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CHAPTER XXXVII
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ye. of Mrs. Planter, hidden In th.
hallway but watching him eagerly, a.
he made hi. way to th. office. None
of the time Con had .pent before the
mirror was wasted on Mr.. Planter.
Swiftly she took in the detail, of hi.
appearance and even caught a whiff
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TIM TYLER'S FLYING LUCK BY LYMAN YOUNG
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of the scented lotion h had used.

Out on th street, he Inquired of
a .mall girl who was on her way
homo from th butecher .hop what
direction ha should take to roach the
Baptist cemetery.

Receiving the Information, ht set
out with a jaunty, care-fre- e stride.
H had noticed tbe first dancing snow
flake, from th hotel window. They
war coming down faater now the
great, feathery flake, filling th. air.
Con, who was In no mood to think of
their beauty, pulled hi.
coat collar more closely about hi.
throat and bent hi. head against the
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housed hi T animal, with Ben- -

bowman had been di.ap-Mtate- d

by two European performer.
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dvertisementbad
if theatrical publication. Photo-Ip-

accompanied the letter of

ar,d Renfroe had .hown

to Con. "They're good looker.,

S they?" Henfroe had said. "The

Gabriel sisters. I remember there
to be a Val Gabriel in your line,

Z'.
Maybe you knew him. I think

1, was killed by a Hon.

"les. He was a headliner. Wife

, a trapeze performer."
"Wonder if these girls are hi.

kids. Seems to me I heard he left

i family--

Con bad studied the pictures and

had advised Renfroe to hire the sisters.
Soon after that the girls arrived at

headquarters, after cancelling some

e vaudeville date..
Taoira Donna had admitted the re-

lationship to Val Gabriel, neither girl

offered any other information about
themselves. But their act had made

wind.
The child had told him to walk

six block, and then turn to the left.
The cemetery waa a good 10 minutes'
walk from the hotel. By tho time Con
arrived there it was snowing in earn
est. A glittering mantle of white lay
like a blanket over the mounds of
earth, fir trees, sleeping rose bushes,
monuments and tombstone, in the
old graveyard. A premature dusk had
settled between the trees through
which the wind howled a. though a

wandering soul, loosed from its tomb,
were moaning it. plea for a resting
place.

"This i. a hell of a .pot to meet

anyone," Con muttered aloud. "I hope
ahe gets here pretty soon."

He shivered with the cold and wet.
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that had dropped with the erriness
of the place, lighted a cigaret. But
the wet snow extinguished thhe flame,
so he stood whistling dolefully, his

body braced against a mausoleum, his
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rood. The "big top," waa raan

enoueh. the circus intimate enoush so

that audiences could take note of the
jirls1 youth and beauty. Madeline and

Donna would have succeeded on that
score, even if they hud been less

clever.
From the first day of their meeti-

ng in the huse Inclosed grounds of

the headquarters Con had been defi-

nitely conscious of Donna. Though
iveryone was busy and he most of
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hat pulled far down on his forebead
There was not another person in

sight and the stillness and loneliness
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began to get on Con a nerves. Weird
stories he had read in the past,
tale, of murder and vampires, of dis Lunt in r i

embodied spirits, flashed through his s 1.NMI Ej uiim i m m mm mum i r
all, wilb a couple of new cat. to
break In he found moments In which
be had endeavored to win her regard.

The fact that she had obviously
longht to avoid him had piqued his
interest, and bv tbe time the circus

memory and did nothing to add to his
cheerines. and comfort. What could
be keeping Donna? Why didn't .he
come?

Then he saw hei a lim, hesiopened two weels later be bad known
that he was In love with her. tant figure wearing a close, dark hat

over her bright hair and a rough
tweed coat pulled about her. She
moved cautiously, peering through the

driving snow, .tumbling a bit as her
heels sunk into mounds of It.

Con did not move. He waited until
she was within arms' reach. Then he

stepped from the shadow, and touch

Re supposed he was still in Inve
with her and would always be. Bis
marriage to Madeline, her death and
oil nervons reaction were only epi-
logs, interludes between the really
important events of his life.

He found himself as impatient to
lee Donna now as he had been im-

patient for the winter months to
pats during the year, he had known
her, when he had counted the week,
and days nntii they would meet Again,

Ambition leaped into flame once
more. If Donna did care for him
even If her affection were but luke

ed her arm. Donna screamed In a
kind of terror and he laughed.

"It's me, Donna," he said. "Who
did you think it was a ghost?"

(To Be Continued)

Lake Creek News
LAKE OREEK. July 4. (Special)
The Suitsus Sewing club met at

Dorothy Wilcut's with a .mall at'
tendance. Those present were Era
Almasl, Stella Monger, Dolly Good'
rich, Juanita Goodrich, Naomi
Schmitt, Mrs. Wilson, Sybilla Jones,
Francella Slack was a visitor Lunch
was served. Elizabeth Bennett was
elected president and Laura Bennett

warm he conld convince her that .he
wn wasting her beauty and talent.
Ii a place like Lebanon. A dead town
and a dismal farm. How had she been
able to stand It as long a. she hnd?
Divorce was so easy these days. With
Donna as his wife, they would be
able to do anything! There waa no
limit to the success they might achi-
eve!

Grandfather Siddal'i money was
nrfotton for the time. Into Con's
Imagination floated all the rosy,
ireama be had once pictured for Ma-
delineen engagement with a Europ-
ean circus, visits to all the famous
"Sea in th world, hi. name and
Donna's featured abov. all the
ethers. He would built a new act.
more daring and more sensationnl
man any the world hnd ever seen.
Ana, above all, Donna would bo with
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Prhapi th, discouragement and
Bardsh,p, fn had known in pastnoarhs hnd done something to his

common sense. He" laced disappointments for so longttat nw, tor , Hmt flt ,cisti he w(js

secretary. The next meet-
ing will b at Eva Almasi's July 12.

Mr. and Mr.. Howard Wilson. Mr.,
Jim Monger, Mr. and Mr.. B. H,
Jone. and son, Clayton, were

business visitor. Wednesday.
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Mr. and Mrs. Bud Wilcut. daughter
Dolores, Ray and Olive Wilcut .pent
the week-en- d at Melrosa visiting
their .ister, Mrs. Mike Johnson.

Mr. and Mrs. B. H. Jonea and
Mr. and Mrs. Clayton Jone. spent
the week-en- at Lakeside visiting
friends and relatives. Mrs. C. Jones
will stay over until after the Fourth
and visit her sister and brother at
Mnrshfieid.

Mr. and Mrs. Norman Hanson and

I...," " " "shed them to be, daughter, Trilba, of Newhall, Calif.,
visited with the B. H. .Tone, familyii

'
pSm ""m'm ,hat miSht bfl"

He was unaware of the glittering
over Sunday night. They are on
their way to Cedro Woolly, Wash.

DAINTY LAURA WHEELER BOUDOIR DOLL
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GREAT CAESAR, iSlYES TaGtt.
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PATTERN 762

BOUDOIR DOLL PATTERN 781

,...T frllline,..ri", "eta or ,Thl dain,5' one, lovely dressed In organdie,
K.,f" 10 e. Th. mate"'la' l certainly frilly and yet very
malf ' T1ie hat ,

of cours. uld be of lace or a contrasting

Lj1MRV scanlon,

is , .; . sasy io make but If preferred may Be" ',Jl!n ;si rtBlnly very well dressed without It
r2I,'w iui.ti f ou wl,h na,t tor a dres.. hat und

!r,r 1, l"ch do!1: detailed Instructions and material
tni lfJ K ,hese-la rent, i

K.l!!mp" or coln (col Preferred) for tnli pattern
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