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Jk Grandpa was the defendant His crime was growing old, and
he had no defenders; none, that is, until Mom spoke up . . .by Don James Sucfycpoif
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Makes air smell
How Government
Hospital Stopped

Athlete's Foot Itch!

flower-fres- h
On Spray of Colgate's nw
Flarivnt instant-actio- n Air
Deodorant quickly kills un-

pleasant household odors
cooking, smoking, bathroom,
pets, musty closets, 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.

consTiPHTion
affect you this way?
Tired and aluggiah? Nervous, irri-

table, maybe from const ipat ion due
to lack of bulk? There's a safe, nat-
ural way to regularity the Kellogg's

way.
A daily half-cu- of Kelloff's n

with milk gives you needed
bulk for regularity without g

laxative drugs. Treats you
to the wonderful flavor of bran, too.
Put Kellogg's n on your shop-
ping list, and overcome your consti-

pation problems due to lack of bulk.
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At first sign of agonizing toe itch,
use amazing Ting Medicated
Cream! Tests by government hos-

pital prove Ting brings relief
three ways: (1) Instantly relieves
itching and soothes sore, burning
skin! (2) On contact,
destroys fungi that cause Athlete's
Foot! (3) Aids healing of cracked,
peeling toes. Ting's "dry cream"
formula dries quickly to an anti-
septic powder that clings ... con-

tinuing relief for hours! Grease-les- s,

stainless. At all druggists.
Only 19c Money back if not satis-fle-

01958 Pharma-Cra- ft Corp.
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Shrinks Hemorrhoids
New Way

Without Surgery
Science Finds Healing

S 11 1M n nee That Relieves Pain
Shrinks Hemorrhoids

one of their little nods. "Dad's not going to
a rest home," she said.

"Cynthia!" warned Uncle Cary. "Let's
not get into anything. It's decided!"

"Dad's coming to live with us," Mom
said. Then she looked away from them and
walked over to Grandpa and put out a hand
and patted his cheek. "That is, Dad, if you
will. We want you with us because you're
ours and we love you."

Grandpa's eyes filled with tears and he
tried to smile. "Now, Cynthia . . . there's
no need to . . ."

Uncle Cary said quickly: "That's not
practical. We couldn't that is, there may
be times when you can't " He stopped
speaking and you could see that they were
all scared that they might have to take
Grandpa once in a while, too.

Mom smiled and said, "Comes now the
plaintiff again?"

"Now look here, Cynthia!" Uncle Cary
was getting peeved and his face was flushed.

"Oh, Dad's guilty," Mom said. "Indeed
he is. But I don't think he should be put
away for his crime. I think he's still ac-

ceptable to society at least, in the Mc-

lntyre household."
"Crime? What are you trying to insin-

uate?" Uncle Cary sputtered.
"The crime of growing old, I guess," Mom

said. "If you live long enough, you'll be

guilty some day, too. We all will."
She took Grandpa's hand and said, "Come

on, Dad. We'll drive you home."

My Dad grinned as he came over and
helped Grandpa to his feet and we all start-
ed for the front door. Nobody said any-

thing, and I felt terribly proud. I knew just
how Grandpa felt about going to the nurs-

ing home because that's what it was.
At the door I suddenly realized that I

hadn't said anything at all. So I turned
around and said it and Uncle Cary has
been sort of cool to me ever since.

"Uncle Cary," I said. "Goes now the
defendant. Case dismissed!"

"No, Dad," Uncle Cary said firmly. "It's
decided. We know what's best."

"Comes now the plaintiff," Mom said. It
was the first time she had spoken and she
looked directly at Uncle Cary.

"What do you mean by that, Cynthia?"
he said.

"Isn't that what you lawyers say when

you're enumerating your complaints and
reasons why someone is guilty. Aren't you
the plaintiff?"

"Cynthia, your ideas about law have
always been exceedingly vague. I don't
understand what you're talking about"

"Now, Cynthia," Grandpa said. "Let the
boys decide . . ."

"What do you really want to do, Dad?"
she said.

"I want to stay where I am, but I guess
it isn't practical. I might fall again or some-

thing. And I guess I don't get myself good
meals. And I suppose I do worry you. It's
just that I don't want to go to that old
folks' hospital."

"Rest home," Uncle Cary corrected him

impatiently. "But that settles it, Cynthia.
Dad is in agreement."

I Incle Thomas smiled and rubbed his
hands together and got up as if he

had just settled a big deal. "And that's
that!" he said. "Cary, you see about selling
the house. That's your line. Let me know if
I can help you. Isabel and I have to run.
We're due at a party."

Uncle Cary nodded and got up, too. "Fine.
I'll pick you up in the morning, Tom. We'll
go out to the rest home and make arrange-
ments. Dad, you'd better start throwing
away a lot of that junk you've got around
and get ready to move. I imagine Cynthia
can help you."

"All right, son," Grandpa said. His voice
sounded older than ever, and he was staring
at his pipe, which had gone out. "If that's
the way it is."

Mom glanced at Dad and they exchanged

was a little young to be sitting in
the family conference, but my

mother decided I should because
I was 16 and, as she said, "You're old

enough to understand a few of a wom-

an's problems."
My uncle Cary Higgins, her older

brother, looked annoyed when he saw
me. He is a successful attorney and
prefers to do most of the family think-

ing and deciding. So there was no need
for a to be present at the
conference that was to decide what to
do about Grandfather Higgins.

There were Uncle Cary and his wife,
Aunt Ethel; Uncle Thomas, the auto-

mobile dealer, and his wife, Aunt Isa-

bel; my mother and my father, Howard
Daniel Mclntyre.

I guess we had the smallest and the
fewest and the least of everything. As
a clerk in City Hall, my father never
made much money, and we lived in an
old house, drove an old car, and com-

pared with Uncle Cary and Uncle
Thomas we simply didn't have it.

My mother, whose name is Cynthia,
had more determination than either of
her two brothers, though, and every-
one knew it. Personally, I thought
the most important person there was
Grandfather Higgins, but I wasn't sure
some of the others did. He sat by me
on the couch in Uncle Cary's big living
room, his cane propped against one
knee; he was smoking his battered old
pipe and the simply terrible-smelli-

tobacco he always bought
I guess he felt that he was a little

important, too, because Grandpa made
a try. A really big college try. He
puffed his pipe into a big cloud of
smoke and said, "I don't see what all
the fuss is about Why can't I just stay
on at the little house?"

Uncle Cary put on his patient smile.
"Because it's no longer practical, Dad,"

you don't cook good meals for your-
self. It's better for you to move. We'd
all feel easier about you."

"Putting me on the shelf," Grandpa
muttered.

Uncle Cary frowned. "That's not true.
We're taking the best possible care of
you. You should see that, Dad. You've
always had a good head for plain, com-
mon sense."

Grandpa puffed at his pipe and
looked at Uncle Cary, his pale

blue eyes almost without expres-
sion. "I guess you know what's best for
me, Cary," he said quietly. "You won't
have to keep stopping in to check up
on me then, either. I'll be less worry
to you all."

Uncle Cary frowned some more.

"Frankly, you mill be less worry. We'll
know that you're all right all the time."

Grandpa nodded. "I don't have much
choice, I guess."

Uncle Thomas said, "It's just that . . .

well, we think it's time we sort of took
over for you. Maybe we can think
those things out better than you can.
We're your kids and we want to do the
right things for you. We think this is
the right thing."

"Sell the furniture, too? Your mother
was pretty proud of it."

"Well, except for a few pieces, per-
haps," Uncle Cary said, and looked at
my aunt. "Ethel would like that com-
mode . . . the old one. It's a fair antique
piece. That is, of course, if no one
eke . . ." He looked around at the
others, his forehead wrinkled.

Aunt Isabel said, "I could probably
find a place for the bedroom set. We
never did get around to really fixing up
our fifth bedroom."

Grandpa looked almost frightened.
"I won't fall again," he offered. "I won't
break a hip. I can be careful."

he said. "After all, you ore 84 now."
"So? I'm an old man. I still manage."
Uncle Thomas said, "Since you fell

and broke your hip we can't take
chances, Dad. What if it happened
again? We'd all be in trouble then."

"I paid the bills," Grandpa said. "I
had those bonds."

"But they're gone now," Uncle
Thomas said. "We can't take chances."

Uncle Cary nodded and said, "That's
the point. It's best if you live with
others. That's why we decided upon
the Peaceful View Home. You'll like
it there."

"I will?" said Grandpa.
"Certainly. And I wish you'd get it

out of your head that it's a nursing
home. It isn't. There are only a few
bedridden patients there."

"I'm certain you'll like it," Aunt
Ethel said. "It's so comfortable. And
you can share a room with someone
near your own age. You'll like that."

"It'll cost a lot," Grandpa said.
"We can get about $10,000 for the old

house," Uncle Cary said. "I've already
looked into it. That will help handle
the costs, and of course we can help.
Tom and I, that is." He didn't look at
Mom and Dad, but we knew what he
meant: we were the poorer relatives.

Dad said, "We could help a little."
He was scowling. I looked at Mom and
she was sitting there with a small smile,
watching Uncle Cary.

Grandpa said, "I've lived in that
house 50 years. I don't want to move.
I'm not sick. Why should I go to that
old folks' hospital?".

"It's not a hospital," Uncle Cary said.
"I wish you'd get that straight. And it's
sensible. You used your extra bond
money for hospital bills, and it isn't
practical for us to keep up the house
for you."

Aunt Isabel added: "Besides, Dad,
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For the first time science has found
a new hcalintf substance with thi
astonishing ability to shrink hemor-
rhoids and to relieve pain without
suriery.In case after case, while gently
relieving pain, actual reduction
(shrinkage) took place.

Most amazing of all results
were so thorough that sufferers
made astonishing statements
like "Piles have ceased to be a
problem! "

The secret Is a new healing sub-
stance ( discovery of
a s research institute.

This substance is now available in
suppository or ointment form under
the name of Preparation H. Ask
for it at all drug counters' money
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THE DC fREE CO., Owl. 867. Holland. Mich.mfely neutralize! the moat stubborn J

oaor, internally, Hr.rUHr.incylorm. pi, mil ,m.ipid . s.v I.y Huivlj.
I of NMI.IX) with directions for uiie. 'Vhere. utodors, under arm odors ,2p., ( chjlodors even menstrual J

and colostomy odors simply can't
exist when NULLOisused regularly. Nime
Try it. FREE! j

Send name on coupon at right. I Adams3 Your Seven Day Trial packet of j
NULLO will be mailed free, postpaid, i City Zone State

Now Many Wear
FALSE TEETH

With More Comfort
FASTEETH, a pleasant alkaline

d ) powder, holds false teeth
more firmly. To eat and talk In more
comfort. Just sprinkle a little

on your plates. No gummy,
gooey, pasty taste or feeling. Checks
"plate odor" (denture breath). Get
FASTEETH at any drug counter.
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