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Thursday, December 7, 1939.

 

Out of the Fog

By GREGORY JONAS

(Associated Newspavers—WNU Service.)    
ARRY STUART, bachelor, was |
driving his high-powered road- |

ster over the country roads at a |

pace quite inconsistent with its abil- | 3

ity for speed. Barry was drinking |
in the beauties of the moon-flooded |
night. A fog rose from the river |

and floated lightly above the low- |
lands, wandering clouds touched by|

the magic of the moon. Like a
huge, disgorged feather-bed the |
bank of white awaited Barry’s dip
into the valley only to disappear
upon his advent.
“Like all my troubles,” mused |

Barry. Now and then oblongs of
yellow light showed through the blur
of white and Barry knew there was
a home—and he wished vaguely that
there were a yellow light beckon-
ing him. With these vague wishes
was mixed the shadowy dream of a
girl’s face, her blue eyes and her
bright hair as soft and intangible
as the featherseof fog about him.

Barry had been unable to forget
this particular girl for one moment
after meeting her; and now he was
running away from her; she threat- |
ened to crystallize his vague

dreams into reality; she imperiled
his celibacy, and he wasn’t ready—
not yet. His memories of her min-
gled so enticingly with the night
that he was startled, as his car
rose to the hilltop, to see a slight
figure hurrying along ahead of him.

“Won’t you ride?’’ asked Barry,
sensing that there must be some
reason for a girl’s treading this lone-
some road so long after teatime.
Her voice sounded sharp and there
was recklessness in her acceptance
of his invitation.

“Yes, I'll ride,” she answered,
and slumped down into the seat
beside him.
“On your way to Moorestown?”

he asked.
“As well as anywhere,” she re-

plied, and Barry was silent. His
dreams were lost in the fog as he
puzzled about the girl beside him. |
They drove along quietly, dipping
into the valleys and rising to the
hilltops with a swift, clean motion |
that was worthy of his car. When
they had gone another ten miles
the girl spoke suddenly:

“I’m leaving my husband!”
“Indeed!” ejaculated Barry, and

added: “How old are you?”
“Twenty-four and I'm tired of

drudgery and tending babies and
having nothing!”’
“I see,” commented Barry soft- |

ly. “Husbands and babies aren’t
much compensation unless they're |

nice,” he added tentatively.

“My babies are adorable!’ she
flashed.
“They must be unusual, then,” he

observed. ‘‘Most babies are pests!”

“Have you any?’ she demanded.
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| what I think? 1 don’t even know
| your name. But you're foolish to gu

“Good Lord, no--1'm a bachelor.
“Then you don’t know a thing |

about it. They're so soft and ador- |

But his mother is always there—
making trouble. She’ll take care of
them.” :
“Of course,” agreed Barry. “In

| another six months they’ll probably
think she’s their mother—they’'re un-

feeling little brutes, at best.”
‘““Mine are not! They know n

they cry when 1 leave them!”
ce enveloped them, when

enly the girl's voice broke
“I've got to go back!

to the next bus stop—you’ll think
I'm crazy!”
“What difference does it

 

  
  

  

  

back. We could go to the ghow and
have a good time—’' HW turned

| and caught the appeal in her up-
| turned face.

*‘ITonestly, I didn’t mean that!”
ire said contritely, turning the car

about. “I'm going to take you
home.” The car flew like a live

thing.

“Tell nie the house,” said Barry.
“I will.’ He could feel her tense-

ness; once she put out a small

hand and laid it over his on the |
wheel.

“I don’t know howto thank you—"’
“Your husband won’t—abuse

you?” he inquired.
“Phil? Good heavens, no!”
“Men do—"’
“Not mine—it’s just that his moth-

er bosses me so—"’
“I know—I have a boss myself

and some day I'm going te wax in-

| able and—and cute! Twin girls. |

dependent and fire myself—but not |
till I see that it won't ruin my own
happiness,” he told her.
She touched his arm when at last

two rectangles of light gleamed
through the lifting fog.
‘Atmosphere has cleared,” re-

marked Barry, drawing up to the |
house and sounding his horn. The |

door opened and a frenzied young
man stood outlined—behind him a
woman twisting her apron.

“I've brought back your wife,”

he announged, handing her out of |
the car. “Wives are hard to get,”
he observed, “and harder to keep,|

I’m told. When I find one I'm going

her!”
The young man, with his arms

about his wife, tried to thank Bar-
ry; but with a wave of his hand
3arry was one, iiot toward

Moorestown, but in the other di

‘to make it my business to keep |

rection where the girl with the blue |
eyes and lovely hair must be sitting

| sumewhere behind oblongs of yellow
| light—waiting!

Thunder Stops Watches

SASKATOON, SASK. — Herb
| Buckle, local jeweler, remarked re-

cently: “I wish there were more
thunderstorms, for my business
seems to pick up immediately after

| a thunderstorm. But there is one

thing I can’t explain. That is, why

is it that one-third of the watches |
brought to me for repairs have
stopped between the hours of mid-
night and three a. m.?”

(143
BETTER FEATURES
PPorTIT

It’s the only

all these fine car

NEW “ROYAL * NEW EXCLUSIVE
CUPPER” STYLING  VACUUM-POWER SHIFT
 

 

low-priced car VLE
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“THE LONGEST OF THE LOT”
From front of grille to rear of body (181 inches) Chev
rolet for 1940 is the longest of all lowest-priced cars!

 

 

 

 

Euelt-Tylt-Buylt! SE EQ
Chevrolets are Shipped to Dealers— MOT DRIVEN OVERLAND!

 

The Special De Luse Sport Sedan, $802%

mie 

 

Squirrel Is Killed
By Golfer's Shot % OUR STORE WILL

VANCOUVER, WASH.—'‘That’s ¢¢ BE OPEN EVERY
a squirrelly shot if there ever
was one!” cried Golfer George

as his tee shot smacked CHRISTMAS.
Neither Wells nor ¥

his golfing partners realized just .
the shot was 3

they approached the tree || Jt
and found his ball and a large | yes
dead red squirrel. 

¥ NIGHT UNTIL

 
 

 

Couple Completes “
Long Dream Trip

Visit Most of the World on

5-Year Cruise.

BERKELEY, CALIF.—Terminat-
ing a five-year cruise in their 37-
foot ketch Igdrasil, in which they

! sailed five of the seven seas, Roger

Strout, 38 years old, and his wife
Edith have made their last mooring

| in the Berkeley yacht harbor and
reintegrate themselves into a

landlubber’s life.

couple decidedson their vagabond
roving in 1934 merely to realize that
dream which almost everyone at

some time in life has of sailing away
| to some far distant place in leisure-

Strout, whose former nome was

at Portland, Maine, is a graduate

of Bowdoin college.
ter’'s degree in physics at the Uni-
versity of Chicago and was assist-
ant professor of physics at Georgia
Mech when he finally decided to quit
his job and carry out his idea.
He modeled his boat after the fa-

mous Spray of Si Clocum.
. and Mrs. Strout started first
three-year jaunt which took

to New Zealand, the Indian
| ocean, Cape of Good Hope, and to
| anchorage in New York in 1937.

After that they sailed on and on.
went to the Arctic and Ant-

arctic circles, from the east coast

through the Panama
canal, and finally to Alaska.
Then they came down to Seattle,

where they spent the winter, and
to Berkeley to say good-by

to the roving days.
The name Igdrasil, they explain,

is that of the tree of life in Norse

Mrs. Strout, who was a student at

the University of Denver, became

the wife of the university professor
She is especially proud of

the fact that she stood her night

watches at the wheel throughout the
the same as an able sSea-

man—a feat that even sea captains

regard as notable.

Don’t miss advertising in the Union

Press-Courier next week on the occa-

sion of our annual holiday edition. No

better medium than this will be af-

forded North County merchants.

ROLET!"

 

Everybody knows,
it takes fine fea-

tures to makefine cars! ...
And Chevrolet for 40 is the
only car in the low-price
field that has all the fine
car features pictured at the
left! . . . Small wonder,
then, that it is also out-
selling all other new cars
for '40. . . . Eye it, try it,
buy it, and you’ll be thor-
oughly convinced that
“‘Chevrolet’s FIRST Again!”

85-H.P. VALVE-IN-HEAD SIX
AND UP, ®af Fiat, Michigon. Tromsporiafion
based on rail raes, sale and local laxes (if any),
optional equipment ond occessories—exiva.

Prices subject fo change withow! notice. Bumper
guorde—extro om Moder 85 Series.

Patton Auto Co., Patton, Pa.
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Power Tractor
6 in. long, finished in bright

metal. Endless rubber treads ~ 

He won a mas-
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Ti 7§ Ping Pong Set
eo Four paddles, net

ie and two balls
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Model Aeroplanes
The set includes all materials

snd instructions

Her

| Gayest

 

Junior Tricycles
Sturdy, ball bearing $2

tricycle :

  

Fine Bicycle
A 26 inch streamlined, beau-

tifully finished bicycle. Eg-

uipped with headlight, bucket

 

Toy Dish Set
15 pieces of beautiful, mina-

ture chinaware, red

 

Fluffy Pups
10 in. high in mixed $1

and solid hues

 

Heavy Duty Truck
Made of strong metal, oper-

ates by power spring,

Holds child .....

KIDS! Come in i 1
and see Santa now! iy ® 50c¢c o

o ©
| .

For His or
Ir

| .

®
0
.

e
o

.22 Cal. Rifles
A beautiful slide action, take-

down, solid breech model —

24 in. blue steel barrel, cham-

o
y
P
A
.

’ bered for regular or high *

] speed bullets. Stepped ad- b/d

justable rear 3[ISIN S |= $22.50] 2
N

  
Make this THEIR gayest
Christmas by insuring
their holiday and future
pleasure with our superi-
or quality, long lasting
toys. Made by skilled ~

craftsmen, these out- Pool Tables iy
standing toys are sure to 30 in. by 60 in. $5 4
pease. Come in todayev- Complete for N
en if its just to say hello
to Santa.
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.Roller Skates
Ball Bearing and

rust proof - $2
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ELECTRIC TRAINS

$22 The Century. . a 14-unit
passenger train—has re-

mote control transform- Ball Skill Game
zy « for- Shoot morbles into

mer, moves fo; 7 cups for score 50c¢
wards, backwards
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$x

Dixie Flyer has stream- 8
lined cars and engine — A
200 in. of track $5 .
and transformer 3

Toy Train Accessories.
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De Luxe Cycle
Every modern feature $5

on this bike

$1]
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V+ Ge ™ ; Boxing Gloves SF
LIFELIKE DOLLS a lined and $1 N

    

 
  

Shirley drinks, wets, and a 4
is unbreakable, $4 re 2
17. in. high : Pe, by

Princess Betty . . large, ar
glass like eyes and $2 b/d
solid rubber body

VENTRILOQUIST Tov Drom nN
~ F)

| .

Charlie turns his head, 15 inches in ai
$2 blinks his eyes, $9 ieonYerEe $1

dressed to kill      
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A COMPLETE LINE OF ELECTRICAL GIFTS FOR EVERYONE!

BINDER BROS. HDWE.
BARNESBORO . . .
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