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SYNOPSIS | she would neve

“Hello! Nick? Say, feller, just pin
the ol’ ears back and listen! What a
story! Ready? Gunnar Thorwald,
Norwegian ace, who has just flown

| the Atlantie, and who had taken a
| vow never to fly a woman in his

ship, set the Hermod down at Fres.
no at 2:45 a. m. and unceremoni-
ously landed Miss Sarah Dana, of

| the famous Danavale colony, ex-

clusive suburb’”—he drew a reviv.
ing breath and went on—*‘‘of San
Jose, and I got a picture that's a
Loney—the gal in a formal and a
blanket—blanket, yeah, b-l-a-n-k.
e-t, standing beside Kitty Medill,
Wild Woman of the Air, Hollywood's
stunt-flyingest fool and her nth

bridegroom!”’

The big and beautiful lobby of the
Hotel Californian was dimly lit and
drowsy, the exquisite Regency
cocktail room was asleep, but the
man behind the desk was wide.
awake and cordial.

“Why, hello, Miss Medilll"” Then
he laughed. ‘‘Beg pardon! I mean,

L

Mrs. Van Dalton!

“0Old stuff, big boy. Don't you
ever read the papers? Sure, I'm an-
other bride. 1 checked the groom
out at the field while I brought you

'a customer. This is Miss Dana

| you?

from up north., She was flying to
Los' and changed her mind, and
she wants to stay till her folks come
for her. Make her comfortable, will

“Gladly!" His puzzled gaze went

| from her bridal finery to Sarah

Lynn's blanket. *“‘Will you register,
Miss Dana?" A buzzer sounded be-
hind him and he turned to answer

| the telephone. *‘‘Yes, Mr. Pond?—
| just arrived this minute, Very well,

Mr. Pond.” He turned back to
them. ““Miss Dana, your father tele-
oned. Mr. and Mrs. Pond will be
right down. Won't you have a
chair?”

““Then everything's jake, and here
goes the bride!” She waved aside
Sarah Lynn's stammered thanks
with a heavily jeweled, well-
decorated hand which was slightly
grimey. ‘‘You tell your Big Swede
I don't like his fireman’s hat! Tell
him all the regulars over here wear
boudoir caps.” She gave her a com-
lely hug. *“Don’t let it get you
down, dearie! 'By!"" She spread out
her satin train, dropped her eyes
with maidenly reserve, folded her
hands and went out of the lobby with
slow and timid steps, balancing un-
certainly on the balls of her feet
at every pace, humming tenderly—
“Here comes the bride—"

The hotel man and his wife came
burrying down immediately, kind.
concerned. Mr. Pond understood

n

fectly: her father had explained
e situation and asked them to
make her at home until he arrived:
it was a privilege to be of some
slight service to her father’s daugh-
ter.

(TO BE CONTINUED)

Serve Many Purposes

nt to be buried in the homeland.
NOr can we forget the compressed
N cans which are used instead of

hed rock in building roads in
Beach, Fla., nor the
§ with which the bed of
1geles river is “paved" to

u rcutting its banks.
South America, purchasers of
nned goods in large quantities de-
I, six-gallon cans, because
ve a cash value of 50 cents

1S water carriers. After the

s have punched holes in the

"4

insert the pole on which the
§ carried, it will still hold five
of water.

Use of Word “Bit”
“Bit” is the British slang for any

small coin. The expression was

sferred, in the South and West,

w

i United States, to the old Mex-
lcan real, worth 12% cents, an
unt which at one time was

called a shilling in certain eastern
states. In those regions within the
Mexican sphere of influence, quarter
s said to be almost unknown. A
short-bit is 10 cents, and a long-bit
1s 15 cents. Four bits and six bits
are common there, but people east
of the Mississippi get confused try-
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