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o gha askeds
vt \lshoner," he told

Eargenti?
L yulek exclamation of
'n"‘-;,.; he knows about the
:5;:- yuows §dont think so. His
"imlm". 4t the eurb, He told
L "l“. Arivine past nnd saw me,
-I'wprl‘d bix car and TAn Across
pulk 10 B v What was it

¢ did )
iz} Fas it nbout med”
$ Was it n .
i m“;rnr.?ml to know when I'd
.'!";"n lxt. He was very anxious
Ju tonch with you.

gy would e

I T him,” Norman
.mr;uwr:rrjll slowly, "I think he
m—mnﬁ'ﬂ great deal more thun he
Bl Lim that T knew you

“_‘; ruynlye away, and be Inugh.
I aaid that he knew it, too, be-
g yoo weeen't that type; thnt

e erell onee to blind punie
HIEI:T.:IJ] wonldn't do it agsing
" s weee what he enlled o regu-
Mf{lmw and thit you would stay
e the hing thiotigh. But he told
Jo wanted Lo ik with me and
g ikt be would like to have n lew
Coiey 0f M time P bnee,
77 i, Law protty  shrewd
appedr tu be in
b

letl a0 rat. Ap-
h n't noticed thot 1 was
-l"—‘ tug 0me of the apartment

o 0 1 n
.:{, gl he intlmated it might be
o [t me to gel lnto his ear nnd
i mt 10 tie Honse with him."

“tif you do it?" she asked.

' e bt told her, 1 bad to."

Akt aboiit yoiis futher? she in-
e her voite showing her an-
g?rl}_“ was whit Secgeant Mahoney
uled 10 fte e about—tlat kidnap-
g e sy 10 dlassn’t ool to him like
;g:--!m'.um\] Job”

s uzg pansow been demnuded 2

T, Vern Duchene onswered the
feghoe & couple of hours sgo. A
1 wolce sald. “The ransom on
it Hagp will be §100,000," and
gy up before Vern could may o

il be sy where the money was
e paid, ar bow i

- W, That's the funny part of it
b diin's, He 'guve hier Just thag mes-
wp o tiothing wore.’

" D won't Sergennt Mahoney tap
@ mes? Don'e they do thet in kid-
oaging cnsen !

" Wee He's golng to do thut or has
s {1 already, tmt be's  satisfied
gruve donger,"”

Hae ahoot raleing the ransom?"
iy waked.

Lok, he told her. “Just be-
ez you and e, Cynthin han al-
got the E100(MM), but Ser.

Mlioney thinks there's maore |
than fust a question of $100,- |

)
atiw vould (hore be? TWhat doex|
-

"l dent koow, It's one of those
Wity that Sergennt Mahoney hand-
B i BN own way., He [sn't telling
Wl be knowy, ., .0 but we've got
W & something about getting Four
Btles eloaned up,  What bronght
I here

Imalted for you, You didn't eome,
.lhk_rd In the elaget and found the

poriunity to work om them before 1
said anything to sanyone, I think ther
‘Il show that Dick Gentry s short
In his accounts—badly skort.”

“Gentry's a crook. Norman said.
“and be's mixed up in this thing so
deep he'll never convinee me he (su't
& double-cossing, four-flushing trai-
tor,”

“Well,” she said, “we ean soon find
out if I can get an hour or two to
go aover these books,"

“We have to get that lquor man to
get 8 look at Phyilis Fanleoner, We'd
better do that,” Norman sald.

“I'm not golng to leave this room,"
she told him, "until I've gone over
these books."

“And I'm not going to leavs this
room. I'm going to stsy here and
protect you," he assured her,

She hesitated a moment, then said,
“Promise me yon won't Interfere?”

“You menn by being impulsive?”

“Yes," she said,

He nodded his hend, "At any rate,
I can try," he asserted, "1 feel like n
eall for the way 1 burst in on you
and took you In my arms: But when
1 felt your lips clinging cloge to ming
I just coulin’t . . ."

A hungrey light gleamed onece mors
in hix eyes. Millicent found her eyes
held by his. She couldn’t look away

- | —por did she want to, Almost invol-

untarily she found hirsel swaying to-
ward him and then wan ¢lpsped in
his nrms, his lips weeking hers and
her lps clinging in an embrage which
keamed to drain ber soul into some
vast well of barmony where # mingled
with his.

“Norman,"” she whisperad, and
heard his volee pouring into her enrs,

“My sweetheart, my own, my dear-
est one.”

ORMAN  said, “Millicent, T love

you. That's why It meant so much
to me when I found yon wers safe
aftor knowing you bad been in such
danger. 1 didn't want to tell you now
bectuse 1 wns afrald you'd think 1
was juet llke Hob Calse. 1 know the
way he must have tried to foree him-
sel! upon you., Hpt it's different with
me. Won't you undersiand? Can't you
understand,’”

She tried to find words, but words
would not come, 1t soomed ds though
every bit of her was =inzing some
beautiful  harmony of sonl- atirrlng
musie which both aroused and gulet-
]l her at the same time.

He misconstriued her sllence. "0,
pleaws, dearest one,” he sald, “'pleane
don't misunderstond me' I can't beny
the thought of lving witheut you.
Plears don't be prefudiced sealtst me
becanse T was swept off my feet,
Give me n chapee to show you that 1
really do love yoo. After we have nil
of these tronbles beliind ns—after we
are living ns we want to, without {ear
of what may be Just around the corner.
Then, sometime when you have learn-
ed to know me better, T'll ask you to
murry me, Until then, pleass Yold

{Four mind open, Plonse don't beeome

prejudiced ., o

And then she found her volea and
hienrd  hermell saying, “Silly, ean't
you see I love you, too?"

Hie arms eclosed aboug her. Thelr
lips ching together for a raptorous
moment.

Thik titme it was Normun who termi-
nnted the caress. Blowly he released

o that Eaid been stolen from her, looking at her with eses in which
81 rows The books ure stlll in the | there was no longer hunger, but onls
sl gitease, T took them out mud | ddeep teudernexs,

Wkt them hore. Wanted an op- | (TO BE CONTINUED)
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( THE PLANT IS

AS

THESE UNITS

UNFORSEEN

UNFORSEEN
ARISES =

By HAROLD GRAY

ere WE Look N ON
J. GORDON SLUGG=

COULD SNAP UP THE

ARGUMENT-
WOULD HAVE TO ACCEPT=
HE'D PROBABLY BE GLAD TO=

BUT FIRST I'LL SLIP
OVER AND HAVE A LOOK AT
THIS PLANT WARBUCKS IS
BUILDING= AN S
BUSINESS MAN=- H
SOFTIE~ | MAY DECIDE TO
SHOVE HIM OUT, WITHOUT

A NICKEL=

&

SPUD AND MARCEL Bl T 32
OVER: POWER THE GUARD .-
OUTEIDE SPEED MARTINS  |Beit
CELL e

TIM TYLER'S FLYING LUCK

|

WAL, WHAT'RE You
LOOKING AT ME FOR?

o —
101, g P beeiea T arnis se r g b

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES .

" BRINGING UP FATHER

(THEY ARE CHANGING

By LYMAN YOUNG

o !

STAMD BACK!

THE PALACE

—

WOT  HAPPENED 777
WELL

O\OVYA GET
MY RWNe T

= WELL —

WHERE

N
PANTS

WERE GOING TO
TAKE A WALK

PRACTISE

GOOD! GET HER OUT OF
HERE BEFORE SHE STARTS
CRYING - | WANT TO BE

THEY KNEW SOMETHING
WHEN THEY WENT
FOR A WALK /!

| COLORFUL BIRDS ADD DECORATIVE
b NOTE SAYS LAURA WHEELER

PATTERN 994

77 embroldering these lovely birds In wool or sk

—the beauty of their design will add & docorntive

yoand you will find (t fascinating to watoh them
odle. A set of pillow with matching searf l& an

"¢ use of the motlls,

T8 to you with a transfer pattern of a motlf 14x14

motlls 5% x10%5 Inches; a color charl and sugges-

feanirements; Mustrations of all stiiches needed.

‘n stamps or celn (coln preferred) for this pattern
Needlacraft Dept.
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TOMORROW—"S8CENTS BUT NO BENSE"

"By E. C. SEGAR

AN THING HAPPING WHILE
RS OUT?

NOTHING HAPREN -
EVERYTHING
nokAY

1S SWEEPEA OKAY, TOAR? | | THOUGHT YA SAD

NOTHIN HAPPINGED!
WHO'S THIS SWAB
LAYIN' HERE Q‘-WE

) UOHO, AM?

SERLY

OUT OUR WAY

By WILLIAMS

eM/ SOME YOUNGSTERS
PLAYIN' IN OUR YARD, AND
MAKIN' NOISE ! NOW, WHAT AM
1 SUPPOSED TO DOZCHASE EM
ouT, 1 GUESS, WEL L, NOTHING
DOING| KIDS WILL BE KIPS, AD B
I'M NOT cHASIN' WILLIES FRIENDS

/ ALL RIGHT, T'VE LOOKED
AT

A LITTLE WHILE

SURE! L.CAN STAND ITA LITTLE \\
WHILE ! BuT, 1 HAVE TO LISTEN TO.

IT ALL DAY LONG. WILL ANY OF THE
NEIGHBORS LET WILLIE PLAY INTHEIR
YARD 2 OF COURSE NOT! BUT THEY

AWAY, IE WORSE “TH HE
/Al 1 CAN STAND THEIR NOISE KIDS DofMJ i

1 GUESS YoU &
CAN. ]

ALL CAN PLAY HERE, ‘CAUSE You
CAN STAND IT A LITTLE WHILE.
You GET ON MY NERVE S

OUR BOARDING HOUSE

| DON'T RNOW WHO
WE IS — GUESS HE
LOUST A GUY | KILLED

VOW, | SEE, JUSA G
Yoo dttes e
WHILE | WAS NGt
T

Ng -
SWEEPEA
ALL HOKA

2 ol

By AHERN

DELIGHT THAT APPEALED TO
OUR PERCEFTION OF THE
APEX, OF GASTRONOMY o
IF S0, T WILL MAKE
NYOU A PRESENT OF TWO
EDIBLE SPECIES OF THE
77 GENUS CRICKTERIUS

EGAD,JASON DD T UNDERSTAND

YOLU) TO SAY ,ONCE THAT CHICKENS
WERE-AH ~SHALL 1 SAY AH~

WERE A SOURCE OF CULINARY

MISTAW MAJAW EFYaQ 23
MEANS CHICKEN N 5
THEM DOUBLE-SOINTED
WORDS, AH LINDERSTANDS
VO IN ANY LANGWIDGE
~— 3ES WRITE OUT,\N
LAW TALK [THEY IS
MINE ,\N CASE AR \S
STOPPED ON TH WAY
HOME,

GIHE MAJOR CANT
SEE 'EM EATING
HIS CHICKENS,
AND LAUGHING AT
HIM, AT HOME |
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