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: rTHE WORLD
WITH A FENCE

killed In a Japanese-Sovi- skirmish
on the eastern Manchoukuo border,
near Tungnlng.

The communique said the skirmish
occurred on Manchoukuan territory.

SHANGHAI, Aug. 27. (AP) Riot-

ing broke out In Changtu. Chinese
reports said here today, aa an after-
math to the killing of two 'Japanese.

Mobs smashed windows of stores
allegedly handling Japanese merch-
andise, the reports atated.

SOVIET SOLDIER KILLED

IN

TOKYO, Aug. 27. (AP) A com

munique from the Japanese army
general headquarters at Hslnklng,
Manchoukuo, tonight announced a
Soviet Russian cavalryman had been

Eagle Signs For
Play With Pros

EUGENE, Aug. 37 (AP) It was

learned here today that Alex Eagle,
former University of Oregon tackle,
had signed with the Brooklyn Dodg-

ers of the national professional foot-

ball league.
Eage, a San Francisco boy, was a

tcwer of strength for the Webfoota In
1032. 33. and 34.

JOHN HIX
reply. Reg. tj. 8. Pat 08.1
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Chief "Nancy,"

Though there are several
women fire chiefs In various parts of

the country, they hold their titles In
much the same honorary capacity as
the numerous "Kentucky Colonels"
and "Admirals of the Great Navy of
Nebraska."

Anne Crawford Allen, or "Nancy"
as she Is more familiarly known
among her fellow "smoke-eater-

holds the distinction of being the
only, officially listed woman In the
membership of the international Au

tomation of Fire Chiefs.
In her capacity as one At the three

btate fire wardens of Kent county,
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A New Novel by Marian Sims

SYNOPSIS: With the support el est
Vents Ford. Carol Torrance just
hat pot through a lad scene with
one Sam Votes, the bad boy ot Ash'
bore whom Carol has had to have
expelled from the Mnh school in
which she teaches. Besides Denis,
who loves her but whom Carol will
not marry, there Is another prob-le-

on her hands. Its Is Hike Han-
nigan.

to
son ot a "lint head" but ex-

tremely handsome. Hike Is trying
to steer the etralght and narrow,
but his lace and Inure elart hall to
the high school girls on his trail

Chanter 13

THE LITTLE BLONDE

npHE little blonde, whose name was

Annabel Monroe, eald to Mike

Hannigan:
"How far does the lesson for to-

morrow go?"
Mike told her, patiently. She was

to
the dumbest cluck he'd ever teen
about keeping the place. He won-

dered If she was deaf or anything.
As they left the class-roo- Anna-

bel was under his elbow. She said

pathetically: "Why don't yon eyer

pay me any mind, Mike?"

Mike turned and stared down at
her. Annabel's father was a big mer-

chant, and he was the son of a lint
head: why on earth should he pay
her any mind? He grinned, a little
crookedly.

"Because I know where I belong."
She made a petulant face at him.

"You sure are dumb. Vou belong

wherever you want to go."

That was a new Idea. He sniffed It

suspiciously and decided to let It He

there. He said deliberately:

Annabel snuggled down

"That's mighty tweet of you, but
1 guoss 1 won't risk It."

Annabel frowned, and then de-
cided to look pathetic again. "Please,
Mike. Ask me for a date sometime."

He squirmed. He wasn't sure be
wanted a date with her even If he
could get It.

"I'm pretty busy during football
season. When you practice all after-
noon It means you got to study at
nights."

"Not on weekends, surely."
She turned her face up to him and

Mike felt a hot, prickling sensation
In his stomach, lle'd seen that eort of
look before, but not on a face like
Annabel's. She ought to have a
brother to tell her what waa what.
He said uncomfortably: '

"No not on weekends. But I'm
not coming to your house just to get
kicked down the sups."

"You won't." She moved closer.
"If I ask papa first: tell him you
want to come If he'll let you; and he
aayt yes, then will you ask me for a
date?"

That looked to him like an out, so
he snatched at it eagerly. "Yeah. If
you'll promise to tell him who I am."

"Oh, 1 will." She was radiant Mr.
Monroe was a busy, preoccupied man
who delegated all disciplinary meas-

ures to his wire, and his wife waa
laty and malleable. Already Annabel
could visualize herself wearlug Mike
at her belt. She gave a little skip s
she left him.

"Don't forget now. You've prom-
ised."

"Sure."
He went on to the woodshop, and

assaulted a lathe with furious en-

ergy. He snatched up a poplar stick
and began turning a chair leg.

BUT the next day Annabel waa
In wait, and before the tri-

umph In her eyes Mike's heart sank
like a sounder.

"Mike. He said it was all right. Ho
said he thought that kind of atti-
tude was undemocratic."

That was glaringly untrue. Mr.
Monroe had said. "Hannigan. Who's
he?" and Annabel had waved a hand.
"He's In my class about the smart- -
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Mntumiaka loo hlllicd
ANCHORAOE, Alwika. Aug. 37.

(AP Evn the Matanuska ralley
farm colony I too 'clvtllred" for

Olat Halve raon of Warren. Minn., who
announced today he will leave next
week to apend the winter with Eski-
mos at Bethel, on tlip Kmkokwtn
river.

boy In school." She cliucucu it
with: "He plays fullback on the
team."

The fact that Annabel bad asked

permission should have warned Mr.
Monroe, but It didn't He went back

Roosevelt's speech on the NRA.
"And so," Annabel smiled Into

Mike's clouded blue eyes, "I'm going
save Saturday night tor you.

Don't forget, now."
He turned his back on ber and

went to bla history class. For the
first time since school started he t

the answer to a question Miss
Torrance asked him, and he took no

part In the discussions. Annabel tat
across the aisle from him, with her
slim legs crossed under the desk, and
the entire length ot her thigh out-

lined. He raised beseeching eyes to.
Miss Torrance, and Carol caught the

appeal In them and felt dread rising
muddy her thinking.

Saturday night he caught a
ON ride from the mill village to
town, then walked to Annabel's
house.

It wae an expensive, uninspired
house: cream brick with a green tile
roof and a wide porch supported by
square brick columns. He set hit Jaw
and rang the bell, and Annabel met
him at the door. She had on tome
sort of red dress that made her look

1 WJSi I

against Mike's shoulder.

live years older, and he was more
afraid of her than ever.

She took him In and Introduced
him to her mother and father. Mrs.
Monroe's eyes widened at the sigh)
of him: not even Annabel's enthusi-
asm bad prepared her tor this. Mr.
Monroe put down the magatine h
was reading and said: "Glad to know
you. Annabel tells me you play toot
ball."

Mike fumbled with hit big hands
"Yes, sir. I'm hoping to get to col
lege on it"

"That so? What college?"
"Carr University. I want to be t

lawyer."
Mr. Monroe nodded approval,

"Good business." He looked thought-
ful. Ordinarily he had no Interest In
the pups Annabel dragged in, but
this boy waa different

Soon after that Annabel ma
neuvered him expertly Into a small-
er sitting-room- . The nights were get-
ting a little too cool tor the porch
swing, or she would have selected
that

She sat on a couch and made him
sit beside her, then she snuggled
down againat his shoulder. He could
smell some sort of thick perfume she
bad put on her ears, and her red
dress was too low In the neck. The
pnlma ot his hands were wet.

She talked very fast at first: about
school, and what a grand fullback
he was, and Miss Torrance sura was
crazy about Denis Ford, wasn't she?

At ten o'clock she led him to the
kitchen with her and fussed prettily
and domestically about getting out
orange juice and cake. And when
they came back to the couch she
wriggled herself under his arm and
lifted her face to blm. He ached to
walk out and leave her, but there
was that hot thick perfume, and th
red dresa that waa much too low in
the neck. He kissed her savagely and
(elt her lips part under his and her
knee pressing against him.

After that he made a queer, smoth-
ered sound under his breath and
quit fighting.

(Copyright, list, by Marian Sims)

Mlke't situation reaches Carol,tomorrow.

Portland Fandom
Lax In Support

PORTLAND. Aug. 37. (AP Warn
by Coach Prink Calllaon of the

University of Oregon that amall
crowds here would drive northwest
football teams back to California for
their big games, group of Portland
football fans banded together today

make Portland more, football con
scious than ever before.

The group, headed by Bob Mauta,
former Webfoot gridiron great, ha
net crowd of Sft.OOO to aft 000 tor
eah of Portland's aeven big game
aa their goal,

Portrait With Bead.
TOLEDO (UP) Design making

with bead became a hobby, then a
business, with Solomon who
fled Russia at the time of the Japan
ese war. Raisner trln with beads
such things as slippers and belts, but

TAILSPIN TOMMY Violet Has

(Copyright, 1936, by The Bell Syndicate,
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In 1862 a group of Canadian busi-
ness men purchased 21 of the beasts
fiom the U. S. government, shipped
them to British Columbia and

rated a caravan service between
Llllcoet and the forks of the Quesnal.

The trails over which the camel
loute ran were covered with gravel
and sharp rocks, causing the .camels
to become so footsore that they were
unable to walk. To remedy this,
their owners had leather boots made
which the camels wore until the car-

bvan service was discontinued after
surviving about a year,

Tomorrow: Cemeteries as La bora-

torle.

Gym
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TWE DOCTOR THAT

Rhode Island, Fire Chief Allen re-

ceived considerable commendation for
her work recently in saving six men
who were overcome by heat and smoke
while engaged In combatting a brush
lire.

Miss Allen ts also an expert air
plan, pilot and a first aid Instructor
for the American Red Cross.

Camel Hoots.
Strange as It seems, camels were

used by the U. 8. war department in
18S6 as transports for the army in
the southwest desert arena. For thH
purpose 7ft camels were Imported
from Egypt and Asia Minor but the
experiment was finally dropped.

an Alibi .

YOUTTSORRY .. I WANTED)
UOWN 0 TO TELL YOU....

THAT -
USJPRIEKJDLV :

VOUR.
VISIT WAS

WEVEH TOKSEXy

.irsya iMLK Amsmvimh ,imn..sA
Second Victim t Bj EDWIN ALGER

q S flET VP, S" 1 I
AMO VOU GEt TH ALL B.IQHT, V--A LTT16 '

, C? vou , IHIKA VJELL BOPtD, BEU, iAMWOWTROW ?tjjr NEARER, THE '

rj , rP I REPTVLE T 1 r DRA6 HIM OUT OF THIS tSSV-TTT- l GARBAGE PAIL,

CD !
r I I r-r- -7 f (1 Pn , H0U4E ' r QSEfiVlL jfl BEW-THA- J

Ht TWO JKY fYOU
6AMDITJ WtBt LCLUMSY

DlSCUSSItlO A PLAN

TO fLY AWAY TO

NtW QUAATE-RS-
.

UNAUAAt THAT

VIOLtT, GIRL

MtMBtR 01-- THE:

GANG, WAS

COVtHTLY

LUTE-M- I MC...
SKttTtO OPEMtD

THE DOOR OE THt
RANCH HOUit
AND STOMBLtD
OVE-- THt GIRL..

I

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER

j V U.'VEM1MR.5. AAONTRCrot,

I OCT OWC OP THEAA TIED UP
llWTWe oM0K6HOUiE(BUT
I THE OTHERS ARE FIKlftHED

THE NEBBS The Tormentor

OUST WRiVT !. IT
MAKES SOUSO

IT CAVJT BE THAT
BWOTWER-lrJ-LALO-S

A LIAR...AND7MtAN

By SOL HS3
VCXJRE A GUV VUWQ

XtNUUa isUMtDUDY

VOU DOMT RCAD THE
iOMlC SECTICX1..VOOSO

TO THE O&TOARV ucmcfcS

AKJD HE SAT WITW VOU EVERV )ELSES MlSPORTOME
,PO . AMD ERKJIE AUREADV HAD HAD

60T VOL) WATISJGj EVERV-- SMALL Poy AMD CAME INJ AMD SAT
NDA- V- HE LIKES VOU AMD
TRIES TO DO THIMGS

FOR VOU, BUT VOU RE.
KSO IJMAPPPer.lATlVF-

BOOV ? VLU
WIS FIS?ST VISIT TO

VUITM VOU EVERV
TOOK VOU ABOUT

JTO SCROS THOSEVO- O-

$--his favorite work la a portrait of
Cm MU1 Trlouna wuut ada. Qcorgc Washington.

t


