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All POtNlfo

n w- - 7iasliced cnlcgen, a frozen salad and
iced coffee.

He grinned quizzically. Of course
It's none of my business and I know
I shouldn't speak of 1U but that's
pretty slim fare tor a working girl.
Whether you want It or not you

ought to stow away an occasional
steak with a lot ot potatoes and

3YN0PSltl: Uelvi kiihcu tv siorm
the Atlanta tualnaaa world, Carol
Torran J vlanges into her new loo
In BUke Vhomton'e advertising
agency She thinks she totll like the
work, she knows she likee having
her own small apartment and be-

ing tree from the elaimt ot sehool
teaching whtoii tast was her too
the year before And Blake Thorn-
ton Is a considerate boss . Oarol
oonnol help wondering about his
loie irma who seems to spend
summere In the mountains, winters
In Florida, and very little time with
her husband

Chapter 2

FAIRLY SAFE

I'LL go as sood as I've finlahed tbla

said Carol. "If I quit now 1

vegetables. How about Itr
"All right yon do the ordering

then. I'm lust not very hungry." CArA SOU CuTltS SQUARE
Tbe steak, when It came, was de INTO if rftK mv

ra&RrTMterrl&TWMlicious, and she found that Blake
was right; ber appetite bad been

lurking around a corner awaiting n cirWIi. wjfuntv- - n '
VJrllCrft0O3To34fIts chance. He looked gratified. C ,

' NlHe hNOjSourrrt COrVsT
, V V JWhat did I toll you? Let this be a

lesson to you.'
-- AtKUier
iomorroV) cmAll right" Bhe telt surprisingly Air? is smosiiEmeek. "I won't do It again."

Afterwards they drove out Peach-

30 PE&RE&Stree In silence, and be left ber at the
Sherwood entrance. She glanced at

m m j 'V nflJDMI SS yT I MtUlr IV! I
the towering facade.

"Cosy little uest whatr
"Very. But mine's just about as

won't be able to remember tomor-- .

row wbat 1 meant to say today." She

ws aware (or the first time ot

Laura's friendliness, so she said:

"Thanks, anyhow. Couldn't we

have lunch together tomorrowT"
'

Laura nodded. "Suits me Sne.
Well toodle-oo.- "

"Goodnight." She went back to the
sheet before ber.

The door opened and Blake came
In and wen', to a filing cabinet. He
saw her and raised aa eyebrow.

"What are you doing here?"
"Trying not fa a train of

thought. I'm leaving now."
"Vou'd better." He grinned sud-

denly. "1 don't want the NRA on

my neck."
"What aboit yourseltr

cosy right now. Well goodnight"
Goodnight And thanks tor a

grand evening.' She added ruefully:
Fm always thanking yon for some

) ZERO, F.

thing. When will 1 ever bave a
chance to do something in return T"

He said roughly: "Oh, rotl You

APltR. HAVIK6 A VERV 6000 HME'
K in on your wife; Whose direc-ticns have serf

vou hopelessly losf in a ma1e of back roads amd

woods --Trails, --the car.emer6E$, by a perfect
miracle , on --the highway you were seeking

already have." And turned quickly
away.

"Oh." he drawled, "I'm aa Exec Carol laid several typewritten
sheets onsber employer's desk, and jjsm&4i wzm&tried to make ber voice casual.

lAiiaiAQ!"Hern are tbe first four. I thought (Copyright, 1938, by Tin Bell gyndfesV, Inc.)
It would be better for you to pass
Judgement before I'd done all of 'em --UMSE0r7 By 0 M. PAYNES'MATTEB POP- -wrong. Shall 1 wait or will you read
them and then talk them over?"

utive. I don't count."
"I see." Bhe slipped the sheets

Into a drawer and got np stiffly,
realizing for the first time how tired
abe was.

He said quickly: "Walt a minute
and I'll drive you home."

She hesitated, and wondered It be
thought that was why she bad lin-

gered. He read the uncertainty and
smiled.

"Ob. I know you're Innocent.
Come on."

'I'll read them all first I'll call
you in a tew minutes."

He picked up the first advertise
AST L.e's 66 , Al L

7( AttAuMBtaT JwAM-r- s s-- V. ?
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ment wltb considerable curiosity.
Witt ?WoRPs1iei?ToTreiR Horns

Aw tttmm keeps FrvSteftEDTo
frlfiit? TAIL'S WoWlgJW flfirtlWflBlake read deliberately. When be

had finished be put the pages aside,
and reflected that they held the
answer to bis impulsive decision '

IH A CrilUKS CIVIL WAR, A HfcRP OF OXEN

fLUMGEP INTOIHS eNEW RANKS'AHP COMPt-ETL-

In bts car she relaxed, and re-

verted to her trick ot absorbing
sights and sounds. Tbe streets were
a cacaphony ol protesting Drakes regarding Carol. Tbe ads were-- '

good: a few rough spots, of course,
and a few changes in make-up-; butand roaring motors and the unintel

Boiled Air.ligible shouts ot newsboys. On the
sidewalks people with closed faces

while on Duke ot York Island, oft
the coast of Chile, shells strung In
colls serve to fill the monetary needs

ber Idea was sound and not thread-
bare. He rang for his secretary.

pushed and hurried like chips on a
'Tell Miss Torrance I'd like to of the natives,moving stream, and in the occa

see ber."
sional eddies were lovers united, or

Air, when cooled to a temperature
of 318 degrees below zero, Fahrenheit,
will liquefy and, strange aa It seems,
at SIO degrees below zero, Fahrenheit,
will actually boll.

At this temperature air hss strong
explosive powers. A container filled

Carol came In. and he saw the Oven Battle.
dread in her eyes. He noddedshop girls exchanging confidences:

"He said . . . and so 1 said . . ." Lacking and at their

They're all right Sit down andThe sense of ber own aloneness
pressed down on her again. Oiling with It will be blown to pieces due

LOOK IMTO LO'0'
VARIGLEy'S i

IS INEX s S
PENSIVE. , ' --s.

SvIOISFYiNg!

to the boiling action of the sir If snher with sudden despair. 1 wonder
outlet Is not provided.

let's talk about them." He went
through the adb carefully, suggert
lng changes and giving bis reasons
for each change.

If I'll ever bave a place hereT she
Oddly enough, it requires a tem

thought, and shut ber ears to the
answering: The odds are all against

wit's ends for a way to stave olf
what appeared to be certain defeat,
tbe leasers of a Chinese force engaged
in civil warfare about 300 A. D., hit
on a novel plan.

Rounding up all the available oxen
In the region, soldiers tied "their
swords to the beasts' horns and light-
ing bunches of greased reeds attached
to their tails, faced them In the di-

rection of the enemy. The maddened
oxen charged forward, forcing the
enemy Into headlong retreat.

perature of 313 degrees ABOVE zero,
Fahrenheit, to produce the same re-

sults with water.
"Ton can breathe now, you know.

It. . .
1 think tbe lob's fairly safe."

His approbation almost unnervBlake glanced at ber once, and
noticed the shadows of fatigue be ed her. She said: "Once mor- e-
neath ber eyor. Her eyes and the thanks!" and fled to her desk.

Fish foney.
Measured by tbe quintal of 113

pounds, codfish are used as money
for the buying of food, clothing and
medicine, as well as fees for clergy

shadows wire almost tbe same
color. He said Impulsively:

"Look here, wbat are you going FARItAR looked nowCORNELIA
Illustration, but

Carol's guess nad been correct Tbey
men, physicians snd lawyers by the
natives of northern and southern
coast settlements In Newfoundland,
This strange medium of exchange ts

to do whon you get bomeT"
"dot a bath, eat dinner, read

magazine, go to bed." WHIG LEY'Swere able, at dinner on Friday, to
"Sounds like my schedule. Why pick up the threads snapped six

years ago. Before tbe consomme was known as "Newfoundland currency."
Equivalents for money have taken

many peculiar forms. Strange as It
don't we stop In one of those re-

frigerated movie temples and cool finished they bad left the prelim
TH PERFECT GUM rinarles to friendship behind them.off, then have dinner together be seems, on the Inland of Hao, a French

fore I take you home?" MPCornelia said lazily: "Of course
can guess why you're here, andThe suggestion was like a band

poesesslon In the Paclflo ocean, rats
are used by the natives for their pur-

chases. They even buy their wivessympathize with you. It's the earnsIn the dark. yoHrmj VPat. 1838, by The Bellwith them lu Alaska, Eskimos use

gumdrops and fishhooks as money.
reason why I'm working like a road-han-

while there's still money In
tbe family bank account"

"It sounds pretty swell to me.

Only don't spoil me; the sooner 1

get used to my own company the
By HAL FORRE8ITAILSPIN TOMMY Skeeter Stalls for TimeCarol sighed. "Don't tell me you'rebetter off I'll be."

drifting too.""Well, you can start tomorrow,
Ob, yest 1 tried everything Irm sort of fed up with my own

knew. Being a debutante, and an-

gling to get my engagement book
She wondered again about Irma

Thornton, and decided that Irma
little fuller than anybody else's.was either superbly confident or

completely Indifferent Blake wasn't After I'd filled the thing tor six
months 1 threw It in the fire and
broke all tbe engagements. I went

the phllandurtng type; perhaps Irma
had placed her chips on that Well,

serious and soclal mlnded for tbeIt was Irma's business, not hers.
She wasn't the philandering type next six mouth, and thr' wasn't

much better. "
either.

I'm surprised you haven't marHe drove slowly up Peachtree.

Ill ART AND
I bATTTriT kwMM'STHEvHAY... HURRY UD AMD START THaTmOT0RJ QUir STMLIN'.. IF YOU DON'T GET TH IS BUS ROlLIN'l

jg"Here's Oarbo and Lionel Barry- - ried." Carol eald frankly. "You've
got everything 11 takes."more . . ."

"Let's see Oarbo." A
Thoy parked the car and plunged

Into the stream. Coolness breathed
on them at the theatre entrance, and
thoy went In and sat beneath hurry
lng clouds In an Improbable blue
and gilt sky.

By EDWIN ALOES
rylRKNESS had dropped on the

city whjn tbey came out, and
the city fought the darkness with
a barrage of colored lights. Red

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER Going Along I .....Cornelia's Hp curled. "It doesnt
take much. The catch In that Is that
most of the eligible men are so
rotten spoiled no sensible girl
would bave them. It there's any
worse training for a husband than
being an eligible man In s city for
a few years can't think what it Is."

She shrugged the topic away. "In
spite of which, you'll bave to have
some recreation. Suppose I bave a
dinner next ("riday."

"Oh, heavens, no! 1 didn't look
you up to be launched: 1 lust wanted
to see you."

"I know you didn't you ass." Cor-

nelia's mind leaped on. "What
about this Job ot yours? Do you like
itr

"I'm crazy about It or think 1

will be when 1 get the hang of It
Blake Thornton's a grand guy to
work tor."

"Blake's a grand guy tor any

lights that winked seductively
white lights that shone steadily
green lights that dhased each other
like squirrels Ir a cage. The air was
milk-war- and the throngs had
thinned; had slowed their pace and
lowered their voices to match the
sense of time suspended that occurs
botween day and night

Blake said lazily: "Well, where do

OTop roMfWt. "" H I NE'U REPOW
"6Et" AREU'T VfWu.ER, I OUtSS HO$A kvoU M0.T CERWWLV AwEU.,Eft,ER, I "-V-S LATER- .- N00 60US to I CAW COMtM ,

BUT ARE UOT lEAVlVJfl WERE RECKOU E'O hiwSfil X (VNOU,UREHAVEUELPE0( 7 TAK.E NE0 BETTER. ViOT "TAKE (WWOUT THi OLO i BEjT TAKE All

''
S sajiir

we eat?"
" berever you say. Let s go

where It's quiet" thing," Cornelia said shortly. "I
think I'll ask him to the party," Cor-

nelia decided.

(Copyright 1S5S, by Uarian Btms

Ctrol laarna more shout Blake's
wife, tomorrow.

"Right The grill at the Merrlmao
ought to flu"

They walked slowly to the Merrl-mac- ,

and found the grill fairly cool
and almost deserted. Carol ordered

Dart Game Status
To Supreme Court

'
By SOL HISSTHE NEBBS Fish Haven

PARIS. Sept. 0. (API A score of

pei sons were Injured today in a
battle between lettUls.

rightist and police as 9.000 striking
workers finally were driven from the

FISW UAesJ dm fS SUTI....VJELL, C; recOMMEMOEOTWIS Y7TELL NOU IOOTWINJ J j LEPT A 5POCriSJ& gcoosT COOTME.
ARE VOU LfiCy 1 ? DOKJT VJOAJT JME PUAVCE . WE SAVS S'OO ) Bur TUE J CATALOG llsl ONJE OP THE J FiSU . UP IN- J- M

WEVVJT SPRV ? "4cA V""3 UCrsoOOUm eoT A LOT 0P V TRUTW Pr-- ri BOATS AlOD VAJMESJ V A TUIS ROOM? 7
-r--- 2fflUJJS00S- - V HERE 52 ENOT USOX'M" PER T, ,

fj S Wmr jTc-y- -' ovenfc foonjd three musses 7Z ri

g TJ
prefecture at Clermont-Ferran-

ftA'JIM, Sept. 9 (API Whether
tae operation of a darv game la a lot

try In violation of the state consti-
tution was the question submitted to
the state supreme court here today.

Tho matter wa presented on an
appeal from Coc county In the cae
of M. P. Schwenler. who waa con-
victed there for operation of a dart
gmn while under license at Mmh-llel-

Tho prosecution charged that s
dart game waa a lottry under the
constitution and had so been held
by the supreme court in a number
of st.iteA

ftchwemler contended that s dart
game was not a lottery lor the rea-
son that ektll plays an important
part in determining the winner.

with thounands of leftlnta scream- -

;iit throats, the rlghtlat workers who
nald they would occupy buildings
until the government outi strikers
from the Mlchelln tire factories walk-

ed cut gunrdcd by gendarmes.
The crowd broke through police

lines and 30 were Injured before the
fighting was quelled.

Be conectly corseted In

an Artist Model by
Ethelwyn S. Hoffmann.
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