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AYNOPEIR: Caral Tarrancs fust
hea broken the naics (o her charm-
{ng family that ake is going fo
toach aohodl nest term in dshboro,
Ga, Ehe hoa fo pet away from
mmmi ga!on MHeradit le
away with her, but she eaplainag
the malter dm‘oranrtﬁ to her very
Seminins mother, Milly s to matier,
of fact Jill and to artllic Pat, her
enay poing brofher. Pal says good-
Aumoredly that Carol d afier @

-

Chaptar Two
GOLF TRUTHS

FHA troubls was, Carol knsw, th...
thers hadn't been anyone in
Mereadith worth lifting A finger for—
not since Bill Faraday, After Bill—
nothing but easual stiractlons, Boys
and man who took you to dapces and
movies, and klssed you when you
falt like lotting them, which wasn't
oftan. She had lked a few of them—
had evan played with the Idea of
marrying one—but slin knew the at-
trastion was only physical
You couldn’t marry & man ba-
caunn ha had & nlce body and played
beautiful golf and knew how to
make love: not when you bad to
concenl so carcfully the fact that
you wera hlessed, or cursed, with
tw s his {ntelllgence.

an-they - taka - thalr - Aight fealing:
that's what's givizg everything =
specinl value right now,”

Sho looked at him in astonlshs
ment. How zould Pat know that,
who had never been away? How
could Pat, at twenty-one, know half
the things he did know?

I may as well break down and
ndmit,” Carol sald as they laft the
tae, “that you're my greatest worry.
You're so darn smart you {righten
ma."

His laugh was short and hard.
"'That's o [ast ono."

“Not's not" Bha looked squarely
at him; at his gaunt, beautifully
chisglled fage, with the insvitable
lock of straight (alr bhalr bangiog In
bix eyss. “What d'you want to do,
Pat? Palnt—act—write 1"

Ha shrugged. “Whichever I'm not
dolng At the moment."

HAT was Pat, of course. Grass

wns always greenor In the other
pasture. “['ve besn thinking about
it = lot," she went on. “Assuming
that some angel put you on Broad:
wey or lo Hollywood (which they
won't) you'd have to fight and claw
your way up, and you'll navar do it
You'd have everything but the brass,
and that's an Important as ability—
If mot more so. And palnting’s ati)
longer and harder, and lkawins im-

ponnible Hera.™

A

Pat playsd his sscond ahot sarelesnly, faultiessly.

Twars scorched Carol's llds and
har hands were clenched behind her
back. God, this Is awtull ashe
thought; | wonder If it's worth 1t?
Sha laft the hearth-rug and hunted
down a clgarat, just to keep her face
from the others: It ft and exhaled
s cloud of thin blue smoke, With
her back to them ahe sald:

“1 thlak Ul walt & faw months
and aoe how 1 make out thia time,
I may not bs able to stand the gall.
In that cane I'll borrow m leaf from
JI1 and take a business course. . . "

AT snid Anally, out of the sllence

that engulfed them all: “Wall,
lat's don't alt and look at tha corpae.
Who wants to play & few holen of
golrr™

The atmosphiere lightened at onca.
Exen the room disliked unhappiness.

Carol nodded, “Bults me” And
Milly sald: “I'm sot in the class
with you chlldren, but I') take my
book and eit on the poreh™

“Fine." Pat was convinclngly
hearty, “I'll glva you ton minutea to
go! ready.”

My and Jill ware in the car when
Carol cames down. JIll had "The
Paradins Casa™ in her lap, and
Milly clutched “Tha March of De
moeracy™ with & doordle axpros
wlon,

Pat tralled out, draggiog para
vhernalin, "I love the way you mll
amble bilthely out without even
pulllag the back door together, . . .”

Unplensantnoss was boahind tham,
Oharastoriatically the Torrances
chosa to fenore 1t untll Septembar
third, whiech was over three weeks
Away, An¥thing could bappen In
thres woaks, aven In Meredith,

Put when Caral and Pat were held
up on the gacond tee by & foursome
he reluruad abruptly to the subjact.
“I'm going 1a mise yon ke the davil,
Carol

Nostalgls awept har suddenly and
traacharously, Homesleknens for tha
things she sl lind and nbxt month
would bare no longer.

“Dop't Pat If | Keep on toellng
lke i 0 aow, ['Nl never loave™

He patted her hand. “Sure you
willl 1t's the eoly tAlng to do, Don't

1 be fooled by this blessings-brighten:

Ehs addressed her ball and
chipped dead,

"l know." Pat tapped his own hall
caralensly and rimmed the eup.
*That lanves writing"

"Yon (You stabbed at that, darn
youl) If you decide to stay on In
Meredith It's your beat chance, Do
yoo want to stay lera?"

He shrugged, “Not much. but I
will. | desplse n clty."

They reached the third tea and
found a membeor of the foursome
wandering almlessly in the foot-high
rough. “We'll have to go through”
Pat declded, “I1U'1) ba dark in anothaer
slx or alght hours”

Whan they had driven Carol
pleked up the discussion, *1 think
I do too, but | hate the almost o
docont Intlmacy of Httls towns. Hu-
man curfonlty's just as bad to a clty,
but you don't have the sams oppor
tunlty to gratify ft.*

“No® Pat grinned acldly. “But you
ean degenernte so palnlessly and
aven pleasantly tna little town. Look
at Sam Lovell,* he pointed out. "His
mama left him ber money and he
Basn’t fted a Hund since, axcept to
plek up a bottle. He looka ke a
ripe bog, and he's rotting o (ast
you ean almost smell him, but he
hasn't quite Jost caste™

She shiverad. Pat's Oalr for de
soription was protty devastating at
tmes, “Wall, nobody's left you mny
maonay, thank heaven. Are you going
to wilte, or aran't you? | can go in
ponee If you pive ms your word.”

He stopped to play his second
shot, carelessly, fawiilesnly. *I
Etioss (t'l) be eanler to write than te
explaln to you why | don't™

“Is It & promise?”

A long sllence, Pat's word was
naver given Hghtly. "To the sxeln
slon of everything elsa?"

“Everything but selllig cars, yon.
You know I'm right*

ARalty thoe acld grin. “You usually
are, damn it Yen—I1 promisa”

That wan something. Carol felt
that part of her job, at least, was
done, |, ,

JIIE and My came dowy to wateh
them play tlie last hole, and they
drove gally home. In the face of
separation they wore more aggrem
sively united than ever,

(COpyHaAr, 1224, by Maran Sime)

And Manday Cargl ssen the last
&t Oin Nicharas,
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX
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Bankrupt.

Yeara ago. Nallan merchanta dis-
played thelr marchandise on benohes
in the town tharket place,

When & merchant fulled to meet
financlal obligations dues one of Hia
Tellown, It waa gustomary for the rest
of the merchants to band together,
break the defaulling man's display
bench Into pleces nnd drive him out
of the market, to ahow the publie he
Wwas unable to meet his debis

that our modern word "bankrupt” was
derived, aa the Itallan for “broken
bench” la “hencha rotta”

Post Mertem Experiment.
Until Louls Pasteur, immortal 108L
contury French selentist, astovnded
the world by his experimaenta wiih
vaccines, jermentation snd general
micro-orgnnism research, ltile waa
known about the propertiea of bacs
terin, No one knew what tatsed milk
to sour, wine and heer to ferment
and other fooda to pulrily.

It was only after Sears of palnatak-
Ing experimentation and rescarch that
Pasteur finally proved to the satis-
faction of his fellow sclentis
thess venctlons were dua to
th seame klnd of anlmal 1f

It was through this odd. custom
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¥y proved was the cause ‘of

he hsd convertad the
world to the hellef of hin
contentions; Pasteur still found It
difficuit vo prove the fact that germs
do not simply coms to life out of the
components of alr or of deeaying mat-
ter, but are always born from other
germs
Btrange as It seems, his expariment
praving this stlll goes op more than
{40 yoars after his desth Over 75
| y#ars mgo he hermotically sealed &
numhber of flasks cantaining storilsd
¥oal broti: and turned them over to
|| the Pasteur Institute in Paris. To
this day, the broth remaina perfectly
pure and free of germa
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TAILSPIN TOMMY—In the Nick of Time
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By HAL FORREBT

GUAS IK THE HANDS
oF THE TWo SkY | |
BANDITS, WHO
BELIEVED THAT KE
HUIJACKED THE
OTHER MEMBERS OF
THE GANG WHD NAD
HELD UP THE WARPY
VALLEY BANK. ..
A DBLODDMOUND BUS
ROUNDED A BEND IN
THE ROAD...AY THEY
WERE QUESTIONING
HIM...THEY RAN
TOWARD THEIR
PLANE.. .BUT....
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By EDWIN ALGER

/ 50 FAR, @0 600! NOW 10
GLICE THEGE ROPES OFRF MY
WRIGTS /

D BETTER TELL HIM Y&
P AND MOPIE -NO, I'D 44
5 BETTER TAKE ALOOK §

AROUND FIR&T -

MEANTIME, 1M THE ATTIC OF THE MANSION, | [/
GUS WAS NOT INACTIVE! BEN, BEFORE

LEANING, HAD FREED HIM OF Hi% GAG, AND
OWEN HIM FOOD AND WATER -

WORDER |F | CAN 1/
BUGT THAT WINDOW

WITH MY DOME
WITHOUT GETTIM

SOME STRAMNGER
T BEUENVE IN

= YOUR FEELING
~ = AT




