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CHAPTER XXXIL

N _“OOatl-l.ll" echoed  Alan.

It's a good thing that fellow
doesn’t understand English. That
is the patromn. By a series of mort-
&€4ge8 he probably owns the great-
e part of this outfit, The driver
i5 his pald@ mervant and he lives
on the differemce.” i

They drove out of the dock |
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New York paper. For another two
hours she endured the boredom
of total inmactivity and then, see-
ing the proprietor return, decid-
ed to go out,

She found another main road
turning into the heart of the city,
then, fascinated with the sights
and sounds about her, walked on.
Presently, a few yards ahead of

gales; Shirley, ignoring the dirt- |her a door opened and out of it

iness of the gharri, booked about |

her,

They were passing through a |

ran an elderly Jew, crying loudly,
the tears streaming down his
cheeks. At the same time, behind

narrow sldesireet with a view of | her, she heard Alan’s voice,

the main gireet ahead of them. ;

* “Oh, they have bases!” exclaim-
ed Shirley. ““And this street here

“Liook out! There’s going to be
trouble.” E
She turned round and as she

might be a street in Greenwich |turned had a flecting glimpse of

“You’'ll find bits of every place
here—and of every time,”” answer-
ed Alan. “Yeu'll find bits of the
history e¢f every country in the
world walking aboat.”

They turned into the main road
narrowly escaping collislon with
the latest model of a Rolls-Royce
driven by a liveried chauffeur. On
the other side of the Rolls-Royce

was a team of four oxen drawing |

a cart laden with beer barrels, in
charge of a driver in flowing
rohbes and a dirty red headdress.

“Look at thoseé two things!"
exclaimed Alam. “‘There’'s some
tiuree or four thousand years be-
tween them—and neither of them
is out of place here.”

Pregently they seemed to be
passing out eof the city proper in-
to a suburian quarter. In a quiet
square of ecomparatively modern
stuccoed bunildings the gharri
stopped.

“This is the Lutetla,” said Al-
an. ‘I stayed here once before,
and as far as 1 ¢can remember, it
should be good enough.” As they
walked through the revolving
glass doors he added: “It's run
b a quiet deeent Armenian—'"

“Not now boss,” sald a sleck
nian standing in the lounge,

Alan turned.

“Oh, you've hought the place,
Lave you!” he exclaimed. "I

| liceman,

{three men surrounding the Jew.

Then came the hoarse scream of
a man in mortal agony. =

Alan was urging her to a run.
Running towards them was a po-
who drew his revolver
and fired. Instantly there came
an answering report from !ﬁhind
them. o

The next moment Alan picked
heg up in his arms and whisked
her to a doorway. The door was
locked, but the brickwork on eith-
er side was just wide enough to
shield them from a chance bullet.

Alan’s arms were about her,
crushing her so that she could not
breathe. At that moment all fear
had left her. .

“His back is exposed. He 1is
risking his life for me,” ran her
thoughts,

“Why the devil did you leave
that hotel when I told you not
to?" he growled at her—it seem-
ed hours later.

“] don't kmow. I was bored
waitling for you. I'm very sorry,
Alan. Is it all over?”

‘““Yes. Don’'t look behind you.
We'd better go back and have

somec lunch.”
L - L

! By the end of the first month
Shirley had interviewed a number
of minor officials, obtaining from
them illusory promises and ac-
complishing in fact nothlng what-

gather yon're American.”

“No. I'm a Bulgarian,” ex-
claimed the man, “But I've had
fifteen years experience fn New
York, Andropoulides, who had the
place before me, is dead. He had
in bit too much to say to the po-

Alan nodded indifferently.
Biirley wondered what the man
Ti-:nt by trouble with the police.

The hotel seemed comiortable
enstigh at first sight, though the
rroprietor was unable to provide
them with a private sitting-room.
They engaged three bedrooms in

ea-h of which was a reproduction |

of the statue of Liberty and two
p-lizieus subjects,

1’'d better go and see about
tiiat luggage of vours,” sald Alan
when they had inspected their
roums, “The lobby here is quite
tlr-.-eut and if I were youl'd stay

herae, We'Hl go on a tour of im-
&} ction whenm I get back.”

In the lobby Shirley endured
gl conversatien of the proprietor
f£or an hour, at the end of which.
being called away, he presented
here with a copy of La Vie Paris-
fenne and of a three-months-old

ever toward obtalning a grant of

| military protection.

| But in other resrects the month
| had not been wasted. She had be-
come familiar with the city and
such of the customs of its inhab-
1!13:1[5 gs concerned herself and
| her mission. Also she had acquir-
'ed a house.

Alan had been against taking a
house as soon as she had men-
! tioned it, and had mnever explain-
'#d his reasons. Finally the bore-
| dom resutting from a lack of pri-
! vacy at the hotel had won him
over,

They had taken the furmished
house of a once prosperous native
of apparently modern sympathies,
for the house was well furnished
throughout. It was pleasant
enough even if judged by Amer-
ican standards. It had twelve
(rooms and a garden that sloped
!down to the tideless sea. A house
Itl'mt would have been common-
place enough in any Long Island
bay, but for the fact that house,
garden and waterfront were sur-
rounded by spiked iron palings
twelve feet high,

Shirley had been puzzled by the
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palings, thinking them a mistak-
en form of decoratiom until Alan
explained,

“Wait till you see an excited
mob of a thousand or so Mussul-
men running amuck—you'll be
glad enough of the palings then,”
he had told her. And she had
looked from the massive oak side-
board to the rest of the furnitare
and tried to imagine the frenzied
Mussulmen.

The task of housekeeping she

ad not attempted and a Spanish

wess looked after the Greek
cook and two housemaids, and on
tl;e whole made & very gooed job
of it, -

While she was making her fu-
tile journeys to the various mu-
nicipal offices, Alan was actively
employed in inspecting and over-
hauling the local depot of the Ma~

cedonian Developments.

“Things seem to be In a rather
better state down here than the
report led me to belleve,” he told
her one day. “I shall make a trip
up country this week and inspect
the mines and the track that’s al-
ready laid. In the meantime, if
you want help with your end of
the stick, let me know.”™

“Am I being too slow, Alan?”

“No. I didn’t mean you to take
that remark as a créticism.”

“I really can’t tell yet whether
I am likely to do any good or not”
she gaid thoughifully. *“I am
working my way through a lot of
nonentities and sifting them out
—and it takes time to discover
that they are nonenties. Tomor-
row I'm seeing the Commissioner,
Judging by the difficulty of run-
ning bim to earth, he’s rather ex-
clusive,

They were sitting over the fire
after dinner. It was now the
middle of November and a spell
of cold weather had set In. Alan
was looking through an account
book while she was turning the
pages of a catalogue. Suddenly
she laughed and he looked up.

“Feeling a bit nervous?” he
asked.

“I was thinking how funny it
has all turned out,” she answer-

ed. “You made me think of some-
thing dangerous and thrilling
whea you talked of Macedonia.
It's all frightfully picturesque, of
course, and interesting in its way
but I go out every morning in a
comfortable hired car, do a bit of
shopping and talk to polite offi-
cials. And in the evening—well,
look at us. It may be the influ-
ence of this dreadful furniture
but I feel that we are becoming
exactly like an ordinary Ameri-
can suburban couple.”

There was a long silence and
she thought that he had returned
his attention to the account book.
But presently he spoke:

“Execept that we are not a ‘coun-
ple,” Shirley.”

“You are very literal,” she ob-
jected lightly.

Inexplicably to her, the words
had hurt her. Inexplicably, too,
there had leaped into her mind
that moment when his arms had
been about her shielding her from
the chance of being hit by a stray
bullet in the street. ;

“I supp#se the truth is you get
frightfully bored with the eve-
nings here?’’ he suggested.

“And sigh for the old days?”
she surplemented. “You're wrong
Alan, I'm not bored here with

you. You counldn't bore me if you
tried.”

To her surprise he slamméed the

notebook and tucked it under his
arm. .
“I'm most gratififed to hear
that, Shirley,” he rasped back.
“But I feel in very special danger
of boring you tonight. And as I
don’t want to spoil my reputation
I'll go to bed. Good night.”

Shirley was amazed. This, she
sensed, was no ordinary outburst
of bearishness. His voice had
gsounded detfhitely angry. For
long she sat by herself, puszilng
her brain to discover how she bhad
offended him. g

At breakfast on the following
morning he seemed to have for-

sign a caller’s book, giving par-
ticulars of herself.
8he signed the book as ‘‘Mrs.

Alan Brennaway,” after which the
minor official made small conver- |
gation with her for a full hour; 1
then, glancing at the clock, he
exclaimed abruptly:

“Monsieur Stavros awaits your
pleasure, madame.” ]

The Commissioner, a puffy
Creek in early middle-age, got up
as she entered and then sat down
abruptly as if his gettig up had
been a mistake, as indeed it had
been.

“This is the first time I have
had the pleasure of addressing an
American lady,” he said in fluent

gotien the incident and she, too,
had put it out of her mind by the

time the hired ecar was waiting'

for her.
“Good luck with the Commis-

sioner,” he said amiably as she|

left the house.

Shirley felit that she was going
to have good luck with the Com-
missioner, Perhaps it was the
really sumptuous offices that gave
her that impression, he was
shown into an ante-room that
might have formed part of a royal
suite, where, after some delay, a

| French. “Is it possible that I
|can have the good fortune of be-
ing of some service?” _

“The Commissioner is kind,”
| responded Shirley, and then list-
ened patiently to a disclaimer on
the part of the Commissioner and
ia panegyric of the riches of Amer-
ca.

(To be continued)

BLAZE HITS GIG HARBOR
TACOMA, Jan. 13.— (AP) —
Sweeping through the business

section of Qig Harbor, near here,

minor ofticial l:equeeted her to|flames have destroyed several
buildings and were still raging at

6:15 according to word received
here,

PRINCE AND BRIDE
BEGIN HONEYMODN

ROME, Jan. 13.—(AP)—The
Prince ana Princess of Piedmont
after a week of festivities in hon-
or of their marriage today final-
ly benefited from a veil of sil-
ence, as far as newspapers, the
public and visiting potentates
were concerned.

Tired by the continuous round
of entertaining and formal fanec-
tions, the apparentely postponed
departure on their Jong delayed
honeymoon because they granted

an audience for Monday after-
noon here in rome,
The Quirinial officials were

most reticent today on the fu-
ture plans of the couple, but it
was believed they could spend the
week end quretly im the Quirinial
and not lsave before Tuesday.

“TELLING TOMMY”

HOW LOHG
HAVE PEOPLE
CULTIVATED
CARNATIOHS,

DADDY ?

MEN HAVE GROWH
CARHATIONS I
THEIR GARDENS
FOR OVER 2000
YEARS, TOMMY.

-

TAKE YOUR Ot
THIS INSTANT!

L3HE OLD HERBALS OF THREE HUNDRED *133
YEARS OR MORE AGO CALLED CARNATIONS, g
COROHATIONS, FOR THEY WERE USEDFOR
WREATHS AND GARLARDS BY BOTH ROMANS
AND ATHENIANS, WHO CALLED THEM ALSO

CARNATIONS A1 SHasEscEAR: IF YOU HEAR A WELL, A
zs mgznﬂ%mn CARNATION OH GILLYFLOWER
MOTHERS DAY WHAT §{ SOUMDS ALL 1§
HOULD YOU HEARIF il  RIGHT TOME! |
1 HAD A DAY © I
| s [ &Y I i , i““
: S DIANTHUS0R "FLOWER OF JOVE. CARHATIONS .
o PRI << HAVE BEEN USED FOR FUNERALS FOR CENTURIES.
Sy Y bl ESPEARE ADMIRED THE CARNATION FOR 115
ik L 1| ™ BEUTY. HE HAS PERDITA SAY I'THE WIKTER'
Roeesh, gl ||| TALE,"THE FAIREST FLONERS O THE SEASON ARE _
SEVOaly | | QUR CARMATIONS,AND STREAKY) GILLYFLOMERS e
NS =W 19%. Kine Fratuges Syndieate, Tor, Great Britala righty reserved. 1-1% -PiYy-

“Paw Prescribes!”

By PIM
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By CLIFF STERRETT

IF YO DONT TAKE (T
BEFORE MOTHER COUNTS 4
TEN MOTHER'LL TAKE IT!

TILLIE, THE TOILER
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“Thrilling Expectations”

By RUSS WESTOVER

DIDN'T
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LITTLE ANNIE ROONE

SHE DOES O MER H

— ”
~--AND, OH, BY THE WAY—1 PASSED <
MRS. BURLAP THIS MORAING —SHE WAS
ALL DRESSED UP U A JEW FUR COAT
AND LOOXING AS PROUD AS LUCIFER
SHE BARELM SPORE To ME — SHE
MAY EBE ALL RIGUT — BUT TD UKE <
Ta KAOW HOW SHE DRESSES LIKE

\ SALARY — wshav T'LL SAY AOTHING -

\ .‘-‘\m\{\

— £
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oNS?

AND ELSIE. \WAITED
T o
EACH 2

SUCH WOO;I

WELL, HE

ONER —Te tAvy
DESK AFTER HE
FINISHED TALKING

> "W'IWJ e

I cOULD HAVE TolD HER A FEW THINGS-Y
1T KAUEW HER SWELL COAT WASN'T PAID
FOR —THE COLLECTORS ARE HAMMERING
ON HER DDOR LIKE WODD-PECKERS—
WERE “ou EVER W HER HOULSE ?
THE DLST WoOULD BL)
A HOUSEKEEPERJ ~~IF SHE
EVER LOSES HER CANFOPEMER
HER PoOR HUSBAAD W
DIE oF T ION

T WON'T
Do Any
SOOD
TO RUS\-H
HiM,

COME

‘4

D YOU — @WHAT

“VYEH, BuT
HE SAID HED

Donrt

BE  SEEin’ ME | [MR MUNSON

AND | HavensT || 'S COMING
oLT To My
FROM OLSE TTONIGH]]

SO HE'LL SEE

WORRY -

OH, THAT ~wiLL BE
HEANVENLY
TARE

ME ONER TO YOUR

TO LVAVE HIM

HOUSE , TILL\E

By BEN BATSFORD

DANGEROUS -~ WHO KNOWS
HER PARENTS WERE P—THEY

HAVE. BEEA
BE WSANE ff -+-OF COURSE

“THE DOUGH “TO BUY
LIMOUSINES, AND
YACHTS AND JEWELS

MY DEAR MRS.O'FLINN, I WANT T WARN

o) THAT PEOPLE ARE TALKIANG—~——
ABOUT Yol TAKING AL ORPRAMN JAITO

NOLR HOME —IT'S POSITIVELY
~ ¥

T 1S AIDUE OoF MM BUS/IAESS,
BUT X KUOW ~A WORD To THE

SUFFICIEAIT > /
= ¢ =32

WHAT '@
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FIDDLIN'NERD! ==+ DIDJA HEAR THAT
oLD WELL-POISONER DY :
WOMAA ~~~WITH MALICE TDWARD ALL AND J
CHARITY FOR ANONE —UANCLE PADDY -
SAYS HE DOA'T wiSH ANVBODY LOCK-JAW ¥
BUT IF SOMEBODY MUST GBY I'T, HE'LL 7

WTES
AN'IE T WAS ONLY OLD BAIOUGH I’
TAKE A CHANCE ON

~--JUST A SWEET

FOR MRS. PRATTALE
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