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Did you think there was nothing but bad news last year? 

THEN READ THESE STORIES PICKED BY TOP NEWSPAPERMEN 

FROM ACROSS THE NATION AS THE YEAR’S SHINING EXAMPLES OF 

by Adie Suehsdorf 

A great many Americans today feel lost in a world full of 
king-size problems. The crises which threaten our happi- 

ness and security are big, impersonal, international. They 
make us feel pretty helpless. 

“What’s the use?” people say. “What can one person do?” 
Well, what can one person do? To find an answer, This 

Week’s editors recently turned to the 28 newspapers that 
distribute this magazine to 10 million families. Among the 
discouraging stories of the past 12 months, we asked, could any 

good news be found? Was there any evidence to show that 
Americans could resist pessimism and despair and fight affirma- 

tively, as individuals, for a better world? 
The response has been prompt and heavy — and 

heartening. The papers reported a wide range of stories 

but there are several significant factors common to all. 

Not a single incident concerns a nationally known “big name.” 
Each hero or heroine is simply an American citizen. It is inter- 

esting, too, that one person's spark often was all that was needed 
to start a chain reaction of constructive effort throughout an 

entire community. 
When ranged alongside such problems as taxes, Russia, can- 

cer and what to do about China, most of the stories represent 
only small triumphs. That, however, is not the point. “It is 

better,” runs the old maxim, “to light one candle than to curse 

the darkness." What shines through each story is one person’s 
readiness to meet and overcome a test of his courage, his hon- 

esty or his sense of decency and integrity as a human being.. 
In short, to do what he can. Here are some typical stories: 

A Girl Come* Back 

No one can be very sure how big his personal stock of courage 

is until he needs a lot of it in a hurry. That time came for 
Gloria Larson two years ago. 

An attractive, brown-eyed Minneapolis girl of 20, she was 

stricken suddenly by polio and found her pleasant life dras- 

tically reduced to the narrow limits of a respirator. 
According to Minneapolis Tribune Columnist George Grim, 

who reported her story, she was completely helpless. Although 
she improved in the dreary months that followed, she was 

unable, as late as last February, to pull herself out of bed. 
For five months Gloria struggled. To get up. To dress. She 

directed her puppet legs with tapes tied to her ankles. Her 
right hand was stiff; only her left was nimble. She put it to 
work. She learned to write with it, to do countless small tasks 
for herself. Finally, she decided it was time to find employment. 

She consulted the International Business Machines people. 
“I used to run one of your key punches,” she said. “I’d like to 
relearn it, left-handed, and see if I can get a job again.” It 
was a brave suggestion but possibly overambitious. The ma- 

chines are set up for right-hand use, and an operator must be 
able to punch 179 cards an hour. But IBM agreed to help. 

Doggedly, Gloria worked to reorient herself. Gradually, her 
left hand gained speed. In four weeks she was racking up 225 
cards an hour. Now she was ready. She would have to work in 
a wheelchair, but perhaps some office needed her skill. 

One did. In August Gloria was hired by the Northwestern 
Fire & Marine Insurance Co. No one ever fought harder for a 

job. Today “everybody in the office finds in Gloria a certain 
cure for their own troubles,” writes Columnist Grim. “Her 
way of smiling to herself as the cards whiz out of that machine 
is a daily tonic to them all." 

Nightmare in the Fog 
Courage of another stripe was shown by humble, selfless 
John Napoli, fisherman. J. Campbell Bruce, of the San Francisco 
Chronicle, told us his story: 

At two o’clock, on the morning of August 25, John Napoli 
went out to the fishing grounds beyond the Golden Gate in his 
chubby little boat, the Flora. 

By late afternoon Napoli had succeeded in worrying 750 
pounds of fighting salmon aboard and, running out of bait, 
turned the Flora homeward. Fog had thickened the day 
into a gray twilight. At times the drifting patches blotted 
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