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SYNOPEIS: Carol Torrancd, Who
teaches sphool in Ashdoro, hoa o
major problam in ike Hannigew,
wha' de top Eandsome for ha owon
good. Mike haa beon sat u;’m» by
oxe Annabei Monroe, who obtious
Iy expecta fo marry him whather or
1o, And Miks hoa good stug in him,
and deserves o baitar fals, Whils
Carol waa home with her family
for Chrintmaoa, ahe wna able to for-

a1 Mike, Now the (s back in Ask.
zﬂm, dreading the momant when
Mo 1will appear bofore her.

Chapter 18
MIKE AND ANNABEL

_\ ONDAY morning and raln
. Whining, nogging rain, beating
against tho roof and Alling the Great
Lakes on the celling, Carol thrust
her tace into the plilow and felt the
welght of five more months erush-
ing her.

Bhe reached the bullding just be-
{ore sszembly bell, and sat at her
denk, watching the firat clazs Ole fn.
They camo reluctantly, with mem-
orles of thelr hollday draggiog at
thom, pulling them back into & rosy,
too-recent past. Thay were gind to
sao her, hut they were lstloas and
distralt becauss of thelr mamories

Sho smiled fixedly at them and
negan to chieck the attendance, then
suddenly har heart stood still

Mike was nhsant—and Annabel,

They saw her eyes Hick from one
smpty desk to ths other, and anima-
tlon stirred them like & breeze. TWo
girls said simnltansonunly:

“NMike and Anpabel got married,
Miss Torrance!®

Tho room whirled dizzily and then
receded, The sontonce echoed and
roeschiond in caverns of space. Mike
and Annabel got married, Miss Tor
ranoe!

Blie read the rest of the story In
thelr engor, thrilled faces. She
clonched her hands benesth the
denk and lifted an eyebrow.

hers and try to do 1t—If 1 can ntand
L

The ‘last wards wera searcely
spoken. Slies knew what was in his
mind. and sha found horself hoping
furiously that be woulda't atand it
too long, She sat still, shivering with
cold, and siarod at'tha dark.

Mika's control smapped suddenly
and Ba bunched forward with his
face In'his handa,

“Oh, God. Miss Tarrance; do 1
hava to go on like this?

Bhe stratched out her bands and
tonched his head, and ha turned
awiitly to her, resting his head
against her,

“J—don't know, Mike If you csn
stand it I guess you'd better do L
It's hound to got better after a
whils”

A car drew up befors the houss
and Mike Jerked himselt quickly to
hin fest

“I got to go. Theyll be wondar-
{ug whare 1 am." He orushed her
bands for an (nstant and brushed
hin llps againat them. Then he ran
procipitately down the steps, past
Miss Morrison's interestad callar,

Carol turned and weant blindly into
the houre and up tha stairs. She
passed Miss Morrison on the way.
nald: “Hallo, Your date’s come,” and
fled to the qulet of har own room.

Mlilen plodded back to Annabel's
houss with his head down. Mr. and
Mre. Monroe wore in the lving
room, and he knew from the quick
sllonce that thoy bad heen talking
about him. Broken sentonces hung
In the alr liks amoke,

Hoe sald: "Evening,” and tried to
walk past the bright hostility of
thoir eyes Into the room he shared
with - Annabel. Mr, Monros gsald
coldly:

Whare have you been?”

“Ta soo my mothor and fathar.”
He had intended to go thers it he
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WHILE STRETCHING YOUR LEGS ON THE
STATION PLATFORM VOUR HAT WITH YOUR
MEKET CHECK IN 1T WHISRS OFF
AUST AS THE CONDUCTOR
SHOLTS “ ALY ABOPRDY
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TIMBER THAN IT EXPORTS, o, ats Too

TsAD!

1 couLd i+ CaLL,
Ha Kivs

could find a rida ant to the village.

YThat's—quits a purpriss, sn'L it?
but the search had boen unsuccoss

Wo'll miss them. ... "

The day went by on stumbling
feot, and rain plashed viclously at
the windows, Sho gathered her be
longings Anally and fed through the
raln to the sanctuary of her room.

It woa almost fiva when Eilen
enme o, Bllen’s ayes weors sick, too,
and {ncredulity poerad through the
sleknesa,

“Carol!l Isa't it ghastliy?™

“Ob, my Lord!" Carol leaned her
forehend against the cold, molst
glans and closed her ayen, Lot talk
about something clee,” sha nald
finnlly, “What elss did you do at
Christmas?™ -

HAT night Mrs. O'Connor called
4 trom downstairs. “Thora's some-
body to seo you, Miss Torrance.”

Carol went down.

“11's Mike Hannigan,” Mra. O'Cons
anr whispared exaltsdly, “He
wonldn'y come 10"

"Thon I'd better got a coal” She
went back ftor har heavy eoat, then
stapped outside and clossd the door
hahingd her,

Mike was a tall, blurred shadow.
She thrust aut her hands blindly,
snd ho esught at them llke & drown:
ing mun,

“Mike!™ Thoy stared at each oth-
er for a long time, “'Pleasa come in-
elde; thera's no one ia the lving:
room,"

"“I'd rather not, pleass, Miss Tor
ranos, [ won't stay but & minute."

Bhe turned towarda tha sool
rtained awing. “Then ait down. It's
dirty, but it secma to ba dry.”

Ho sut down beslde hor. There
wan a light In Mra. Taylor'a housa,
and the eold white shaft tell on his
face aud emphasized Its desolation.
Hecause he eouldn't sponk Carol
plunged Into the midat of the thing.

“Mike, you onght to have written
me. Nat thiat 1 conld have done any-
thing. . . ."

“No'm; you eouldn't have done
anytling. Like 1 told you, it was too
lata

Sho ached for him. "I teld you I
know a little about the way hor
mind worked."”

"I don't nee how you esuld: you're
as difféerent from har as davlight
from dark."

I wondor? she thought. Supposa 1
wantod somothing as badly as An:
nabol wanted Mike: 1 wonder how
far 1I'd go? She found berself wish-
Ing e could want nomething that
hndly, and turned her back on the
thoukl

“What happatia next, Mike?"

“1 hnd to go to work Io Mr, Mop:
roo's store, We lve at thelr house,
and hell.*

Bub conld pletura 2 all, A doting
motlier and father who were foreed
to Wee and stipport the lint hoad who
bad bodazeled thelr only child Into |

ful, and lonelineas and desperation
had lashed him {rrealstibly towards
Mrs, O'Connor's, Fortunataly there
was Lo telephone at home and he
could warn his parents befora Mr.
Monros chacked up.

Mr. Mooron atared at him: “I've
moant to talk to you about thal,
Mike. Sinca you'va forced yourself
inte our family, | think it would be
a good 1ded for you to forget whare
¥ou catue from."

Miko's head came up: “¥ou mean
=not aver fes them?"

“Not it you can help it, sen. It will
ba less embarrassing.™

Mike 1ooked at him hard. Mr. Mon-

roa felt vaguely defensive, and re

santed the feeling.

“1 get you," Mika safd Anally. And
walked ont of the room,

That night, when midnight had
turned Ita facea townrds morning,
Mike alipped quletly aut. He had no
luggoge, and he had three dollars
nnd Ofty-alght cents (o hin pocket
Daybraak found him 30 miles on
his way north, He had seon bis par
onts and told them the truth, and
they had bid him godspeed. They
had the militant eonselousness of
thelr class, und Mr. Monroe's attl
tude had allenated them forevar,

N WEDNESDAY Mr, Hudson
stopped Carol In the hall after

chapel,

“Misn Torrance?”
“Yont"
“1'd lika to talk te you, please, as
Boon as Vs convenlent”
Bhe looked at him In surprise,
“Why, of course, At lunch, or after
school 2
“After school would ba hetter,
I'll be In my offies, It you'll just
coma thersa., ..
Ha howed and walked on, and
aha stared after him, It was the first
tima sl had seen him without his
beam, and a sense of foreboding
was like a hand closing ayound her
throat. S8he went through the day
machanieally,
After school she hurried ta the
offica that served as bis headquar
tars. Ho wan standing at the win.
dow, looking into the yard.
Ho turned slowly, and tha hand at
her throat tightened. “Sit down,
plaass, Miss Torrance.”

Bha sat down and walted, but Mr.
Hudson found it hard to hegln.

“Misy Torrdnes, .., I'm In s rather
AlMeult ponttion. It's abbut Mike
Hannigan." ¢

“Oh" He didn't seem dlsponsd to
Ko on, #o she healped him out. “"What
ahout him, ploasa?™

“The Impression In certaln quar
tora In that you rather—upheld him.
That you aven urged Wim o run
away, The night befors he laft he
wont to amn you, and—an obaerver
inkists the intarview  wan hardly

A mArcOnAry marriago.
“Thoy won't connlder Jaltlag you |that of a teacher and pupll,” He was
g0 on atd atady law?” erimaon with emharrassmeont,
Hea laughed harshiy. "Hell, nol 1 (Copyright, 1724, by Merian Eima)
ave worked my own way P
t} achoel, but 1 conldn't look
Caral ofars to st Mr. Hudson

for & wife. I've got to stay

disthargs her, temorrow,
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Il repluce nroken
winouwe ressoaably. Trowbtidge Cab-
et Works.
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AMe and will rep

Dus to the high costiof tranaport-

|

ing timber from ths Inland sections
of Brazil (o the seacoast, the fever
and disdags that awulta the white
man who dares the Brazilian jun- |
gles, and the rather limited wor)d'|
demand for hardwoods which con-|
ntitute a large part of the country's
foreat remources, Brazll oxports but
Httln timber

Strange as It seema, the Intest U.
8. department of foralgn commerce
figurea avalluble show a total of 82.-
308000 worth of lumber being ex- |
ported by Brazll in 1005 and $4,037,-
000 being Importsd in 1034, the im-
port value belng Aimost douhbls the
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HERE ARE THE FACTS —

LOTS OF FLAvoR !
HIGHEST QUALITY |
INEXPENSIVE |

|

MeNaaght Broduata, bae
fesalonal sirong man.

tounded thousands with feats thst
seemingly call for a veritable mod-
ern Bamson,

| tell can drive an iron spiks through

| by meana of diffusion througb the

Yet he hag as-

Using his hand as & hamymer, San-

n two-inch plank covered with aheet
iron. He has also succesded in pull=
ing with his teoth three sutomobilea
wolghing about §,000 pounds each
and loaded with 30 passengers.
Hydrogen Stralner,
Hydrogen will diffuse through tha
most solid moetals and even through
quartz glaes at & tempatature of 100
degrees Centigrade or over, Palisdium
Is tisually the supstance used to sep-
nrata hydrogen from a gas mixture

[LL SPEAY Te
Hee ma !

export ‘valigel

Recently started lumbéring oprm-|
tlons in the pine forests of Sempar-
ata Brazil, eapecially in Parana, mark
the first extensive attempt to tap
tho country’s vast and varicd timber
resourcea

Direatory Destrojer.

Arthur Santell, 23.year-old Oall-
fornia athlete now sppearing st the
Htrange An 1t S8pemas show, Cleveland,
Ohle, welgha only 1685 pounds and
has none of the bulging muscls or
enormously daveloped phyalcal fea-
fures which orainnrily mark the pros

TAILSPIN TOMMY-—Forced Flight

maial.
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By HAL FORREST

BUT...| THOUGHT YOU
THREW THEM OFF THE,

5URE.€.;SUQL'.’. . bUuT
CHARLIE'S MOT DUNMB

BECAUSE | DON'T WANTA
RISK STAYIR' UNTIL

{CLIMB INTO THAT CRATE, SAP./ )} WHAT'S THE |DEAY

.

; SPIKE, TAKING A :
FOLLOWING A ! N SR POWDER OUT..JUST) } BREAKFAST...AN' MAVE BART)| |\TRAIL...PRETENDING ENOUGH TO sTay
| HUNCH THAT f \ i AT SUPPER TIME.” AN' CMARLIE BUSTIH' IH OH U YOU CRASHED...AND FOOLED T'N:I:HTY-!"OUH
{1 TOMMY. 135 JUNNING _\ / L ) BURNED UP..... HOURS...AN' HE KHOWS
(| 1NTO pANGER 1N e 7 THIS_ WIDEOUT....

HIS  FLILHT TO
| LOCATE THE SKY
DANDITS , TRAILS
HIS CRACK TEST

PILOT AT A SAFE
DISTANCE, ARMED
WITH A MACHINE i
GUN...MEANWHILE
... WE PILK UP
SKEETER .
{ ra tomtr )
il aans - Stearrayh UM, by The B Ryndiadia L
BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—Oh, Yeah? By EDWIN ALGER
I~ T Sy " m————ererrrrrre e =
[' BEN,DO YOU _ ' : .~ KEEP YOUR EYES GOOSE-EGO AND MOPIE, MEANTIME, C'MON DOWMN TO THE BOAT- !
KNOW HOW - OPEN FOR A LITTLE HAD FOUKD AND RELEASED BOTH GG WE'VE WASTED ENOUGH
TO UM THIG BALLOOM ~1T'LL BE AMD PASTY / TME ASIT |1& /
CONTRAPTION 7 1{_ONLY A FOOT OR TWO / A FINE PAIR O' PUNKS Y
M ABOVE WATER~ : ou i
1 7 ARE/ LETTIN' AN OLD DAME /!
N L AN'A KID OUTGMART You! 1
o = -."_,T .
By SOL HESS
| Your BROTHER IS NOT 1 GAVE HIM ﬁlﬂ DONT KNOW.-TO |\ (1 GUESS IM WRONG S
f SLEERING 1N MY PERMISSION TON| AYBODY ELSE IT'S 1D LIKE 1O LIKE HIM
NG MY FOOD, TAKE THE CAR.L J'WAaVE MY CAR| COME \BUT (T'S JUST SOME-
Y TES_lJusr )\T WAS STANDING [OVER. FOR DINNER TRING THAT cAJT BE
‘O I My L THERE DOING 4l 'GVE ME THAT cuec\-(“JDOME,l DONT THIN
4 NOTHING [\ BUT MY SROTHER, / YOU LIKE HIM YOURSELS]
JUST NOTHING L BUT ITS JUST ANCTUER
EXCUSE TO D EALLT
WITH ~E | 5‘?‘
[
| g
-




