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"I d idn 't w orry a t first,”  said  Lee. 
" I  decided the Hudsons had m ade 
m other and daddy stay  (or dinner. 
I  was reading and it was m idnight 
before I realized they had n 't come 
home. H attie was aw ay for the 
n ight and I was alone. Then I guess 
I got ra th e r fran tic . I tried  to call 
the Hudsons and nobody answ ered. 
I  knew that daddy would telephone 
If he could. I t w as a fter one-thirty 
when the phone rang . It was Phil 
K em ey .”

•'Who's he?"  asked Dale.
"The constable. He w anted to 

know if daddy w as home. Then 
he asked if I knew where he was. 
The police a t Trenton w ere try ing  
to  locate him. You see . .

"They found your car som ewhere 
and  checked up on the tag s .” Dale 
suggested quietly. “Go on.”

" I t  was n ea r P enn 's  Neck. E m p
t y "

"Stolen. T hat explains i t  W hat’s 
K erney doing now ?"

“ I don 't know. I t takes him  so 
long to tell anything. But. Dale, if 
the  c a r was stolen, why didn’t D ad
dy  call m e?”

"D on 't get tha t myself. The best 
th ing we can do is to talk  With the 
T renton cops and get the details. 
I t  m ay  all be c leared  up by this 
tim e .”

"D ale, th ere 's  som ething else I 
m u s t tell you. You'll know then 
w hat I’m  afra id  of. I can tru s t 
you. Of course you know about the 
W hite case?"

"M ore or less.”
"T he tr ia l comes up next month. 

D addy’s been working night and 
d ay  on i t  T ha t's  why he went 
aw ay. Som ething to do with some 
new evidence. He was very  anxious 
th a t  no one know about his trip . He 
to ld  m e th a t the repo rte rs  w ere 
tra ilin g  him all the tim e. He laughed 
about th a t  B ut I’m  w orried for 
fe a r  there  m ight have been som e 
o ther reason. Can you understand?”

" I  can guess,” Dale re tu rned  
grim ly.

"T he police know it now. B ut we 
can  say th a t he w ent to Trenton on 
business. Now you’ll understand 
th e re  is only one reason  why daddy 
d id n 't call me. He—he couldn’t ! ”

"W e don 't know t h a t ”  Dale said 
consolingly. "Suppose you tell me 
w hen we get n e a r tha t 'N eck' place 
you m entioned. W e'll keep an eye 
ou t for your c a r .”  D ale 's foot 
p ressed  down on the accelerator.

A fter th a t  they  rode the m iles in 
silence.

"D ad 's ca r has been taken away.
I w atched both sides of the ro ad ,” 
L ee observed when a glow of light 
against the low-hanging clouds told 
the trave le rs  they were nearing  the 
city.

Twenty m inutes la te r Dale ob
served : "Well, here we are. I don’t 
suppose you know where the police 
sta tion  is. T here 's  a cop over at 
th a t call b o x  Let me do the ta lk 
ing ."

"Police h ead q u arte rs?” the offi
c e r repeated  suspiciously, as he 
scanned the new com ers in the light 
of a nearby  s tree t lam p. "Sure I 
know. “ I’ll see th a t you don’t  get 
lost.” The patro lm an  stepped on the 
running board. "To your right, bud
dy, and stra ig h t up the s t r e e t  I t’s 
w here you see the lights out front.” 
he added a m om ent later.

Lee shrank close to D ale 's side 
as their escort piloted them  through 
a  wide corridor and into a dingy 
room  where an officer was en
throned behind a high desk.

"Well, young m an .”  The sergeant 
sta red  curiously a t D ale 's inform al 
attire .

“My nam e's F arw ell,” Dale in
form ed him  prom ptly. "Someone 
here  telephoned Constable Kerney 
of Locust Hill th a t a ca r belonging 
to  Mr. Cassius B rady had been 
found abandoned n ear Trenton. This 
lady  is Miss B rady. She . . . ”

"She w ants to know w hat hap
pened, eh? Well, if she 'd  stayed 
hom e a little longer, she would have 
found o u t”

Lee took a step  forward, her 
hands clasped beseechingly.

"W here a re  m y father and m oth
er?  What happened to them ? Oh. 
please . .

"T hey 're  both okay,”  the officer 
assured. "M 'gh t have been serious. 
Your father had got out of his car 
and was hit by another going p a s t 
The d river brought him  to a hos
p ita l here. Before the accident re
po rt cam e through, one of our mo
to rcycle  m en found your car and 
called  in. We got busy righ t away 
and checked up. Our patrolm an 
rep o rts  th a t your fa ther was 
knocked unconscious for a while. 
B ru ised  and cut a little. The doc
to rs said it  w asn’t bad. I suppose 
h is w ife’s w ith him . I t 's  the Gen
e ra l  H osp ita l."

"T hank  you, officer.” D ale 's voice 
exp ressed  his relief. "We were 
a fra id  it w as m ore serious.”

A fter ano ther short drive, they 
found M rs. B rady  in the hospital’s 
recep tio n  room  in company with her 
fr iends, M r. and Mrs. Hudson.

"W e w ere w aiting to see if you 
cam e  h e re ,"  M rs. B rady explained, 
a f te r  she had  answ ered L ee's anx
ious inquiries. "M r. Hudson tried

to call you a fte r we had a rep o rt
from  the doctor and the operator 
could not get an answ er. 1 was so 
w orried for fear you m ight get a 
ca r and drive down alone. It was 
very kind of you to bring  her. D ale.”

“ May 1 see daddy Just for a m in 
u te?"  Lee begged.

"N ot tonight, dear. They have 
given him  som ething to quiet him  
and he m ust r e s t  He said  to  tell 
you tha t he would be all righ t by 
m orning."

"B ut how did It happen. M other?"
"Y our fa th er thought one of the 

re a r  tires w as going down and got 
out to look a t  i t  He m ust have 
stepped into the p a th  of tha t other 
ca r. I don 't know ju s t w hat hap 
pened. I w as too frigh tened ."  Mrs. 
B rady 's  voice fa lte red  and tea rs  
filled her eyes.

Hudson prom ptly  took the s itua
tion in hand.

“ Y ou've nothing to w orry about. 
L ee,” he insisted  cheerfully. "Now 
h ere’s the p rog ram . W e're taking 
your m other hom e w ith us. If your 
fa ther is well enough tom orrow . I 'll 
a rran g e  for som eone to bring him 
home. I m ay  drive him  up my 
s e l l  We can take care  of you and 
Mr. Farw ell. too. if you'll stay 
over.”

"T hank you." D ale interposed, 
"bu t I m ust s ta r t for home. I ran

"You don 't look as if you 'd  been 
on a wild p a rty  a t a ll."  w as her 
guest's adm iring  appra isa l. "The 
odor of that colTee is doing things to 
m e,”  he added.

“ It should be ready. Would you 
like to have it In the kitchen? How 
about a sliver of toast with it? ”

"I m ight be bullied into it. Two 
slivers, m aybe.”

"A bit of sugar and cinnam on?" 
"Boy! Do I like cinnam on to a s t!” 
"I told you you h ad n 't grow n up. 

Come and hook up the to as te r and 
m ake yourself useful." Lee led the 
w ay to the kitchen.

Dale applied him self assiduously 
to his b reakfast, eating  the toast 
Lee prepared and refusing a th ird  
cup of coffee regretfu lly .

"Now come in the o ther room  and 
sm oke a c igare tte  before you go.” 

Lee m ade the hasty  suggestion 
when she found Dale regard ing  her 
silently across the table. Som ething 
in his blue eyes m ade her suddenly 
apprehensive. She rose to her fe e t 

" W a it”  Dale w as in front of her 
now. blocking her path. He still 
w atched her intently. " I 'v e  got to 
know som ething. Lady L ee.”  

"W hat. D ale?”
"Why did you call m e las t n igh t?” 
“ I needed you.”  was the low 

voiced reply. "D addy m ade me 
prom ise not to tell w here he had

"I couldn 't call anyone else. There 
never has been anybody . . . Oh." 
she ended with a sham ed little whis
per. "y o u 're  m aking me tell you
so ."

"L ady  Lee . . . My Lady L ee!"  
D ale 's a rm s  w ent about her. hold
ing her close. L ee's face was bur
ied against his shoulder.

" I 'v e  cared  so—so much it h u rts ,"  
he m urm ured , his cheek pressed to 
the frag ran t curls. "Y ou don 't 
know .”

"Oh. yes I do ."  said  a muffled lit
tle voice. “ I w as so afra id , tha t 
you would go aw ay without te l'ing  
me. I . . . ”

Dale ra ised  his head th a t his un
believing ea rs  m ight hear the words.

" I  love you. Lady Lee. I think I 
alw ays have loved you. I know I 
will—forever.

" I 'm  sorry . F a th e r ,"  Dale said 
b rea th lessly , a few m om ents after 
tak ing  leave of Lee. He found Doc
tor Farw ell standing in the front 
hall d raw ing on his gloves. ” 1 d idn 't 
think it w as quite so la te .”

“ Pink said  som ething about your 
receiv ing a telephone m essage from 
Miss B rady ea rly  this m orning. I 
tru s t it w as nothing serious."

Dale plunged Into a hu rried  ac
count of his n igh t's  ride to Trenton 
and back. A tem ptation  to reveal

“ We w ere  w a itin g  to  se e  If you c a m e  h e re .”

oft w ith the fam ily ca r and m y fa
th er doesn 't know w here I a m .”

"And I 'm  going w ith D ale.” Lee 
announced prom ptly. " I  shan’t let 
him  drive home alone a fter he was 
good enough to get out of bed and 
bring m e here. And you’re sure 
you’re  all right, a re n 't  you. M other? 
Very su re?”

"O f course, and so thankful. Good 
night, dear. Good night. D ale.”

CHAPTER X

"W hat a n igh t.”  Lee sighed, look
ing about as Dale brought the c a r  to 
a stop in front of the B rady house. 
The first s treaks of dawn shed a 
gray light on the scene. " I t  w as a 
good thing I woke up when I did 
If you had ca rr ied  m e in uncon
scious, the neighbors would have ' 
had som ething to talk  a b o u t You 
m ust be dreadfu lly  tire d .”

" I 'm  all right. You’d b e tte r tro t 
in before you have to explain to the 
Watch and W ard Society w here i 
you’ve been all n ig h t”

"W e'll think up a good story . I 
You’re  com ing in, too. and have a 
cup of coffee.”

“Thanks. I’d b e tte r n o t F a th e r’s \ 
a lm ost sure to w ant the car, when 
he finds I h av en 't brought it back 
yet."

“T h a t’s easy. Call him  from  here 
and explain. Besides. I h aven 't ta k 
en tim e yet to thank you for all 
you've done tonight. P lease, D ale .” 

“T hat is an inducem ent,”  he ad 
m itted. " I  w ouldn't m ind stre tch 
ing m y legs a few m inu tes .”

The stra in  of the driv ing over. 
Dale discovered th a t he was cu ri
ously w eary. "Oh, I say . . . ’’ he 
exclaim ed in som e dism ay, when 
he found h im self in the front halL 
" I  can ’t take off m y overcoa t!”

"Of course you can. You’ll w ant 
to go up and wash. R um m age 
around in D addy 's closet and find 
som ething to w ear. He has a heap  
of sw eaters and things. Or you can 
borrow  a sh irt, if you like. T here’s 
nobody up there , so help yourself.” 

"If you’re  sure  it’s all rig h t.”
“Of course it is. I’U s ta r t the 

coffee before I change.”
Much refreshed  by an application 

of soap and w ater, and w earing a 
borrowed sw eater coat. D ale w as 
lounging com fortably  in a living 
room  ch a ir when Lee pu t in an ap 
pearance. She had  donned a fresh 
dress and her bronze cu rls  still w ere 
dam p from  a hasty  session with the 
comb.

gone. I felt th a t I could tru s t you 
. . . I m ean th a t you would tru s t 
m e. T hat you w ouldn't ask  any 
questions and—” her voice faltered  
a little.

" I  w ant the r igh t answ er. Tell 
m e .”

"A re you sure  you w ant to know. 
D ale?" L ee’s head lifted. Som ething 
very  sw eet and gallan t in the brown 
eyes looking into the blue.

" I  m ust know .”
“ I needed you. Dale. There— 

there  w asn’t anybody e lse .” Her 
head bent tow ards h im .”

"Oh, do you m ean  th a t? ”
The bronze curls nodded a hesi

ta ting  assent.
"M y d e a r . . Two hands were 

laid  on her shoulders. "Look at 
m e. Are you telling m e . . .  Do 
I count as m uch as all that. Lady 
L ee?”

“Yes, Dale. As much as th a t .”
“ I d idn 't d a re  let m yself believe 

i t  I kept telling m yself you m ight 
have called som ebody else.”

the final chap te r all but overpow 
ered  him . But not Just yet. He 
scarcely  had convinced him self that 
those m om ents in the kitchen were 
not a p a rt of som e wonderful 
d ream . His one desire was to live 
it  over again. Alone. Lenora loved 
him  . . His Lady Lee. She had 
told him  so. Her parting  kiss still 
was w arm  on his mouth.

Jona than  Farw ell listened to the 
story with an expressionless counte
nance. When it was finished, he 
com m ented:

“ Mr. B rady had a very narrow  
escape from  death. I am  glad tha t 
you w ere able to be of serv ice to 
his fam ily. Did you notice if there 
is enough gas in the c a r  for an 
hour's d riv ing?”

"Y es, sir. I had the tank  filled 
on the way home from  T ren ton .”

" I  would suggest then th a t you 
lie down and get som e sleep. I am  
not su re  th a t I will be here  for 
lunch. Tell Pink not to w ait if I 
am  la te .”

(TO HE C O \ T I M E D >

Proper D esign  H elp s C him ney R em ove
Sm ok e: Sh ape, S ize  o f  F lue C ontrol

It is curious th a t so m any fire
p laces sm oke when it is so sim ple 
to build one th a t don 't. The recipe, 
according to an expert in the W ash
ington Post, is about as follows: 
D eterm ine the size of opening de
sired and then select a flue lining 
th a t has an a rea  equal to a t le a s t 10 
per cent of tha t opening. Use either 
a square or a round flue, p re fe rab ly  
a round one. as th a t is the m ore 
efficient. Do not use rec tan g u la r 
flues unless absolutely necessary , 
and in th a t case increase  the size 
so th a t the a rea  will equal a t least 
12 per cent of the opening.

Build the fireplace with a depth 
of betw een 18 and 24 inches. More 
than th a t degth robs the fireplace 
of a good deal of its heating  effi
ciency. Install a cast-iron  dam per 
J ot the full w idth of the opening. 
This should be se t so th a t the cu rv 
ing back of the fireplace m akes a 
continuous line with the back of the 
dam per opening.

Above the d am per a t the back, 
flush with the top edge of the open
ing. build a horizontal sm oke shelf 
about eight inches deep and for the 
full width eg the opening. Also above 
the dam per build a sm oke ch am 

ber, with the front rising  as a con
tinuation  of the front piece of the 
dam p er opening and the back rising  
perpend icu lar to the sm oke shelf.

The sides should slope up a t an 
angle of about 60 degrees w ith the 
horizontal. This sm oke cham ber 
m ust be perfectly  sym m etrica l and 
the first tile of the flue lining m ust 
s ta r t  a t its apex, d irectly  over the 
cen te r of the fireplace.

This first tile m ust be perpendicu
lar, bu t succeeding ones m ay  be set 
a t  an angle to pull the flue over as 
the exigencies of the situation  m ay 
dem and. T urns should be m ade as 
g radual as possible and slopes in 
the flue should be a t an angle of not 
less than  45 degrees. E ach  flue 
m ust be absolutely independent 
from  fireplace to chim ney top.

F lorence N ightingale M edal
The F lorence N ightingale m edal 

is the h ighest aw ard of the nursing 
profession and is given by the In
ternational Red Cross com m ittee. 
The m edal w as struck first by the 
com m ittee  in 1918 and has since 
been given every o ther y ea r to 
outstanding nurses throughout the 
world.

P ic tu r e
P a r a d e

F o u n d ed  by nel o f  congress 
in  HUM), the  lib rary  o f  con- 
gres» al M ash in g to n  i t  Unlay 
th e  largest o f  its sise in  th e  
w orld , l i t  nucleus was T h o m a s  
Je ffe rso n 's  co llec tion , and  
such  treasures as th e  o rig in o / 
co n stitu tio n  o f  th e  I 'n i ln l  
S ta les and  th e  orig ina l articles  
o f c o n fed era tio n , show n abore  
being  e x a m in e d  by D r. S t. 
G eorge !.. S ioussa t. S in ce  th e  
lib rary  is grow ing  co n sta n tly , 
an $H,(MM),(MM) a n n ex  was re
cen tly  added .

T h o u sa n d s  o f  b o o ks  will 
g o  o ver  th e  above  co u n te r  
each year to  serve th e  re- 
searches o f  scholars fr o m  all 
parts o f  th e  w orld , w ho fin d  
read ing  ro o m s o f  th e  new  
a n n ex  an exce llen t p lace fo r  
s tu d y .

M o dern ity  s tr ikes  the  
sta id  lib rary  o f  congress. 
.4b o r e l " S p e e d  ca p su les,"  
a new  gadget fo r  sho o tin g  
b o o ks  th ro u g h  a 7(M)-foot 
tu n n e l in  2'1 seconds. T h e ir  
arriva l at the  destin a tio n  is 
cu sh io n ed  by a b ank  o f  air 
w hich  p reven ts  dam age to  
th e  b o oks.

M any o f  th e  lib ra ry 's  
b o o ks  are rare item s, 
lik e  th e  a b o re  F.liol In 
d ian  H ible o f  I 6 M ,  the  
firs t llib le  p r in te d  in  
A m erica . It is in  the  
A lg o n q u in  language and  
is b o u n d  in  M orocco. 
At le ft , Mr. Valla  l ’arm a  
o f  th e  lib rary  exa m in es  
a co llec tion  o f  rare  
b o o ks  in  th e  lib ra ry 's  
incu n a b u la . M r. l ’arm a  
is b id d in g  a v o lu m e  o f  
canon  law p r in te d  in  
V en ire .

The. new  a n n ex , w h ich  w ill care fo r  th e  lib ra ry 's  exp a n sio n  
re q u ire m e n ts  fo r  so m e  tim e , is a rch itec tu ra lly  as typ ica l o f  Us 
tim e  as was th e  o rig in a l o r  m a in  b u ild in g , w hich was b u ilt in 
1897. It boasts m u ra ls by F.rsa A . IT in fe r.

America's Shrine of History
Use Shell Stitch for 

This Bathroom Rug

I ’ a t t e r n  6 2 4 3

F o u r s t r a n d s  of s tr in g  o r  rag »  
in th re e  co lo rs  o r  in b lin k , w h ite , 
und  u co lo r w o rk ed  in sh e ll s t i tc h , 
n in k e  th is  d tiru b le  ru g . I t ’s  c ro 
c h e te d  in five p a r t s —-the  c e n te r  
and  fou r id e n tic a l c o m e r s — and  
th a t  m a k e s  it e a sy  to  h und le . I t 's  
a  lovely  ru g  fo r b a th ro o m  o r  b e d 
room . P a t t e r n  6243 c o n ta in s  in 
s tru c tio n s  fo r n iu k in g  ru g ; illu s
tr a tio n s  of it a n d  of s t i tc h e s ;  m a 
te r ia ls  n e e d e d ; co lo r scheme»».

T o o b ta in  th is  p a tte rn , send  15 
c e n ts  in co in s  to  T he Sew ing  C ir 
c le . H ousehold  A rts  D e p a r tm e n t, 

,t 14th S t., New Y ork, N Y.
P le a s e  w rite  y o u r n u m e , a d 

d re s s  and  p u tte rn  n u m b e r  p la in ly .

THE CHEERFUL QITRUft
■ ■  ' ■ I — — — — — — — — i ■ •

111 tlv/Kyj k e e p  on  
try in g

I’m bujtjer thn.n 
miath-kes Ive. rrYb.de.. 

The ^reh-test tkm cj 
in  life  o f  course.

Ij sim ply  
not to  b e  
eJ'rL.td.
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Just Rebellion
M en se ld o m , o r  r a th e r  n e v e r  fo r 

a  len g th  of tim e  an d  d e lib e ra te ly , 
re b e l a g a in s t  an y th in g  th a t  d e c s  
n o t d e s e rv e  reb e llin g  a g a in s t .— 
C arly le .

AT LAST!
THE TRUTH ABOUT
LOSING FAT

N K W  Y O R K .  N Y.— I n  % u * i  by *

tf o m in en t  N. Y. phys ician  a n d  nnHiwially 
iwwii newspaper  w t:i»n 25 v w n r f i  li»*t 

m to ta l of  llm tn 40 «lay* Y O U ,  ti»o, 
ran f How thia S A M I:, St N S IB I.K  plan 
r ight at  ho me and  he re  it 1«;

Fir at of  all g » h | h t  on  fa t ty  n t n h i  am t 
awrefa. F a t  p len t i fu l ly  r»f lean mrafa,  lt«h. 
fowl, freah ( m i d  am ! vegetable«. A n d  in f

J*mper func t io n in g  by rem oval  <»f aert tmu- 
afed watHe« take a half tea*|M«wnful of  

K ru arh en  in h o t  w a te r  every  morning . —— 
D O S T  M I S S  A M O R N  INC«. - -  K r u a r h e n  
>« made right  he re m  U. S. A. f r o m  
fam ous  Kngltah ( rnml»,

A n d  th l«  1« I m p o r t a n t !  K r u a r h e n  la 
N O T  h a r m f u l .  I t  1« n o t  Ju«t o u o  a «11 «»• 
• om o  p eo p le  I g n o r a n t l y  b e l i e v e .  R a t h e r  
I t ’« a  b le n d  of »1 a c t i v e  m i n e r a l « ,  w b te h  
w h e n  d i«*o lved  In w a t e r  m a k e  n h e a l t h 
ful m i n e r a l  d r i n k  a l m l l a r  to  h ig h ly  etTer-  
t i \ r  S p h  V» tier** w h e r e  w en l t l iv  w o m e n  
h a v e  g o n e  fo r  y e a r «  A J a r  of K r n t r h r n  
co«t«  onlv  n f e w  r e n t «  a n d  la « lv  fl w e e k «  

So. f it ladir« get  »«one gumpt ion  I M AKF. 
UP Y o r k  MINI» Y O I - I . I .  S I  U K to the 
above  Plan for 2H day« a n d  Juat a re  if 
you d o n ’t l"*e fat a n d  feel healthi er  a n d  
younger . You  «.tn g r t  K r u t c b f  at drug- 
gist» everywhere .

N a tu ra l F r ie n d sh ip
" T h e re  a re  no ru le s  fo r f r ie n d 

sh ip . I t  m u s t be le ft to  itse lf . 
We can n o t fo rce  it an y  m o re  th a n  
lo v e .” —H azlitt.

OF COURSE!
"M any d oc to rs  adv ise  

b u ild in g  up  a lk a lin e  
reserve when you have 
a cold. Luden's help to 
do this."

D ora  St e in b e r g ,
Ttatkrr, /W/mwr,

L U D E N S
m e n t h o l  c o u o h  o i o n ^
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A  Sure Index of Value
. . .  is knowledge of a 
manufacturer's name and 
what it stands for. It is 
the most certain method, 
except that of actual 
use, for Judging the 
value of any manufac
tured goods. Here is the 
only guarantee against 
careless workmanship or 

B u y  use of shoddy materials.

ADVERTISED GOODS


