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QY CRAZ

lv GRACE

SYNUPSIE: Without her fom-
iy's Enowledge, {fnnu des gues
to Harmouth ¢a le,;‘ oping  te
meat her former Aushand, Dickey
Dale, Bup Dickey bm't there, The

ung cownls has beem soporafed
xﬂ lfr. Hoss, ko diszproves of
{5&!9‘: soclel stgtus,
e

fech be-

the other how  foilel in
Toyatiy, heeawss of Mr. Fow' in-
rercention.
Chapter 20

NEW SCANDAL
ES" Twosome todded glibly,
and began whirllog her round
In idotle elrcles. “You must have
given him what for, all right.

“Dale flunked &ll bla mid.ysars
this winter, and has been Lrylng to
buckle down and make up 2o he cnn
gradunte, Dirinking ke a fish, he
is. Bo the fellers told me, They
Bay he's nhout ne easy to live with
an A rattleannke with a sore tom:
my.,."

The musle fangled Into A fnlak.
Hope waa grateful that Tuck Hall
auddenly eaught her aroumnd  the
walst and yellad something about
Yringlng her down to the locker
room. . ..

Only vagualy 414 she realize that
Betly and Tworoms wara joining
them, down Into the lockers,
through the gym, and out to the
pwimmingpool whors they squatted
on long, hacd henches, and Two-
1wome wrangled with the corks of
Aghsounding bottles. . ..

Hope heard heraelf sing, with Twogome Jelning In.

Dimly she realized that Botly
was nudging her. Protesting 1o
pained whispern. Clearly, however,
sha did reallze that she was the
11t of the party, Quite sharply she
hoard hersolf slog, with Twosome
Jolning 1o,

Cloarly she underatood that Tuck
wan druggivg thom back to the
dange, for fear thal bher behavior
might caubo an unplensant vlot. And
then, madly, sha folt horsell dane
tog, Inughing, kidding.

Yos, aha knaw all that Qulte
clearly. She knaw sha was tight,
and glorled In It She knew she
waa scandalous and abocking, and
rivaled In the thought , .. She want-
ed lorribly to get tightor—bunnied,
roally blotto, for what did she caro?
Who eares aboul anybody? What
Aid anybody malter but a good
tima?

8ha lost Tuok In tho erowd some
how, and wan glad of it She found
other bays. and lost them or left
thom, and was gladder stlll, In
ritably slie fachd Delly ovary quar
ter ‘of hall-hotur and stampod her
foot at Hotty's stammorlng pro-
teath, , . Until fGnoally, long after
Hor litle wrist wateh hind stopped
At one n. m, Hope folt suddenly
1L 1b and old, and tred,

Acrons the room she soighh Bet
Ly nnd oxplafued that pho was galte
over to the fraternity housa and
turn fo,

With remarkalle dignity, but
quite minus & wrap which soemed

too difficuit to trace, Hope A0 | \hick, unhappr puzslsment,

bar way across the wall-ioown and
memory-laden campun tavard the

fratermity hodes, Twp dours doni | sha reaily in diagrace’ And weuld
from Dicker's frateraliy—cil; two !

doars away, , .

Groplng, unhesding 1o any sound
or word, she poahed through the
door and wade for T O0m, 0
terad—aud ronnd Tack hinealf!

Tuck war sealed sgust on 1he

Hoar, & fat trunk pulied from under !
his cot, contunta strawn all aver | iyl o Hickay and beard of Ler
BEURRL | hehinvlor? (O, what would Ne think?

the foor. He looked uyp,

well aware of the e tat kem

boys out of the festernity hotwes
whati givls vislted,

With & most” anladyiike, dn-Ross
Iy whoop ol lnughter, Hapo olammed
the door nnd threow hersolf Leadlong
meroas the cots her face daogling
down tomatd Tiek ns he knelt on
Lt fleor,

PERKINS

“Whatcha lookin' for, W boy!™
gurgled Hope ih high amuasement.

Tuck grinned in sppreciation. It
suddenly dawned on him.

“You'ro plastered,” he wagged an
admonlabiog finger at her.

“Nobly.” admitted Hope with a
proud toss of ber head, “Here!
Don't put the things back into your
trunk. What you locking fort"

"I gob to got put of here, I'm not
supposed to be in the house whers
the glrln are)” breathed Tuck anx-
fously as he worked to repack his
trunk hastily.

“Aw, shucks! Balderdash and
poppy seed!" protesied Hops amia-
Lly, “No harm will coms to you,
11) teller, 1 don't bile, Look—11
help ¥ou search!™

With one energetle  seramble
Hopn got to her feet and anapped off
tha'lights,

“Thero, 1t'1l ba lots almpler to
flod It In the dark” she giggled
tenatngly,

“Hey, you," shouted Tuck, “Pul
that light on! You darned llttle
fonl!"

In the darkness he made toward
the electric switeh, and bumped
mqunrely into Hope, Thelr heads
hit with a resounding erack.

Tuck heard ons firm meaningful
knock op thn door, and befors he
could reach for the light, he saw the
door swing open and a figurs appear

slihountted against the hall lampe

A drend fgure. , . .

A dread voleo—sponking: .« «

Tuek's hand found the swlteh,
uod the sudden glow of lglt 1o the
room made him bllnk, the stern and
palnad face of the chapoaron stand
Ing, shoocked and angry, at the
threshald.

The Hght Jerked Hope Into action.

Tonra wore It hor eyon, streaming
down her fnce, as vho turned to tha
white-haired chaperon in the door
WHy.

“Ho wonldn't have actod that way
it he didn't care, would he?" ahe
orled hrsterlenlly, ons hand oul-
ward In urgent appeal, "Heo wonldn't
bo drinkiog like a rattiesnake, and
beat it llko a shot just bocause |
was coming, would he?™

Vaguely sho realized the cold dis
dain of the chaparon's eyes, and her
Hand dropped with n gestura of ut
ter futllity. Then suddonly Tuck's
volea cut In on hor with shocking
virillty,

“What kind of Hne ars you pulk
Ing?" ‘whouted Tuek disgustedly,
"Can't you shut up? Atren't things
looktlng bad enongh?  Can't yoa see
what's bappeced? 'mapt to bo ex-
pelled now hacauso of youl™

One shiort unlck word from the
chaperan.  Ona wrm Wwhitely on
Toek's nrm.  And Hope, atarlog and
nngompeohending In  her leavy,
ballaoddon nod, saw hoth leave the
roam, and atared around her with

Wonld he
Ing?

limad aree stop pound
What was It all abont? Wan

whe, peclinps, Sa asnt hame with a
naw acanda! Losked to Nor same—
And A naw uproar ta srpialn ta Papa
Roma?

And what of tha gosalp W the
collage Abuol her, i1 such a thing
wan true? And what would Dickay
think when M same ek from hh

O, Dlckay'™ ghe eried eut auf

danly. "Dieiar  Asar, whare are
you? Dickar Inekay — I'm ol
bad}*

Mape ean *  Anokhar, wery
different marcings. tompreow.  Mo.
mance provides st lesst disiracls

tinm

DRIVE AGANST
P 1S URGED

NARKING, Chink, March 20~ AP)
=The Chiness nationslist (Koumin-
tang) Grpanisation in Msilunklang
provinee, Msnchuria, has telegraphed
the nattonalist government o send o

Hive expedition sysinst the Man-
urian wtate formed under Japanese

wsplces

The Hellungkiang Mouminglang
sald this was an opportune moment
to Intindh & drive agaings Heory Pu-

Ti's bew government They held than school ang that he recognised her |

Il the Jupanese interfered. the in-

g commision of the League of |
have “tndisputable evidenre that the

wire assiebing
Manchurian governinents.”

the oDew

BEAUTY PARLOR
OPERATOR HOME

CENTRAL CITY, Neb. March 28 — |
(AP} —Miss Laurel Moctison ){l-tur-j
old  Aurors beauty parier operator,
was back home wilkh her parenta
hiere today, after belng misiug two
days. She teld authorities ahe had
Deer Kidnuped and held capiive In
Libeoln,

| TAILSPIN TOMMY—A Heavy Demand!

\ ‘Tﬁﬂlas::i é:aqw ga
<7 Two E LN
) GETTING KD OF

THREE-POINT &
-

| THINK WE'D BETTER
BE PULLING QUT FOR

CAN'T ETART ANY Too
S00N TO !;un' ME!
INDIA AIN'T 60 BAD

{ BUT V' GETTIN' RUGHT

LONESOME FOR. QLD

HUNERY FOR SOME
_TEXAS TAMALES.

GET DOWN OFF YOUR ¥
AMD N

WOU WANT WHAT
THE GIS IDEA?

By ULENN CHAFFIN
snud HAL FUHHEST

WHO LWE ARE 1S
NINE OF YOUR
BUSINESS-- BUT
WHAT LWIE WANT 1S
AN AIRFLANE RIDE
To HONGKONG! AND
YOU'RE TAKING US,
GET ME? AND WE'RE
STARTING RIGHT
Now !

i\

R |

e outy \way
TTHEY INiN T3E TolD
APART 15, OuE
Has s Tonas
'I‘Avra.u'ou'r

‘“‘- AParT

o Sou MEAN
To SAY Yeou
[ CaN TELL 'mm 1T

“THAT wa~ 1%

RTINS T SLL AT e

//Tﬂﬂ'a CLEVER!
I ToELIEVE \WTH A&
LITTLE. "PRACTICE, ]

THE CVTY, AND
B Al

OF PLAIMCLOTHES

MEN ALONG, TOO ~- GooD !

1 JUST BROLGHT JOHN DIENHART ) 2
THE CHIEF OF POLICE DOWM FROM —
HELL BE 1IN HERE N | =
NUTE--WE GOT A CARLOMAD
1 GAVE
CHIEF DIENHART
ALL THE DETAILDS
OVER THE
TELEPHONE "

= ACE
O THE DOORSTEP TOMIGHT

JUST AS THE KIDNAFPPERS =
SPECIFIED --MY ME! « SURROLND
THIS PLACE AND IF THE MONEY
1S TAKERN YO maY BE SURE
=] v:.ngwﬁaF'PERS CAMNGT
=T

ONCE AR ARREST \S MADE,
WE WILL TELEGRAPHK TO

CHRIEFY

= YOUR HEAD

A

g

(Copyright, 1932, by The Bell Syndicate, Tne. i

ME == WE ARE DEALING WITH
DESPERATE MU
(=353 l:#\REFUi:?EN s T

THE NEBBS—The Crime Wave

By SOL HESS

DIONT Sou HEART L HUGH ADAMS WHOUSE SAME THING HAPPENED TO
?t.iu‘l'ﬂ TiHMEL WAS ROBBERED LAST NIGHT BY A BUNMCH ROLPH SIMPSOM . BURNED HIS | WaS
ARBIAL WITH OF MOLDUP MEN _CUT THE TELEPHONE WIRES BARE FEET TILL WE TOLD '‘EM (
AND MADE HIM SGIVE UP ALL THE MCMEY WHERE HE HAD THE MOMNEY HID - N BED -
$200000 saveo HE TOOK OUTTA POTTS BANK . THERE OVER EIGHT HUNDRED IN CASH 1 EVER
' WAS FOUR OF 'EM. MONEY - 1 JUST SAW HIM - HE
POTTS BAnNK WAS WALKIN LIKE HE was
FROM LQUID- ON THIN ICE i
AT =
oM AND o = I
PERHAPS A | p
L 4] ¢
GREAT LOSS 8 e ol e (e
T POTTS 2 SIS, J TS T
(J Cd 7
% R .
A
‘( \ - Ll
326 | (Coprrigbi IE. by The Nl Ty adbic) 1) Tridde Ston T ail - &

[WHATTA NOU MEAN WHWERE
I WHEN THE ROBBRERES | TME 15 WHEN
HAPRENED . L waS HOME

\"!Ou DOW'T EXPECT 24
HOURS OF POLICING

HUWH = WIGHT

NOU NEED A
POLICEMON —HES
LIKE A MORMIN'

SLORY, CLOSES UP
WHEM THE SuN

DONT YOU THIANK
NEED SLEERPP-

MUTT AND JEFF—His Eyes Were Red With Snooping

ﬂn MARK oF

CAIN HAS Been

RED Mkt

BRINGING UP FATHER

DONT TALW BaC YO ARE
GOMG TO GET RID OF THAY
RO MATISM, B0 U ST }
HTAY In THERE - 1LL OPEN f
IT WMER THE TIME S Ul |
b

(worge (lohde, operator of & Lin-
colty conmelology ool
there, however, that Miss Morrison |
nad Deen abtending classms at the

fram  plotures
LAERPA[PTR
Hheritt 3 MW

pubiiabed ih Linesin |
|

Mohr of Nulk‘ll

POUNEY said he planned to qtmum-l
| her later.

tld  poljce §

FoLks- THE comMmoTianm oM

™G o™aR SIDE of THe Doal Tc:u.s} KEYHoLs AND View e DesPicaBLe
VULGARIAN WHoM & HAVE BRANDED

|
b ’
|

L
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A
PLAcab on . :65\:?,:.::::!“'”{“‘__“. s_‘;' TG L WITH ReD INKs Soon Wwe
MuTT, THe N — A=Tc e | { cowan: ) JTSHALL Venow p——
KEYHOLE | L - L1 e = J]} =
COLUMMIT . L s 7 t'
HE 64T Al everuL e t
oF iNbeElibLe b

I SHALL Loolk THRoUGH e

—

et HELLO: MRS JONES! V|

—

J ..\:' FoRGT ARQUT QuR
ACT) By oAl EMENT VLLBE |
o Sl LG OVER DEAR

7o |t~ FiVE MINUTES. I

— AT
=T\

By BUD FISHER

S | 15 THERE ARY 0P, 08T
"’s;r OTHER MEMBER 'OF THe TODAY !

1 [COMMISSION WHO woulD

ARG To vERIFY
s,/ BAYy »
TusPicions «

.
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| ot 1 FoRCOT
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HUSRAND
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