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BYNOPEIN: At the Oronshawn

pollapae, ond with it. she fears,
icould dis. the Jove Kirk pleads
deapite (he wmporguesa’s falis re
port of Juaniina Sponiak cngﬂa:-
the

Jimnae ine te Tob The Rlans

5?5’;%:}':?;3 l:r;vau t'illl_l?l';'.

Meanwhile Eric's  friend, Fits,

toaris Mes that Dick Presfon suss

gats Kim of an affair with Alrs,
'roaton. Erio, ending an cxtended
trip, hod pome directly fo the

Cranafaits from fha fraln,

Chaptar 30
ERIC'S UNEXPECTED TRIP
RIC LEDPBETTER consldered
‘Fits' advice not to go hehind
\he poenes of La Petite Iheatre to
sea Nalda Preston.

He deciled not to mct the fool.
Porhaps Fliz was right In saying
that Dick Preston was “behaving
Uke the devil" Husbazds dld some-
Umes,

And sp Ledbelter sat durlng the
play betwean Doreen Larkin and
the Marquess de Cabrera. He want
#d to sit next lo Beflorita Flores
that ha ruight uasarth the memory
of her volco snd eyes, but Kirk
Btanard had maneuvered Lhat the
pefiorita sit naxt to him with Bohhy
agaln on hor laft.

Thoe Marguasn de Cabrers, how-
aver, was the sofiorita’s duenna, and
talkad qulte freely about her charge
durlng the Intermissions, The
pofiorita hsd never been In Lhe
Orlont, sald the marquesa, nor any-
where In Americs; as yet, excapt
New Orloaas, Parhaps he had seen
bor in Madrid, . . .

No, It was not Madrid. Memory,
waa clarifviog ita Images suMolent-
ly to mssura him of that. , ., .
Things like that worried him. He so
seldom forgot m pretty woman.

“Do not let it tronble you,” safd
the marquesa. “Come to Boeville In
June. Tha aefiorita s Lo be marrisd
Mon." L

Trigger'a play cama to a close.
Naida ns a slpoous and languid
siren had stolen & political secrst
from ths man shs loved to enrich
the Interasts of hor buaband whom

_#ha loved not, and rise with him to
power, Nalda and the cast took
poven curtaln calls, Trigger himueall
sAma out in response to cries of
=Author!® bowing and kmiling ner
youaly.

Lodbelter decided not to go to
Antolne's for his aftertheater sup-
por but to his own rooms. During
an {ntermisalon he called up Ibo,
‘his halt negro, halt Chilneas sorvant,
bldding him go but ta the mpart
mont, alr it and make lhings rondy,
Mo tha gurprise of the crowd, Lod:
‘botter did not go behind the ncenes
to congratulate Nalda, nor ware
Nalda and Diok among those who
drove out to his apartment. Tha
‘marquens too was omitiad from the
party, by her own request. She did
nok fesl well, xha anld, had not slapt
the night before. Wounld they drop
hor at Mr. Stanard’s houne?

Kirk snd Juinita offered te ve
main thera with her—Juanita ur
gently, Hirk abotting her—but the
crowd wotild not listen. “Shame on
you, Juanita. Yon're the guest of
honor. Bonides, the marqueas only
noeds aleop, and you two would
‘koop ler awake"

Ho Kirk had gone in wilk the
‘marquass, had goon hoer safe In the
bands of the drowsy Badle, and ro-
turned to the car, i
" At Ladbetter's apartment Iho nd-
mitted the party as it arrived in
ralays. The placs had heen alred
and quear incernse filled the dimly
\ighted rooms. But there were no
Hgns of A feant.

Ladbatior had pleked up hia bag
on the way and came in with It
shout to go through to the* bed:
room, Iho stood befors (he bedroom
door, hin yellow-hrown face Impas
slva, hin narrow eyes for a moment
mooting Ledbotter's. Thon he stood
maide that Ledbetter might ppes,
and instantly ashut 'ae bedropm
door. After anoth=s moment he too
went Into (he bedroom, reappear
Ing to go up to Fite,

“Mint' Lodberr wan' you™ he
sald in his smooth ldlom: Fitz want
nto the bhedroom.

Ledbpttar stood nervonaly In the
eenter of the room. The drawers of
hin deak wers open, fhelr eantents
atrewn about him on the floor.

“What In—" hegan Fils. “You had
A burgiar, too?™

*A burglar,” answaered Ledbatter,
fwho tonk nothing but Nalda's let.
ora" y

“My God!" Fite apoke tindar hls
breath. He atared at Lodbottor,
“Diek!™ ho whispersd.

Ledhotter turned abruptly,

"I warned you," mald Fite, 1
wired you not to eome hack.™

L
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by Margarel Bell Houslon

“Shut up,” Ledbeltter answeorsd
“My trunk's at the station. M)
hag's packed. Get rid of the crowd
somehow,”

* “You oT"

“New York,” sald Loedbotter
*“Turkoy, I've got 20 minutes. Gel
rid of the erowd”

Fits camo out, looking as dis
turbed as ho folt

“There wan a gable” sald Fite
“Bric's siater. They think shels
dylng. He's leaying lonight.”

“HBut that's Paris,” whisperod
Emmy Jean. “Poor Bess! Wil he
make (7"

“Wa liops =0, sald Fite

He opened the door and they went
out Into Lhe hall, buzeing, whisper
ing. “Bay good night to him for me.™
YBay good:by™ . . . “Poor Erle!
And he'd just got home*

Hmmy Jean mnd Trigger rode
homn in Kirk's car, Emmy Jean
thay dropped in town. Trigger lived
next door to Kirk. "Great succeas,
Trigger,” Kirk mannged lo say at
pariting. He would have had the
ride alons with Juanita if thoy had
not climbed Into the car.

He waa alone with her in the dark
liall, Sllently ha caught har to him,
firmly, thinking she would reaial.
She did not reslst. Her kiss met his,
In the datk and allence sha clung to
him,

“Tuanita—yon are crylng!™

Bhe ahook hor head. Agaln she'
kissed hlm. “Good:by,” ahe whis
perad.

“"Good-by T he questioned huskily,
"Why dld you say that?”

*I don't know,” bewllderedly, “It
nald itkalf. Lot me go, doar. I hear
some ons moving."

"You couldn’l, The marquesa’s In
bed, and the sarvants sleep n the
yard. |, . ., Lot's not go up yet.”

T must . . ." whispering againat
him. "I'm afraid tonight™

“Afrald?” his srms tightening.
Ho himpelf was » litls afrald. That
word “good-by." Had sha roally not
meant 1T “Afrald, Juanita?"

Sha nodded. “I'm afrald some
tmea."

‘“What are you atrald of, honey ™

He thought she wonld say, "O!
golng back to Spaln,” But ahe aald,
"0t you."

“Why of me, Juanita®™

“Hacannn 1 love you, « « « Lot me
g0, Kirk, doar, . . . No,.lst ma go.
«+ « You musbt” g

“I'll navar let you go, Jupnita™

“You—noe why [ am atrald of
you," ahe whispered. "You try to
hold me, It will ha hard—hecauae )
love you. But you can't hold me, 1
otght to have known that st the
start, T disl know, I only forgol. , ~ .«
Good night, darling, , . . If you love
me, 1ot mo go. . . . I'm no tived
U'll non you In the morning.”

Hao rolsasod hor, In the dark they
want up tha stalr, thelr steps nolse
lons on the desp carpet. At her door
he kissed her agaln—gently, Bhe
wiin Lired. 8he would sea him In the
morning.

Juanita in her room, stood an in.
ntant lennitg against the clossd
dnor, fesling Kirk's kins still on har
moutly, Somowhera back In  her
mind moved the singlng thought
that Ledbntter was gone—gono be
foro he had remombered. Kirk
would not know now-—ever—any
thing.

Bho put on the lght bealde her
bed, a shaded llght that would not
disturb the marquess whoss room
wra connected with hers hy a ahort
arched paysage without a door. She
moved about, praparing to undresa.

Huddenly she paused, hearing »

sound. Once before—standing with
Kirk in the ball~she had honrd
that sound, a sound me of some one
walking In atockinged feet. Then
It hnd meamed to ba In the upatalrs
hall, Now It eame from the room
on the other slde of thelre—Nelly's
room, The marquesa had & way ol
walking about fn ler stockinged
foet. Porhaps the sound really
oAme from the marquesa's room.
Jonnita entared the srched pas
sage. "Marquesa!™ she whispered,
Thers was no answer, and she
switchod on the light. The bed was
ompty, tha bath also,
Juanits, who hnd done no more
than take off her wrap, atepped
nolselossly Into the hall. Nelly's
room wld nnt open Into the maln
hall, But fronted a separate pasaage.
Juanita, remambaring the way, felt
along the wall in tha dark, till she
ronchad that passagoe, Naelly's door
had not been Ughtly closed, and
opened softly, It wan dark In hére,
but light Bltered bensath the door
of tha drosking room bayond, There
wne the sound of a drawer baing
ahut.

(Coppright, Dadd, Nand & o)

What Juanita tomerrew
olears up many th « and lende
har==and tha marquesa=to the sur.
orlsed Divite

South Sea Romance
Rialto Attraction

Lite and love among the Polyne-
Alans are strikingly depleted In the
Inte P. W. Marnau's silent fim
production, “Tabu* playing today
And fomotrow at the Fox Mialto,
This handsomaly photographed plc-
ture, filmed entirely among the
Wands of the tropleal Pacifle, W

reminiscont of stich other notable
pletorial  achievementa aa "Moana"
With ite many magnificent sconea
in the farmway laland paradls . . .
here, Indeed, W something upan
which (he clnema lover may foast
hls oyes.  ““Thbu," however, la mnot
mersly & cameta nature study,
though ihe lovellnass of it land
Ald seascapes has probably not besn

RUrpasted,

It's It's
Coming Ooming
Wodnes- Wednes-

day! = day!

THE GREATEST FILM SENSATION
Binoe the Talkies Were Bornl

“THE FRONT PAGE”

TRANS-PACIFIC FLIERS LOST N

INE DAYS FOUND SAFE

plane,

flances, who wara aver! -+

of ialand where they landed. At right, above, Mary K. Allen, wife of on e of the daring adventurers and,

nawe of tha reneiie

Se..ral bundred miles off their course, Cecil A. Allen and Don Moyle, Californla aviators who with slight previous air experience
easayed a flight acrose the Paclfic, were found on an uninhabited lsland In the bay of Olyutorskl, They are shown standing beside their |
the rebullt “City of Tacoma" |ust before the takeoff at Tokyo, Map at laft shows the scheduled Tokyo-Seattle route and location |
b*uw. Mias Frances Bresson, Moyle's

RESCUED FLIERS
TELL ADVENTURE
IN ALEUT STORM

Plane Tossed Like Leaf for
20 Hours—Held On Island
for Seven Days—Second
Landing in Siberia

TOKYO, Sapt. 18~~(AP) Flrat das
talls of what happened to Don Moyl
and O, A. Allen, Callfornin fllerm who
wara found on s Siborian (sland yos-
terday, nine days after thoy had
taken off from Japan on s projected
nonstop  transpacific  flight, wure
published today by the newspaper
Anahi,

The article, signed by Moyle and
Allan, sald they had been forced to
turn back towara Siberis by a storm
after thoy had clicled over the Aleu-
tian Islands for about twenty hours.

The flors, who transmitted théir
atory from thelr rescite ship, the
Rusaian stenmer Huriat, to Tokyo vin
ithe Ochilsll wireless atation at Ne-
muro, Jipan, recounted thelr experi-
ences after Joaving the Japansse
mainland st Cape Erimo, 110 miles
from Samushiro, thelr takeoff point.

Encountered Gale

They were Iast alghted st Capo
Erimo, 70 minutes nfter taking off
on Beptember 7. Thelr story to Asahl
satd weather conditions had been fa-
vorable untll they neared the Aleus
tian Islands, where they encountered
& galeo.

Asahl quoted the fliers an saying
their plane was toased “up, down and
nide to side Iike a leat" by the Alou-
tlan storm.

“For nearly twenty hotirs," they
suki, “we kept the plane up only by
almost superhuman efforts ™

The dispateh sald Moyle and Allen

flew for 34 hours after leaving Samu-
nhiro beach (thoy had a fuel supply
which they had estimated would last
them about 47 hours) and managed
to Iand on an uninhablted Aleutian
faland without damaging the plane,
Second Take-off

The storm, they sald, dontinued to

mage. and for seven days they were

unable to continue wme flight. On

tha el.ghlh dny, they related, the
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BAD*GIRL ‘

From the novel by Vina Delmar

Novelty

TODAY

and

Saturday

of the South Seas

tlon pleture thrill

and “Hango™, . .
elnate you. .. . It
man . .

terploces of the

Matinee 16c . .,
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Y. N s A

T b AMANT THIATHE

The tirst real romanee

TARU A new mo=

Mr. ang Mrs. Medford:
Youn have thrilled to “Chang”

s real. . . 1% B
+ It's different , . .
we highty recommend It as ons of
the most outstanding sereen ms-
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Aetualty
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and

whdson,

wonth
ihe

el n
t\\““ w o
£ w. Murhs
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Nights %8¢ . ,
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weather improved and waey took® off
from the Alsutian ialand, flying I »
narthwesterly direction and finally
landing near Minno Pllgino, Siberia.

"Wa went through a trying ordeal ™
sald the fllers, bug added that they
wera In good spirits, ‘They sald they
planned fo stari for Seattle tomorrow
{Saturday) but did not mention
where they got gasoline to continue
their projected fiight,

Moyle and Allen dld not mention
how thoy existed for seven duys or|
mora on the uninhabited Island. |
However, they hnd n food supply
upon leaving Shmushire wenen which 'l

‘nM

Included five ronst chickens, ham,
thickly buttered sandwiches. a vacu-
um’ bottle of coffes and some tea and
drinking water.

e T o= LIS
Sally Eilers Star
Craterian Picture

“Bad Girl" Viop Delmar's pro-
found atudy of mothernood an It nf-
fetta & t¥pleal young coupls of New
York's working olass, sensational beat

peller among recent noyvels of youth,
smoah stage hit of tho past

ennoly, has now reached the screen

with Sally Eiers ana James Dunn
in the co-festured leads,

Prank Borzage, known as the mas-
ter Interpreter of pathoa and human
smotion, directed this production,
which will be the featured attrace

beginning
the emoll
is said to
tude for
drama of

tionn at the Fox Craterlan theutre,

next Bundsy. Much of
onnl appeal of the film
be due to Borzage's apti-
portraying  ihe intense
iife nnd love.

ONLY 2 DAYS LEFT!

TONITE
and "
TOMORROW !

et role . . o ¥ital ., . . b=
sorbing . . . thrilllng . . .
dramatic! Don't miss 16!

Agaln we spy—Ask your
friends , . . It's her great-
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SPECIAL‘ (‘:ﬂnl:ke Grr:lllr
Tomorrow Nite Only! Attend the e
second show and remain as our Unlyersal News
guests for a return showing nf“ --n.n-;-.::;:“ﬂd{; L4
“SHE'S MY WEAKNESS g Ll
Mat, 20c Eve 30¢
Arthur Lake—S8ue Onrroll Kiddles 100
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A NEW
BHOW
YEAR
BOMBSHELL
OF LAFFS
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"CAUGHT
LASTERED

A Skyrocketing

Romance Hit
Shot With

CHARLIE CHASE

COMEDY

“The Panic Is On”
NOVELTY—FOX NEWS

Wild Hilarity

Look! Look! Another Matinee!

'FREE MOVIES!
FREE CANDY!

for “Color Page Kiddies”
e o LIATER :

Read This

Color any part of the C
today's Tribune,

and

Fox

Be in front of the Fox
1 p. m. and have your p

Bring it to The
Mail Tribune and receive a |

Free Candy Bar

a ticket which
will admit you to the

Craterian

for 5¢c

Saturday

1:00 P. M. to 4:00 P. M. |

If you have misplaced your page,
there are extras at the Tribune office
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