THIS HAS HAPPENED

HN CURTIS MORGAN s

dly In_ love with his beautiful

ifs, IRIS. NAN CARROLL. Mor-

s sserntary, loves him. She has

{ fina wense of honor, howevar, and

tmrlnr. Sha

Morgan s

defond u supposed frlend, BERT

J}WFDHD. ndioted for smbezzls-
nt.

CURTIS MORGAN, age 6, Inne-
ller places In MNan's hands a let-
aken from his mother's hand-
. Crawford loaves town Immed-
ly after his acquittal and Irls
ows In a few days. She wrltes
husband she will mever ruturn,

erly omitting reference to Craw-

d, whom Morgan does not asus-

- Morgan |s broken-henrted.

n begs him not to place Curtls

7 & boarding school, lurulnr to go
8 the house while Morgan Is away

© M9 # NEA

SERVICE INC
dropped  Inte the atensgraphar's
chair drawn to the wmide of the

]'!1 desle, nad'g!nrnn took the swi-
vel chalr. It was as if nothing had
vecurred to changs the old relation-
ship of mploy:r .n:d. secTelary.

T dom't want the case, Nan, and
even if I did, I wouldo't take it to-
day of dars—'"" Morgan begin’
firmly.

“Becnuss averrthl olots ta the
bor's being lui]n‘!"‘*.\'l'in challenged
him tensely, “I don't belleve be in!
[ don't care it he did seem Lo be in
hidiog while the police searched for
him! e's co orward now,
voluntarily, to give hilmse'! up ier
quutionint.g. If he doss reach this
out
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affice = bein d by po-
lice, I want yon t.n'ue him, lglesn
ve bim five minntes. If he ian't
ere by then, we can still make our
train—"

SALESMAN SAM

But It's Not Serious

By SMALL

_|ll|=|l'llil set the wheels 91‘ a “You've alwaws pvt businesn be. - "

: keeping arrangem In ;o[re plaunr:i' bavent you, Nan?T" '8 ") WELL, AL, GU7TL ToAD ME | COULD | (G000 MORMING, SAM, oLD BaY YA [(A SURE P.R-é_l ex GoLLY, THaT | BROKE MY DROMISE. T WIRE MY |
etlan, organ asked, with A quesr smils g : HeVE ™Y OLD ToB BAcK AT THE CETRMNLY RECOVERED QUICK TS A WONDER, REMINDS ME - OLD BosS AT THE OSTRICH EARM,
_ D.';og.uh:'ﬂ‘:l?o‘q::“ ‘:[1:“?:“““; %‘9;:'“:1‘ 31%;1;‘ ?ﬁ“}:::] hnll rslz;:\:itnb‘. l‘r;& STORE, AS SOON AS | FELT oKkny — FRoM “THAT FaLL OUTh “TH' sky! Na BDION'T BREAK f DID! AS Socod AS | ARRIVED HOMmEl

of little Curtls, who ndores her.|heart-twisting fear that be waa HOMELOND ||Guess ('D BETTER ST LP AN’ GET — SOMETHING — :
who has been atudying law, |hurt DOWN~ ('"LL LEAVE YoU HERE TA REST “(Epd - | GUESS

5 to the capital to take her bar| There was & knock on the door, ABOLT RE- 't TUST LUCKY,

8. When she returns Morgan | immedintely followed by Kathleen CONERED FROM
s the nows to her that he Is | O'Hara's vivid, excited little face. THE. SUODEM
jparing to divoroe Irls, “He's here!" she gasped in a thrilled e
stlempts to propose to Nan, |whisper. “And he doesn't look like Flof (oot
g her of his and the child's [a murderer st alll Ten't it marvel WieN Rep

# of her, She ronlizes tha! map- ons thyt the palice Hids't extek him PURCTURED

e to him who loves another |befors }In'u got hero? Bhall T show e BALLOHS

not he completely satisfying, but |bim in% .

" would rather have him that way |one could have looked leas like a THAT WERE

not at all, They are married |patricide than David Blackhull. A HOLOING- 1M
the ghost of Iris hovering near, | alender, well-groomed boy of about e IN
ore thelr traln Is to leave, Mor- |20, with wary nut-brown hair, frank THE >
hurrledly takes her to the of-|eves, & fuir, freckled skin, he might Z
where she flnds her name on (have posed for a picture to bs ens AR~ £
door beside his, Ha has made | titled, “Composite Portrait of Am- i
rhhla Flhrlr;ul'—hl.ilinha fears Il s ferlcan College Touth' - Lo e TN
“be In businoss only. Nan liked the way he thrust out § i ETTILLL L
W GO ON WITH THE STORY |a ateady hand, sa if It did not oe- = —_— F!ﬂl'-lwl“u“
CHAPTER XXVII cur to him that one might besi- = g
QTOLE a mareh on vou!' John |tate to clusp it. Bhe offered her — Q Qi
Curtis Morgnn exuited as be |own hand unflinchingly when Mor- e Y —
a hand upon {he knob of the gan performed the introduction: e =t
outer door of miite T18. “We're all| o

. moyed without your knowlng a thing
gut [(t—unless your WwWoman's in-
“#ultlon, of which you are sinfully
Sproud, by the wuy, gave you an ink-
oif what we were up to.
- "Nn I zaver had the faintzst mus-

I n' Nan confessed. “But ba-
; we go In—and faca eversoas,
‘tall me—'" And she Inld a restrain.

hand on his.

" With & muttersd excuse to which
thes pewly married couple pald not
the slightest attention, the iil;n-
ster abruptly left his Job. or-

s syes wers twinkling, but they
wora s1spleiously moist ns he smiled
down upon the girl who had been
Bis mecretarr for four years and
was now bia partner and his wife.
Of courss, I'va had this in mind
gines long befors you wers admit-
ted to the bar,”" he explained. “The

words, ‘“Morgan & Morgan" Attor-
neys-at-Law.
" for it three days ngo when wa took
out our—marringe llcense, Tha
dease for the new muite of offices
wis slgned & month ngo, on the
yery doy you were admitted to the
‘bar, ‘Uhe old lease expires today
and T wnnted the move and the
“maw sign to he my wedding preaent
“yon. There's nnother aign in-
“uide, on the door of my
partoer’'s private office.
¥Oh!" Nan choked and
trembling hands to hide her face
from him, From behind the scresn
her flcy fingers she munrmured
rnhnly: “Thank you—John, I—
@lﬂ Ao my best—in deserve—
W¥ou've alrendy deserved a phrt-
asrah! nd more,” Morgan Inter-
nphdp;:skiiy. “Want to run AWAY
pow—or do yon want to fnm-mthe
musle and sae_yonr new office!
#]—pleasn—" Nan hegan, but was
terrupted by the opening of the

°3Eih. 1t In yon, Mr. Morgan! I
thought 1 recomnized your shadow
agalist tha glaza paps of the door,
& blithe, exclted young voles erled.
*That's_ons nf the curses of be-
g0 tall” Morgan ndmitted roe-
ly. “What {s it, Miss OFHara?
s Carroll—I mesn, Mra. More
* ha floundpred, his sostere
flushing darklr—"and are
about to cnll'h.n.rrn.in—"

The pretty Misn O'Hara clasped
Ber hands nnd glowed her plea-
sura. “'So you're actually married!

ton thrilled for words, I do
opa Mrea. Morgan decides to lot

e star on—But what am T think-
:' of 7 wha broks off with charm-
fag contritfon. ‘Mr. Blake wanted
o go right over to Clty Hall to

s murs of disg you before
you laft on yoar honeymoom, but T
sald that wonld he simply terrible,
and 1 knew apyway that ron woul
wint to show Mrs. Morgan the new

ees and the algn and everyihing

| " Morgan cut short her breaihlens

new law

guph of wards, “Tust what has hap-
pened, Miles O'FHara?"
I #0h, [ am Jdomb, hut T'm s ax-

" Enathleen OTFinea

arself with n bubble of Inughter.
el
o0 1aft thie morning, Mr. Morgan,

fonz distance eall eame for you

lw\i it. of course, and 1t wanm
wid Wiackhull that the papers—"

“Davld Blackhell!"' Nan and her
mew husband erjed fn choma.

Kathleen O'Hars's fnes  glowed
ST krew you'd ha aheslutels dumb-
Pounded! " Tmagine (t! The polles
and the reporters combing tha coun-

for bim nnd he talephones you
distanes! Y koow, it garas

& the oddest feeling—actually talk-

to o murdersr—"

s don't know that he {s a mar-
rer.” Morgan reminded her curt-

“Whnt did ha say?  Plaass be

brisf ns possible e have n

In to eateh—""

Ok, T'm sn sorrs!™ Mlas O'Hara
flattared. Nan wondsred if she had
acted sn nilly, a0 hero-worshipplog,
when she first cnme to work for
John Curtis Morgan.  "He safd he
waa lust pendy to “takesff in n
plans, and swould be herm

gnd's

¥ 11 a'tlack, and It'a 10 minutea
ter 11 X

YH

ta Aafind him ™
rapted mgnln
and =harn [ tald

"Aak
] 1 sen Bim'—

ran't  sen  him—that's
fed flatlr

4 bBours the nizht
hile she wae heing mar
cg—NAn bad  gone
Ie 8D

[ however, s a—rather recent |
hli':‘raﬁnn." and he pointed to the |

“1 gave the order

excused |

fnst abont ten minntes after |

B reu and Mies Cureoll wers be
married and  were pgalng ta
ws at 11:80 on wour hansrmeon, |

& anid
walit

him for God's sake | h

Tlgan &

rtment ot

Iy law rtor and—my wife,
Mra. Mor 'un‘Pl ¥

Iropie, Nan thought, that the first
tima thosa waords, ‘my wife" passed
his lps In reference to hsr, they
should ba addressed to bo¥ sus-
pected of the murder of his Tather.

“TWell, I made it, &ir” David
Blackbull said, with j'un a trace of
,!:;:E:!‘- ub"“f.dn' “Bat {_luim't bllu;,a
the polies for not spot me right
lu{f. I look tos much like most
Iol.har fellows, [ wasn't in hiding,
sir, idn't know my father
had bren—lUilled until T saw a paper
this mornlng. I've bheen up morth
In the woods with & pal of mine, Ha
has & hunting lodge end when he
enme in at dawn this morning from
Moutain View—that s the nearest
town to his lodge—wi & paper,
why, of courss, thers was nothin
tto do but to come &nd give myse
up, but T wanted to mee you first'

“And the plane?"' Morgan promp-
| ted, sfter he had seated the young
man in the armchalr across the
desk.

“Oh, he has a moth monoplane
that he buzses around it/' this son
of wealth expleined easlly. “Bte-
phen  Grant's his name., Maybe
mvou've heard of the family?’ At
Morgan's nod, the bor went on ong-
¢rly: “He offered to bring me fn
nnd we astopped just once on the
way, to tslephone. 1 put the call
through a y staton in a village,
using Grant's name, but when I got
gour offics T told who 1 was I
| thought maybe the police would have

tha operntors listening In, but It
looks as If they -didn't—"

“Your luck was certainly with
you," Morgan interrupted  deyly.

"Now about sour father.
L ] L] L]

Nan sprang to her feet, exemmed
horself with a word and ran out of
the offics, to return a minote later,
breathleas. Jerking out the stenog-
rapher’s leaf of the desk, she flung
open har notebook and began to
taks rapid shorthand motes of the

boy'a atory.
.In‘rfn llp{g: ofu 'Ilormh&f-!nrfnl. -liij!f-
ul absorption ar approi.<hing
wodding, Nan bad taken an enor-
mous interest In the sansational
murder of the millionaire automobils
manufactursr, Thornton Blackhull
The papars \:ml shrieked the news
of the disappearance of tha old
mnn's son within 8 few minutes of
the muorder. The millionaire had
been found dead, shot through the
heart, hig non's automatic maily
hilden behind a row of booka in a
cane near ths door.

The buatlsr who fomnd the hody,
and notieed the disarrangement of
the books which led to the dlacovery
of the waapon, had told of hearing &
violent uuami hetween the old mil-
lionaira and his son early in the
svening. The murder had taken
place, necording to ths medieal ox-
aminar, at spproximatsly 2 o'cloek in
tha morning. The batler, asleep in
hin room on the third story of the
Blackhull manslon, had nat heard
the shot, but had bean aronssd at
fire minotes to 2 by the seind of a
ear on the gravel drive below hia
window and had gone to the window
to leok nut

Hn nald that tha ear was David
Blackhull's, and tae next morning.
when he went to notify the hay that
his futher hnd been r.-mrderes. tha
hoy was minsing, bad not slept In
his room that night. Naturallr, the
polies had been wearching the coun-
trr for the missing son, with war-
rants out for his arrest

And now he ast io John Curtis
Morgan's offios, talling hin  own
story of that lant day and night of
his father's iife
| "Hs didn't kifl his father, bm
ha's holding semething back,"” Nan
tolil herssll, an her pencll flaw. At
lant ehe eould keep silent no longer.
| With an audacity excused by her
new atatus as Mergan's law part-
nor, she interrupted:

‘Mr. Blackhull, was yonr father
happilr married to your young step-
mother ™

The painfol blosh which suffused
tha bar's face told her that shes wan
an the right teack.

“I—ahs—thar—" David Blarkhnll
wtammered "Bhe wis &0
rottnger than Dad, you knaw—iust

20 to hia A4 Bat if rou'rs—a.u. |

rsuspecténg. Nina—1 mesn, my step-
mather—ahn loft far Chiesga |I}I:a
dar hafors—hefors it happeosd '
“Aur nfeer ehe 1aft far Chirags,
your father made a will in whiek
n gave her nearly sverything, lear.
ing ron anle $10000." Nan tald him
auistly. “Tha vou know whed
An haur later & veors subdusd and
hawildered roung mas l1eft with the
senior mamhar of tha firm aof Mor.
Morgan to give himself up

L

=oald bes na hensrmeon
Carroll Morgan, Alons in
n offies sha hroke Into hys-
then howing har haad

1 bern al huaband's desk whe re.
atnnlinhed a flond of tears that had
ffiope was her snre heart almast ta

tiag
(Te Ba Contlnued)

much |
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GEE, ULL BET %
POP'S FOUND IS b
PIPE. IF HE HAS B
WE WONT LET
ME GO TO THE
MOVIES FOR

A WEEK

By AHERN

THE TINYMITES

WELL . THERE @OES
-He HEAVIEST WIND

N s WAR-RR- UMF,~EGAD I FEEL
MARVELOUS APTER MY SLIGHT ¢

I've RUM 15D oM H HiIM onl
ACK OF SEA ILLNESS ~ AND Wi
—mu WINNING 245 ol -THE SHIP 5‘&‘ C“g::;“f:-’ BOARD wo-THE
HAT-POOL, AND $22 AT POKER o Mao:fm e E;lép-ﬂ;:n;.ﬁglgs
. MY WORD, =~ WHAT A WoNDERFUL, TME v EATING AN thadtie Aihedw

| EXPERIEWUCE LIFE IS, EGAD, AND TALKING ¢ F ‘EvERY NiaHT!

PECK, ‘THEW CHAMGE MYy
COLLAR For DINMER!
~BY JoVE, [ HAVE
“HE APPETITE OF
AN INFANTRY
REGIMENT

[
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‘L?l-r AS A FIDDLE AgAIN

C\NJEAT are thom eyest” wes.

Clowny cried, *“Let’s find a cava J
and run Inelde. Perhaps they are a i
friend's eyes, but T fear that I am BS
wrong, It Is no dark we cannot mes
Just who, or what It fa, Oh, geo, B
some place where wo are good and
safa {8 where wa all balong."

Tha wsearecrow then snapped, *1
agres, Coms on, you Tinles, follow K
ma. T find a place where ws can
bide. Ba qulet {f yon cap. A cave,
of conrss, would be the best We'll
tind ons, It with luck we'rs bleat.”
And so the scarscrow took tha lsad,
and off the whole bunch ran

They all glanced backward now and B
then, and everyoms ran faster when S
they maw the eyss wara traveling too.
Bald Coppy, “We are lost. Thoss B
eyan ara gotting closer now, I'm M
sura we'll soon ba in N row, el
hava to find & hiding place right now,
at any eost'

The scarecrow whispered, “Hera's
a cave. | know that somshow | would
pave you Tinrmites” Then they
rushad, and falt they were all rlqht.
The searecrow then sald, “T'va a p ln!
and you ean halp. I'm gurs von ean
I plan to chans thoss two hig eyss
until ther'rs out of sight o

“Thara's grans In hars. TWall, start B
ta pall {t np and gquiekly stuff me full.
My clothes will strateh and you ean
maks me hig an blg can ba,
ownn thoms twn big eyen will v
shortly eeallss that when I'm big 1
not feAr o 'Lhil:g‘ ust walt and aes,’

The bunch thought this idea q:gl'i
and wo thay didn't heaitata, [
ripped tha lclrecmm lisrs and thara
s0 they eounld make him grow, They
then pnlled all the grass in aight
and flnally stuffed him  goed and
Ight, Tha scarterow wan 8o vary fat
La sighed and whirpered, Ob*

oaver
ary.

gnnl the Stery, th  sa coler fhe ot} /'

(The searecraw gots tnto a fight Inths naxt stary]
(Copyrignst, 193, NIA Servics, Inol




