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T HE LAST THING Ed Nichols had ex-
pected to get mixed up in was a

dance. But here he was swinging
lovely young Patsy Stevenson . "This is
fun," Ed puffed .

"You're the best one on the floor, Mr.
Nichols," she said, and then she spun off
and Ed found himself swinging Martha
Williams . "It's a great party, Martha ."
"Thank you, Ed . I guess it is . I'm

almost having a good time myself."
"It's better if you do, Martha . It'll

make it a little easier, maybe." Heglanced
at Martha's son, Dick, who was now danc-
ing with Patsy-and looking as if he were
having the best time of all . Good boy, Ed
thought . Here he was about to go into
service and . . . well, he was a swell kid .

A few minutes later Ed was standing on
the sidelines sipping a cool drink and
resting .

"Having a good time, Mr . Nichols?"
somebody said . It was Dick Williams .

"Yes, I am, Dick." He paused a sec-
ond . "I had hoped that I'd be seeing you
off to college at about this time but . . ."

"Uncle Sam comes first, Mr . Nichols .
But I'll be back before you know it . . .
and heading for college as Dad and you
planned."

"I hope you will, son . Soon!" Ed re-
membered how Dick's dad had talked
about the boy's future and how he, as the
New York Life agent, had helped Dick's
dad give those plans definite form . When
Dick was ten, his father had died, leaving

the boy proud memories and enough life
insurance to see him and his mother
through the years ahead .

"I want you to know, Mr . Nichols, that
this whole thing is a lot easier for me,
knowing that Mom will have everything
she needs while I'm away."
"Mrs . Nichols and I will look in on her

often, Dick."
"Thanks," the boy said simply . "And

before you know it, we'll throw another
party-after I'm back from service and
on my way to college ." Dick shook hands .
"Now, if you'll excuse me, I want to find
Patsy Stevenson . I have something im-
portant to say to her . . ."
Ed watched the boy and girl going out

the side door . "Great kid," he said to
himself. "This country's got a great future
as long as it has kids like that ."
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PEW OCCUPATIONS offer a man so much in
the way of personal reward as life under-
writing . Many New York Life agents are
building very substantial futures for them-
selves by helping others plan ahead for
theirs . If you would like to know more
about a life insurance career, talk it over
with the New York Life manager in your
community-or write to the Home Office
at the address above .


