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RAYNOFPSIS: Bui for fwo mnt:
ters, things have run smoothip
#ince Carol Terrance left her homs
town of Merndith (o teaeh sehool in
Ashborp, another Ulnrpld foten.
One in Denin Ford Mw-pogar
man lving. with kl- parente
tenen joba, and o dangeroualy al-
traetive peraon, The other (s fhe
moronie Sam Cates, who precipi-
fated mhrl hight hnu Meu i‘ru
or all by throwing a Aeadful eof
irdahot at Carol’s desk in cicen.
.E«rx-u'.'ra: been expelled by the prine
cipal.

Chapter 12
MR. CATES
HAT svening Mrs. O'Connor
eallod up the s=taira: “There's
somebody to sea you, Miss Tor-
rance,”

Caral put aside the French exer-
elses she was correcting and went
down.

“He's on the porch”™ Mra. O'Can-
nor whispered. “He wouldn't come
In."

The poreh light shone on & shabby,
middlenged littla man with sad
dark eyes and an enormous droop-
ing moustache. The llttle man
wsnntehed at his hat and safd, “Miss
Tarrance . . . and stopped,

She looked at him in surprise. He
soemod famillar, but ahe ‘couldn't
have méen him bofore, She sald,
“Yea," and motloned to s chalr.
“Won't you sit down?*

“I'm all right," he sald uncomfort.
ably, and leaned agninst the porch
ralling. She mat In the awing and
walted,

Ho twinted the hat and looked at
hin feet. “I'm—=8am Cates'n father,”
Bie sald fnally.

Carol's heart dropped, heavily.
The little man's eyes had the voles
lesa appeal of & dog's, aud ha bore
tho scars of a henvy bludgsoning
from 1ifo. She sajd:

“Oh; Mr, Caten, ., I'm deaperately
sorry . . . nnd lot her voles fall of
its own welght.

“I...come toask yon to give him
nnnther chanes, Hoe—ha's awfully
notry, Miss Torrauce. Ho says he'll
npologizs 1o you and the little girl
« « . befare tha whole olass, . . *

The tearas on her evelids ware
acnlding nund unmanageable,

“It's not—just today, Mr, Citos, 1¢
it had been I wouldn't have naked to
have him expelled. He doesn't study,
mand ho—cheats, I've eaught "him
time after time. .. "

Mr. Cotes didn't seem to doubt or
[resent that, 1t only bore out what he
‘had learned to expect. But he made
another attempt,

“l—never bad no education, Miss
Tarranee. 1'm n carpenter, and the
bulidin' trade's been awful hard hit
theso lnst fow yoars. Bomotimes I've
wont slx monthe without m algn of
wark, And 1 made up my mind to
seo thut Sam got a oducation so's
ho'd have & chance to be somethin®
botter, but it don't ssem llka he sp
prociated (¢ till todny, Hoe nover has
done no good in school, much, but
now hp wanta another chance, .. *

Loathing for Sam gave her cour
age. It's the kindest way, she told
hersalt harshly, You deapine sentl-
maontalists: don't ba one,

“Mr, Cates, If Bam had evor shown
the leanst intoreat in sghool=—In any
ona dlass—1'd say you, But ho hasn't;
1 chieaked his record to see. By kosp
iog him there, at his age, you're
mnking a lonfor of him. The falrest
thing, to you anod to him, In to take
him out and put him to work halp
it you, even II you can't pay him a
cant. He may make a {ine carpanter,
o & fins brick-mason, bt ha'll naver
hold down an offiée Job™

Ho digested that patiently, punish
ing the shabby hat. “You mean—you
won't take im back.”

“1 can'r." She burst out suddenly:
"0l pleass, ploase soa that I'm not
Just bolng mean; that 1t's the best
thing for him.*

Ho nodded, “Yea'm. | see how you
fool abont 1. Well — thank you,
ma'am, for bein® so nice abont 1L

\ FHEN Mr. Cites had gone ahe lay
on her tace in the swing and
eried, quiotly, luxuriousiy, an {f that
might wash out the ploture of him,
Denls's volce penetrated her do-
apalr. “Why, Carol, aweetheart. . . *
She sat up and blinked, “Oh, good
gosh! Whot are you dolng here?"
Ho came over and put his arme

arolind her, produced an adequate
handkerchief.

“Lanr. You eald you had to correct
papors tonight, 1 was fust pasalng
the houss . . .* He laughed at the
thinuess of that, but the Iaugh was
fn ﬂll n

She eat for & minuts with her face

againgt hin -hn ulder, loving him In
epite of heroslf, gratetul to him tor

Ignoring her refusal to Wde him
“I waa correcting papers when
that little man came, , . ™

“What lttie man, angei?™
8hke told him abont Mr,

Caten,
taughing unsteadily and a littla bit-

torly at herself. “What & swell
teacher 1 am!"

Ho soothed her liks a ehild, and
she gave hecself Lo an orgy of plty—
for Mr. Cates and herself and Denis.
Fiaally ha shook her, ungently.

“Olimb out of it now, Wa're golng
over to my house. [ want you to most
my mother, and after that I'll read
you n story that came back today
and ses If you can tall ms why. The
editors sounded balf convinced, I
thinik."

“Then they wers probably three-
fourths convinced. They don't nsual
1y invite more grief, do they?" Bhe
was delighted to shift her thoughts
from: her own woes to Denla's, You
eanla be vary Judicial and philosoph-
fcal about otlier peopla's troubles,

"Sonrch me, Magazine oditors are
an unknown breed to me,”

His house was big and old and
charming. There was no odor of de-
osy about i, she thought as they
went up the walk: the house had
grown old with dignity and without
resentment.

Mra. Ford wan reading In ths liv.
ingroom. Bho looked amazingly
Young and alert; yoiinger even than
Milly.

“I'm so glad to seo you,” sha sald,
and her smile was very like Denis's,
"I'va been after Denis to bring you
over avor alhee ho firat told ma about
you."

They talked for almont an hour,
and Carol forgot her soreness. Mras
Ford explalned Denis, she thought:
her mind was as swilt ns his, and
the sympathy betwean thom was sur-
prising and rather lovely.

ENIS stood up, “I've got & story
1 want Carsl to read” he ex-
plained. “In that stuft atill in my
room?”

Mrs, Ford Isughed. “Do you sup
powo I'd touch m plece of serateh
paper? Yes, darling; right where you
lott 1L." 8he added easunlly: “Why
don't you go In Harry's den? It's
mora comfortable,*

Yen, Carol declded, Mra, Ford and
heor aon understood éach other per-
fectly.

In bin fathor's study Denis closed
the door and took her in his arms,
“I have to do this first, then [ can
laat till you read this thing."

He put hor In a chair and adjusted
the lamp, “Read it, and then 1" tell
you what they say about {t."

She disciplined her thoughts and
took the manuscript; read it through
In sllence,

Danin could write; she had discoy-
arod that in the boginning. His style
wan torso and acld and a littls cruds,
but there were pasnages that took
you by the throat This ons waa in-
orediblo and pathetio: the unadorned
story of & mill girl who had died of
tuberculoals and- left soveral hun.
dred dollars of (nsurance, which a
destilute family had spent—gaudily
nnd avidly—for a tremendous fu.
noral,

Bhie Inid the manuseript aside and
stared thoughtfully bofors her, try-
ing to define tha flaw ahe koew
axisted.

“It's heart-breakingly good fn
spots,” she sald slowly. “It makes
me want to cry. But I'think ... 1
think you've underscored your
pathon too heavily, The reader ought
to be allowed to sea I for him-
solf. .. ™

He looked almonst sulky. ™
ngres with you."

She wstared aharply at him and
then ahrugged. “I'm sorry. | thought
you wanted my opinlon. Hersafter
I'll say everything's perfect and
that the editors are a lot of mugs.”
Hin face softened, “Oh, Lord. no!
1 didn't moan to be an ass, Your hon.
eaty’s one of the hest things about
you, and {f 1 don't learn to profit by
oritielsm I'm sink."

Sho smiled at him, trying not to
look as fatuous as she felt. “Rowrite
it and send it out again*

“Maybo. When IU's cooled oft,™
“Now. It doesn't nesd to cool off.
Darn you, Denis, don't you know
nbout following through on your!
awing?™

He got up and came over to her.
“1 know I love you like the devil"
He sat on the arm of her chair and
tiited her head back; let his lips
move softly over her face and throat.
“If 1 had you I'd ba Preaident. . . ™
Palo ntabbed her again, What {s
there, she wondered deaperately, that
mikes a weakling so irresistibla to
women like meT To all vomen? I
with he'd get a job and g¥, even i
he took my heart with him. I'd got it
back, plece by plece. . .

But her armas were avound his
nock, and she was holding him
ngninat the very possibility.
[Copyripht, 1018, by Marian
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX
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K-Way Tie

High jJump history for 1934 has al-
ready seen two of the atrangest freak
results the sport has ever known

Johnson soared aver 4ha bar at 8 feot
f 8-4 jnohes to beat Walter Mariy's
record of 0 feet D 1-8 Inches In 1034,
It was naturally thought that this
record would stand for alme time,
Yoi, atrange as it seems, only a few
Jater r of hia owh
taoe, David Albritton of Ohlo Stats,
tled Johnaon by leaping the asme
helght, the highest jump ever record-
ed In the history of the mport.

meet held at Palo Alto April 25, 1034
Bight men actually tied the [imst
place by high jumping 6 feet 1 1-4
inches. They wore Thampson, Good,
Harding, Law and Mackey of Califor-
nia, and 8mith Lulsett!, and Moller of
Stanford.
Legislature Sulelde

Made awnre by a jeering remark of

Inwglver, s credited with having said,
“Ther I will seal it with my own
blood," Wereupan plunging his sword

MiNaught Mymdwnis, fac

‘When on July 12th at the American|
Olymple final trials Colored Cornelius| |

Rivalling this high jump oddity waa| |
the reault of the Callfornin-Stanferd| (.

the fact that he hnd broken vne of| §
hia own lawa, Zaleucun, famous Creek| 8
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"N Lo5 ANGELES Who

DON'T MAKE A MISTAKE
= LooiL For THE GREEN
SPEAR oM THE
PACK.AG e/

16 ONY DHE
‘mggEENﬂEMﬁH

ARG A TELEFHONE

—
into his side thus beting as his own
Judge and executioner,

The law which he had Introduced
himself then absent-mindedly broken
during a tme of national emergency,
provided againat tha earrying of a
weapon into publie nssembly.

There In no such thing as a pair of
perfoct dice, according to Dr. Asron
Baxst of Colymbia University. A per-
fect dice must be an exnct cube and
with even the most accurate instru-
ments developed by aclence It 8 Im-
posaible to make a cube of uniform
denaity throughout,

In the course of “rolling the bones"
the frictlon further reduces the ac-
curacy of the cube thus causing the
dice to become even more "loaded.”
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FRED PERLEY KEPT HIS5 PART OF THE
AGREEMENT WITH ERNIE PLUMER WHERERY
EACH WAS 10 MOW THE OTHER'!S LAWN WHEN -THE
OTHER WAS AWAY ON HI5 VACATION,. BUf WHEN TRED
60T BACR TROM HI5 TWO-WEEKS HOL]DAY HE FOUND
THAT ERNIE HAD STRAINED RIS BRCR PICRING HORSE-
SHOES AND COULDN'T DO ANY HEAVY WORK

(Copyright, 1038, by Tha Bell Byndicats, Inc.)
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TAILSPIN TOMMY—New Quarters Desired

8'MATTER POP—

By 0. M. PAYNE
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HILE TOMMY,
PAUL SMITH
AHD WERD ARE

i
THE PAINTED DESERT...
CHARLIE WILL_NMEVER FIND US THERE..

KHOW A  NATURAL MIDE-OUT

BART AND

la}
PLANE...

TRYING TO PIECE
TOGETHER THE
HYITERY OF
SKEETER'S
DISAPPEARANLE...
LET'S RETURH TO
THE 1SOLATED
RANCH WHERE
THE 3KY BAMNDITS
ARE HOLDING
SKEETER A
CAPTIVE.. .
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(Deprrigha 1 b The Be? Brmdeess B

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—8mugglers!

GOGH/ THEY'RE
A GAMG OF
GMUGBGLERS —~

THE NEBBS—Friends

FROM WIS VANTAGE POINT IN THE TUNNEL,
BEN WITNEGSED THE ©1GNAL AND OVERMEARD
THE CONVERGATION =

1/ COME ON,BRARGIE / |
WE'VE LEARNED ALL |
| WE NEED TO KNOW= /45

I*LL TAKE VIOLET IN MY
THE SAP WILL FLY YOU

=
i

L HE" LL FLY JYRRIDHT

WOW ! THATE MRS.
MONTROSE | WHAT §
[N THE DICKENG 15 [
SHE LUPTO P

NOW, DON'T gTOP |~
ME BEN/! THE RUFFIAM
WE HAD \N THE ATTIC
16 NOW DOWN 1N
MY K\TCHEN/

By SOL HESS
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