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Traits End. She lked the sound of |plies. He seemed, in a way, just a|gle's Perch snd the little ranch -
that. Remoteness, Sefety. Home.|little apart from their everyday | where the Simpson family dribbled
And work, of course. familiar interests. Only when helout, its happy-go-lucky existence..

Mars on Station baked in the af-ilasseC the descrted resl estate of- “What's happened?” he inquired
ternoon  sunshine. Northeast and | fice 1'5 fuce darkech slightly. Thelmildly. “Somehody leave Sim ten
southwest the long line  of mil!!forl(_:rn 'lillln building, slackly re-'dolars or did he just get too ex-
winked and flashed to a (lisuppaar—}"eﬂl‘"l! its uselessness to any scorn-; bausted to work?”

ing glimmer. Southward, beyond ful eye, was undm'xhl.mlly a long| spow't talk about a trifin’ ten
the limits of the little town, dun- standing offense to him. dollars to 'Lonzo.  He's sold  his’
colored desert sand stretched on and| Out of the shimmering distance | place, and from the general excite-

on, simmering with heat and dotted |u dark blob had appeared. At the|ment in the Simpaon family I'd say
sparsely with the low, greyed brush | station a few loungers came to life)it must've been a pretty good cash
of the waterless lands. To the. north|for one of the major events of! puyment.”

Ldone wus & white matek s and northwest lay a similar stretch, Marston's day. Boone Petry, prop-;  The jar of the Lym»lhirty»eight

“You're running away! Running | darkness. B cut-offt—oblrely—by—an—abrup line|ped contentedly pguinsg, ths weath-|closed the conyersation abruptly,

was not real. It WBS 8 C88-i5uavt You've never been & quitter| She knew that nhel' wst  hur of hills. ered hoardmg_a {ew feet away,iNymbur 'I‘we!vu clanked to a stop
oeely brittle glass, and it Was |y gy away, before some balated m“mﬁ?{ Near the sun-baked station thelﬂ‘f'ukﬂ to a mild interest. The op-iwith a long sigh. Petry looked along
o aud splintering all around; «pyt I've never,” she found her-|came by and saw her. A girl in a] %" of Marston straggled inform-:tvator grinned sociably. the line of dusty coaches, nodded
self arguing, “been in such a ghast-lred beret had ceased to exist, and ally, a single dusty street with ai  “Expeetin’ company?” familiarly to the brﬂkem.an, gallant

gl 0 the Vcreavm-gol_ored ly jam before.” her fitting ghost must ot be seen. | F€¥ dwindling offshoots on each side.| “Some stuff for the boss.” ly laden with somebody's suitcases,
¢ wied to reslize it in" alll * «If you go now, you can’t come|How queer it svemed-—there wasn't | the door of the postoffice a young| “He gets a lot of stuff, don't he? and started toward the forward end.

; implications, tried to see heripack.  You'll be giving up every-
‘i the bristling wreckageiihing. Al this that you've worked
had closed in on her. for. You can't ever go back to
g dudn't happen like thati|ihat’
jmply didn’t- To some, per-| «[ know. That's all finished—"
o the reckiess .am.i harQ—boxled She shook herself impatiefitly and
id things that lnvnesi disaster;i swung the door open with a vigorous
n exeitement and wild parties.| a),
 girls who led normal, healthy|” The pocket of her light sports suit
and did the usual pleassnt,|pumped elumsily against her as the
ble things, and were thrilled stepped down. She stood very still
ces over their work and the|fo; a moment, with an odd, arrested
s chance of suecess 1n it. Tt|)ook on her face. Then she thrust
not happen. ” her hand into the overloaded pocket
it had. What was shd going and drew out the thing which had
about it? weighted it down.
. girl kept haunted young eyes| Starlight had all but vanished be-
e road ahead, mechanically ef-|fore the stealing mist, but even in
. while her thoughts darted and| that obscurity it was a bright and
1 hunting frantically for a way|jovely trifle, a woman's jeweled bag,
The speedometer needle trem-|extraordinarily full. The strained
it sivty, and slid back to forty-|catch must have been too hastily

Then he stopped, as abruptly as tho
he had been jerked at the end of &
halter.

Silken ankles and beautifully shod
feot were coming down the gritty
steps of old Number Twelve. Petry
looked up dizzily at a slim young
woman clad trimly in blue. She was
appealingly young and she had the
loveliest skin that Boone had ever
seen and an engaging little mouth
which looked rather sober just now
but would surely show lovely teeth
when she smiled, and lustrous big

man appeared, looking up the road | Must have some real money to
toward the station. He was tall and Spe]nrl." blinked he el
T . . sun-browned, but without the weath- etry blinked at the glinting track

em?‘t;ilt‘::.z’nt::?n i‘:%ﬁi;‘:‘;il:{ ttr}:;: erbeaten desert drie'ed louvk. VHe had|end apparently forgot to answer.
only three coaches and a baggage an arrogant nose with pride in every The operater took aunother tack.
car and the coaches had left their line of it, rather nice gray eyes,| “Jim Bagley says he hears Duane's
o outh Tar behind. | But this wag|clear and steady, and a pleasant,|cut most every day, pokin’ the old
a branch line, crawling long miles finely curved mouth, curiously at|Junipero full of holes. Barry's a
out. of the beaten track of the big| o with the prideful nose. Helnice fella, but if he keeps on like
transcontinentals, and Number 12's caught sight of & shabby automobile|that he'll end up the same way his
patrons did not expect the pampered over by the station, and & f.alnt grinluncle did.”
case of Pullman and dining car. twitched at the corners of his mouth.] *“Maybe, and maybe not. I ain’t

About midway of the last car & er ;:f_as wund?ntne;r] what sorlrae peoxﬂi&; inquix;d his destination}; but twher-
i i § o is acquaintance would say ever Barry aims to go, he most gen- > A . !
%‘;\1 f)l:lili:(:)‘l)(kegso:;t ‘;)fartt}i‘:ul‘::}l]y?oi:: they ever came to Marston and had|erally arr!i,ves at.” 8O g eyes w1t)1\ akgéogvmg g]""}?ﬂyl.ml them
teresting, that she should be so ab- to be met by that car. The conversation seemed unpro- ;s thfy oo eth efyorll ¢ et m;el ata;
sorbed in it. Sand and low bushes,| .1t looks like an old hobo,” he|fitable, but the operator was a hard hg:s Ow\:}‘;nch ‘s ;:;J&d’ ::EK:O o
rndlessly slipping by. A distant peak. refiected, ‘‘but Petry loves it like a|man to d{)wn, o of Ié:rston T?\a: s Mar to‘;’:‘l;
A smear of blue which might be still baby.—Guess I'll go over and wait| * “Speakin’ of desnpatmns, ) frst gli . ¢ Anne Cushi 8! o
more distant mountains.  Sand, there.” the whole Simpson tribe headin’ out hs B mp(;ief o thn f ghg ‘t“Z aht
bushes, sand. The girl hadn’t seen He strolled on down the dusty|of town this mornin’, bag and bag- Z.e s\lepget rtt;m :h WO'B i y'ei)gt
2 house for miles. street. It was by no means a crowd-|gage. If they'd of piled anything irectly into the path of Boone tet-

any such girl any more.
* - *

r T

£ af Tis wopi

She must not drive too fast,Isnapped shut, for it yawned open at; The scattered half dozen of her|cd street but the few people he met{more on that flivver it would of laid [ry, ex;winB?, etx-r;rwhmﬂtl)l od
%k being stopped for speeding.|e touch, and the bulging contents|fellow passengers looked at her|all seemed to know him.  Their|down and died. They're movin’ over | general factotum to arry Duane. R
|| tmes, not now. oozed into view. Bills. The bag!with undeniable frequency, partly greetings were friendly, altho per-|to the caunty seat.” Involuntarily he swept off his bat-

¢ the first time the firm little! was fairly stuffed with them, high|because she was the pleasantest haps not so jocular as they might| Petry grinned. The Simpsons’ tered hat, showing a grizzled head,
. on the wheel slackened and|gcnomination bills, tightly crammed|thing there was to look at in their | have been, say to Boone Petry, who |nearest neighbor—a trifling matter)2 skin weathered to & leathery
;, but she steadied them againi i, {whole journey, and partly from & worked for him, or to Jim Bagley,|of five or six miles--was Barry | brown and light blue eyes which
gtely  The roadster hummed The girl in the red beret staredlhealthy curios'ity. Strangers, and wha kept the general store, or any Duane, and it could not be denied}gave h.lm a f'lecentWely innocent air.
;on The wind that rushed by|at it soberly. It seemed to give heriparticularly strangers as pretty as of the few scattered ranch owners|that there had been no grea: amount The girl smiled at him. Some of
face was sharp with the nighting pleasure, not even any particu-;that, did not often travel on No. 12.|Who occasionally came in for sup-|cf neighborly visiting between Fa- (Please Turn to Page Six)

and damp with the smell of thellar sense of the risk she ran in car-; The girl felt that friendly seru-
ie. long fingers of hght. reach-| rying such a sum with her, thruj:iny. She had been restless vnder
jt for her and were d"""‘e'd? tonely roads and at all hours of thejany interested glanee for days, and
mdescript car rattled past, its|nijght. She just let the bag lie there|it was not merely interest in the

oy osending a curipus glance at)qn her open hand, looking at it. harsh waste heyond the window
arart roadster with the pretty| There was a faint aversion in that{which kept her face sa steadily
ar the wheel, alone. look. The palm tilted slowly, as|turned that way. She wondered,

e i+ on her cheek was notice-|tho she meant deliberately to let with a prickle of unecasiness, what
wot, bringing its own message. |that opulent roll slide to the dust at{newspaper peorle saw out here

in fog was creeping in from the|her fee. Then with a brief grimace! Newspapers! She turned a little
Presently it would be thicker,|oi distaste she righted her hand|further toward the window, remem-

seov white blanket. She saw its)again, thrust the bag deep intn the |bering & terrifying. heart-squeezing

Wy whiteness  closing silently [ ccat pocket and turned, a little)day when she had last heard them

md » dark beach bungalow, miles | blindly, back to the car. oried op the streets of a big eity.
¢ of her, shrouding it, hiding it. The girl looked very small beside What a morning that had heen!
therirg sight and sound. the big car, very young and troubled, | The cheerful Satur 'ay crowd throng-

here were no lights in the bun-|yet somehow determined, and every|ing the downtown ctreets, jamming
ww, te beat thru in a golden haze.|moeve now was brisk and effiicient. | good-natvredly at the erossings;
caw it ac she hed last seen it,JA vigorons tug. and a smart travel-|newsboys shouting their wares: peo-
\k windowed, dark and furtive onling case came out of the car -was |ple buying them, talking  about
<trip of sheltered beach. A sil-{hadden hehind & mass of “hrubbery.|something that had just happened.
eve agringt the pale rectangle “Juchy,” sha reflected, ‘thr® 1| Herself amanrg them, feeling curians
3 docr. A man’s rsilhouette. was all set to etay If there is ~ny|ly unreal as she handed over her
gomories came like black wings, [luck in such o miserahle mnarl  ac|pennies, and rather small and -uak
wping down on her. Other things this."” ing as she locked at a front page
hings that were said. She didn’'t| She slipped quickly into her seat|splashed with headlines and  pic-
nt to think of them. again, and the engine’s heavy purr|tures. Her picture! Feeling all
The road curved again. She saw|cut abruptly into the stillness. The|chilly and gone inside, even tho the
single light ahead, and her own|roadster swung smoothly out of the|fsce on the front page was so dif-
sdlights picked up a motorcycle chadowed drive and down toward)ferent from that of the girl on the
wn to one side of the highway,|the highway. The fog had thickened | street,- with her hair pulled forward
4 a man in uniform bending over|perceptibly and the road was dark, {in loose, dark waves under a low-
A motoreyele policeman.  Hsltut she drove without lights, Time|trimmed hat. Putting nervous fin-
%ed up, with a professional eye|enough to switch those on. There|ger tips up to the framing hair, to
the on coming car. must be no one who could remember | make sure that it completely hid the
She wanted to step on the gas|later, a distant glimpse of flaring|uncomfortable strips of adhesive
d go roaring past him, but she]lights. {which gave her eyes and eyebrows
in't. Somehow she stopped. Some-|{ On the last turn she had a good that long, unfamiliar tilt. Wonder-
w she kept her voice cool and|view of the main road in both di-ling if the tiny pads under her lip
aural. rections. No dazzle of oncoming, were still properly in place, and if
“Any trouble, officer? Can I calljlights showed either way, blurring| they really did change her mouth as
1a garage for you—or anything?”’|thru the fog. She swept out into]much as she had thought—and then
“Why. no, lady. Much obliged.” [the highway, and her own came on.|{ passing a long mirror and seeing a
The wan in uniform was disillu- There was no placid strips of { queer looking stranger there. Thank-
oned and hard-boiled, but he grin-|beach here; only rough ground and|ing her stars—her one remaining
al appreciatively at the small crea-|dark rocky headland, now fairly | star—that she had learned how to
ire offering help, Drivers of speedy |close, now farther away, dropping| Go such things, Hurrying away at
as didn't usually waste much grief {sheer. About an eighth of a mile|last to a railroad station, to get as
ver a moter cop stalled by the road- | beyond there should be a place|far away as she could before an-
de. And this was a pretty girl,|where it jutted boldly into the sea. iother day came.
retty even for this favored strip of| There it was. A queer little tingle In the nearly empty station, with .
% coast, where pretty girls flockedwent skipping over her as she caught|an hour’s wait for her train, she . . . . .
wom all ‘over the country, A little |sight of it, vaguely outlined. How|had sat in a secluded corner and ONE name comes quickly to mind when you think of “The Universal Car.”

hing, with big soft eyes and a red|much distance would she, need? Ten|iead the paper from the first page .. . A . .
eves ﬁulljd ;tha gallant angle over|—no, twenty feet blzfg;e strﬂ(;ing toltheh lﬁsti; e AN The description is c(lilstmcnvely Ford. No other car is used by so many
-small, dark head, Looked like a|the incline. It wou e too dan- t had been rather ghastly. illi f m and women in eve rt of the world. v S
ice kid, for all she was tearing|gerous beyond that. She brought the|those pictures of a girl who was millions o en . e!] every pa f the rld. Everyv here it is
wound the country alone at this|car slowly to a standstill. Shut offjsuppesed to be dead and mustn’t the symbol of faithful service. . . .That has always been a Ford funda-
wur of the night. A swell car, too;|the engine. ever come back to life again; insets . . . . ] 3
i must have cost & handful of mon.| For a moment she sat listening,|of other people whose lives had mental. Somethlng new 1s cc.mstantly be”lg added 1‘n the way of extra value.
- Later he was to remember that|every nerve alert. There was not|touched hers; a snapshot taken from Each year the Ford has widened its appeal by mcreasing its usefulness
@, and the girl who had driven it.|a sound, except for the heavy mur-|a boat, showing curling waves . , . W . "
;é? swung a sturdy leg over hisimur of the sea below. Evend th_: g]gai:st a cléﬁ’s <}i{ark thbactlfgroundé . to motorists. . . .Todays Ford V-8 is more than ever The Universal Car
g fog might muffle distant sounds, i ack, ragged rocks rusting ou . .
; Better detour inland if you're|wasn’t dense enough yet to matter. | of the water, and sprawled helplessly be?ausc it encircles the needs O'f more pCOplC than any'Other Ford eyer
ga“;;g far, The.fng‘a getting thick |She started the engine again. on one of them the twisted, shatter- built. Tt reaches out and up into new fields because it has everythmg
ck there. Driving’s going to be| Her heart was beating fast as|ed wreckage of a car. . N i R
t'adTl}llefnre long.” che.stepped . down._The _roadster| It was mews. There had been you need in 2 modern automobile. . . . The Ford V-8 combines fine-car -
“Thanks, P’ll remember.” was pointing at a strange angle. It several columns about it. Reports, et
She smailed, and the cresm-colored |looked so sieek and beautiful, and |conjectures, interviews. A motor. performaflce, comfort, safety and ‘beauty thHow.%irs‘t cost-and-low- cost — .
madster <lid past, him.  Fog, and|she let a hand rest on it softly. This|eyele policeman had testified  to of operation and up-keep. There is no other car like it.
tangerous driving along the coast|was a shabby trick to play on &|meeting a young lady in that same
wad. It was so very simple. good friend, but it had to be done. 1'oadste§- and warning her about the
She had been up and down this|She would miss it, too. thickening fog. No, there had been

Y% 1 score of times since the new| There was no time to be wasted. |nothing in the young lady’s manner
Xadster had been hers. She knew|She stepped up and eaned in, and|to indicate any suicidal intent. L4
‘c‘jti“li\_'es. its grades, its ragged|her hands moved swiltly and com-| One thing had puzzled her badly.

i ine.

she She knew, now, where|petently. She gave a last tug and | There had been all this about one
needl‘;airegp?:g'nt;rh:i hspeedometer i\dhast%' glaxdlce toward the mnaked :;a:stcell;ﬁfogﬁg ;z‘;e?:g I?rﬁenilrex b:‘:‘; $495 up, f.0.b. Detroit. Standard accessory group including bumpers and spare tire extra. Small down payment.
Ittie er. edge beyond. . ’ 4 . . :
N Yoad appeared, brgan:hing trom 'lghe ca);' Nirched and started, and whole story about the thing she Easy terms through Universal Credit Company. All body types have Safety Glass throughout at no extra cost,
e&e main highway, Tall trees march-|left the smooth road with a protest-|had feared most. How could that
4 along each side of it, and a|ing heave. It was gathering speed, | be suppressed. .
ger planting showed ahead. In|bumping over the uneven ground.| The man across the asisle was
¢ darkness beneath the trees she|She jumped, staggered for a few|saying something to another man

Yought, the roadste: i fell. several seats back. Everybody here
:Ld let her hands ;,:g .f:‘::]nds&g Steaz,;ﬂed there on_hands and knees seemefl to know everybody else. Per- - THE NEw 1935
3 Ieel. R -““1oanting but unhurt, she saw the big|haps it would have been better, after .
metbwas lucky that she had re-|car strike the slope and go hurtling| all, to have buried hereelf in a big P L : ,‘"'—'—'" e
mdm ered this place. So accessible|cown. Lurching with lights flaring| city. One can be lost so quickly in v- s
emyet S0 secluded, with no curious |toward the empty ses. On the brink | the shifting crowds. But there would A
tht f]‘:e s}?:d nt.e queer preparations |it seemed ﬁlmoﬂdto r;afxl- b‘:‘acg. d]:)‘:l: ::e;:;tz)smt::n:u:ﬂmfnm%;;f B R - —
1 o —] i and flashe . s
iy o ke Eunes B L SR e T o smone v e o, I s Are Now on Display at

D back and let go.—It would | kands to her ears against the grind- | or office, in restaurant, or “on a

Vet do. § : i crowded street. ]
B i St S et in T O e *gor — -THE -CORNER -GARAGE
;“d' keep her head clear and her “;I‘ha silence that followed was She wasn't going to be actually ) ) - ~——-f~ -

Ive stead blank ] lled her|in any town. It was some milea out
_5.~ Bleady, - and empty. She pul er ?
1o bo g DOt 80 easy. She seemed|hands down Thamefacedly and found] o mﬁm S W%BM Deal
0 people, and one of them| ist. ' long - ; i
—a gy pooRe | the palms moieb, e~ ered] private. road, the sgemt had admit- ? N
1 £ Y.

rag giY: Dersistent imp which hov. “That's mttere | -
1] g ) (3 T




