] stardusted sky. Blake would be at|ly, had heen In bad Health; she wanx P Thasvasss

| homs by now. and perhaps looking | in Florida for that reason, GLIDED DOWN i A0ARLS T

' At the snme aky—unloss he had gone| She dropped the paper and went OUT OF THE | ]
iriight to sleep! Sha tried not to|to make coftes. Heér mind was merch DARK SKY...TO ; a1l llﬂm 1
think of the tima whan he would not | fully numb, so that she felt nothing LAND AT THREE- 'fllﬂu"_]"u."-‘ L J
have to leave her, and to cling fn | —not even misory, The only sonsa POINT ...IN - -

PAGE EIGHT

THE WORLD
WITH A FENCE

A New Navel by Marian Sims

et

Chapter 42
DECISION
AROL took his hatds and pulled
them down (nto her lap, “Listen,
Blnka, and look at me, It won't make
any differencs unlsss we lat (t. I told
you'l was willing to fight It out be-
glila you; that even a trianglc didn't
have to be too dlsgracsful, U've—
heen expecting this from the begin-
ning.”

The musclés of bis face relaxed
slawly, until he smiled, wonderingly,

“Lord, what & baby you make me
feell You' e of n man than [1]
aver be, and why on earth you should
tove me llke this In beyond me. All I
ean do {s marvel—and worahip you!”

“idiot! You're pretty well worth
loving, aince you ask ma' Ba casual,
pha was commanding herself; make
him think {t {sn't {mportant enough
even to talk about. . ., She stood up
and held out har hand to him, “Let's
get a drink and sse 1f that wom't
ehango the color of the world.”

Hon extracted fce cubes with un.
ateady fingers, half drunk with the
knowlodge that she was willing to
stand by him. He saw the situation
now as she had trled to paint it;
palntul and bitter, perbaps, bat
sweetened by a bellef In mitimate

Five o'clodk. Then all the time
they were together Irma had baen
dead—bacausa of hear. Bha
laughed, and the sound wns quesr
and mad.

“She chosa tho only posaibls way
to keep us apart, didn't she? Really,
it wan terribly claver of her, ., "
The sound faded and she heard hHer
own testh chattering.

Bhoe sat down, staring at the foor.
He lsansd his welght sgainst the
tabls and looked at nothing,

“1 have to go down there,” be sald
to the floor, “Thera's a train {n three
hotrs.”

“How—what dld sha do?*

"Does {t matter?"

Ho wantoed to spare her whataver
horror ha could. He didn’t want har
to eos Irma as hs would alwiys ses
har, slashing her wrists with a razor
biade, and perhaps aniiling & small,
secret, trlumphaot smile.

Thelr thoughts were stumbling
along the same black path. Becauss
the sult was filed this morning, they
kneaw. Because she must have wired
or phoned his lawyer to know if ha
had bean in earnest, and found that
he waz. Because she had to defeat
them, even with her llfe; she had
to have the center of the atage—the

aa
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RICHARD JORDAN GATLING
(NVENTED THE WORLD'S
FIRST MACHINE GUN
IN PN ATTEMPT
To ENO WAR

DER
AN OF DEATH.

WONDERING HOW LONG 10 HOLD DINNER
FOR BUE5TS WHO DON'T SHOW UP AND
WHO MAY HAVE 60T THEIR DATES MIXED,

THE HEAD OF THE HOUSE HAVING HAD A

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

last word. ... h INSID, NPL VERY GLUYRAS
'u:::a:;u down his glass and smiled .ﬁ::ﬂ;“;d ::;l;:’lfl'.:'k:oi‘l:’":; \I5Te7 RiSES HIGHER TS SKNw HEgJIEEEg g;'ﬁmf%%&g}p%ﬂ{ b 9-25 f“@;‘im%ﬁb?g mh%ﬂﬁm} b WiLliare
at her, “1 baven't even asked abotit | nisntmare, and looked at her. IN h NARRoW LgPNE THEIR NPITI'J’E LAND,. S MATTER POP— By 0. M PA‘E’E

your trip home, How waa it

“Almost parfect, consldering the
clreumatances,

“How was Pat?”

*Fine.* 8ha fluahed. “I fnally
broke down and told him about you:
1 had to talk ta samebody!™

His face glowed. "DId he approva®"

“Heartlly, He sayn I'm to bring

“She left a note ha mutiered,
“but thank God aba put all the blame
on me. I mada them read it te
me, .. "

Irma had been content, then, to
tale balf ler revengo In secrel, Her
vanity had lived ns long ns she; had
torbldden her to tell an avid world
that another womun had bentén her.

Blnka mada a horole effort to pull

TBE Tr’ﬁm N
A waqg ONE

Al Maaaty Bt T

v::-

Poprlis THaT

‘“f'ou CoMinNb

IN THe FrRoNT /‘J
I“oc’:,‘ﬂ-

CERTAINLY WNoT!
I'Mm RI&HT

7ou 1o see them aa doon ua pomlble | Bneel together, (VY ate o w0 | 903 . |
i > (i
anid that you sound |1ke a grand guy. Haraa ¥ ¥: 00T Backtire. amassed from the Invention of ex- |

“Then maybe I'd bettar not go.*

“Nuta'to you!"

Thelr lghtness was false and
parilous, with a throbblng undercur-
rant that might come to the surface
In n breath, Becauss be reallzad that,
Blake glanced at his wateh,

“Dinner time, proclous. Get your
hat."* Befora 1 devour you, he added
16 Lis bLearl

But when dioner was over and
they were back again In her living:
room the lightness falled them, For
all bis discipline Blake folt tha old
hunger—more Insatinble than eyer,
and boeause the walting seemed end.
losn wow he had no hope to restraln
him. He kiksed her hotly, and kKnew
ithat she understood his hunger. Hin
handn were caressing ber and she
maile no move to withdraw.

§he made her cholce then, olonrly
and bonestly, This |s no way for us
to live, she realized, feellng him
trémhle agalnst her. A few months
of this can destroy un And I ean't
ko away and leava him alone.

&ha sat up. “Blake. . . **

ONG alterwards, whan ha had

gone, nbe =ai at her dressing
table with her chin in her hands,
staring at her own raflsction.

Bhe probed tar mind for a fealing
of guilt or rogrot, and failad te fnd it.
Irma was incapable now of dealing
thom a mortal wound.

She rose and went to opan the win:
down, and stood looking at the black

stand to all that ahs had of him now

A golek, fey wind struck her, ke
a broath from the world of darkuess,
and she shiversd and turned from
the window., And then she stopped
nhort. Someons was knocking softly
upon her door.

Elo snapped on a light and hur
riedl to the door, and Blake stumbled
lnto the room and stood, swaylng.
Fhe thought Increduloualy: he's gone
homs and gotten drunk. What a

Sha littad hor head s it it carrled

A& great walght. “No, [t doasn't mat

tors .o

"Will you phone n drug stors and
hiave them send you something?"

You,..."

She stood up and hald out his coat,
ns If aha passed (b across a chasm,
and he took It without n word. He
mada np moye to Lonsh lier, bzt his |
eyes were alck with pity and love
Ha satd brokenly:

*Carol—you won't go nway? You'll
be hers when—1 got back?"

Bhae reallzed that Nlght would sire
ly damn her if ho was not already
damned. Only the gulity flad before
thoy wore aconssd. “Yes, ['l] bo here
But you can't comas and ses me

') arrangs I—somshow,"

His eyos compelled her, and she
mot them Gnally; and rond In them
nll the things he could not tell har,
The measura of hls own suffering
plorced her so that she went to him
and gava him her hands.

“I' be thers, Blake, avary min
ute, If that helps any."

Ha lifted the hands and kissed
thom slowly. “It's the ono thing that
will balp. It's what 1've been praying
to hear and cotlldo't ask you to say”™

Ha wont ont, elosing the doar soft-
Iy bahind him.

HE made herself read the morn:
ing paper, and realized that it
had been kind. The atory was rele
gtted to tha Innlde pagos. Mra
Thornton, the acconnt sald gensrous

tions of which ahe wns consalous
wara a dull headache and s stralned
feoling about her eyes that came
from sleaplassness.

Tha telaphons clamored and she
jooked alowly towards {t, wondoering
1t slis could boar to answer {t. And
than she knew sho had to

The volce over the wire was Cor
nelin'e; orisp and matter-of.face.

“Carol 1

“yan

“1 wondered I you'd have dinnes

With the horrors of war indelibly
Impramsed in his memory by the alght
of wounded roldlers returning from
eatly battles of the Civil war, Rieh-
ard Jordan Gatiing beeame an ardent |
pacifist, |
In search of a plan whereby ko
might help to end all wars, OnNin;l
was atruck with the idea of making
war so horrible that nations woild
SUNRR 6 THo result was his in- )
vention of the worlds firss machine !
gun, the Gatling gun.

In 1865 the weapon was asdopted
by the United States army, and pince
then, 1 revised form, It has develop-
od Intn the death-dealing maching
gun modern warfam knows today,

Strange as 1t seems, the world'y
moal, destructive oxploslves swere In-
vanted By anothar paoifist, Alfred B,
Nobal, Laboring under the samas sup-
position ns Ciatling, Nobel, A Swedish
chamist, devoled much af his lifs to
the creatior of complex exploaives
that would assure peace among nas-
tions by thelr destrictive powers.

Thn “Nobel Ponce Prize,’ a sum of

Bon or sodlety dolng the most townrd
creating international pesce, waa left

money wwhrded annually to the per- ||

by Nobel from the huge fortune he

AUTUMN DAYS
ARE HARD TO BEAT,
50 15 WRIGLEY'S
IT'S ATREAT /

ploalves.

Death Penalty,

Ban Bins Indiana, although in con.
tact with Europeana sincs tha 16th
gentury, remaln onn of tha purest
|ra:n1 in the wosld. Through the
centuries they have gone to great
onds to maintain thelr raeclal purity
and even wxiay doom to death any
woman who leaves not nomeland in
the nerthenat of Panama, for fear of
| racial contamination
| Water Lovels,

Chapillnry. setion, the strange phy-
slcal phenomenon that seemingly
osnsE  wuter Lo violate ita law ol
artking its own level, is reaponsible
tor the holghts of waler lhside tubes
of different dlamoters
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By EDWIN ALGER

quer thing to do, ] b dibdbeenpd sy = — - - .
He spoke fnally, shaping each :;::‘::;:nul:hl. ety OEN WhG CRACIOUGLY RECEWVED BY THE / HE WAG THE BOY WHO L__.————“ /NEG, THIG TE\ j[ A DONT MEWTION MY
, word with great care, ke A mite| "She knew then that Cornells had SUPERINTENDENT OF THE ORPHANAGE, ONE T RAN AWAY = MY, ALY, ) I MRS, TU'..\MY-\ " WAME, MRS, TUAMY, BUT &
t “hf; baa learned to talk, read the paper. aud that Cornelia’s MRG, TUMMY - THAT WAS ALL OF ELEVEW / | WHO 7 OH YEG-) \F THAT BEW WEBSTER BOY J
| “lrma—has—killed—hersell. . . | awift mind bad grasped n great deal R e e —— I A AGO - ) 2 y LIEAE \
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' 8he put up her hand as if to shield | that morbld eurlosity; Cornsiia's 2§ (NOW, LET ME ctE ',_F- | po— | TO HiM= w1
her face, while an unfamiliar voloe | contempt for gossip and persanali el Ty o A \“71
whilspered: ties amounted nlmost to loathing .
' *No, Blake, no. , . .* She said: “I'9 love it-=but ploass
“Bhe must have dons It this afier  cOme here Instead” Where | won't
noon, Long distatcs has heen trying Nave to mes peopls, and wonder If
to find mio slnco Ave o'cloek, . . . He they know,
rubbed a hand across hin éyes an if|  (Copyrioht, 1834, by Mnrian Sims |
o blot out a vieual barror, and ahud. | =
dored onco. [ ST\ x on v
| be tnduried y the labor serviee
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