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' THE WORLD .
WITH A FENCE

A New Novel by Marian Sims
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SYNOPFEIR: Carol Torrance's
Arat summor working in Blake
y fon's’ adeertising cgendy n
g Nas proved that ahe oould,
if en't for Dlake's plder and
anifak wite coma fo love her aine
plogir, end he hor Jual aa matiars
ware Hgkteing up a litle undom-
foriably. Bllen Sands axks Carol to
ba Aer bridesmaid and now  Ellen
fx goming to Atlaita to bup her
frousseas. [t will at least take her
wilid off Hicka's unforiunate posis
Hon, Garal (hinks,

Chapter 32
ANOTHER WORLD

'l‘m-: next week Ellen arrived,

glowing and | self-conscious;
marked by a now mnd minute dis-
mond on her third fingar, Thay had
luteh togethar, and Ellen detaited
her plans further.

"Il ssem awfully fusny to go
back to Ashboro as n matron,” she
chuekled, “The first thing I'd like to
do would be to go aver and thumb
my noss at Mre. Taylor.”

Carol amiled, “Daar Mrs, Taylor!
As a matter of fact I ought to be
grateful to her. If It hadn't been for
Yer | might hava stayed on another
your, just becauss I was afraid to
atep out.”

Ellon looked keenly at her. “You
really lke It hore?"

“l think | do—as much as any-
whaore. | don't have much tima to
think."”

Ellen waa astlll eyaing Carol
phrawdly. “You look a lot batter, you
know—as {f you'd found something.
Are you in loveT"

“0h, Lord, no!"™ The vehamanes of
hor denial startied them hoth. Ellen
eald akeptically:

“Wall, don't bite my head off. It
wouldn't be g0 atrange If you were,”

She shook her head, "1 wish |
could be. | woulda't deny Ity I'd
shout [t from the offics window,"

Ellen's eyes glowed. "It doss make
you feal that way.

Carol changed the subject abrupt.
Iy, senking fNemer ground, “What's
the newa from Ashboro? Did Mike
evor come back?v

“Ha hadn't the last timas | naked
Mack, Aunabel's started divorce
procoedingn.”

Carol's throat contracted at the
thought of Mike. Sha pushad the
thought away.

“What's the rost of the nawa: Mr,
Hudson back this year?™

“Yas, Ha posms to be a fixtura
And Mr. Hall too."

It was only with a graat affort that
ahp could remember the schoo| pa a
reality, existing and functlioning
oven as she existed. Queer, abe
thought, how places cemsed to be
when you left them: you wers In-
variably surprised that they went
o withott you, just as they, no
doubt, would be surprised to know
thint you went on without them,

“Where will'you live?" she asked.

"Wao've taken & furnished apart-
ment at Mra, Houston's ot Market
fStroot for the time buing, Liviog-
room, bedroom and kitchenetts”

Far the time belng. Carol's throat
swolled at the cournge of that
phrane: at the youth mond bope and
fonrlonsnonn of Bilen, who could foud
hor benrt's desire In A furnished
aparimont on Market Strost, know-
Ing so auraly that It was only far
the thoe baing. What's wrong with
me! she thought desperataly: waa
1 born s thousand years old? She
forcod herself to sny enthusins
tically:

“It sounds lovely." And suddenly
hor ayes stung with tears, so that
ahe laughed unsteadily. *'1 gat posl-
tively naudils when 1 think how
Happy you myst ba”

Ellsg aodded soberly. "So do L
Put of eourse it won't always be as
good ax | think It's going to be. I'm

mot that blind!”

Ellen stayed two days. Days spent
In an orgy of shopping tor all the
traditional wousaeau garments. A
“white suit™ which meant under
garmenta of white gossamer, and a
bridnl nightgown. There was noth
Ing of piganisto—to Ellen—in tha
Iden of faring torth upon matrimony
in virgloal white., She was even
pianning a troussean toa. at which
thess intimate garments would be
axhifbited 1o & fuottering and an
vious elrcle of friends, Carol re
momberod unwilliogly & romark
made by Annle, the Torrance cook,
whets alis wan treated to o similar
¢ nl

rd, Miss Mary,” Annle bad
yoii sho Ia plannin’ ta

]

¢ thought, why not? Bat

ahs was giad, and ashamed of her
own lel, whop Ellen went back
o At Ellen wus a domoralls

s for a girl who was
o keap hor mind on adyertis

¢ hofors the wed-
atopped  beside

K
ime are you leaving 1o

mo '
Bhe glanced up lo strprive, and

found bhis eyes considering ner
gravely.

“At halt-past five,” she mald. *[
think the schodule was arranged
eapecially for me"”

*What about your bags?™

“Thera's only one, I'll Isavs 1t at
the ehiock room in ths moraing™

“You can't bring it In on tha
streat car. I'l plck you up on my
way io.*

She dida't loeok at him, Doos he
think of everything? shs wonderad
wildly. Alond she safd:

“Tlhanks; that would bo a help
| waa golog to taks a taxl*

Ha shook his head. “Rank extray
agance. I'll come a lttle early—
shout guarter past eslght, {f that's
all right, That'll glve us plenty of
tima, And—I'd bo glad to taka you
to the train”

Sha wanted (o ery: Bizke, you
mustn®t . . . and knew that to reluss
hias offer would be to invest It with
nndue significance. And o sha ao
capted, ]

The girla In the ofMea ware excited
over the wadding too, Thay asked
|anumerable questions, and Froddie
begged for a ploce of wadding cake
to sleep on, “I'll bring you & whole
elab,” Carol Isughsd, “and you ean
all aloap on (t—you optimists]™

“And remambor all the dotnils®
Laura insisted. “So you ean tall ur
about {L"

“I'll try, But I'm pot very obmary
ant about things llke that™

Bhe and Blake were silont dur
Ing the drive to the station, They
stamed to have [ost the knuck of
casual Interchenge, she thought
ragretfully, and wis afrald to spee
ulate on the reason. She tried to tall
him goodby at the Terminal en
trance but he shook nis head,

“Wailt for me while | park.™

N a moment he wis back. "Give

me your check™ ha ordered,

Yand I'll' get your bag while you'rs
buylog A tloket.”

Thera was & disturblog intimicy
in a departure llke this, in the midat
of hitrrying strangars you ware tog
complately alone with & companion

He camn back with the aultcans,
amilibg & lttla, "1 naver apw a
woman wavel as (Ight as this
Irma'd have two bags and a tronk”

“WNot for thren days, surely. Be
sldes, evarything 've got wouldp't
fill two bags and a trunk. She
gathered up her change and tickel
"(Jat & porter for that, Blake™

"No neod to,” For tha barost
socond his oyes wera naked, “I'd—
rathar carry it myselt”

Ha weit with hor to the Pullman
and saw that she was sattled.

“What time will yon be back
Sundoy?" he asked.

Sho was startlel. You can’t moet
mol abeo almost protested, and re
allzed that he had nol suggested It

At four-ten,” ahe sald,

“Well="' ho held out nis band,
“have a bell of & good time, Carol,
and forget the oMce”

Toars scalded her eyes again. 1
am getling mawdlin, she thought
furiously, and gave him her hand,

“Ull try, Biake. But—wall. this
nart of thing ten't quite my lay,"

"It ought to ba, You're gotting too
bloomin' werlous-minded.”

The conductor was yolling “All
bourd” In & volee that rolled llke
thunder under the shods. He crushed
har hand and =an down tha alsla as
the traln lurched.

Ho wan consclous during the drive
home of An unwonted lack of pure
pose in hin movemonts. Hin exist
ance and hls  aurroundings were
gray; grayer aven than usual; and
the house seomed empty in spites of
Irma's prensnce and his own.

Irma wis more dificult 1o these
days than he had ever known her to
ba; She made frequent mysterious
trips ‘10 Dr, Fresman's offles, and
1ald him nothlng of what bappensd
there. Bl seamed dlways to be reat
ing. and refusod his every sugges
tion that they go ot In tha evening
or invita people In

It mattered lttle to him that she
refused, batause the suggostions
came from A sonka of doty and nol
from his hearl. He had an uncon
querable sensa of disaster impand
\ng, and was trying in the only way
he knew to ward It off, bhut be
wina incapable of Aghting it single
handed

He koaw the root of hia fore
bodiig and still denled his know)-
edge. The gray fabirle of nin lite

was shot 'through with an ocea
slonal golden thread, and though
he plucked out the threads and
thraw tham resplitsly away they
appaarell & day or a week later,
brighter and precious than
befare

Cne day, unloss [rma stretchod
out her haod to help him. he
deatroy the warp and cliog to the
bright welt—to discovor perhaps
thai what he cherlstied was atter all
fool's gold.

(Capyright TRIA, by Uarian Hima)

mors

And Monday, Caral heips with
somebedy's eise wedding.

LEKE WOULD [GNORE
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX
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A SEMMING HEN, EXPRESSED
FROM CALIFORNIP, ARRIVED IN
NEW YORY WiTH A BROOD OF
NEWLY-RATCAED c{.:} :’cé‘xe ot
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Battie Royal
Faced with a styong army of mail-
elad, heavily armed Spaniah invaders
Al Queretaro, Mexico, In 1531, tha
chi#f of the Othomi Indlan tribe fore-
maw i certaln defeat for his wmen, armed
only with llght bows and arrowa,
Through a messenger pent under a
fleg of truce to ihe leader of ths
Spanish conquistadors, the chieftaln
oullined the unfatrness of & battle
batween such vnogually armed foroes
and, calling upon the general’s senz:
of hogor, suggested that all weapons
be discarded i the forthcoming
battle.

In the light of the ruthlesa meth. |
odn which the Spanish invaders had
previoualy emploxed In tha subjugn-
tloni of Mexlco, 1t s an astounding
fack that Lhe general agresd to the
requant,

Weapons were cast aslde, and can- |
non Jeft wunloaded by the Bpanish
while the Indmng dropped. thelr bows
and arrowa and  stoad  ready for
hattle,

Taking the offensive. the soldiera
closed 1oy grappled with the natives
and tho biggeat bare flst fight in all
history commanced. WIth thousands
op onch alde ongaged o handsto-
hand combpt, the  strang Bhite |
raged from suntise until sunset, end-
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TAILSPIN TOMMY—Trapped By an Old Trick

ing with a Spanish victory.

In recognition of the Spaniards’
falrness in flghting weaponless, tho
Othomiea cheerfuny accepted defeat
and, pledging alleglance to thair naw
leader, the King of Spain, they spent
the night in fenating and dancing,

Emhalming Lake

Fod by melting snow, the under-
aurface water of Lake Talios keeps a
yoar-around temperature of approxi=-
mataly 80 degrees Fahrenheit., Water
at this heat i1 heavier than at
any other temperature. As & conse-
quence, bodlea of drowned persons
in the depths of the lake are held on
the bottom — the coldnoes of the

waler al=d serving to Keep them de-

composing.

Tomorrow:  Awakened Genlus,
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SATISFYING

THE ELUSIVE PAIN

1 |

FOR COUSIM ELSIE'S PARTY.
DOESHIT WANT 10 60 10
COUSIN ELSIE'S PARTY

15 TOLD THAT SINCE T
HE'D BEfTER GOTO BED

15 CALLED 140 GEf READY  ERUMBLING, (HANEES
CLOTHES , CALLING SUD -
DENLY HE HAS A PAN WOMER APPEARS

15 IMMEDIRTELY SURE 1%
SEEMS 10 BE IN STopiAcH  MDRE AROUND N HI5 BACK, CAN S
HE THIHXS IF HE JUST STAYS 100 B

12

REGISTERS GREAT SUF-
FERING A5 500N AS

15 TOLD VERY WELL HE
thY HOME, ONIY 115 FLECT
AD WHEN THEY'RE  FOR HIM, THE PRIN IS

1o &1 WHERE PAIN 15.

SEEMS A LITTLE VAGUE A

FEELS HIMSELF OVER, TRY-
G 1o LOCATE I FOR MOTHER

AFER R MINUTE'S RE-
ON ¢hS To WA

HOME HELL BE AW RIGHT  HAVING HIS FAVORME MUCH BEfTERS
ICE CREAM AND CANE
Gunss
WILLIANS gL )y (Oopyright, 1935, by Tha Ball Syndicats, Tnc)
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By 0. M. PAYNE
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PoinT, PoP?
Ive ot
MY FINGET ALl
F(XED
To Do
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THe or+#er
EWD, DARLING!

PLLPS- G610
FFEP=SHM

(Oopyright. 1084, by The Ball Byndicate, Inc.)

He save 1T
+is House AN 1T

VIOLET,
INSTEAD OF BEING
A MEMBER OF THE
SKY BANDIT GANG,
REALLY PROVED TO
BE A FEDERAL
G GIRL ., BUT
AS SHE TRAINED
HER GUN OGN SPIXE,
LEADER OF THE
AERIAL CROOKS
HE PRETENDED
SONCONE WAS
BEHIND HER....
AS SHE TURNED
HER HEAD ...,
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URFRISEZ... | |— "G GAL, EH2..
ONE....

\WELL, HOW. L I'LL 'I'ELL}:,:,

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—The Offer

AALL MINE....

HOW THERE AIN'T GONNA BE ARY
SPLIT ON THE HOT MONEY ., ... IT'S P

it

| SHOULDA KNOWHN
ETTER'™ TO TRUST A GAL
.. BUT IT AIN'T TOO LATE

| & = .

A YOUR GRANDGOM | v
@LL NOU AARRY ’,.)

THE NEBBE —A Bweet Story

[ ZANLUICENT, IF | F;un") (Quﬁt:,\‘m‘\- é_"]
| BEEN TRYING |

([ TO FIND HIM
FOR FIFTEEW

T YHERE NOW DEAR-
IVE UPGET YOU-PLEACE )

1 FORGIVE AlE = r

GEE, | WIGH THERE
I\ WERE SOME WAY

1 COULD HELP You
BOTH, WR. THORPE -

(Hlky

NOU CAM HELP,
20! YOU CAM/
OH, MILLICENT/

WOULD You Be
WILLING TO LET
BEM GEARCH FOR =
YOUR SRANDSON!

\'D BE
WILLING
TOLET X

BEN WEBSTER )
DO ANYTHING )

1 | =
I8 ’| 1 1S s
TEV, by Sy Jeeme Witiam)

By SOL HESS

ST THE WONDERFUL

A

NENT

AIDER THE TREES .
=PLACE. SLEEPINIL
2 AusdT ExloueH
DaRK HOURS FER

TO OET RESTED

\ [ OM, NEWT 1S oUT
!

THE SUMMER
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\COULD BLy
LIKE

ms WOANE OF MY BUSINESS
BLT HOW A SO0D-LOOKINIG,
) TALEMTED WOMAN' LIKENOU
HERSELE
THIS 1 CANIT UNDER-

N A PLACE

FIT'S JUST 0 BAD
NOU HAVE TD LIVE I THAD SUCH NICE WORDS
THIS ENVIRCNMENT.
BUT MANN A FLOWER
1S BORN T BLUSH
LAISEEN) ANID WASTE | SihCE HE BORRIED |/
TS SWEETNESS ON)

JHE DESEQT AR

(MR NEBS, L MEVER

SAID TO ME AN L LIKE
IT. NEWT AINT sAID
A PRETTY WORD O ME

$2 FROM ME FER /
CUR HMARRIAGE
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By HAL FORREST
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