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THE WORLD
WITH A FENCE:

A New Novel by Marian Sims

m".'m'-f!s Ba far, Carol's rela.
tona soith her oharming cmplag
Hinka Thoraton. have been kepl
fairly close to the employer-am-
playen atandard, althou they
wers frisnda’ before Carol got the
foh But Caral (s nogvtncad thal
IFma. Blake's older and very selfiah
twife, 43 ot elv.-lng fer husband a
iiare deal And Ionight, when
fﬁdl‘d nffors to drive her homa (o
aoue her a hot lroﬂir r(.da Carol

asly him to ' hnue er in hor
L} -’irlr'lelll ﬂhﬂk.’. ‘ﬂfl?].l'ﬂ‘\.ﬂl ]
obuious,

Chapter 20
ITIMATE MEAL
LAKE had found two glasaes.
“Say when.'

“When." Carol took off her apron.
"' all through. Lat's toks that out
and enjoy 10"

They sat on the couch and drank,
'and tho electric fan whirred busily
{0 meet an echoing brosza that
driftad through the windows

Blake sald lazily: “Now that I'm
not oven pratendine ta work, | gusss
I otight to put on my coat.”

“Why?" She rested her head
agninet the couch and closed her
oy 0o,

“Gonrch me, Hecauso IL's tha eor-
reet goatiurs, | supposs”

“1 late gostures, becnuns they're
nothing but—well—geaturea”

“1 like some of ‘em,” he Inaisted.
“They do oll the machinery. 1 have
an ldea we'rs aloughing them too
fant; the effect's disintegrating.

*Maybo It'a tha disintegration
that's making us slough them.”

Ho shrugged. “That's a regular
henor-tgRE sTgument, and It's too hot
to think about 1. He got up and
went to the bookshalves, “Mind It I
lonk "

“0Of conrpa not. Why ahounld 17"

“1 don't know. Looking at peopla's
baolks (n sort of like looking at thelr
minds—unless the peopla are llke
soma of wy friends who eleaned out
the parental shelves when they mar
riod, fust to decormta the llving.
room, Say this s lovely!" He hnd
pob down his glass axd taken out the
gopy of “Bouth Wind' “1 haven't
neon thin edition.”

The book brought Denis Ford
sharply back, “For Carol” he had
written, “who deservos the world
with a fence.” Well, ahs hadn't found
it, and néver would: this frisndly
hour with Blake was as closs to 't
an nho wan likely to come. She could
rost with Blake because thoy were
united In their alonensas

“It in lovely, lan't 11" ahe sald.

Ho turned and looked st her, one
oyobrow lifted, smiling quizsically.
“You musin't blame that op the
book." ha sald,

Shiy stared ot bim in astonishment
and then lnughed. “It's all right to
rond my booke, but 1°ll be hanged If
I want you reading my mind." Bhe
ot up abruptly.

“I'm golng to set ot the lunch,
nn our cook says”

To sive space ahe perved the
platen In the kitohan, nnd Blake oar
rlod them iny

“I'nover saw such a girl," be pro-
tested. ““Where the devil did you
learn to cook?"

"1 can't--much. I'm an exponent
of Milly's theory. She says If you
can brofl steak and make cream
sauce you can always get by."

“It sounds logical. Some night I
bring a steak over, and see how well
you do that.”

E at ravenoualy, bardly stop.

plog to talk. When they had
eleared the table to make room for
the Camuinbert and lgueurs be
gave n algh of pleasure. The peace
in his soui had deepened with the ap-
ponsemont of an  unaccustomed
physical hunger,

“Toll me about your family,” he
begired. "1 have an Idea they'ra a
awell lap™

"They nre.” She told him eager)y;
of Pat's talenta and wit; of Jill'a
seronity  and boauty; of Mily's
sweelness and cournge And foally
of Evan, who had besn everything,

Blake's oyés wers thoughtful, “1
ean't imagine anything better than
& family like that. | was an only
ohilld, and my parents are dead.™

ITo added abruptly: "1 wish some
of your famlly would come to winit
you, wo 1 could meot ‘am.*

“They probably will, when it's
eopler. | wouldn't wish an apartmant
ot thetit in this heat.”™

The thought oceurred to both of
theim that he could bardly make the
acqualntance of her family I the
family did come. You couldn’t ox-
platn this sort of friendahlp. nor
eonld you explain away lrma. And
in the Ml they wara thinking, (rma

would he back~—to replenish  her
wirdrobs for Florlda. .

She pushied vor ehalr back. “Let'a
get this table out of the way; 1 don't
R to sl and ¥low the cemalos.”™

He stoad up, “I'm washing the

dinhos”

"Tha devi]l you are.”

I He led her to the couch and pushed
her down, his hands sirong and not
| tao geritle on her shoulders, "Sit
down, darn youl®

In the end they compromised, and
she washed them while he dried
them and put them away. Then they
camp back and sat down and had an.
other llgueur,

“Read the paper a while,” Carol
ordered. "There's & letter here from
Jill and I want to oee what's in §£.*

“Why on earth didn't you say so!?
The dinner eounld surely have waitad
that long."

“It didn't mattar.”

Bho wondored afterwards, if she
could have been psychlo about the
letter, [f nha could have postponed {1
dellberataly, in arder to hold an long
as poesible an hour of contentment

Jill detalled the family news firat
consclentionaly.

And ‘fnally: “1I don't suppose
nfter our talk Christmas, that you'l
be surprined at thix, Don and I are
going to bie married. Not till epring
but I wanted you to know it as soor
us I'd made up my mind. .. "

HE dropped the lettor and stared
stralght in front of her, Don and
JL Jill, who was pothing bot o
baby, wis going to marry Don, A
Don who, just a year ago, had been
shaken aud desolate hecnuse he
conldn't marry hor!

Blake abandoned the pretense of
roading. “What i it, Carol™" There
wan coneern In his quiet volce.

“J11I's golng to be married, . .
8he tried to laugh, but the Ilaugl
eaught in her throat. "1 knew it was
coming, but ! hoped it wouldn't hap
pen quite yet*

“WhyT" He wan looking stendily
at her, wondering, perhapa, why ahe
didn't react a8 most women dd b
the pews of an Imminent wedding.

"Bocause aks seems such a ch“ll
D! cotirss sha's twenty-iwo. , . |
Blake, sho rememborod suddenly
had heen twenty-Lwo whon he mny
ried Irma.

He sald axpresnionlosaly: “That’
protty young; but not too young, |
gusas—for a girl. . . "

“She fan't really too young," Carol
admitted honestly. “And ahe alway;
knows exactly what sho wants and
goea after It. She'll be happy, |
think."

“Then it sounds like good nows te
me."

“It Is—tor Ji1L* Bhe mat his look
and confeaned: “My regrot's ontire
Iy welfinh. As long ns she and Pat
were at home my absones didn’i
make such & gap. Now Milly will be
mors nlone,"

His mouth twisted, “You've got s
conaclence, Ilke I have—God help ui
both!"

Ho [nid his band on hers and she
notlced for the frat time how good
bis hands were: thin and straighs
with broad palms and long mensitive
Ongers. 8he turned her own hane
and gripped his,

“Wall, Ho probably won't, We't
have to help ourselves—it we coan.’

Ho stood up and pulled hor to ha
foot. “Come on aud let's drive i
whils; It eool un off. Don't bothe
with a hat" He shrugged into hi
coat and went to open the door fo)
her. She found the key and handec
It to him,

“Put this in your pocket 1 don’
want to curry n hag'r

Ho took the key and follawed
bor with uusmiling éyes am ahe
stepped past him Into the hall, The
thought pricked his mind that she
ought not to be leading this lon¢
woll existence; she ought to bo th:
ono who was mareying and not hoe
kid sistor.

And In the same fnstant he kne
that he hnd no buslooss being »
Rind she wasn't

They dr'ove for an hour, and I
the warm wind brush thelr faces an
rumplo their hafr, When they ba
stopped agaln at the Bherwood sh
made horself look at Wim and smil
He sat wtil), his face a blur in t)
dark.

“Don't bother to come 1n with m
It’s been nloor than 1 ean toll you

Ho utirred, “It'a beon the bost eve
ning I've over bad,” ha sald soberly
and gathered himself togethar, “Oh
hore’s your key. w

Ho teld ft out carefully, and shi
took 1t without totnching his finger:
The e¢ar moved reluctantly away h
the night.

“And that"
her broeath,
that.™

But the next morving, when Blak
eafd in his wsunl pleasant volo
“There's & new men's talloring shoi
oponing next month--very awank
They want an announcoment,” sy
knew ahe had beon a concelted, ro
mantis fool. There wns no trace o!
sell-conscloumness In his volos o
hils manner,

(Capyright

sha sald finally, unde
*will hava to be all o

1220, by Martan Sima)

Irma's returs, tematrow, placan

X KILLED ON
GRADE CROSSING

DETROIT, Mich. Bept, 18—~ (UP)=—
£1x persons  were killed Inst’ night |
ha r Aautoimoblle was struck at q
by » faat Chicago to |

PARBRILEAT TrAln

were h- in W. Palan:
.30, driver of the car, hla wite, |

welr 1.\r|r hy

au daughtar,

X, 30 her son

lanehar
were

and Ay
residanta of

trpRIal nJ !":-nt nndn r
the autcmobile was dcm.).'u:'.cq aund

Blaka In the tamlilar straight.
Jacket.
its wreckage and bodies of the victins
were flrewn » f mile slong the
track All alx were Killed Immedi-
stely
Authoritiea o jocate wit-
nesses to the tr

3 LANE COUNTY CROPS
ARE DAMAGED BY RAIN

A Palanehir, ! 4

ROUNDUP STARS
0 SHARE TITLE

PENDLEION, Gepr. 15, —(AP)—
Carl Arnold, Bueckeye, Arigonn, and
Ike Rude, Mangum, Oklshoms, were
today acclnimed as the probable win-

ners of the §5000 Bam Jackson trophy
emblematio of the worlds' all-around
cowboy champlonahip following the
clesse of the twenty-seventh annual
fround-up. An error Saturdsy result-
ed in awarding toe coveted trophy to
Peote Knight, Canadian cowhand, who
won top place In the world's bucking
contest, Arnold and Rude tled for
first in the steer roping event.
Round-up directora will meet sson to
officially name ths trophy winner or
winners,

struction of one separation projae:

GRADE CROSSING PLAN

| THE CLUB

BEFORE STATE BOARD||

BALEM, Sept, 15 —~(AP)—Pive n:rldn
croasings between Junction City IM

should the proposed re-routing of the |
Pacifle highway betwesn ths twoi!
Lans cointy cities be ndopted hy the | |
highway commlission)

ss Mall Tribune want ads.

STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX | |

For further proof address the suthor, Inclosing & stamped envalope for reply.
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30 YEARS..
PEPRo LPSCURAIN LAETED For oNLY 26 MINTTES

/9198 /5

MEXIC, /

AN ENGINE WITH 28 WheeLs/

USED ON THE DURBANTO
ChTo RIDGE RU!;I“IEI SOUTH AFRICA

glé:l?ﬂ t‘k
AND JB

Mooge eRdll
a Afr‘&'a’m r’af.,

e

e )
EVERYONE AGREEING AT  COUNT OF BALLOTS IS~
CLOSES THAT EACH HAS |
VOTED FOR HIMSELF

GEfs TE GANG ANDPRO: N REPLY T0 QUERIES Sy
POSES ELOGUENTLY THAT  WHATS \f MATTER WHAT  LAST, BALLOMING PRO-
THEY FORM A QLUB TE QLUB'S YOR | I CAN BE CEEDS FOR PRESIDENT
AN ATHLETIC CLUB, A SOCIAL
CLUB, OR JUST A CLUB

MEEfiNG IMMEDIATELY
BREAKS UP, CLUP, MEM=
BERS DECIDING THEY

FOLLOWS TEN MINUTES THE ONLY. PENCIL HAVING
OF ELECTIDNEERING, WHICH  BEEN LOST, CALLS FOR A
CONSIS5 OF EACH CANDI-  YOTE BY VOICE AND DE-

WANTS 10 HNOW IF THEms
ANY WAV 10 Act, AND
BESIDES HE THOUEHT OF

HRANG A CLUB, SOHE'S DATE TRYING TODROWN  CLARES WIMSELF ELEC(ED  WANT 10 PLRY SCRUBNO
GO7 10 BE PRESIDENT  OUT THE OTHERS
SRR

9-10

Ine.)

(Copyright. 1838, by The Bell Syndi

Biuaghi Pyptisaca, b

9-15-36

Mextean residents.

Sirange sa it seems, General Pos-
firlo Diaz was elected to the prosi-
doney of Mexleo elght different timos
=in (1877, 1884, 1809, 1666, 1000 mnd
1010, heing 80 years old at the time
of hils last election.

Dinz was farced to resign in 1011
to. avert, further bloodahed whon a
rabel army, marehing under the flag
of Franclaco Maders, took the im-
portant town of Juarez and throats
onod the oapital, A ahort time Inter
Midero antered Mexleo Clty and was
unanimously elected preaidant, No-
vamber 15 of the same yenr,

Madero's term of goverpment was

short-lived. In Fobruary, 1013, the
capital once more heard the tread of
marching rebels when w Iarge army
under the leaderahip of Cleneral Mon-
dagon Invaded the city and asized
the Citadel, a strong fortress nnd am.
munition dump. The Madero forces
barricaded themsselves in' the national
palace, Chapylteped and other points
in and around the city.

After about a ten-day exchatge of
artillery and rifle tlre, the Impasse
waa flnally solved when Ceneral Vigs
toriano  Huerta, commnnder-in-chief
of tho government fores, salwed Ma-
dero and his  vice-prealdent, Jino

TAILBPIN TOMMY—Death F

Buures, and forced them to resign
thelr  positions. Pedro  Lasgurain,
rom the 8ky

minlater of forelgn relations, was
macda the new president on Febru-
ary 19, 1813, and served the short-
eat torm of all Mexican presidents—
fram 10:34 p. m, until 11:00 p. m.—
Just 34 minutes. Prealdent Lasoy-
roin performed two offficial nots durs
Ing hia term, one In appointing Gen-
erml Huerta his successor as minlster
of forelgh relations, snd the second
in officially rosigning the presidency
in favor of Huerta,

Thus, atrarige aa It seemas, on the
samp day Mexico Hnd thres dlfferant
presjdents — Madero, Lascurain and
Huerta,

Tomorrow:  Tha Messenger of Déath!

8'MATTER POP—

ELLODESPERATE.
A MTiRose!
How's Your
Dy &'P?s "TiIoN

STAuDIN
ON 1y

(Copyright, :m. by m Ball !)-nﬂuu ‘Inc ),

By HAL FORRESY

HE KILLER
PLANE HAD
TOMHY 1IN A TIGHT
SPOT, WHEN
SUDDEMLY A
MONOPLANE
APPEARED ...
OUT OF THE
MIGHT, . AND DOVE
UPON THE
BANDITS..
|| SPRAYING THER
WITH A HAIL OF
MACHINE-GUN
BULLETS .

2603

SKEETS LANDED OKAY......
I'LL FOLLOW THAT SHIP,,

THE MONOPLANE'S BULLETS FIMD AVITAL SPOT

AN THE KILLER PLANE....
I FLAMES...

IT PLUNGES EARTHWARD

Oeprrg¥ (I 47 Tha Be) Pradinata bae )|

By !'.'DWIN um

1 TUOGE BIRDG HAD A

REAL GMUGGLERS umeout. 3

PF-& LL RUN YOU BACK 0% %4 wurs

THE PLANTATION NOW = L~ s
AND, BY THE WAY, THE RADIO
TOLD U THEY NABBED THE
BIRD ON THE ALBATROGG,

e
THAT'S

A REAL Y
CLEANUP!

&f LOOKS LIKE THAT °
[ CHAP |G COMING DOWN-
~ MMOW WHO ITIs 7

WHOEVER HE |G, HE
APPARENTLY WAWTS
GENTINEL POINT-

NEP, LOOKS LIRE
YOUNE GOT A
CALLER AT THE

PLANTATION =

: THIS 1S A
{ PLACE -
AMN THING

AT

IF YOoU WANT

BETER BRING

GREAT

HERE YOUD,
AL s
you | 7
':‘Li.-"’//]

bie ¢ '91."3,'.\'5

{HERE AaND
OMCE I
AN ESS

[ b—ﬁ ﬂwim,l{“_ M]

. 1 pﬂ'ﬁ“t\ ad,

SHMOKED MEAT SINCE | CAME

A KEEPSAXE FROM SOME

DOWK THE FUES SO TD RooaT
AND THE MOSQUITOES COME ON .
AND NE FLIES THEYWE GOT
HERE - IF THEY WERE WHITE 8

TS ALL OFF & Pib.
AWHILE SHE FRIES
AMD 1 THINK IT'S




