minutes, the pain would let up, he hoped,
Wilson looked past Harry and out the
. window. “Sure is heavy,” he said, "I can
just see my kids dragging out their sleds.”
He chuckled, “That little Albie is a demon
in the snow. He takes a running start
and does a real belly flop. But not
Freddie. He's the older one. Freddie takes
alter the wife more. Kind of conservative,
il you know what I mean, Have you got
any kids?"

“One,” Harry said. "A girl. She's ten.”

“She like the snow?"

*] guess she does." Harry was surprised
that he didn't really know. All children
loved the snow—or did they? Eileen was
like other kids—but did she ever do a
helly flop?

Harry looked over at the couple and the
little girl. The girl was talking in an
animated way to her parents, pressing her
face against the window, then quickly
turning to her mother and father, and
hack again to the window—as excited as
only n young child can be at the wonders
of the world, Where had he seen her
hefore, though?

Harry glanced at his watch, Gelting into
Manhattan from the airport would be
brutal if New York got much of this storm,
The parkways would be treacherous.
There would be further delay. And Evans
Lawrence would be boiling.

Harry stared out the window, but
couldn't see a thing, The pain stabbed at
him again. It hadn't subsided.

He wondered what his daughter Eileen
was doing right this minute. Studying,
watching television, chattering on the
telephone with one of her chums, or belly
lopping on her sled? Harry suddenly
{tIt an overwhelming, aching hunger to
know precisely what she was doing now—
to know what she would be doing to-
morrow, and next week, and next month.
But next week he'd be on another plane
on behalf of another client. And Eileen
would be one week older, and he would
know even less about her.

Harry glanced over at the man and wife
und little girl. The parents were checking
their watches as other passengers were
doing, and staring at the dark, sullen skies.
The couple seemed more nervous than
ever now. Harry wished he could reassure
them somehow.

“That little girl sure seems to be getting
it kick out of the snow,” Mr., Wilson said.
Reminds me of Albie, He's the same way
when it comes to snow.

“Funny thing about that little girl"
Mr. Wilsan said. “She sure reminds me of
stmeone.”

“Yes," Harry said, “she
Kind of familiar.”

does look

IFTEEN MINUTES later they were ap-

proaching the field—a half hour

behind schedule. The plane began

«'s descent, then abruptly pulled up and

passed over the field. An uneasiness

tippled through the plane, like a wave
racing into shore,

Harry looked at the couple and their

young daughter. The parents were pale
and tense, and Harry thought: “They'll
panic if anything happens. I'll have to
help the girl.”

Once more the plane made its approach,
and once more it had to pull up. Someane
let out an involuntary "My God," and the
girl turned a frightened face toward the
voice. For the first time, it seemed, she
was aware of danger. But her father
smiled at her, and took her quietly into
his arms. Her face relaxed, and Harry
knew he'd been wrong about this man.
He would never panic.

On the third try, the plane touched
down, and taxied to a gentle stop. There
was no skid; the runways, despite the
thick snow, had been kept fairly clear,
and ice had not yet formed.

The passengers began leaving, Harry
found himself directly behind the couple
with the little girl. The child clung tightly
to her father's hand as they walked down
the aisle of the plane toward the exit,
There was something about the way the
girl elung to her father's hand.

Harry suddenly remembered. He had
seen their pictures in the papers. They
were [rom California;, and were taking
their daughter to specialists in the East

The little girl was practically blind.
Cancer. Remove her eyes, or she would
die, The disease had spread so fast that
the little girl could only distinguish light
fram dark, nothing else. But her parents
hadn't given up hope. Perhaps a miracle
could be worked. Perhaps part of her
sight could be saved. But it was hopeless.
Everyone knew it—everyone, that is, but
the parents,

As the girl and her father stepped out of
the plane and directly into the swirling
flakes, the child stopped. She lifted her
face upward, and let the snow fall upon
her and melt so that the flakes glistened
on her cheeks like tiny sparkling jewels,

“It feels white,” she exclaimed. “Daddy,
is it really and truly white?"

“Yes, honey, it's really and truly white."

“Daddy, let's live here in New York. If
we go back to California, I'll never see the
snow again.”

Something glistened on her father's
cheek, and Harry was certain it wasn't a
snowflake. The man stooped and hugged
his daughter, “Sweelie,” he said, “we'll
stay here forever if you want to.”

He picked her up and carried her down
the steps. The mother waited at the
bottom, and then the three of them made
their way o the terminal through the
heavy, twisting lakes,

Mr. Wilson followed Harry out.
“Pleasant trip,”’ he said, “even with all
this white stuff. You know what I'm going
to do? I'm going to call Albie and Freddie
and tell 'em to have a sled ready for their
pop. We're going belly flopping.”

“You know something?' Harry said.
“That's what I'm going to do, too."

Evans Lawrence would never under-
stand. Not for the life of him would he
understand, or approve. But Harry didn't
care about Evans Lawrence any more.
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NEW WAY TO STOP
SORE THROAT PAIN OF
COLDS OR ASIATIC FLU

New Antibiotic Lozenge Discovery Instantly Soothes and
Helps Heal Sore Throat of Colds, Without Gargling!

Anshist Research Laboratorkes, N, \’.
Medical research has devel

way 1o relieve sore throat o ms
colds or Asiatic flu . . . without
Fargling' The secret is an exclusive
ormula of 4 proved ingredients in
casy-to-take lozenge form. It dis-
solves in the mouth with

lozenge helps you swallow. without

in . . . instantly. It helps heal irri-
tated throat tissues—to speed re-
covery from sore throat miseries.
And its special antibiotic ingredi-
ent kills on contact dangerous
germs which may attack weikened

ous action, releases soothing, perm-
killing medicines into your throat,
gives reliel with every swallow,
This new discovery is called Super
Anahist Antibiotic Throat Loz-

throat b asnoordinary,
non-antibiotic lozenge or “candy
cough drop" can do. For sore
throat pain of virus colds or Asiatic
flu, get new Super Anahist Anti-
biotic Throat Lozenges—without a

enges. A single pl

=

preseription—at uny drug counter
O pwan, amapaT Ko, N7

FREE TO SUFFERERS OF

S'I'OMACH TROUBLE

plus many

Before you forget — 'Ill'l
for 86c alze of Kso-Kim. pay the postage. r.W.
Health Prod. Co., 107 W. Whm-l- Ave, Milwaukes 5, Wis,

purchase of one Bbe
size of Kao-Kim
Name

Address .
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arm; ng, Gas an
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GIANT WALL-SIZE

UNITED STATES
MAP

IN FULL COLOR, $1

§2.00 retail value, Big, besutiful, clear!
50/x 13 inchaes, printed on heavy map paper
in aight (8) I}I‘lfqli'llll colon! Exquitite detail
halps you pul your finger on unfamiliar,
hard:to-localn places In the naws. Yaluable
lor schools and colleges—in businew offices
and broadcasting slations—ar a decoration
far homa office or rumpus reem.

And a Complete Map Library

[ Imternational Warld Map

[7] Superior Map ol Europe

[ Superier Map of Avia

[C] Swpetior Map of Canada

) Superior Map of Africa

] Superior Map of South America

1 Superior Map of North America

[ 1 Superior Map of Australis—Pacific Ocean

Thess big Hammond Standard Mapi are
wach almoit 12 1quare fasl, wrpentively
printed In full color, and wary specially
Hud $2.00 value anl'r $1.00 wach, 3 maps

2.7% vl (4] for $5.00 . . all nine, &
twﬂpltlc map series for only $7.50 .
potlage prapaid, No C.0D, Pleaws an
close payment with your name and dddres.
snl:h:iTnn quarantesd.

BASIC BOOKS, INC.

151 No. Michigan Avo, Chicago 1, I,

ST0P PAIN

- INSTANTLY

GI]MBAT INFECTION
PROMOTE HEALING

Campho-
 Phenique |

(Pmowaumcea canre-sim-tix)

UBE IT FOR

I
1 WITH ANTIBEFTIC”

MINGR BURNS, CUTS

8CRATCHES, & -
ABRASIONS ¢

Quilek ! Apply
Cumpho-Phenigue
al onee to minor
burna from hot
cooling utensils, hot B
Whier or steam .
siops pnin inatantiy,
promotes rapld
healing, The same
thing huppens when
you umg it on minor
culs, seratches and uhrasions.
Cumpho-Phenlgque  Is highly
antiseptic. Wonderful for
fever blinters, cold mores, gum
hotls ; to relleve ltehing and
to gunrd ngninst infecting in-
st biter, Uned on plmiples,
Camipho-Phenlgue helpr pro.
vent thelr apread and re-
Infection.
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