PAGE EIGHT

MTVIR MmO Tl LAGY -

NEVER MIND THE LADY

e 2 i &7 by David Garbh s

EYNOF&ILE: Romelhing hap
Prought Allairs Weai ond Terry
Willeiz le-fﬂ}.tr literally trom the
ends of the earih They are maors
ried fu the Soulh Americas s n
town of Proplonoire, and Terry
had to leave Allatre o the pral’w
tak of a poir of Chatkl servanls,
und oo bark |. Aty f!ﬂ'mtt"ln{ jab
up the muddy Palve river. Now,
f. newe (Aot er! s to ha an keir
awails Terry when nest he appears
in Propioseire

Chapler 41
BRIEF VISIT

ERRY camo down the river final.

ly. He'd beon gone pearly three
monthe, Leanor pechnps, and a lttle
trad about the eyes and tha cor-
ners of bis mouth, but striding se
easily and tirelesaly as ever.

“I'vs wanted (o get down so damn
often,” he suld, “'but I Just couldn’t
Allaire. And | have to go right back
tomorrow.”

“How [n everything. Terry

*1t 1t wasn't for thils rotten rainy
season that's coming up — " he
stopped, and waved s dismlsing
hand. "Let's not bother about IL
Things been protly tough for youl"

Bhe didn't anawer, Ahsently, she
plucked st the aleave of his shirt,
her eyen dronmy. He wondered,

“What's tha matter, Allzire!? he
aaked guickly, “Anything wrong?”

“Terty, would you mind awful-

If—1

Willett felt something ehill bl
for an instant. Would hs mind
what? — If she wont back to the
Blates?

“Go on, Allaire,” he sald atesdily, |

_ "Terry, and agalo hor color
holghtened, "I — you — that is wa,
we're golog to have a baby™

It was men that had to be pre
pared for some thiogs. Willett felt
broathloss, stunned. He tried to say
something and ecouldn't locate any
thought waves. And thon he was at
hor sldo, one arm around her, and
alis put her bead on his shoulder,

“Are you glad? ghe murmursd,

“Oh, Allalre, ! should have
thought—*

Bha mat up stralght, alarmed.

“Terry, don't you want him? Be-
eauss If you don't—"

He draw her to him gontly,

"Or course | do,” he sald quickly.
"1 was just thipkiog about you, 1
want to take cara of you, honey, and
I'm maroonsd wp thars and you're
alope. You mustn't be alone.”

He paused and ran his brown
hand over the shining halr at ber
templos, “Don't you think you'd het-
tar go up to the Btates whara you'll
be among friends and your own sur.
roundinga?™

“No she sald, “I won't. That
1sn't my Ides of married lifs, to be
stuck away llke some hothouse
plant,™

“Wall, the capital, than? Much
more comforinble and pleasant and
o Hin volee dida’t quitp take
that Inat word In stride. Maybe his
fathor had tried to got Vie to & saler
place, too,

“Tarry, | won'l. I'm golng to atay
bore and walt unt!l you finish that
,{}b."

Finlah that job! She might walt
A long time, Willatt's hands were
hot.

“Twrry, you dop't feel sorry or
Hed down or anything, do you?*

He sprang up and took a nervous
reatlons airide up and down the
room.

"Nol™ hs oxclnlmed. “You may
bave married a husted enginear, Al
lalre, but you haven't married a
hoal”

Ho stopped and Inoked down at
har serlopsly, “Take ears of your
solf, honay, ba careful and—" he
suddenly knelt on ona knesa by her
aido, “you know I have to go back,
don't you?! 1 wouldo't leave you
otherwlse, but | have to, Allalre—*

OF coursa he had to. She had a
teoling that the bulk of his sonfl
dence and bls cournge was loeked
in bhin death grip with the Palva, and
ha was drawing on all that remaloed
to bolster hor tn the face of what
Iay ahead of them hoth,

P'HE  processfon of wooks had

ntarted agaln, broken oanly by
Terry's quick visit. Opes again be
had dianppeared Into the still, tate
tol sllenee of that camp up the
river,

As the woesks want hy sha bagan
to rebel at sitling around down here
whils be was off somewhore. It was
lke marrylog a satlor on a turlough
and the next time ahe saw him to be
pointing out the balfhack on the lo
eal high schoal team as his son,

That wasn't the way she'd
dreamed of marriage. 8he wanted to
be with Terry.

The doctor who oama 1o sea ber
once 1o & whils as the days passod
wah oo bhelp, He bad a dolafol e
nareal exprosslon, and his attitude,
eoupind with the emply hot lonell
LLTT \"! Froplonolre, caused her 1o

be assalled with a restless, allghtly
panicky fesling.

Raloy season set in. AsTerry had
sald, It waa that ceaseless sodden
rain that permsated and dampensd
evaryliing, a thick grey mesh that
Just fell without llfe or force, just
dripped as though every ralndrop
was & pumberad prisoner marching
mezhanically to his eoll.

For five or six days It would rain
like that apd theo there would be
a perfod of blazing heat. Dvaks sald
this was just the forerunner of the
stormy season and then [t was bad.
Drake had a remarkable sense of
bumeor.

Carrigan came down aftor sev:
eral more woeeks had passed, the
first time she'd seen bim io slx
months. He wasn't the amiable tide
of booming enthusiasm that bad
flowaed =il around har when she firm
met him. Corrigan was an eogineer
oo & job now. Ha looked dead on
his feol.

“Terry told me,” ha suld awk
wardly. “l—Hum — congratulations.
That's fine.” He coughed.

“How in Torry! ahe anked
quilckly.

“All right. Been working lke the
devil" Corrlgan It & clgaret and sat
down woearily. "He would have
come, but he hod & slight touch of
faver — ah, aothing bad,” he suid
quickly as her eyes widenod fin
alarm. “We've besan socked slightly
AL ona time or anothar. Terry's the
[aat to feel It. Ha's fron™

*“And tha work?"

ELL—" Corrigan apread out
bis band anu stared at the
long powarful fingers, “If wo only
had time to beat this river to the
putich, we'd pull through. That hus
band of yours Ia a great engluser,
Indy. One of the niceat jobs 1 ever
AW,

“It we don't get tha job further
along, the river will knock what
wao'va dons blooay, We'ra trying to
do {t befors the river wallops that
tomporary dam in the nose. If we
don't—well, we'll all come floating
down with the wreckage, digging
lzards out of our necks and mud
out of .ur eara*

“And thon what?”

Corrigan shrugged.

“You know Terry. He'll fosl he's
fatled again.”

The girl was silant for s long
tUma. Terry had 1o win now, He just
eouldn't fall, not when 1t meant ao
much to him.

“How much more time does he
nead?"

“Worat part of the season is in
about & month or so, Aflter that, it's
all right. The river gots tired and
goes back o sleap. If we can gel
pant that withiout belng turned Inte
salted mackeral, wa're oyer the wire
and a hip, hip, booray!"™ He grinned
suddenly, "You certnlnly are an en
glnear's wife.”

*1 know ft" sald Allaire, “and
I'm golng up that river with you
whon you go back™

Corrlgan looked a littls weak.

“You—what?” he gasped.

“I'm golog Linck with you*

Bucky recovered partly.

“Whow!" he mald with rellet,
“you had me narvous for a minute.
I thought you meant 10"

"1 do mean IL" sald Allairs firmly.

“Listan,” ls sald tesbly, “you
can’t do that. Why, It's out of the
question, In the Arat place, it would
be a deadly place for you mnd In
the mocond. there's really nothing
you ean do™

“I oan help Terry, that's what |
oan do

“Help himT™ mnid Corrigan, star
ing,

Allalrs smilad at his astonlshed
countenance,

“Oh, I don't mean giving blm ad:
vica on anglueerlng problems, but
to bo with him, show Hlm that |
bave confidnnce in him, form & nice
loud chooring section of one™

She nodded slowly. “It's m¥y place
1o ba with Terry, and {f his place is
A bad one, that's all In the cards.”

Corrlgan looked at her a long
time. Portiaps he was thinking of
littla Anoe Harlow back In the
Btatos whosa laahos wore so long
they got in the way when he kissed
her,

“You'ra all right,™ hs said fer
voutly., “Hut. Allalre, 1 couldn't do
It You know, you have (o be
around--"

“I'll take Rosa with me. I evary-
thing goes all right, wa'll be back
down here belors anything lmpor
tant bappens. Mayhe wa'll float
down or wreckage or ride fo milk
white chariots through Hower
docked sirests of Proplonolre, hit
one or the other will all bs sottled
bafors | take the centar of the stage
and speak my plece” |
Corrigan was atill doabttul,
ICeppright, 1021 by Dawd Garth)

Tarry sems, tomorrew, & lovely
vision.

incroase” poasible
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Ministar Without Portfolln Hans| Prank said oo fordgner would criti. | ‘st from Medford, |s a member f
Prank sald todsy Nazl Gerpiany will | clse Nazl leglilation “If he knew the | Aiphs Xi De ta womvrity which I.u;'lpd'.d!
contingue ita anti-Semitle campalgn | facts” of Germany's experience with | the fall ferm gracte list with & house :
without régard o futurs conse-

says about our Jewlsh legislation ™ he | many dld for eisiilzation but Pre-
declared in & bitter tirade befors Lﬁo] dicted his country would ruthlesly
sconomic councll of the Oerman | eradicate the “Jewish pack of boluhe-
academy. vietle preschers’”

“Forels critics haven't the alight

i e e
et ldea nbout the vital necesniies of| FLORENCE DANNALS IN
I!hls‘g;m;:'p::nr:m. to live among TOP GRADE SOHDR'TY

I.Il ahiowed thelr gratitude by Intro- ————y—
|dl|cln= peatilence into our spiritial UNIVERSITY OF OREGON.—(8pl)
iite. Plorence Dannals funlor in journsl-

Jews. svermge of J 2059

Prank sald "Moscow™ is stlll st| The next pince was taken by Alphs
"We do not ears what the world ' work trylng to undermine what Ger-| hali with an avarsge of J.6315. |
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX
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of the world has increased mote in
the pasts century than It did during
All the tena of thousands of ydamm
that man haa been on earth. In
1880, according to tha most widely
nodepted estimates, the populstion of
the earth waa about 850,000,000, Dur-

Ing the century that followed, i1t in-
creatsad to more thapn 2000000000,
according to the 1040 estimate of the

Intarnational Btatistioal Institute of
tha Leagus of Nations,
Saveral Influences made Lthin great

ool
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Invention., for ol!rl\rlped out whols cltiés are controlled

&ﬂ%ﬁ HAIR SEALS,
LURED mﬁﬁi“ém

ooﬂh WJMN
pccoRDwH oﬂﬂwﬂoﬁmﬂ

MUEL

PERATION
TIMES -

Wohi Bradivata, e “27'3é

to & great degree by the physiclan,
Amaerics, since 1800, has had the

thing, made the people of urban cen-
tnrs loas dependent upon food from
nsarhy farms for sustenance, Now the | Frestest praportionata population

SHOUTS To EDDIE FOR- |
EOODNESS SRRE WILL HE
KEEP GUIET A SECOND
£0 HE CAN HERR WHAT
HIS MOTHER'S SAYING

TURNS 10 HERR WHT
MOTHIR IS CALLING 10
HIM, EDDIE SHOUTING

CALLS NO, HE CANT €0
SKATING WiTH HIN, HiS
UNCLE GEORGE IS COM-
NG AND HE'S GOT 10
STaY DND SEE HIM

GOES - FRONT DOOR 10
SEE WHAT EDDIE SEL1ER
15 SHOUTIHG ARoUT
FROM acRoSS THE

" SPECULATION /& o
WHAT UNCLE GEORGE

REPEATS THE ORDER
10 EDDIE, ADDING THaT
HE HAS N'T SEEN HIS UNCLE  WiLL snmﬁ !s sa’ﬂu@
FOR THREE YEARS PND
HE'LL PROBABLY BRING
HIM SOMETHING

IN BRIEF LUI.L WHOLE
FAMILY SHOUTS T0 SHUT
mr FPO'If heoa HE's

10 SHY HEDOOR
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SHULS If, CONTINUING
CONUERSDTION FROM UPH
STAIRS WINDOW, FAMI-
I¥ WONDERING WHERE
1Y DRAFT 15 COMING
FROM

Ine.)

S'MATTER POP-

AW, PoP! YA~
ONLY SAVE ME-

ButHeE DIDNT
THRowW IT Teo
FAR, ©F COURSE

ety dweller may eat hread made from | Srowth. Up to 1800 the population
gratn aliipped Hall way aroind the | ©f the new world grew from 10,000 to
world—and famine no longer t!)ron=-|mm‘o_"’:‘ incresse of 000 per cemt—
ens thoss In the midst of a loeal crop | A4 Aince then the per cent af in.|
fatlire. crease has tapered off. Asin Bas hod
the greatest Increase by numbern
Medicing hns also played s great| Strange as |t seems, while the pop.
part in the pnp\lelOu Increass, To- |Mintlon is growing continually, the
day the axpectanoy of 1ife i much | Birth mie ln most countries Is stead.
higher — Infant mortality has hm«nt“F declining.

lowered — and epldemios that once ~— g — —m
Tomorrow: The S20.00.0.0600 Party,

TAILSPIN TOMMY —The Golden Girl Commands|
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