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plays she’d seen, what she had
studied in school, what she thought
of current problems,

She had blushed when he asked

her i she had gene to the Young
Voter's rally last week,
. "I'm terribly stupid about those
things," she confessed. 'T'll have
& birthday pretty soon. Twenty-
one. And then when [ can vaote,
perhaps I'lll take an interest in
things like that. T mean like pol-
ities, and crusades, and—well,
you know—"

“And what will you be: Re-
publican, Democrat, Saclalist—or
maybs Communist?™

She smiled and shook her head.
“It's funny to you, I know, My
father was a Republican, I guess
all my {folks were. Mother doesn't
take much interest, and well, I
never thought much about it
elther, My brother-in-law's a
Democrat. T used to hear him talk
some—but really I never made up
my mind."

"I can ses I'll have to take you
in hand, We'll have to continue
your education."

He changed the conversation
abruptly, "We might start with
a party, Ever go to parties?

“I don't mean the kind where

you sit around and drink tea, I
mean where peopls talk and think,
Thizs crowd's always throwing
parties, None of them has money
enough to make it much of an
affilr, We get some sandwiches
and heer or coffee, play some
records, and critivize somebody's
latest picture, or poeiry, or idea
on how to make the world a better
place,
"“You'll have fo get better sec-
quainted with Natalie and Vera,
They'll find ~ings for you to do
on your tme Jff."

The rest of the afternoon had
passed In a blur of confusion, Nick
had jumped up and taken her from
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Vera Oliver, dark, with black
hair parted in the middle and
drawn back smoothly from . a
broad brow, & vivid painted mouth
And dark eyes thai flashed em-
phasis to her rush of words, had
accepled Sue Mary as one of them,
when Nick informed her that here
was a girl Interested in the things
they were doing,

“What he hasn't explained is
that 1 know nothing about this—"
Sue Mary hastened to add, Y
mean, I don't know anything about
modern art and poatry, or polities.”

“No barriers to break down
then," someone sald, Sue Mary
turned around to the tall girl who
had been hanging pictures with
Nick when she first came in,

“If you want something to do
with fres time you've found the
right ones to help you out, Vera's
starting now with a new project
for the Youth Progress group, 1
bet she's already planning on how
you can help”

Natally was a striking contrast
to Vern. Her honey-colored halr
was wem In a shoulder-length
bob; her eyes were blue and calm;
her wvoice almost languid, She
wore a simple print frock with
an air, but there was a hidden
forcefulness about her that Sue
Mary had never associaled with
artists,

“She’ll have to come to one of
our parties,” Nick said. "Mest the
crowd and get adjusted.”

“Oh, I guess you'll take care of
that" Vera added. “Niek's boss,
He pushas us around—and do we
love it."

She looked at Sue Mary with
interest, "Can you type, file, do
stenographic work?"

“Yes, 6t course, I work In an
office."”

“Then T put first claim on you,
Whom do you work for?"
“Clark, Kenny, Malone
Clark—they're lawyers,"
“Divorces and murders?"
“No, not much anyway. Cor-
poration law, They handle the
work of the companies: like
Centerville Motors and the Gull
Plans Company."

There was a moment's silence.
Sue Mary wondered {f they had
ever heard of the firm. “It's a
pretty big business—"

Yes," Nick sald. "T guess it is.
And 1 guess your office must be
busy right now. War orders, At
least that's what the papers say."

“Yes, T read that top" she
agreed. T know that the plane
people are working on something
new, For the govermment I sup-
pose. [ heard Miss Grant say there
were a lot of new patente—"

She stopped abruptly, blushing
again. "I don't really know much
about that. I just heard my boss
say something, T didn't mean to
talk office, I guess it's just be-
cause 1 don't have much else to
talk about.”

“Sure,” Nick said. “But we'll
fix that. All work and no play—
you've heard that one, Well, work
with us ahd piay, too. We'll start
befars you're a day older.

‘“We're having a studio party at

and

here tonight,
with me."
But Sue Mary had not heard
Natalle and Vera whispering be-
hind her.
(Te Be Continued)
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And you're going

REUNION HELD

HORTON, Sept. 12—(Special)—
The Surcamp-Mabe and Benning«
er families held thelr annual re-
union at the C. B. Benninger home
at Horton on Labor Day. The fol-
lowing members and friends en-
joyed a picnie dinner after horse-
ghoe and a ball game: Mr, and Mrs,
A, L, Taylor, Mr. and Mrs, J, W.
Taylor, Audrey Taylor, Mr. and
Mrs, Claude Benninger, Mr, and
Mrs. W. E. Surcamp, Emma Jean,
Geneva and Letha Surcamp, Mr,
and Mre. Ross Martin, Wanda and
Wesley Martin, Mr, and Mrs. Ira
Surcamp, Glenn and Eldon Sur-
ecamp, Mr, and Mrs, Carl Sure
camp, Mr, and Mrs, Emery Raugh,
Mr., and Mrs, Lesslie Craiger,
Gary and Carellee Craiger, Ed
Mabe, Ray Surcamp, Deldre Dick
Maeda Butler, Mr, and Mrs, Tom
Minter, Patricia, Jimmy and Bar-
bara Minter, Grandma Benninger,
Irene Benninger, and the hosts
Mr, and Mrs, Coy Benninger,
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Malta Caught in Middle
Of Mediterranean War

[‘!‘ALIAN alr attacks on British
naval bases at Malta bring
1840's brand of war to the little
Mediterranean flsland that has
seen the scene of fighting ainee
the Roman Empire. One of the
chief targets of Itallan bombers
was Valletta harbor, pictured on
the 1937 Coronation lLssue above,
Colonized by the Phoenicians in
the seventh century B. C., Malla
under control of Rome and
Constantinople. In 1000 Normans
pusted the Arabs, introduced feu-
dalism.

The Knights of 5t John estab-
lished their order at Malta in
1530, and in 1565 sucestsfully de-
fanded the lsland against Moham-
medans. This great siege of Mal-
ta checked the advance of Mo-
hammedan power {n southern and
weflern Europe.

Britain selzed the i{sland In 1814

with the help nof the Maliees
| During the World War the lsland
was an Imporiant base for naval

! oparations,
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HEY, MADAME REWIS
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HE TOLD SNUFFY HE WAS GOIN' ON AN EXPLORIN'
TRIP TO LABRADOR IN SEARCH OF A RARE KIND
OF DUCK THAT WHISTLES LIKE A FLUTE wee 4
HOOPLE ARGUED THAT IF IT COULD BE ¥4
CROSSED WITH AN ORDINARY QUACKIN' DUCK ¥
THE RESULT WOULD MAKE A NOISE LIKE A
BASSOON, AND EYMPHONY CRTHESTRA

FANS WOULD BUY 'EM FOR PETS/
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