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THE WORKLD .
WITH A FENCE

A New Novel by Marian Sims
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EYNOPE]IS; Carol Torrancs jusl
hos told her very dcl‘(am‘nl tum‘l‘f;;
that ahks 4 leovisg them nexi
month fo teach achool in dahbore
Go. Milly, her mother, futiers and
ahisats; her alater Jill aoorpta the
wotts malter of Jootly
giffed member o,
deratandy rcrr,ru Iy,
eesen tha [oneliness in
i tohile gheating golf will
asid Carnl sxncls a promiss
Pat thot he @il keep on wit
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DON KICKS8 UP

DDN RICHARDS appearsd that
avening unexpectedly, his ha-
bitual grin buried under an alr of
perturbatien. It was Don whom
Carol had consldersd marrylog—
becauss he was solld and amiable,
and because his magnificent body
* mnd exquisita ecleanlineas tricked
peopla {nto thinking him handsoma.
Ha walked {n without ringing,
and confronted Carol In the lving:
rogm.
What's this about you golog to
Asbboro?™
Carol stared at him. The almost
Indecent intimacy of small towns,
had she snld? Nons of the famlly
had been out of earshot since she

*l—guess 1 am, Don. Thera's so
littls point to tha way I live*

“He eald surprisingly: “There's
pot much point to the way anybody
lives. Ashboro's po different from
Moredith; don't kid yourself abont
that."

“I'm mot. But I don't intend to
slay there”

“You mean ... you're not coming
back?"

Her throat ached intolerably, and
Don's arm was across her shoulders.
His arm had besen thers before, and
the sopsstlon had nover gone bo-
yond & plensant warmth—a sorl of
tempored pleasure: It had never ap
proached tho aword-llke acstasy of
Bl Faraday's smbracs, But Blll
Faraday was in New York, and the
dust of five years lay thick on the
memory of him.

He sensed her uncertninty, and
with ons hand he wrenched tha ear
ioto & deseried slde yoad and
stopped,

NOarel, <"

He had both arms around her,
and his mouth was hunting hers,
Bhe gave up and kissed him re-
luctantly.

But it wasn't the sort of kiss she
had bad from him befora,

She wrenchad horselt away final
1y and sat, shivering, in the far cor-
ner. Bhe was intensely angry, with
hernel! an well as with him.

“This whols thing sounds serawy,” declarad Don.

frst brought the matter up for dis
cuaslon.

“WIl you ploass tell ma whore you
henrd that? Aud alt down, inxtead
of gliring at me |lke s trafie cop”

Hao sat down with an alr of lmy,
perinansnce, “1 aaw Jim Honlsy in
the drug store, and he said bhe'd
recommended you and that he Imng:
Ined you'd take the job."

“Oh, he d147 Ho ktows an awlul
1ot." She was unreasoningly frri
tatad with Jim Honley for spoculat-
ing on her decision In & drug store,

“You're ot golng, are you, Carol?™

Hls eyos begged her. They ware
blue and ingonuous, and sbe lookod
away from them. He got up and
walked the longth of the rolm, a
bablt he bad when He was worrled.

"Lot's go to ride. 1 want to argus
with you and 1 don't want you run.
nin' out on me®

“All right. Lot me got & hat™

It bhad 1o be faced, she knew. Don
was part of ber |ife in Meredith, and
like Meredith bis fmage wan dis-
torted, enlarged. by the imminence
of separation, He talked almlossly
watll they reached an unfroquented
road, Then he turned on her,

“Listen, COarol: this whole thing
sounds screwy. What's tha (dea?”

Q;Hlﬁ moant, of course, to tell him
“Fowhat slis had told Milly, Sbe
trind to tell him that, and ha brished
her words aklde ke gnats.

"You wouldn't go to another town
and teach sohool for that. Your sal:
ary won't go noy farther thore than
your income does here. You're just
che g out, aren't yout" His voles
ol urry—Dblurred
witehod the fow of pave
nonoath the lights. The oar
sationary, while a soft
August night moved past them, Bhe
was rather like the car, shs thought;:
standing stil) while bar lite want by
on the wind, What was {t the Rad
Queon had sald: that you had 1o
rin very fast to stay in the sama
place? And much faster than that
to goL any Pon looKad at the
road the had to tel]
him Ao man loved ¥ou,
that was the least you could do,
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"YYOU avarplayed it, Don, Lot's go
homa."

"If you think 1 did that purpone
Iy . .. His volce was savage, and
it sounded as If be bad bpon rop
ning for miles, He knew hia had lost,
as surely ns Carol knwgw (L Tender
pess might have broken her, but
nho dosplsad him now for touching
n atring sho hadp't known wap
thore; that Jarred dincordantly in
heor earn.

“1 don't," smha admittad ahortly.
It wasn't your fault at all. | suppose
it was perfoctly patural.”

Natural. Damn nature anyway,
with Its insensato urge for per
petuation. It used sueaking, under
hand methods to nohleve Its and; 1t
hit below the balt. You saw samples
averywhore: grossly mismated mop
and womon who endured each other
“for the make of the children,” But
unless you had » mind llke Evan
Torrance's you didn't kee them like
that; you saw them ns good, sub
atantial people,

And {f you could see tham thay
way, Carol reflected woarlly, you
wers pretty lucky. ...

Nelther of them spoke until the
car bhad stopped before lLer owp
door. Don's éyes ware wralched,
and she smiled Ustlessly at bim
She ftolt limp and spent, as |f the
hot wind had burst out her smo.
tona. Doubt gnawed at her agaln:
perhaps ahe too suffered from Pat's
fanlt of eyeing the other pasture. ., .

Marrying Don would simplify lite,
and hoaven knaw sha had naither
desire nor capacily for a spectacular
career, But life with Don would bhe
A wonotone, and aha wanted an oo
castonnl bighlight aven It she patld
for avary sgoh moment with a com.
plementary one of blask despalr,

Sha ralned a hand and touched his
face, atd ha spatched at the hand
and kissed [t

“Listen, Carol: et me come over
and ses you soma time.”

"1t | think 1's sny use.” Bhe
could tell balter whey' she was
away: right now she was (0d closn
to mee blm elearly. "I'll write you

She opened the car door hut he
drew her back and kissed her agnin,
yery carefully. S8hs reallzed that ha
was trembling all over,
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The prime secrat of political cam-
f—————

palgn success, says John Hamilton,
dynamjc Eansas Bepublican, is really
no. secret &t all, but  perssrverance
in tha precincts.

The task, as he sets it, ls to walk
and talk, evangellzing everybody from
apartment house to corner drugglst.

As bend evapgel of the Landon-
¥nox Republican national ticket
Hamllton enlarged on this philcsophy
today in with thern

| w. E. Thomas. 45 8. Central

Californis campalgn leaders and
workers, He outlined his idess to
some T00 of them last night st &
Ypep" dinner rally, saying:

“The only way I bacame chalrman
of theo Republican natipnel commit-
tes was by working like the devil In
polttics for 20 years
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AUTO LOANS AND REFIMNANCING

STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

For ‘turther proof address tbe asthor, Inclosing & ‘stamped eavelope for reply. . Reg. U.
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New World Cursa

Few men who led expeditions of
discovery and congquest into  the
new world lived to retirn to the
Iafid from whente they hod come
to bear tales of the riohes and wone-
dors which they had tound, Most
af the handful who did return, in-
nstood of ‘belng honored abd reward-
ed for thelr bold venfuros, were cost
into dungeons, put to death by the
very monarchs whom ' they Had sorve
od, or lgnored to dis In poverty and
abacurity,

Hoading tha long lst of mistrentad

NgW WORLD CURSE./

CoLLMBUS, BALBOM, CORTEZ, PIZARRO,
DE LEON, VERRAZANO
ChBOT AND ‘#MDBT

HER G
E“rﬁsmeg%x AMERICS & FFe'EE'?eEﬁB
DIsHONOR, POVERTY maxm/z:/

Y 4

His DAYs

charges. Pinally freed by royal com-
mand, ha made anather voyage, Te-

turned, and twe yeara Iater, 1300,
died in humilistion and despond-
eney,

Vasco Nunes Balboa, discoverer of
this Pacific coean, was rewsrded with
an empty title aa governor of Pane
ama and the lands of the Pacltlo,
then falasly ncoused of rebelllon nnd
behended In 1817,

Hernando Cortes, foundar by con-
quest. of the vast Spanish emplre In
Mexlco, was dishonored by hia king.
rofused admisalon to the royal court,
and died & broken man in 1547,

q GIHE MyeTeRY
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NOW TBstanrrent: John XIX, (8,
AND KO ONE KNOWS WHBT (T,
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Franclsco Plearro, discoverer And
conquersr of Peru, was nssassinnated
by ane of his own men in 1541,

oaxplaorera was Christopher Columbus
himself, who upon returning to Spain
from his third voyage, In 1500, was
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Hudson, English explorer and navi-
gator, was set adrift in a small boay
upon the vast waters of the bay that
now béars hia name, His seven year
old mon, a few loyal saller compan-
lons, and Hudson himaelf, Were never
henrd of agaln,

Tucky Indeed was the sxplorer wha
reaped aven the alightest reward for
his feata of valor and daring in the
new. world for, 1n {rall shipa they
Binved the dangers of thalr voyages
under an {1 atar. Whare fate allowed
thom to return to thelr homes un-
harmed. thay auffered hsartbreaking
neglect, denth or imprisonment at
the hands of the men for whom they
had risked all

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS 4

HAVING WORN YOUR SLIPPERS FOR.
COMFORT DURING THE FINAL PACRING,
YOU DISCOVER AFTER “THE EXPRESSMAN
HR5 GONE -THAT YOUR WIFE PUT ALL
YOUR SHOES INTO THE TRUNK

8-
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By 0. M. PAYNE

P/ Ve AonTep ALL
OVER [NDIA AWND
AFRIC A, off YES !
ALso,in P

Sour|AmeR|cA~ 2\
AND

. HE JKY' BAMUITS
WERE ABOUT
T0 KILL TOMMY

I'D*VE GOT 'IM

BUS HADN'T SHOWED ups

put inta frons on trumped up Vietlm of a mutiny In 1811, Henry  Moniday: Wind of Dienster,
TAILSPIN TOMMY—Has Anybody Got a Gun?
— =

«os [F THAT

You DUMbD L‘pﬂk'.f
+.+ HURRY UP,

WHEH A BLOODHOUND
BUS SUBDENLY
ROUNDED A CORNER
OF THE HIGRWAY,,,
AS ONE OF THE
BANDITS AIMED A
HAIL OF MACHINE
GUN BULLETS AT
THE THREE-POINT
PILOY, THE BUS
INTERCEPTED THE
LINE OF FIRE...
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YEAHA.. AN' THEY'RE
L/ LIABLE TO GET US...IF
WE DOM'T GET OF

Q0T A GUHA

F QUICK.

WHO SAID ANYTHI
- WHY... | GOT

By HAL FORREST

N ABOUT SHOOTIN'
TEN NOTCHES ON
MY GUN...ILL...
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THE NEBBS—Nothing Too Good for Ernie

| CAN HEAR QOMEBODY
UPSTAIRS = NOW, WHO

CAN [T BE T \ THOUGHT
THIG PLACE WASG EMPTY -

A6 GUS T\PTOED GOFTLY DOWNGTAIRS,
PAGTY AWAITED THE GTRANGERS COMING!

c_ﬁ.\Peé !
\T's qus!/

“ bty

TLL LET WHOEVER
T 16 HAVE iT, AND
| WON'T AGk NO

[ ARE YOU :‘UF‘-:E'.\;”\: NOURE HIMTIAG

Use Mall Trib

S8y, DOES THAT
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i 3 YOO DIONT Fror A TID L PAY BROTHUER OF YOURS | HALE MILLION] CORM FLAKRES A |
=} FORGET _ &Y THE WEEK M __[HAVE TO EAT IN THE . ?.F\”A:'-'. CF TOAST, STEAK AND
FANID 1 BXPECT '~,[ . oy |ROOM T | &0 COWN G 5 » {RED PoTATOES! WHATS
l [ TCBE HERE | i‘ o STAIRS AanD 1 -'::-\.-T'j = S JO HADDEN WHEN HE'S
| FOR SOME TIME /| e il IN BED UNTIL / / ~—
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Yy NOT FEELING SO WELL? A




