended.

They made their way through milling undergraduates
and their fresh-faced girls, and as they headed for refuge
under the grandstand Cathy couldn't help f[ecling sell-
tonssious. She and Doug seemed out of place

Doug, middle-sized, his pale face pinched with cold, was
silent as he led her toward the coffee counter. Since he
wasn't wearing his uniform—never did unless it was official
business—even that slight authority was denied him. and
hoth he and Cathy were jostled by the robust, chattering
Youhgsters, Then suddenly, as in a dream, there was Ralph
Snyder in front of them.

My goodness,” he shouted, “why didn't you tell me you
were coming down? How are you?” He almost 1ook Doug's
fand off and gave Cathy a gallant kiss on the cheek.

You both lopk wonderful,” he said, with a big hand on
cieli of their shoulders, as if they were children. Cathy
knew it was flagrant flattery, but she loved it. The vitality
ob the man, compared to Doug, was tremendous, He didn't
look & day over 30, this broad-shouldered curly-haired guy

Fll g0 get some coffee,” Doug said quietly. “You two
talk. There must be a lot w—say.”

Ralph took Cathy's icy hand and looked down into her
¥rs. “Homecoming,” he said softly. “Do you remember?”

How could I ever forget?” she parried, smiling up at
Ralph. For a moment she felt almost 18 again—her heart
beat @ little faster. And in the back of her mind a question
‘irutled, even though she tried to laugh it away. "Did I
" the wrong choice?” it kept asking. “You idiot,” she

answered, “it's several thousand years too late.”

“Have you given some lucky female a ring vet, Ralph?”
She chattered brightly

“No, Probably never will.”

Ralph's voice became soft and caressing. “Do you re-
member when 1 stole you away [rom the dance—and we
stood in the archway to the library, watching the stars?”

She blushed, despite her frozen face. He had kissed her
and she had felt terrible because she was 18, Then he had
propased and, trembling, she hod said she loved another,

“You were very execiting to a young girl,” Cathy an-
swered softly, the wonder and tumult of that memorable
week end suddenly as alive as the present moment,

"Hul vou went and marvied my fraternity luulhur in-
" Ralph went on. y about you,” he said
i straight into her eyes and squeezing her hand

“Don’t, Ralph™ It had suddenly become much too real,
the thought that her life might have been different all these
careworn years, But what does an 18-year-old girl know,
she thought with a touch of bitterness. As she stood in
Ralph’s strong masculine aura, Cathy couldn’t help being
plerced by doubt, She and Doug had bardly seen him in
the last ten vears and she had forgotten how she could

T was ¢

wedaken in his presence

“Sorry 1 ook so long.” her husband said as he eame back
with the coffee. "Had to wait in line.”

The three of them chatted while Cathy drank her hot
liguid. But there seemed little for Ralph and Doug to talk
about, and pauses grew longer

"Now 1 want vou both to have a drink with me after-
Ralph said heartily as people started moving back
upstairs. “For old times’ sake and all that.”

“We can't make it,”" Doug answered. *We're catching the
5:40 train back to Washington. 1 have to work over the

wards,"”

week end and

At that moment o glossy redhead who couldn’t have been
more than 18 caught Ralph by the arm and breathlessly
said, “Sweetie! 've been looking all over for you. Come on.
The second half is starting and the rest of the gang thinks
vour were trampled to death or something,”

With promises of getting together, which would never be
kept, Ralph went off with his young girl while Cathy and
Doug made thelr way up the conerete runway. “Same old
Ralph,” Poug said with a wiy smils

Cathy didn’t answer. Instead, she linked her arm through
Doug's as they walked down the grandstand aisle and the
cald wind tore at them, She was profoundly ashamed, Yes,
Ralph was exciting for five minutes, but in a way he had
never grown up

When they sat down she put the blanket over Doug's
and tucked it around her own, Perhaps you needed
nate adult. You

knees

cires, worries, sacrifices, to be a leg
couldn’t remain handsome or vah-rah all your life—there
was something folse about it. That was reserved for the
glory of youth and to trespass on iU was to violate the
rhythm of life iwelf

She impulsively leaned over and pecked Doug's cheek.

“What's all this?” he asked, the wind blowing a few
greyish hairs that sprouted on the sides of his head, accent-
ing the nakedness of the crown. She looked into the seamed
face of the man who for almost a quarter of a century had
been her lover, the father of her children, and her hand.
holder in times of trouble

“Nothing,” she said. "I just like you, that's all.”

They sut shivering under the blanket, waiting for the
second half to begin, when the announcer's voice came
over the loudspeaker: “Ladies and gentlemen, I've just
been informed that one of the greatest quarterbacks ever
to play for Western is here today. I'd like the captain of
our 1032 wam, Doug Nelson, to stand up please.”

Cathy pushed her embarrassed husband to his feet, with
the blanket hslf caught in his coat, while waves of applause
broke over the stadium.
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Makes air smell
flower-fresh

One Spray of Colgate's new
Flarlent instunt-action Air
Deodorant quickly kills un-
pleasint household odors

vooking, smoking. bathroom.
pets, musty closels, baby's
room, and sick room. Get it
at your grocery or drug store.
Be sure to keep an extra
Florient handy in the kitchen.
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Overcome constipation
due to lack of balk

Milliona hnve, why not you?
Kellogg's All-Bran restores the
natural luxative bulk missing
from so many modern-day diots,
(Yours perhaps!l Fat o halfcup
n day. Enjoy the old-fashioned
bran muflin flavor of All-Bran
Delicions, wholesome, inexpen-
sive. Kellogg's—the original
rendy-to-eat whole bran ceronl,
Put yoursell on schedule with
All-Bran inside of 10 days. Must
antisly you in every way or re-
turn empty carton nnd get
double your money bnck

The flavor best liked by millions




