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I T YOU'LL HAVE TJJv I ""'rATTBEUEVrntT HSntract Wife
JHILE FROM THt V&NTKK POINT
Vf H IKtC-lD- . 51HOH AT-- jJ HIS

COMPANIONS. WITH MINDS TURNED t
BACK A BILLION TEARS STARE AMDquesting fingers found the small wed-

ding ring. About to display the ring

- TIME:, ANNIE SAW AfTC SHI- P- 1IME TO EXPLORE Ettjftv X II WHY- - ITS A I DO CALL SUCH A THING I
TODAV. IN THIS STRANGE CRAFT. OUR LATER-C- C ME Jsj)i!pk II PERISCOPE, I A PERISCOPE rJOWA- - I
FRIENDS LEAVE THIS PLACE OF NOW TO THE SMs8m&:53SiJ, I I ISN'T IT? 1 MfrS- - THIS ONE, OF I
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CHAPTER X

. ..; of Don. His CHATTER, AS THEIR FOREBEARS MA
rE DOME, AT THE SPECTACLE OP A

SEA SERPENT PUTTING OUT TO SEA--
aa evidence, she dropped it hack. It
was valueless. No Initials hsd hern enl',0....;r b.d been pleading

11. . IT.i: . " I ..-.- ( . O . Ill .r jarsJiI'J JJ ' VVi.', i, '. H'H'L III Is QWIW I Mr-- I h'hr" I In-- r r Mm " -- " ,i -graved inside. Hers had not been
that kind of a marriage.
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"What'a the idea of the wig;" wis
the next question.

Pata opened, her lips. The truth-not- hing

but the truth.
'B I wear it aometimes," the

faltered.
"I aee. Can't you fir whatever

you're looking for?"
Pata shook ber head. The bank vk

was not there. It was no doubt in the
bag the carried that morning. She
raised deep blue eyes t o huge tesrs
were raugbt In the lashes.

"I can't find It," she quavered with

OB

H"X.ebkl and r.gu

1 imich l, lut Ko,ie
it'"1'".;. .lichlMt sign of reo- -

in""... nld bare possibly
toft ? ",L,T twsot Pata with

Sirs. TfiBAo I 1 1 1 Hj I Ei .w ..w.... ... w. w, ...wwww... . . ..-- .
liyiL.lj.OEilT.ArLpitiful little catch in her voice.near the en- -

"But In telling you the truth I aMsaHsaaaaaaaBHaHraiiiiaMasaaeaH i ana .i - P9a iaiBiianBilalwinBBaM
please let ma go "

VSLi forward. hia y

fr of the tati in "hies
fr?? lb. .llfWf

After an hours questioning, the at-

torney muttered S0(irtbir to himself.
It sounded like, "Innocent s, t
bshy " Thai be commanded "Get
Monterar thj telephone, fou,
Johns "

Pata' thouslte wioej nisdly. y

rive yeaned for Don. Alth'S

OkOI COUWT- -7 X r OH. A Cm t BE ON LftOES ftnO 6EWMSJ IMR.STENCH,VOO JUST tAS NIECE SrtOUD) V
TH6 PlCKtWG. OF Vinr r.JTHEOORV? ) F THE JURV. LUHErA MOST COME TO MY . ET fJrA VJUJORORS WL,U C(WV SEE j LOOK OPON VOUR 6R0GE PfSRTV rAEXT J S N ( CtRE? UJ5 60T1
NOW GET J BftCK J INTELU&ENT FrNCES. ) THURSD- W- iMY NIECE S A;Vrf u.t V oVcmJ AJftDP
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'p" 0: , Jj
( in a flower

"apparent indi

while tae
f'rfKid on the .oft fur

e w va the dark concerning her
,v V . What he saw i the identity he would am ker though tire

ajoWimire until etpltaatioat; could ia
nwOe. Throwing Hierretion to thP "... A MtisfieJ a lH
wHwa ifae tIMilly tow the district ,t.
toroey whe?e Doa couW be fuiml..net f.rl. tha Ana, tetter a wit,
Jobfioi wstj talkiM to ki. Not
comaaittaly, be told tin Vii

srr-- ' (mm m ml k mfl tm n

flmth. .iJtA J j jiL ''5
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J'"T,reof the abadoir in

tr,.r;eieAionto.h,ahop

come.
Blood sang i" Pnts' enrs. r wss

coming. He would try to kelp her but
what could he doV She bad a wild
idea of donning the wig and gkts,even tremblingly opened ber purse
but with the cold eye of the law upon
her she waa incapable of action. The
room grew dark, the edge of the deFk
seemed to be slipping from between
ber fingers. Faintly she heard Detec-
tive Johnson arguing with his chief.

rru i. ..( with Don. It w.

C"n to broad daylight, to
PSL, thi. t. About to enter

1,1 iarf(n me iuu" -
l and trie ooor.

minute, he said, courteous "Mistake nothing. Just a clever act-
ress Monteray'a wife dark home

ntirh.
ly " With every passing instant Pats'
nerves grew more taut.Minimi aer raw ami

,, She lnoked through him and
Then there was the sound of quick

steps beyond the dooT and Donfcijtid to rch the entrance.

burst into the room. His face was
white, his eyes, darting in search offt mm brI and stout, hia

aadlT in need of pressing. Pate, terror-stricke- bis mouth grim
For a split second her eyes imploredbtttm polled wH ""r hia eyes.

L wppel Pat band on her
him, ber hands went out in frantic
appeal. Then she flew to bis arms.SblUCM Dim WllU QIHliag m.

"That man, she sobbed pointing at
Johnson who watched tbem with nar

j m'n amsrt you won t raise
rh.'k uid In a low TOice.

Hitiir jo" apeak to me?" She
inrrr and it the Banie time des- -

attHrWtened. Her eyea searched

i ittt for Don's ear. At a signal
ki tli man a tail drew

rowed eyes, "brought me hero and I
don't know why. And that man," mov-

ing her finger accusingly in the di-

rection of the district attorney, "asked
me questions. He asked me my name
and when I told bim I was your wife
ba didn't believe me." The

eyea she raised were black
with entreaty. At her words, a quirer
ran through Don's big frame but he

Utli core.

By RLRTTNiNo Easy JobBOOTS AND HER BUDDIESH, nMioned In the direction or
ai. "Step right In. he advised.

SOin ml I lave a little business
U5VV- - VSO W'KsP PUV
WOO tbOTtCE. V? AMV OWS FtWrX (Wr--v .rxrji 6:ao'T;rrriiktmsitt" Aa Pats struggled to

M iwj be opened his coat and It TrtE CUOWO VAV. AiMVgathered ber closer. AfcmnW eyes fell on a badge, oh- -

There, there, darling." he said, and
ISM &tOUa3 Mt AV--

f.fcsvaE you
the losignia of the law. over her head, "What's the meaning

of this?"ire making a dreadful mis- -

ii" ill Bid furiously. "Ia ahe your wife?" asked the dis
fill let the district attorney ne- -

trict attotney point blank.
SuW tht. If I'm making a mis- - .. r rJ"Well rather." Don laughed fondlyit' im lire nothing to fear." w ith and took hia kandkerchief to wipe.a lud he propelled her into the Pats' drowned eyes. "All right now?"
p. Pita leaned to the window, fran- -

He seemed undisturbed by the in-

terested onlookers. "Come, darling,tjn on the disappearing tea gar- -

you need your tea or perhaps some
'"fiat it the meaning of this ont- -

thing a bit stronger." Gently he guidibe demanded. Quite suddenly ed her toward the door. Johnson rubfcbn.Thii detective belieTed her
bed hia chin uncertainly. The districth tli blond diamond thief. For a

.
,

T.Vwat

attorney muttered, "I told yon so,"Nil taint i.f thought It funny,
hlirnriweptovflr her. and went hack to his desk, j he re

itl mind skittered shout 1V a portera looked disappointed. Almost,
in the safety of the hall there was a

f h I whirlwind. Confused with bad moment.imm roles, she admittedly faced
teitreinr diltmma. The detec- - "Say, Monteray." said Detective

Johnson. "I thought your wife had BY CRANEA Bugaboo To BooWASH TUBBSp ijcli idmlrlngly.
111. ycn'ie lot a nurre. hiding dark hair saw you with her at the

theatre. . ."f It thit swell joint on Park ave- -
Pats took a ouick breath but Don

rmty allele I ssy. I saw you
Kl I lie you come out but laughed easily. "So that's the trouble."

f uenl In the place ercr heard Lightly he touched Pats' cheek in a

tcaaing gesture. "I'll tell you some".nun that takes nerve."
m mniined silent. Ro hd seen thing, boys," be eaid over bis shoul-

der. "You never know from one dayFHh. Wl?n? She darted a glance
pa. tmlduly the rsgue feeling

to the next what color your wife a

hair la going to be." With that he
closed the door behind them and hurr' 'W Did leen him harA. n.l

f''' remembered. It was he
ried Pata through the outer office.at her so strangely

E "Wdara hotel. The very fact
entered hv on. Ar,r mr

r'mn exit by another, coupled- wamiice wncn the police
Oltohine th i - li i

fwHY WRLEEN&A SEEK HUNEED MILES I PLV TO gff 'l fKiVi CCL. fe5o THtY 1 f ALWAYS 1ST ISSff AN GtoClZ) f"WW HV I BlfJa''u'ia'OF COURSE I AM A WEETW MY LEETLE CABITO, OT A 521? 5S W &E1V UKE tSAYUCIM
GLAC5 TO SEE VOOJ EEN HESl AUrvS SHE 'OLP5 A Lr AW FLON2rl ' I PO NOT fJSLEEP EET!THRS V--- A tJOrJb' rrrrtaSiltk a5-- w 3
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OUT OUR WAY By WILLIAMS OUR BOARDING HOUSE - - - - with ... - Major Hoople

OOOOHUOW WE'LL HAVE A CM BY CAREFULLY CALCLTLMlWO

ij POOE 6LT HA5TA CRAWL . , ?7 SPEED OP THE EAKTH AMD M EFFRAYT)M3 I 3ALAMC.E
r THR.U NECKIM' Ra.RTlE'; TO 6ET I

i f ;l SUM, t HAVE, BY SCIEMTIFIC ISS VOT YOU S-- WHEEL IS YJ?

wen enough to cast suspicion

" 'e made Slow nrf.rre (l.r.,,.1,

The elevator waa crowded, no
chance for conversation there. The

foyer was thronged with people.

"Don," Pata began as they
reached the atreet.

"Not now, dear," he said quickly.
"I don't know what it's all about but
I'm on your aide." Almost running

they reached Don's car. Edging into

the traffic he threw an anxious glance
over hia shoulder. Pnts sat still, won-

dering where to begin. Don was en-

grossed in making speed through the

congested street. He barely made a

green crossing light and laughed ex-

ultantly, caught the next at the last

possible second and sped on.

"Don" She must tell him.
T.nter. dsrlins: I'm thinking."

IbV tor pi.iying games
I M Hone. She would tell
Vt "t all the truth
r-'- w ,i. At ,t tht nh
t- - Wore a tow.ring l.uildlng aid

nrgested jffshly that
L:'. n the district at- -

Di,i , '"r""10 toe foyer
i,t tor, be walked close
, - nuun Pr-- s watchfu Hpkl.lv he slid between a bus

K2. "" "k and onlv with
k ' contro fl l... i,. ..!.;. and a taxi cab.

"Rut. Don listen I am your wife.
v"V", "M ' formulate a

"Plsnitlon the more In- - Breathlessly she tried to martial her in wm, I PLOTTED THIS 4 OKAY BEdlUMIMQfejn; PEDUCTIOM, SAY, 4Ik, CELLAR POOR .FOR TOAMPS. I 1 Kl' U? HW FOR USTOTOLLOW i ALFPAtN- - MITT M mwnRBLEi' IinlnnnHonn. to sort out. tne nesi
words with which to meet his incredu- - SoySSr y I i IM SEWUIKkS UP OUR TM MEXT 7i, .wce. Actually there

i;,"" '"eon ss GoIdUocka
she h, pitBed? Inn, nimsltons.

But if Don heard her the words I i CAMERA-BALLOOM.O- M THE AfQ DIZZY FROM Vigiv THlWa YOU
I--

w'aV

KK tesTT r I t,e(Cil I1 ''W MOKKOW (JMPKAFF OeRTtWkWSjT KUOVtyHE'LL 11mud no Imnression.
"Look." he aaid earnestly. "I've got

""rney, a well--

2 m"n- - ro" abruptly

L'red his offir,. Several re. it figured out. I'll get in the outer
traffic line and at the next stop for I "7 ffiwn f!l 7 IRAVEUMd TO A HEIGHT Tpl FAMOUS UMT )

I AlRPLAMES
I yr iM xtvmP' 'if 7 of so miles, at akj p pecoratec? 'runJ with a- ko U'tened H19 von slin out. Those Pirfls were

only half convinced. They may he on

your frail again right now but we vefr'ibr..? ,,"ini,n' alon

r5 in i '"" u'scnption has lost them for the moment.
"rw Please listen to mei.7 The color

t ,.r , " "it tif
Kb-- J dis,ri,,t attorney

fp to the desk.

"Let me talk, sweetheart. Go Into

a shop and wait, say twenty minutes,

then grab a taxi and go out on the

Post road where we had tea. Those
friends of mine, tell them

!

'lij ""' ing movement the truth if you must, Wait there for j

me. I'll see Patricia, get her to attend"S"' tless."
it. - -
hv. un Mnnterav." the

,
" tn'ce. The district

:!.,, "" re Just a..ltlh temVm.- - --v. v.j
.fj ' ,n fnnned.

t) the annulment tomorrow m'
aid follow aa soon as I can. He wa

talking In jerky sentences, working out

the details as he w-- nt along. Ill
have vou across the Canadian line ty
morning." Traffic bad stopped. Do,,

leaned across to open the door on

Pats' side. "Now. darling don t he

frightened do as I say."
, (To B Continued)

'r S'idrtta.i' y'

looked kind, un,:',. nr

'bat
9 n. ... .

Hik?.!? cro'ld into vlaw.

'kiek "w ,h(! 'inifi- -

Ni. ""ItinllT eh. k...J

Por CUothes

You're Proud to Wear
JOE RICHARDS

MEN'S STORE
87J WIHimetW le?vr.;;r,f;ayt whw mother &et fcv f-- J t tomorrow jr?, uj amber corao.


