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INOPEIS sy bl Ly Buorm
rh':,.i‘ra)u?;nén::ﬁm ‘wo:id, arol
Tarran 3 pitnges into har na:a ‘:
gtmﬁ.‘fi;ha‘ mﬁ?:fc ullmku the
work, ahe knaws ahe likes having
Aer own small apartment and be.
irg Itee from tha ckaima of school
tenching—twhion laal was har fob
the year befora dnd Blaks Thorne
ton 4 n considarate boas, Oarol
aannot Aelp wondering aboui Als
wife {rmg  who eoema (0 apend
asnimers in the mountaing, winiers
in #lorida. and very Hitls tlma with
her husband

Chapter 24
FAIRLY BAFE
!'LL g0 a8 soon as'l've tinished this
‘A onn," 'sald Uarol "I 1 quit now I
won't bo able to remember tomop
row what | mesnt to say today.” She
was awnrp for the frst time of
Laura's friendliness, so she sald:

“Thanks, anyhow. Conldn't we
hava lunch together tomorrow?™

Laura nodded. “Suits mse fne.
Well—toodle-00."

“Goodnight.” Sbe went back to the
nheet before her.

Tho door opened and Blake came
In and wen. to a filing cabinet. Ha
saw her and ralsed ao eyebrow.

“What are you doing bereT™

*Trylog oot 4 de-rall s train of
thought. I'm leaving now.”

“You'd botter.” He grinoed sud-
denly, 1 don't want the WRA on
my noeck.”

*What sboutl yourself ™

“0h, he drawled, “I'm an Exec-
utive, | don't ecunt™

“l sos" Bhe alipped the shsets
into a drawer and got up atifiy,
ronlizing for tha first tima how tired
#he wos.

Ho sald quickiy: “Walt a minute
and I'll drive you home.”

Slio hositated, nnd wondered if he
thought that was why she had llo
gored. Ha read the uncertainty mnd
smilod.

“0Qh. 1 know you're Innocent,
Coma on,"

In hin car she relaxed, und re
verted to ber trick of sbuorbiog
slghts and sounda. The stroots wars
a cacaphony of protesting brakes
and roaring motors and the uniotel
ligiblo ahotts of newsbays, Ob the
sldewnlks people with closed facen
pushed and hurried Uke chips on &
moving stream, and in the oces
slonal eddies were lovers united, or
shop girls exchnoging confldences:
“Ho aald . .. and so [ eafd . . *

The sense of har own alonaness
pressed down op har again, Alling
hor with sudden despair, | wondaer
it I'll ovar have n place herel she
thought, and shut her ears to the
anawering: The odda are all againet
{5

Blako giaocud at her ooge, and
nbiload the shadows of (atigues be
nefth har ovor Hor eyes and the
alitdows ware almost ths wama
color, He sald impulsively:

“Look ners, what ars you golng
to do when you get home?™

"ot w bath, eat dinner, read &
mnagheine, g to bad.”

“Soundn llkka my schedule. Why
don't wa stop In one of thoss re-
frigerated movie templos and cool
off. thén have dinner together be-
forp | take you homa?™

The suggestion was Hke s band
In tha dark.

1t wounds protty awell (o me.
Only don't apoll me; the sooner |
got used to my own company the
batter oft I'll be."

“IWell, you can atart tomorrow.
F'm port of fed up with my own.™

Bhe wondered agaln aboot irma
Thornton, and decided that lrma
was aither supsarbly confident or
eomplntely IndiTerent. Blake wasn't
the philandering type; perhapa irma
had placed ter chips on that Well,
it wan [(rma‘s business, not hers
Ehe wasn't the philandering typa
olthar

He drove slowly up Peachires,
“Hare's Garbe and Lionsl Barey-
nmore .

"Lot's nea Garbo.™

Thoey parked the car and plunged
ioto the stréeanm. Coolness breathed
on them at the theatrs antrancs, and
they went In and sat baneath horry
tog cloods tn an Improbabla blus
and glit aky.

ARKNESS had dropped on the

¢ity whan they camne out, and
thas oity ftought the darkness with
A barrage of colored lighta Red
Hgh that  winked sadustively,
white llghts that shons steadily
groen Ughts that éhianod ench other
Hko squirrels i a cage. The alr was
milk-warm, aud the throngs had
thinnoed: had slowed thelr pace and
lovwdred thelr volees to match the
ponse of time suspandad that aceurs
batwean day and nlght.

Inke wald Inzily: “Wall, where do

taver you say, Let's go
quier”
Tha grill at the Merrimao

Kod alowly to the Marr-
. ound the grill fairly cool
nod almoet desarted, Carol ordered

siiced chlcken, a froien salad and
icod colfes,

Ha grinnad quizzically, “Of course
| 1t's none of my business and | know
| | shouldn't speak of i, but—that's

pratty slim fare for a working girl

| Whether you want it or not you
ought to stow awsy an occaslonal
stenk with s lot of potatoes and
vogetablos, How abour (41

“All right. You do the ordering
then. ['m just not very bungry.”

T'he staak, when It came, was de-
Hclous, and sbe tound that Blake
was right; her appetite bad been
lurking around a corper awalling
{ts chance, He looked gratfied.

“What did | tell you? Let this be a
lesaon to you.

“All right." 8he fell surprisingly
meek, I won't do It agaln"

Afterwards thay drova out Peach
tres (o silence, and be loft her at the
Bherwood entrance. She glanced at
the towering fngade.

“Cosy Uitle uest, what?”

*“Vary. But mine's fust about as
cosy right now, Well—goodnight"™

“Goodnight. And thanks for a
grand evening.’ She added rusfully:
“I'm always thanking you for some
thing. When will | ever have a
chanee to do asumething In return?

Hs #ald roughly: “"Oh, rot! You
already have And turned quickly
AWAY.

Carol lald4 sesveral typewritten
sheets onsher employer's desk, and
tried to make her voloe casunl

“Here nre the first four. | thought
it would be batter for you to panss
Judgamant bafore I'd done all of ‘em
wrong. 8hall | walt, or will you read
theom and then talk them over?"

“I'll read them amll Orat. 'l eall
you in a few ininutes.” 4

He plokad up the first advertive
maent with ronsiderable curiosity.

Blake read dellbarntely. When he
had fAnished he put the pages asids,
and reflected that they held e
answar to his Iimpulsive decision
regarding Carol. The ads ware
good: s faw rough mpots, of coursa,
and a fow cbanges in make-up: but
ber {des was sound and not thread-
bars. He rang for his pecretary,

"Tell Miss Torrance I'd lke ta
sea haor”™

Carol cama in, and ho saw the
dread In her eves., Ho nodded reas
surance.

“They're all right. Bit down and
let's talk about them." He went
through the ads carefully, suggert
{ng changes and giving bis reasons
tor sach change

“You can breathe now, you know.
| think the job's fairly safe”

His approbation almost unperv
eod hor, Sha eald: "Once more—
thanks!™ and ned to her dealk.

ORNELIA FARIMAR looked now
lUke a fashion {llustration. but
Carol'a guoas bod been correct. They
weare able, at dinnar on Friday. to
pick np the threads snapped six
yoars ngo. Before the consommaé was
Anlabied they bad left the prelim-
inaries to frisndahip bahind them.

Cornalls safd Inzily: *Or course
| can guess &by you're here, and
sympithite with you. [t's tha same
roason why I'm working iike a rond-
band while thera's stlll money in
tha tamily bank account.”

Carol aighed. “Don’t tall me you'ra
drittiog ton.”

“Ob, yoa! | tried overything 1
knew. Being n debutante, and an-
gling to get my engugement book
a lttle tuller than anybody else's,
After I'd flled the thing tor eix
months | thruw it {o the fre and
broke all the enxwgements | went
serious and soclalminded for the
next sl month. and the® wasp't
tnich bettar,

“I'm surprised you havend mar
rled.” Carol sald frankly. “You've
got averything 1 takep.™

Cornalia’s lp curled, "It doesn't
take much. The cateh in that |s that
most of the eligible men are so
rotian wspolled oo asnsible girl
would have them. If there's any
worse tralping for a husband than
bolng an ellgible man in a elty ftor
A fow years | can't think what (¢ 10"

Bha shrugged the tople away. “In
splte of which, you'll have to have
some recreation Supposs | have a
dinper next riday.”

“Oh, heavens no! | dldn't look
you up to be lunched: 1 just wanted
to sso you"

"1 know you didn't, you ase” Cor
nelin's mind leaped on, “What
about this job af youra? Do you llke
inr

“I'm crazy about {t—or think |
will be when | get the hang of L
Blake Thornton's a grand guy 1o
work for”

“Blake's a grand guy for any-
thing," Corualia sald abortly. *1
think ["1l aak him (o tha party.” Con
nella decided.

fCapyrizht 1988, by Marian Sime)
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX
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Bolled Alr.
Alr. when cooled to s tomparature
of 218 degrees balow pero, Fahrenhelt,
will llguely and, stfange as It ssems,
At 310 degroes balow garo, Fahrenhait,
will actually boll

explosive powsrs, A contalnar filled
with it will ba blown to pieces due
to the boiling action of the alr if an
outist Is not provided,

perature of 212 degrees ABOVE zero,
Fahronhelt, to produce the same re-
sulta with watar,

Fish Smaer.
Measured by the quintal of 112

for the buying of food, olothing and
meadicine. sa well as feos for clergy-
men, physcians and lawyers by tha
patives of northern and southarn
colst settlementa in Newfoundland.
This strange mediim of exchangs (s
known s "Newfoundland Currency,”

Equivalents for moner have taken
many pecullar forms. Sirange as It
stemen, on the fuland of Hao, a French
possession in tho Pacific ocean, rats
are used by the natives for thelr pur-
clinges, Thoey even buy thelr wives
with them! In Aliska, Bskimos uae
gumdiops and fishhooks as maoney,
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while on Duke of York Island, off
the coast of Chils, shells strung in
colls serve to N1l the monetary nesds

At this temparature alr has strong " WQIGLEY'S

Oddly enough, It requires s tem-

poundns, codfish mie used as money ||

PENSIVE - SATISFYING

TAILSPIN TOMMY—8keoter Stalls for Time

of the natives.

Oxen Battle.

Lacking man-power and at their
wit's ends far & Wy to stave off
what appeared to be certaln defeat,
the lescera of & Chineae farce sngaged
fn elvil warfare about 300 A. D, hit
on & npvel plan.

Rounding up all tha avallable oxan
In the reglon. soldierp tled ahelr
swords to the beasts' hofna and light-
ing bunehes of gresssd reeds atiached
to thelr talls, faced them In the di-
rection of the anemy. The maddened
oxan charged forward, forcing the
enemy Into headlong retreat.
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WODDS TRAILS,

APER HAVING A VERY ¢00D 1IME RUBBING
I IN ON YOUR .Iy\ﬂ;‘ﬁ. wl-lkosEE:DFtRéth}Er;% ;&v&ﬂgﬁ
YOU HOPELESSLY 10ST IN A MAZE O
THE CAR EMERGES, BY A PERFECT
MIRPCLE, ON -THE HIGHWAY YOU WERE SEEKING
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By HAL FORREST
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l" ART AND —(WOT 'SA MATTER, SAP.... FORGOT HOW TO RUN A

CHARLIE, CTAIRPLANE? WELL...YOU BETTER REMEMBER., QUICK.... &

MEMBERS OF THE
SKXY BANDIT GANG,
AFTER INVESTIGATING
THE WRECKME OF
THE BURNED PLANME,
" ARE COMVINCED THEY
HAVE BEEN DOUBLE-
CROSSED, AND TAKE
0F FOR THE RANCH,
WITH TOMMY
FOLLOWING THEM
AT A SAFE DISTANCE.
MEANWHILE,
AT THE RANCH ..

2598
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QUIT STALLIN'...IF YOU DON'T GET THIS BUS ROLLIN'
— IN THREE Mlnurgls I'LL DRILL YOU & . &« v« -

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—Going Along!

By EDWIN ALGER

N TO TAKE ME ¢
[ ABOARD AND- | |

/HERE COMEG NIL S
( TME CUTTER- & (
Y THEY'RE GOWG | v
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[ YO GUESSED

RIGHT L... WELL,
; DC\-‘J"'- WAMT ME
|TD LIET YOU O

S=\WE'LL QEPORT BACK
TO NOU FOLKS LATER-
\, YOU GURE HAVE WELPED ¢
OUT THE GOVERNMENT- /

yitcdendlliontodonn, d

JOE SODFREY

,| [ RECOMMENDED THIS

| PLACE . =HE Savs “ou
UTTR\ &oT A LOT OF /

C1S- HERE

/BEE ARENT N
YO
N

WELL,ER | GUEGS YOU
| CAN COME GON | BUT
TAKE UG </ ( WE'D BETTER NOT TAKE

/SO0 MOST CERTAWLY

ARE NOT LEAVIMG HERE
PWITHOUT THIG OLD
LADY, YOUMG MAN/

WELL,BR ER,1
| RECKON WE'D
‘| BEST TAKE ALL
THREE OF YOU
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( TELL YOU NICTHIN

P e OuLY TROUBLE IS
THE PISHING'S TOO EASY. ST
1 LEFT A SPORTING GOCDs) YOU coc
CATALOG IN ONE OF THE '
BCATS AAND
WENT

s

LOOKINY FER T, 1
Il FDUND THREE MUSKRIES
|\"~z~-:~.\' D EAT THE HOOXS)
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