
OF THE FORCE
learned that Margaret’s mother had dis-
appeared some time ago. Campbell also ex-
amined the premises and found a dangerous
oil stove in the kitchen.

"This thing may blow up," he said. "You.
better get a gas stove.”

Grandma smiled sadly. “My pension is
forty-seven a month,” she said, “and I pay

eighteen rent and little Margaret runs right
out of her Shoes...”

Campbell got gruff. “Get the gas
stove,*' he said. “Get it on time. I’ll
make the payments.”

Then he asked Grandma ifshe would like to

have Margaret attend kindergarten at the
Holy Family school. Grandma said she would
if the sisters would accept the little girl...
In the morning, little Margaret was in
kindergarten.

Dr. Bain Hnrries Over

The big cop bought dresses and socks and
shoes for his special girl. But he didn’t have
the means to make her the elegant lady he
wanted. And one day, to add to his misery,
he listened as Margaret prattled about Grand-
ma lying down so much.

Campbell hurried around to the dark flat.
Anxiously, he asked Grandma if she felt sick.
"Why, no,” she said, “whatever gave you
that idea?” He turned on a light to see for
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himself. Grandma was gray. Campbell told
her she needed a doctor. The old lady tried
to beg off, saying that she had had to do with-
out a doctor many a time.

He phoned his own doctor, Allan Klein, of
North Bergen.

Doctor Klein hurried over. He has been
there frequently since, and Grandma has often
been to his office for examinations. Dr. Klein
has never asked a fee of either Grandma or
Campbell. Usually he pays for the prescrip-
tions out of his own pocket.

“Abit of a heart condition,” Campbell says,
“but she’ll be all right.”
- In the late autumn, a strange thing hap-
pened in the police department. The police-
men began to donate a dollar, or two dollars,
out of their pay envelopes for Margaret and
her Grandma.

One time three cops showed up at Lieuten-
ant Kropke’s desk, tossed some bills on it, and
said: “We’re off duty on payday, so we’re
giving Margaret money now.”

On Christmas Eve, everybody gave a little
extra even A1 Jordon, who has seven daugh-
ters of his own and about 8 p.m. Lieuten-
ant Trusch came in loaded with Christmas
presents. Someone said that Margaret had
everything but a doll. Trusch ran out. He
combed the shops ofNew York until he found
one just big enough, and beautiful enough, for

Margaret. He returned at 3 syn., exhausted
and grinning.

A week or so after Christmas, a Newark
clothier called in, said his name was Murray
Siegel, and that he had heard about Margaret.
If Officer Campbell would bring her to his
store, he’d give her a dress and maybe some
shoes. When Mr. Siegel took his first lode at
Margaret, he changed his mind. Instead of a'
dress and shoes, he gave her two dresses, a
pair of suede shoes, underthings, a salmon-
colored snowsuit with muff and hat to match.

Plaa for Dm Fatal*

That same week, an Italian contractor
applied A Headquarters for a permit, and,
while waiting for it to be filled out, heard a
desk sergeant say that the new outfit was too
fancy for Margaret to play in, and they’d
have to scrape up money to get her a sturdy
winter coat.

The contractor asked a few questions. “I’ll
get the coat,” he said. Nobody believed him
because he had never seen Margaret. The
desk sergeant says it was the fastest call back
he ever gdt: 16 minutes. The contractor
yelled “Igot it!” and he had. *

For awhile, the whole police department
worried about what would happen ifGrandma
was no longer around to take care ofMargaret.
But they’ve got it ironed out now. Ifanything
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happens to Grandma, Margaret will go back
to her mother over the combined dead bodies
of the whole Hudson County Police Force.
They'll fight that move through every court
in the land. >

Instead, Margaret will be placed in a pri-
vate institution and the cops will pay her
way until she’s grown up and ready to try
her own wings. But they hope that Grandma
is blessed with health fw a good many more
years. She is, in sober truth, the only mother
Margaret ever knew.

But no little girl, no matter how pretty,
ever had so many fathers. The End
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