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THE VACATION

Martha had not had a ve

tion for a lung time

By KARL STANLEY

And

she certainly rated one. So she packed her bags and

and got together all

the stuff she would necd and

kissed her hushand guodbye. Then did she take a cab
1o the station or the airport? Of course nat. She
went doien into the basement and closed the duor.

R. JABLONSKI always

put aside a World-Tele-
gram” for John Chalmers.
When Chalmers got off the
Woodside stop of the 1.

shibe, ot tiefe acldon Yike §
World-Telegran: to be had, so
Jablonski  saved  that

3 a short
fat man with a constant smilo
and harassed eyes. He saw the
tall lean figure of Chalmes
darken the entrance. "Hn\\'
you like the weather?” he

& 28 ho ot the Paper from.
under the counter and ex-

ded

Chalmers counted out_the
correct change and gave it to
Mr. Jablonski, who tossed the
coins into the cigar box he
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kept for that purpo:
't,” Chalmers said.

Let it rain or get hot or
something, already. But this
muggy stuff I don't like.”

“Well,” Chalme:
boss doesn't

About all

few days

sleeved sport shirts,

Mr. Jablonski said: “At

least the ice cream business
has been good by me, \\cll sce
You _ tomorrow Chal-
mers.”

Chalmers walked up Roose-
velt Avenue to Sixty-fourth
Street, and turned left. The
-room frame house he lived
in with his wife, Martha, was
‘midway in the block. A small

)y wearing a regulation-size
fielder’s mitt on his left hand




was coming toward Chalmers
in erratic bursts of speed. The
boy would run a short dis-
tance, stop, turn his head to-
ward his left shoulder, slam
his right hand into the pocket
of the baseball glove and yell,

“Say hey!” each time he stop-
ped,

“Hello there, Willic Mays.”
Chalmers said as they came
even.
“Say hey!” said the bo
“Gee, Mr, Chalmers! Waont
thnt some cateh Willie made,

m se old Tn-
dians, 1 like the Gmms (mrx
you?" The boy
S dinty fist into the pocket of
the g]

"Wen, I'm a Yankee fan
myself, Bobby. But we've got
to stick with the New York
teams. A matter of civic loy-
alty and all that, you know.”

pecially a team
v\hat's got Willie Mays. B
know something you
don't..."

“I was watching tel'vision
at your house today an’ I saw
Mrs. Chalmers go to the
kitchen ao” T sneaked in an’

W

gbby . . 1 was just
thinking of Willic Mays. 1
wonder i when he was a little
boy and went visiting people
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he told everybody what he

- boy cocked his
head at the man in a sidewise
look, then turned away. He
Kkept hammering lightly at the
Suddenly he said, “Say
foudly, and ran dovn the
street.
‘The man watched him for a
then_ turned
continued walking to-
ward his house. The boy
tured and grinned back at

He closed the nmsl(le door
behind hlm and called: “Mar-
tha?

He heard her reply though
the words were just a blur of
sound, and knew she was in
the kitchen. He hung his coat
neatly in the hall closet, and
went into the living room. He
tossed the two newspapers on
the cocktail table in front of
the sofs, and looked at his

m‘. The six olock

iy
Cham\el ' wonld be on in e
‘miny

lhs Vite came into the room
and he greeted her with a
light yet tbnder kiss. The top
of her head came level with
his eyes.

“Hello, dear,” she said,
moving astep avas w from him.
“How'd it go to

“Oh, the oo waan't bad—
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a steant

Tastias ot wnd

now
I went shopping this morn-

ing. Even then . .. Why don't
you go up and take a shower
and put on some fresh clean
clothes? Dinner won't be
veady for twenty minutes or

He looked at the combina-
tion radio-phono-TV set

She gently shoved him to-
ward the stairs which led to
the upper floor where
bedrooms and the
were, “I'll turn the newscast
on and sct the tape recorder
she said.

wu« mu-m wn, twenty
minutes pped
into the atn ;z)rmm hrmund
er setting a steami wlof

aod on the table. e
Joudly
it

sniffed
“Smells good. What is

Soulash, Tha

Better Homes and Gardens
I've been wanting to try. Mr

Hegel, the butcher, had some
lovely stew meat, ‘and T got
some. Louise goi steak for
Walter.”

He sat down, still sniffing.
Sure smells good. Say, doe:

Walter ever cat any
sides steak?’

She ladled out a plate of
the goulash for him. “May

ing be-

sec feading & working man
greens.
I asked you something,
ves we k for a
3 Walter .
Guess not. That's all Louise
Different

v and Iv(‘g(m
He asked for a second
bringing a pleased
he served

to cat.
helping,
smile 10 her face
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him coffee with the sccond
plate of goulash.
She talked to him while she
cleared the table of dishes and
rought them into the kitchen
to the clectric dishwashe
had company ternoon
- Bobby came in to watch
e’ World Series . . . He
o xlted when this Withe
Mays did something . . . Oh,
by the way, Louise said some-
thing about W alfur. waniing
to o to the fights tomorrow
night mnl w heum youd like
to go. what? She
bought oth pair prites
Walter will be furious.
Bt she laughs even while

she’s talking about it. They're
a erazy_couple, \mc l hm-
them.” She came ba the

«
dining room and setied ints
her chair, “Well " she sighed.
done. May I have a

her one, lit it for
uu-n leaned back in his
l

“In this weather? Old Man
Inersen, walks aromnd with
t “wrhy shoukd this happen
o n his f;
and snarls i you miss a sal,
He swallowed the last of the
coffee and lit a cigavette for
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himself. “But,” he continued,
“the weather will change and
business will pick up and he'll
etter.” He was silent for
ds, said,
“Want anything at the store
before 1 go in to work on my
report”

“5

dear. You go ahead,
and Tll go to the Norens :md
keep Louise company for
ehe, 11 b ach 0 tins 1o
turn Dragnet on.

“Say, that's right! You
lorget?”

. won't

. probably

en you won't have to
come back if he does, But not
before 1

Walter Noven said, “Those
Giants are the lull.l it team.
Chinese homers, v

v're playing heads-up
b'\l! ' \"h'lln\u aid.
suppose,” Noven_said.
T o Chimene . Wionk
Took for a sccond, then came
to life. "Iln\ John! Like to
fights tomorrow

% chanes 11|
picture of

“Gonna_take the c
Walter asked.

hunh?”




went to the TV set and fiddled
with the dials. He continued
talking \n(h his back to Chal-
“Lawear! | dort knose
‘Whire youL g the e or-the
energy for all Shose liies?
Cameras, tape recorders, do-
it-yourselt siuf, Man! Now
me, when I get through wres-
tiing that semi-ti
eight hoursall Twant'sa steak
and cight hours of relaxa-

v,
miling.
tio

Chalmers s
“That's my relaxa-

Noten s\\ltchcd the TV oft
to the
af

net.” e settled his bulk into
a comfortable position. *

laxation? Is that what you
call that masonry work you
did on the patio wall? And
ha pentry you went
through in the basement? 1
get tired just thinking about

How about a beer to fresh

en up, then?” Chalmers asked.

“Noy you'e talkin’ my lan-
guage,” Noren said.

They were finishing the sec-
ond of the two cans of beer
when Martha Chalmers re-
turned. She looked at the TV
set, then turned to the two
men on the sofa. “Aren't you
going to watch Dragnet?”
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“Youmean it's on?” Walter
asked.

She went up to lhe sel ’nnl
switched it on.

came_alive wi ent
and Jack Webb's \m(‘p camc
out at them. Martha said, *1

said good-bye to
as well tell Walter alsn don’t
you think, John? Or have you

" Chalmers

said,
~\\'lm Dt Noren brake
v “Martha going avay

she's going to vi
fives. Be back fn -\p.
time. She got t

years 3 ng i
this house 1 don’t remember
ther of you taking a real va-
0. Tt about time, all
right.”
“That's what I thought,

t00,” Chalmers um.
Noren stood uj
aasd o a5 tin wonan She
h

toak it and they shook hands
gravely. “Have fun, kee
Then, lcvnng S,

“Anyone makes a pass at you,
that's what it's for, Martha,
fun. A vacation ain't a vaca-
tion without it.”

ou,” she said. She
turned 1o her husoand, 1
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might as well go up and start
packing.

“Need help
“No. You go ahcad and

wateh the program. 1 won't
need you for a while, "Bye,
Walter

ye, Mrs, Chalmers. And
like 1 said, have fun.” Mr
Chalmers left

John (h\lmnn lll ned ll\o
TV off after W
left, He \u.\ll e stairw ‘.\
and ealled to his wife
poing d basemen
For & conple of minates. 111
carry your bags down when |
come up:

hen he returned, .sh(- l
u.angvd her housed
S o House ang w
watching television over acup
of coffee, Chalmers watched
her for a long moment,
out making his presence felt.
Finaily he s: 1 thought |
heard the

a last loo
“aAnd & Tast up of

marked

ol
m going
to-miss all e et peopte we
know, too, likie the Norens and
the Murphys and the Tres
cotts, But it'll be nice sceing
the children again, and all th
rest. It's been ten yea
Maybe youll be able
next time? That
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to go
A be

nice, taking the trip toge
er.”

Sazbe. We'll see. Mi
well get the bags.

He went up to the bedroom
and went direetly to th he stand
between ] and
took a small pill box :mm the
drawer of the st

nd ret
o the bedroom. He switeh
the light off and went up to
the window e su)ml sta
nto the

= 3

window (hrcclly
scross he strect, Below, a car
moved off from the " curb.
Somewhere a radi
ed on with
then quickly brought under
control.

The blinking red and green

o
vision. He tapped his ciga-
rette out in the ash tray on
the bed stand, and went down-
sta a bag in each

hand.
He set the bags down be-
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side her, took the pill box fr
his pocket and, opening it,
gave her a large green-colored
cap:

sm )sm:l Wil sou gt me
a glass of wats Malkes
it0 down easier

e went to the Kitchen
drew a glass of water and re-
turned with it. She took it
from him, swallowed the pill
ater.

dy,” s

ook up the Fags and
PRASRLA the
ement, 1le had left the
She looked to the
far wall where there were a
pile cach of half a hundred
tapes from the tape recording
madmw, a dozen thous
of movie film, and a
great many books. He st the
ngs down acside the other

stuft.
He pressed a_hidden knob
and a section of the wall slid
ack, vevealing a room about
twelve feet square, Taking up
almost all the space was a cir-
cular something that looked
like a musical top with flat-
tened poles. He felt for and
found the recessed handle,
pulled it out, turned it and a
door slid downward between
the metal walls of the ma-

chi

ill you hand me « the stuft
on the floor?” he
e placed them in lockers
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set into the walls. About the
ks he said, each.
Technical stuf.” He placed
her \71gs last in the jockers.
They looked at each other.
“low qu" does it take? Sixty
days'
“That's right. Sixty days.
She said, “Miy eves are be-
ginning to fecl heavy
“Better go in and fie down,”

1 up at him, smil
ing faintly. He kisesd
you in Apr

y. “See

il . Her voiee
e i T Tar

Hle stepped out of the ma-
chine, closed the door and
pushed the handle in. The su
face of the machine was
broken in line. He circled
around it and pressed another
Knob set in the conerete of the
outside wall. Once more a sce-
ion sid open reveahing the
patio and the darkness be-
vond. 1 nd
Opening. Presently there was
ahumming sound and the ci
moved swiftly
past him. up and out of sight.

From where he stood_on
Earth, John Chalmers looked

days, his Wifo would be land.
ing.

THE END
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