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A-NICE-GIRL:

COMES-TO-TOWN

‘ By NMagaste Grailg '

Chapter 1
TROUBLED THOUGHTS
Clarice unwillingly disentangled
hersell from Brynmes's arms,
“Who on carth can It be?™
“Did you ask any other fellow to
meet you here tonight?™ Brynmor

"WWe'll go together and see who
it 1" he anid decladvely “And 1
el you frankly, whoever it Is, 1'm
going to give him to understand
that you're my praperly from now
on™

Arm In arm they walked across
the flgor.

Lorna Grey whispered Lo Clurier,
*1 don't know who the fellow s 1
left him in the dining room.”

The visilor rose as they enlered
the room. Clarice knew at a glance
that she pever had seen him before.
He was o short, squatty man, with
n penetrating  glance under his
bushy eyebrows.

*Pardon me for troubling you Uke
this, Miss Day,” he began “I
woulldn't except that the motter is
urjgent. Mr. Ricardl of the Emerald
Dragon told me I should find you
Niere”

“Yes?" Clarice ralsed her daintily
plunked eyebrows,

“Thire was & robbery at the clud
tonight. You may have heard of
%

“I hadn't beard. How dreadful!”
Clarite exclaimed. *“Tell me about
b

The man cleared his throat,

“Well, the safe in Mr. Ricardl’s
private office was broken into, It
must have oceurred when he was
introducing a new dancing troupe
for the cubarel. That's the only
time he was out of his office. This,
we feel, yother indicales the thiel
had  inside information, Besldes
the money, which was considerable,

nome Jewelry el g to
his wife was stolen™
“That's terrible” Clarice sald

“But what can 1 do about 1L

“An soom s the thelt was discov-
ered, Mr. Ricardl called the police ™
the man resumed in unemotional
tones, "I'm a plhin clothes man
and they put me on the job. Now 1
was wondering, Miss Day, if you
notlced any stravgers  bhanglog
about the olub tondght?™

“L don’t remember seoltg  any-
one,” Clarice replled, "You see,
officer,” ahe flaabéd him o smile, ~1
didn't pay much attention to any-
one new at the elub tonight. T was
eager to get away so I might come
on to the party.”

“Quite understandable, Mls Day.
I'm sorry to Mave troybled you.”
Ho was about to depart when Bryn.
mnr interposed.

“Can 1 get you a drink before you
go, oflleer?

The man smiled, “"Well, pleking
up Information s thirsty work.
Thanks, r, T don't mind f T do

While he sipped n whiskey and
sodde, Trynmor talked with him,

I don’t suppise vou may have
uny theories as to whom may have
turnied the trick? 1 frequently go
to the Ememid Drgon myself”

“Well, sir, we always have our
pet theorjes.  Judging by the way
thiz lttle show was carried out, it
looks ms if & West End crook, now
on parble, one we called ‘Gemntles
man Freddy', may have had some-
thing 1o do with . His speclalty
usd o be night cluba ™

The menlion of the name “Gen-
tieman Freddy™ stirmed o singular
response in Bryumor’s nind, He
bad n vislon of Freddy Mason whon:
he Mnd met in Clarloe’s fiat  the
night of the raid.  Instinctively has
had disdileed the follow, Tt was an-
noying that the chap was Claricea
oousin—espicially in  view of hiy
engagement to ler.

“I'd Hke to muoet this ‘Centléman
Freddy'," Clarice lnughed after the
deteclive hag gome, “He sounds &

like ahedding tears because some-
one has helped themselves Lo the
contents of Ricardls safe. He's as
much of & robber as any of ‘em.
Look at the prices he chargea for
champagne!”

As the party continued, Brynmor
was consclous of a certain depres-
sion. This night should have been
the happlest of his lle. Wasn't he
eugiged 1o Clarice — Clarios, the
fdol of London night life?

Yet when Lorna Grey, clunbing
onto seme man's shoulder’s, an-
nounced  thelr engagement, the
thrill he bhad anticipated was curi-
ouwsly sbsent. He thanked them, of
course, acknowledged the cheer that
groeted the news, but he did so in

the wit to escape,

Clarice malsed herself on tip-loe
o whisper, “Embarrssed, darling?
» s TU danee. That should quiet
them ~

Wild enthuslasm greeted her sug-
pestlon. A floor spuce was cleared
and Clirioe danced. Her black
satin sandals seemed scarcely to
touch the fNoor,

Brinmore watched, but he ddn't
see her clearly, He paw, ilostead,
the long white face of Freddy
Mazon. And in the beck of his
mind, sounded thise last words he
had overheard the fellow saying to
Clarie: “Remember what I told
you, Clary, You've no alternative.
You've got to consent.”

What the devil had he meant?

Clarice  hersell  mentioned  his
nnme As they drove bome in o taxl,

“I must write and Tell Freddy,
you know PMreddy Mason, my
ooustn, about our engugement,”™ she
sald. “He will be so pleased. He
liked you tremendously that night
you met., 1 had a letter from his
today.”

"lsn't he o town?" HMrynmor
asked quickly.

“Didn't you know? I (thouguat
Td tolj you. Hes over In Parls,
haviong no end of & gay thme. He
miid In his leiter that he's going
to Brussels tomorrow. He should
be home in 8 week or 0

That wis a reliel. Brmmor rep-
rimanded himsel! for his suspicions,

“What's his job?7" he miked,

*Ho hasn't one. Private money,
you know.”

Upon hearing that information,
Brynmor delermined to diamiss all
thoughts of the fellow.

He wug marrying Clarice, not her
relatives . .. All the same, &y he
walked homeward. s nasty utile
doubl sl gnawed In the back of
his mind.

(To be continued)

LITTLE FOLKS ENJOY
OUTING ALONG CREEK

Kingwood — A group of the
younger sef hiked oul to Glen
ercek  Thunday aflernoon. ‘Ihe
chilldren were members of the in-
termediate Epworth League of the
Ford Memorial church and  thelr
lenden, Mra, A, C. Henndngson, and
thiy corasion marked the end of
this year's work, The next yeir's
work will begin in the fall At ihe
time when the schools reopen.

Thowe enjoying the outing in the
country  were  Kenneth  Godkin,
Murgaret Green, Murlel  Kuster,
Marvin Keélo, Maisie Radkey, Roy
Ramey, Pred Warren, Lioypd Ciod-
kin, Margaret Kanler, Vollng Kelsa,
Theresa Grectie, Richard Kelso,
Bill Thomas, Elma Godkin, Doro-
thy Kaster nnd Mm, A C Hen-
ningsen, superintendent,

MOVING TO FALLS CITY

Kingwodd--Mr.
Page, who have lved on the Peler
F. Toeva place on the Glenn crotk
road for nhnost & year, coming here
from Saskatchewnn, Cunada, have
bought a house and soveral lola In

romantic aori of crook. I don't feel

Falls City, and will make this place
thelr home.
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