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EYNOPSIE: To her family's hor-
ror, Caral Toerrance haa lefi Mare-
.Htft, Ga., flat, Ehe haa fakin o fab
feohking Aiatory and French in thn
Ashbora, Ga.. Kigh achool cs a Arst
step taward an indefnitely visioned
paresr—and perhape :rrmﬂ; fo_pet
away (rom Don Richards Now
aka haa found, at tha ;rul{minﬂw
teaehers’ meeting in dahboro, a il
who seema fo be likely to moke g
Eonr! lrm-\ilqnicn. The macting frat

aa ende

Chapter Five
BOARDING HOUBE
*T*HE mooting was over. Carol
glanced towards the dark girl
and smiled agaln, and they met in
the doorway.

“Are you walking!" Caral asked.

Mary Eillen Sanda nodded. “Are
youl"

“Yean, Should we stay and get mat
agaln, do you suppomsa?”

“I don't see why. It's abhout din.
ner time and I'm hungry.,”

She would be, They went down
the steps and turnad towards town.
Miry Ellen sald:

“You're Caroline Torrance, aron't
you

“§ wan, It'a been Carcl for a long
tima now, Which ara you: Mary or
Bllon?"

"Hoth.*

Carpl laughed. "Don't think I'm
golng to call you all that. Which
bad you rather?"

“Ellen, T guoss,”™

“Ellen It {s, then. Thank good-
ness for somebody that knows how
to walk.,"

Bllon grinned. “It's my busineas.
Good thing, too: we'll probably have
alot of It to do In thess nine monthe,
In this your first yoar of teaching?"

“My socond, The first wes four
years ngo: I was drafted into this
at tha eleventh hour. Are you new
At

Blten Sands grimaced. "Yes: I fust
graduated in June. I'm mcared to
doath”

“You noesdn't be, Bluf 1t out.™

The pavement was hot beneath
their feat and an occaslonal tree
Inced the aldewalk with shadows.
The grass amelled hot and dusty,
1lka the golf course at home, Nos
talgln swept Carol agaln; washing
away her confidence, She aald
quickly:

*Tell mo. about you. Where you
went to school, and all that*

" W. €, Ono alster—younger—
n mother, and & father who's in the
drug business and too generous for
his own good."

Carol matched hor Information
and thon sald: “Do you know whern
you'ro golng to lUvel"

“T haven't the falntost. I just
camo this morning. Do youl"

“No, but I've got a lst of pros-

peets, Aftar Jungh we might go on a
hint. .. "

HIZ search waa not encouraging:

The fArst house on Carol's list
was filled; tha smecond frowned on
them as they went up the walk.

It was & beautiful shell of a houss,
with boxwood hordering the walk,
and paint flaking from the Derle
columna,

“It looke sort of bleak"
whinpored.

Carol shrugged. "Twolve foot coll-
ings and black walnut BEmplre
furnitire and & two foot grats in
each room. | know Its kind by henre.”

8hs was right. The houss and
Its owner gave off the alok, swoeet
odor of deeaying gentility. They
made & quich encape.

Carol looked thoughtful. *What do
yott sny to hunting s plaea that's
commoner and has steam heat?™

“Eulta me, If you think our social
position ¢an stand it."

In the end they found a house on
tha stroet leading to the high school,
a nondescript houss that lived for
tha present and cast no longing
glances over It shoulder, Tha land
lady was youngiah and frisndly and
Intentionally blonde. She had two
vheant rooms, she sald; a large ona
at twenty dollars & month and a
smaller one of Aftean. They Inspect
od the roomas, both as nopdescript
ns the House but Hght and with ap
parently adequate heating, and en-
geged them at once.

Tha lUving-room, Carol noticed in
passing, was discouraging: gilded
eat-talln In a poltery jar, a chromo
of Notrs Dame da Parla with
mothar-of:pear! windows, an ungain.
1y cabinet radlo blaring unheedad
faze. All 1t neads, she thought, i
Venus with a elock In har stomach
«+ « But after all, {t wasn't Wer llving-

Ellen

room, and she wouldn't be using fL

Mrs. O'Connor followed thom to
the porch, where a little girl, of
olght or nine snt oo the steps sort-
Ing autographed photographs of
movia stars.

This {a my Iiltla gir], Rosayal,*
sho said. “Rosavel, thia {8 Miss Tor-
rance and Miss Sunds,”

Rosavel mutterad, “H'lo," without
Interrupting her rapt contemplation
of CUlark Gabla's quizzically uplifted
syshrow.

UST after supper Ellen burst in-

to Carol's room. Ellen Sands
didn't move llke other people; ahe
saemed to brenst the air, suggesting
tha figurehead of a ship,

“Well, tor Pate's sake ...
atared at the room.

" Bha

The search was not encouraging

Carol looked up from the lelter
ahe was writing to Milly, “What
« vul ON*

The room dld look better, She had
replaced the thin, mossy rugs with
hooked ones from her own room,
and covered the bed with n wool
covarlot of faded rome, The “Stag
At BEve" and "The Melon Hatera”
had bowed to German Nthographs,
and a doxen books stood on the tables
in the mollow glow of & lamp.

“1 conldn’t have stood it tha other
way,” sho admitted. “If only | could
do somethlng aboul the Great Lakes
on the ocolling, . . "

Ellon sat down.

“You eartainly are gooddonking."
Hilan sald impulsively.

8he looked lmporsonally at hor
nolf and supposed sho was, Her eyen
wora smoky blus and widespaged,
with thick lashea and atraight dark
brown that waren't quite in line, and
her mouth was wide and welleut,
The nose wasn't much, but the gen
ornl offoct wan good. Her hair was
lUght brown, and beciuss It had a
slight wave and was cut very short
sho pever bothered with perma.
nonla,

Sho sald honestly: "I guess so, I'd
awap It any time for your zest for
Hving.*

Bllan giimacoed. "That's what you
think, 1 stay in hot water ml} the
timo bacauss of 1t | act Nrst and
then think, snd half the time 1 can't
tell what I'm golng to say until 1
hoar it, and then I'm more surprised
than anybody elan!”™

Carol Jaughed. “I wish | was ke
that” 8he ran a eomb carelessly
through her hair. “Lets go, I'va got
a hunch you'd better not ba late to
meals At our establishmant,™

fCopyrvight, 1024, by Mardan Kima)

And tomarrew, Ban Tyler showe
up again,

TATOOED WOMAN
FOUND HURDERED

PFLACERVILLE, Okl Aug 18.-
APR) Tatooed lnitisls on the hip of
b woman whose nude Doddy was (o
sear here werp the sole clue to jden-
Ity In whal officers sald toxiny they
Fere ponivineed I8 & miurder myalory

Bherift CGeorge M. Amith, who sald
he body had apparently lain several
wnoks off the fighway where It wan
Olnd sesterday, reporied the Liitials
were "EM. He annountved
am the bpdy and two missing tedth
mllcated the woman, ahoutl 25 yean
Nd, hpd been beaten

The bede mae discoreied 100 - ard

lle-Bact

s{f the Plycers
way near Clarkevilie by Walter Sou-

Alienta hilgh-

'l»:..

cle wnd Bamuel Bell of Del Paio, who
were secking water for thelr overs
heated sulomoblle

State Hospital Is
Taxed For Space
EALBM, Aug 1. —(AR)
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CLEVEN PAROLE
B G0V, MART

BALEM, Aug. 18— [AP) —Eloven
prisonera were freed from the Oregon
state ponitentiary Monday by parole
order from Governor Martin, The
governor also authorized four other

parcles. to become aoffecilve 'at &
Iater date. All of the prisoners were
serving indetorminate sentences,

Mosy of the paroles were recom-
mended by the state parole board st
1t lans meeting. Virtually sll of the
prisoners had served thelr maximum
termp, Ieas good behavior credits,

Included In the parole liat were:

Kanneth Redifer, received for Inr-
ceny November 14, 1035, and Vermon
Redifer, mocelved March 13, 1088 after
eonvietion on a statutory charge. both
of Douglan county.

Allan MeMlillan, assault, recelved
Beptember 24, 1034, and Max John-
son, burgliry, recelved April 25, 1935,
both of Umatilla county. Alexsnder
King, forgery. rece'ved November 13,
1935, from Lane county., BEarl Hayes,
larceny, received Mgrch 24, 18935, from
Unlon county.

————

Barbara 8tanwyck wna a telephone

operator when she was 13.

e

During her school days. Jean Ar-

thuor earned spending money by pos-
Ing far commergial photographers,

STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX
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April 78, 1869

BEEN EQUALLED/
* Bomonttory, Utah ="

36" wrawih e im

Troek Laying Record,
Working with furlous haste o come
plete the old Central Paciflc Rallroad
before 'the rival line. the Unlon Fa-
elfle, 'n conistrudtion érew of 500 men
Inid 1000 tons of track extending over
ten miles between the hiours of 7.00
a,m. and Ti00 pim, with sn hour
off for luneh, Even with the muchly
improved equipment for truck-laying
that In in use today, the record estnb-
lished near Promontory, Ulah, on
April 24, 1880, wtill stands,

Six miles of this track was lald in

FEET OF RPILROPD TRHCK -
WERE LAID IN b GINGLE DAY- ™

A RECORD THPT Rbs NEVER

A GRowPOF

1|  APPLAUDERS, cryeRs,
"LAUGRERS" AND OTHER
EMoTioN BalTEToRS, Whs

o ha R
0 c ANCES
FOR THE PROMOTION OF ENTHUSIASTIC

ALDIENCES .

Ry

The Clegue.
Dating back to the days of antlent
Home when the Emperor Nero hired
6000 people to applatud him In & M0g-

Ing comeert, the clague still oxists to-
day,
In Parls, France, 1830, an ap-

plauder’s “enating office™ waa opened,
Under a *chel de clagque,” applicants
were selacted for thelr various talents,
It & man had s hoarty, contagious
laugh he was chosens as & “rleur” to
nttend comedies where it was hia
duty to ianugh uproariously at the
program's wittielama, Usually women

015 hours, & Apesd of 144 foat per
miniite!

were ohasen an "pleureurs for, thia
clams was pald to attand tragedies

GOLF GAME.

- 4|  TDDE GRAHAME -
= DUCKS SWIM IN m}ffg;]?g%“m“
0 — Cl%cﬁﬁﬁ‘gﬂ% POLEER | s ORLEMNS, L3, -
DRIFTING PEHORE 159 MILES
\ DAYS -
4,?593 STROKES-
LOST 29

mlve (0

where they were glven the Job of
keeping the audience in a sad mood
by plaging handkerchlefs to their eyea
hnd felgning tears.

“Commissalres™ were acnttored
through the audience to eall the at-
tentlon of those sltting near them to
the good palnts of the play. "Bla-
seurs” almply clapped their hands angd
shotted “bis! bisl" to provoke en-
fOTes,

Even for the great Metropolltan
operas I the United States profes-
slonal applauders are still employed
to “Brive™ the prima donnas,

“TICKETS, PLEASE"

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

fiekE(s 10 THE CON-
DUCTOR

TRIUMPHANTIY Dio-
PIRYS TICKES, HAVING

O
—_— — —_— ]
GEfS SEALED ON RN YRPHER, Wrfd CON-  CLUOHES TicKEfs AND  DIS(OVERS THAT IN SPITE
AD M5K5 FRTHER CAN  SIDERABLE RELUCAANCE, LODNS OUT CF WINDOW  OF PRECAVTIONS ONE OF
HE PLERSE GIVE THE ENTRUSTS HIM WITH  WHILE WAITING FOR TIELHERS HNS VANISHED

TERERS

ANNOUNCES THRT OTHER  CONDICIOR APPERRING,

RETRIEVED IT FROM ON WINDOW SILL WHILE  UNDER SERTS, FINDS HE  SIBHING N RELIEF
UNDER SEAT LODRING FOR FIRST ONE, P i N POCRET INSTEAD
HAS NOW DISAPPEARED F ON WINDOW SILL
avs |
g-13 (Gopyright, 1898, by 'The Bell Byndicate Tuc) WILLIAFS

1)

CONDUCAOR o COME f

DELIVERS “TICHETS 10 |
TICKET, WHICH ME LEFf  PARENTS JOIN IN SEARCH  CONDULTOR EVERVONE

Tomoreow: Hitless Pinch-Hitter,

8'MATTER POP—

By C. M. PAYNE

» MAwW ! IF Y4 DonT
SIMME ANOTHER H
oF CAKE T'LLRUN Awa~

“To ‘e Nowt Fore.  /

(5]
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TAILSPIN TOMMY—Tommy Commands

.—'ur SKY BANDITS
MANAGED TO
MAKE THEIR ESCAPE,

DEYITE THE FACT
THAT OKE OF THE
PASSENGERS OF THE
BUS, AN OLD [HDIAN
FIGHTER, FIRED

Wy ANCIENT FiTOL
AND WOUMDED

ONE OF THEM...
TOHMY 15 TRYING
T0 TELL HIY

STORY. .. ABOVE
THE GENERAL
(ONFUNON. ...

AS79

WHAT "
HAPPENED
HERE .

)

(OURSE...AND TAKE

DETOUR OFF YOUR
ME TO THREE-POINT.

A
b

THE DAY

N A GECLUDED REACH OF FOREST, FAR FROM THE
MANGION, BEN WEBGTER DECIDED TO WAIT OUT

-

B BEN | WONDER |F WE

THE SUERIFF =1 @0

{ GHOULDN'T WAVE CALLED <&

Nyl —

THE NEBBS—Just Charge It

GEEB ,I'M WORRIED ABOUT "X,
THEM TOO, MRS, MONTROGE, E

{ CONNECTION BETWEEN THIG
1 GANG AND THE STEAMER

ALBATROSS WHEN SHE

1'M AN AIR-MAIL PILOT ¥
...DEPUTIZED BY LAW
...AS AN OFHCER....
YOU'LL TAKE ME TO

A THREE - POINT. . ., .

By EDWIN ALCER

[(~AND WITH THE )/ YES,| GUESS \ ne
GHERIFF IN THE NOURE RIOWT, | 44~
PICTURE THE GANG [ ] BEN, BUT- /77

WILL BE SCARED

OFF -

By SOL HESS

= ARE YOL

Qres |
& popite |

5 BACK TROM
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ANE T

ERT ARE YOou
B THERES NO |

CLOTHES |

™w ME..

MY BROTHER-IN-LANM.S
. CLEANED AND
PRESSED AND CHARGED
1S THERE NO
END TOD THAT aUY'S "4

1 GUESS HE WORE MIMSELFE cuT 3

WITH EVERYBODY ELSE,SO L &ET
ALL OF IT .. HOW 1D LKE THE

LN PLEASURE OF COMFPORTIMNG

Y WIFE AT HIS EUMERAL

R T n
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