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“Saturday’s no

fun auymore”
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I'I‘ sure used o be, though. Up early—even RESTRICTIONS.

before the sun hit the window sill,
Then tip-toe into Dad’s room to wake him up. ny paper CDPY Of this iSSU.e j_S avai 1able a8t
Sometimes 1t 1sn't easy., s T mamber T 589 dip
Bizzell Memorial Library.

He's up now. Careful not to wake Mom, Now
you're dressed and in the kitchen where vou
and Dad whip up a swell breakfast together.
Doesn't the coffee smell good? And the bacon

frving . . . the hot rolls, A real man's breakfast.

“What'll it be today, Tommy?™ Dad asks.
“Want to toss a ball around? How about
a ride out to Blue Lake? Bet the trout are

jumping. You call the shots, son. It's your day.”

That's the way it was. The way you thought
it would always be. You're not supposed to
cry because you're a big guy now, But when
vou ask “why" no one knows how to answer
you, What's cancer anyway? Why did it

take Dad away?

For little lads like Tommy—with fun in their
hearts and a glove in their hands—cancer
deals a cruel blow. Taoday, because of cancer,
there are more than 160,000 children who

have to learn to live without a father,

Yet there is hope. Hope for a fnal, certain
cure for cancer. The men and women in our
research laboratories are working night and
day toward this end. But they need vour

help. Badly.

There has never been cnough money to carry
on all the research that needs to be done.
Can you afford to remain indifferent to this

enemy that strikes 1 out of every 4 Americans?

We need vour support. Give generously.

AMERICAN CANCER SOCIETY




