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" her with m, own eyes.”

+ confronted Babs,

. the fle and listened to the whis-

_ ambitions?" Sue Mary asked, sur-

- s,

* Yeb trouble there had been, and
b m—hﬁ- neaded  medical atten-
!
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RIOTS AT SMITHEON
CHAPTER XVII

“SHE did have i, I tell you I
saw her looking it over. Saw

Kitty's whisper was furious and
her green eves shot fire as she
“Don't stand
there and try to tell me to be
quiet. That one—she's wrong.
She's up to something."

" Bue Mary stood quietly bekind

pered argument. It seemed fo her
that all she wan doing lately was
listening 1o other people’s cone
versations. First at the apartment,
whenever Vera and Natalie were
together; then at the hall, when
Nick {zsued confidentlal orders to
some of the workers; and here at
the office, whenever she believed
she could benefit by learning
something mora about Vera's
nima.

"Well, s0 what?™ Babs sald
mildly. “Just because Miss Grant
was hunting for another paper
and Vera happened to have it en
her desk doesn't ereate an inter-
national incident. You're cne of
those hysterieal people who sees
a spy under every wastebarke!
and behind every door.™

Kitty turned away, sulkily, On
her desk was the morning paper
and she turned the pages over
to the soclety sheel's gossip col-
umn. Sue Mary knew what she
was reading. She herself had seen
it while coming down on the bus
that morning, and she had marked
it and given it to Vera.

It was one of thoss inconse-
quential blts of froth used as filler
when society news was slack.
*Who” it questioned, “was thc
stunning maedonna typ: taking
Ross Clark Junior's mind off the
alrport worries last night at th
Golden Calf?"

Leaflets had been found at the
gate, urging the men to demand
thelr rights; warning them that
they were being “sold down the
river” by labor representatives
who had gone over to the manage-
ment, The company officlals an-
nounced they were putling extra
guards mround the plant to pre-
vent sabotage, and that work
would go on as usual so that
the materials they manufactured
would be delivered on time to the
plane factory.

- - .

UE MARY called Joe that eve-

back at the office. She kept watch-
ing the clock for the time when
he would be out of work and she
could talk to him, The hands
dragged maddeningly and Babs
had finally smiled and winked.
“Must have an important date,”

she grinned.
Sup Mary tried to make her
frozen lips smile back. She

couldn't even feel until she knew
| from Joe that he was all right,
She stopped at a drug store on
| her way homs when she thought
he might be at his room.

“Of course, I'm all right™ he
said.
| She was Incoherent
|

anxicty. “But those headlines.
That story about some men hurt,”
she kept repesting.

“It's nothing to pget excited
| about," Joe told her. “I'm giad

me, don't you?™

“You know that. And you know
I'l worry about you—always, Joe.
Will there be any more trouble,
dear? You will be eareful, won't
you? Anything can happen when
a riot starts”

"You'ra borrowing trouble
sgain. sweethesrt” The laughter

ning. Each minute had dragged | '

in her | |

' you warried, though., You do love |

Jeft his voice then. “T thought
vou were borrowing it the last
time we were together, Remems
ber? You asked me then if there
was & possibility of labor trouble
al the factory.

“Maybe you had second-sight,
Sue Mary, Or would you say a .
~—pipeline? A ipeline through

the Youth Progress crowd?"
(To Be Coniinued)

- .
The face of this R. A. F. bomber
ilot gives its own answer to
?he British Army’s slogan-ques-
tion: “Are we downhearted?
Stationed in Egypt. he's pic-
tured just before taking off to

harry invading Italiana,

THIS CURIOUS WORLD

By William
Ferguson

IN WINTER,
TAN THAT
OF THE
SAHARA
DESERT.

ell, one pees all phases of life
that way,” she said, “Beer and
salami in the hall one night;
champagoe. and & would-be poll-
the next"”

you think' he has political

“Yes. Fe's concelted encugh to
himeelf in the limelight,
born In sociely, so that
offers no goal. He's stupid enough
believe a political career would
to his charm. All he needs
, and from what he says
plenty, He must be in
t up to his ears. He cer-
't the sense hls father
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UE MARY turned to traditional
~ feminine outlet for her wor-|
that noon hour. Working with |
Youth group had|
changed her. None of the girls!
ere thought much about clothes, |
era was the exception, at least|
far s dressing for the office,!
t on the whole, the girls con-
sidered clothes unimportant. One
concentrated on {deals,

And now Sue Mary declded
upon an abrupt about-face. She
looked at her last pay check and
decided to go shopping.

A little smile tugged at her lips.
A girl who planned to get mar-
ried had a right to think about
A trousseau. Perhaps it wasn't
exactly practical to buy gorsamer-
thin chiffon hose, or fragile lace-
trimmed lingerle, but she did,
squandering her money with a
recklesmess that lifted her spirits
higher than they hod been in days,
She tried on drosses—early fall’
frockt—and marched out with
two that were much too expen-
sive for her budget,

Joe had suggested she buy for
their home, But if he knew any-
thing of feminine psychology, he
would know just how much buy-
Ing these clothes meant now, A
new lipstick, gay nail- polish, a
fragrant, cool toilet water, and a
#llly; useless bracelot that fingled.
on her wrist at the slightest

vocation, She felt she coul.

Andln any situation,

And then she rsaw the paper|
She was on her way back 1o tho
offic  with her arms filled with
bundles when the noon editio's
front pages slared up at her from
1 pile on the sireel corner,

Trouble at the Smithson fac-
fory. Rioting at the south gute!
as the morning shift went out. (

She bought a paper and backed.
up against a building, away out!
af tho erush of the hurrying noon
Hour erowd, to read the story,

Both Iabor and plant oMicials
agréed that the trouble came ns
a shock to them. Negotiations
were under way and satisfactory
progress had beén made so far,
Ho ong could put the blame for
the riot on any particular group
of men. Statemenis that pny was
fo be cut were absolutely falee,
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OUT OUR WAY

WAIT-=WAIT. LEAVE ME
OUT IF YOU'RE GOIN' TO TELL
A COP THAT YOU WENT
THRU A STOP LIGHT 1 DPON'T
WAKRIT TO BE 1IN THIS GROUP-.
HE'LL THINK WERE SiMPsS,
HE'LL LAUGH DP HIS SLEEVE -
I TON'T WANT PEOPLE
THINKIN M SLIGHTLY
TOUCHED.

By J. R. WILLIAMS

THAT'S RIGHT, MA,
IT LOOKS SILLY TO
HUNT LP A COP TO
TRLL HIM YOU PASSED
A RED LIGHT-- HE'D
THINK YOU) -« WELL, YOU
KMOW HOW SWEET
THEY ARE TO PEOPLE
THEY THINK ARE
SIMPLE - WELL, 1
CANT STANDR
THAT,
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EPISODE TAKES PLACE
TEN SECONDS LATER w
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["EGAD, HERE L AM WITH AN \DEA THAT'S A% 1)
SOUND A A NUT, BUT T CAN'T SEEM TO CON~
CENTRATE ON THE TABK OF WORKING OUT THE 12
DETAILS fias GURELY “THERE MUGT B GOMY
POSHIBLE METHOD OF BRAKMDING CALVIS
WITHOUT CATCHING THEM [usw WHAT T nueD
15 A PLACE OF GOLITUDE ‘
"WHERE I CAM TURN MY
BRAIN LOOSE ON THE
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WASH TUBBS

BDOILMS VICK! SHERIDAM, HE LIKES HER RicH,
MELLOW WICE, THE FRAGRANCE OF MER HAIR

AND THE TINGLIMG GLOW THAT WARMS WS

BODY WHEN HER SHOULDER TOUCHES His
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FRECKLES AND HIS

HIGH TYPE BEAST ]

15 Serrated tool
16 Soon,

of this beast. 40 Postseript

HORIZONTAL © Answer to Previous Pursle

1 Pictured beast TWAIT N [;Elé!:‘m found In trees,
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order of mame SMELL EDIATDLT revented.
mals, the ——. ;ﬁﬁlﬁ“ﬁgﬁéam"“ 23 Absconds.
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13 Ventilated. ] 27 Jars,
20 Nominal value

17 gommonpllce S e =_'§'11|l b F‘:ﬁiﬂ 33 Girdle.
iseourse, TEA AlLXA A 37 Woolen claoth
18 Burracuda.  [SOUAMMECLEMDATE (b1,
20 Hastened. SIAMUEL ICILEMETRIST™ 42 Tollet box.
21 A larger form 43 Dormitory.

601t has A ——

16 It 19 —— or

30 Expert fiyer
32 Grease.

45 Ink stain.

22 Small child. (abbr.), disparition, 46 English title,
24To sin, v, 11Guided. o VERTICAL 43 Biblical priest.
i Adam's mate. Measure. 50 Measure of
26 Lion, 44 Doctor (abbr.) 3 Midday. T,
28 Opalescent. 415 Thorny tree. 4 Ineight, 81 Promise.
21 Sound of a 47 Part of foot. 5 Barked. 52 Corpse.
drawn cork. 40 Mallet 6 For. 53 Limb,
34 Ope who races 54 Wing. 7To slumber. 54 Barley
a5 EXcune. 55 Backstitch. 8 Perfect type. spikelet.
36 Builds, 56 Notched. A Onager. 53 Alternoon
48 Pertaining to 57 Conspmed, 10 Waven atring. (abbe.),
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1 GUESS THAT LITTLE
RHYME DID THE ‘WORK ALL
RIGHT, LARD |

EXACTLY DESEMNED
To BUILD
FRIENDSHIP |

BY FRED HARMAN
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BY CRANE

NAM, VICKL | RECKON THMATS A )
JOB FOR THE COPS e

WHY DORSUT HE COMFIDE 1IN HFR
THAT HEY A SPECIAL SOVERNMENT
AGENT ASSIGNED To THIS VERY CASE

ANy
™

Liey, FReCKk, wAVE YOu Gor
BEXTRA COomuES OF TUAT
NG YOU RECTED 7 IT Suew
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