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QY CRAZY

;Lv GRACE

RYNOMUIS: A swiliden decinjun
hurelea Hope Ross on €0 Che bpat
carridny her friend, Judy, on her
nmeymoni,  Dickep. Dale, whom
Honn wed emly to have ihe mar-
ridon aet oalde by her father, ulso
fs on byard—and opa hos desid-
od o fnd aur wheolher ke atill
oures for her,

Chapter 31
BADGE OF CONQUEST
N her bod Hope found the usual
dally telegram from her moth:
ef, and an onvelopa of silp's pta.
tlonery. This nhe tore open tremu-
lanaly, finding it anly wn invitation
from the capinin to lindh with him
the noxt day.

Bhe wont tho noxt noon, mostly
becanse hor winninga had cansed
#uch excltemoent nmong thoun she
knaw, and partly bocange Judy and
Tom wora nlad invited, and It wan
noioessary o show Judy that there
waa no i1 fesling.

Othors ind avidently been invitad
and had foragathored befors hor
arrival. Kvoan ag the captaln him-
self eama forward to groot Hope
and Judy and Tom, Hops saw. Baw
Hickey sinnding, #lasa In  hand,
watching hot, Baw Dickoy rise,

Tha captaln turned to introduce
Lhﬂm. but Hickey came lorwnrd,

and outatrotehad.

"1 know Misy Ross,™ Ho snld ge
wally. "I've boen tempted to spenik

PERKINS

lickey, however, wasn't Larening
ilo waa bowing to tho cat with a
deup flourish,

YA triumplam  badge of oo
quost!" he ssid fippantly, “But
I've long ago got over the robl"™

o turnad, bitteroyed and sdoot
to Hope.

Ul eall your ntewardoss for you'

And withont s second’s hesitation
he laft)

Fur o second Hope stood quiver-
Ing. Than, her hands outfung snd
Nt Lightiy clenclind, she screamed.
Sorenmed at the top of har voloa

"I hats you!" her voles rang out,
and ghe glorled In the tull power of
her throat, 1 hate you! 1 hate
youl'

Millia tound her roommate around
faur that aftornoon; face downward
on hor hed,

Judy eiime, and th. school teacher
abllgingly vrased herself from the
weene,  Judy gat beside Hope and
trlad ovary known procois. And
whon Judy wag quite tired out and
aulte nervous about leaving Tom so
lang, Hopi turned and nald:

“If you're alll finished,
plonta don't 1ot mo koop you"

“Ob, wll right!” At tho door Judy
hasltnted and slghed, Wil wo see
¥ou nt dnnecy”

“Bura,  Of sourss, you' noo me

Judy,

atdliner, If'yon like, you und Tosw
aun call by for ma at seven.™

Ml hate youl" Hope's volee rang out. “I hate youl™

#ofare on thia trip, but onr meating
wia no long ago 1 was nfrald—="

"“Why, who could forget you, Mr,
Dale?" Hopa smilod up at him, her
henrt hoatiog & triphammor, “Or
Dickey? How do you do, Dickey?
Is It too late Lo congratulnte you on
your mhow? Flotke moot Mr. and
Mrs. Post. My old friend, Judy
Hunt. 'Poerhaps you remaembur, And
Tom Post, who Ia almost nlee
stnongh for Judy!™

Automatically ahe felt horselt go
through the motlons. But though
the captaln was a masiorful host,
and Lilllan Toft'a punching-bag con:
varsation kept tho room buzzing,
Hope held oo to the arms of her
chndr, and simply could not reach
out to accopt a profored cockindl,

8ho honrd the captaln's words
and heard horaell answor;

“I'm afrald—1'm soanlck, 1 muat
aak you to excuse mo. 1'm sorry.”

Unatendily she started to rine.
And blessod Judy for the gosturo
that enused Tom to wink gracafully
back 1o hin chalr instend of leaping
to her asnlatance.

Another form rose swiftly. Ane
other hand wis undar hor arm, An
other volee was telllng her to watoh
thoe narrow, twisting staleway. . . .

Qnite gontly he guided her down
the corridor and thraw opon her
statoroom, Hhe crught at his arm
for support o thal he had to enter
with her.

A white atreak loaped from the
barth. And Sassy, huge and proud
and soft-oyod, scratchod at the rig
and bowed bofora thom,

Hope had not nolleed. Her onp
thought At the moment was a hroath
of thanksgiving that Millle Sons
hrook was not In the eabin, But aha
rouned horaclf am sho glanoed  pt
Diokey, who wis gating, with an
ugly expression on his mouti, at the
cat.

“That — that's
laughed weakly,

*You still lug him around, huh?"
domanded Dickey with a sharp and
vicloun reseniment. “Oh, I've heard
about (! Yoo wanted me to hoar
about it dldn't you?! Fiaounting it
up At Harmouth, ao that i1 wan the
foke of the cvllege! You've taken
him overywhora and showed him
off, trying to make me & laughing
atook—"

"Hut, Dickey—="

HSamayl™  Hopo

“You—worry me, Hopo. I'vo novor
Aean you—quite ke this"

“You noedn't warry,” Hops ros
woarlly, nnd pressod her wmal
handn agalnst her burnlng forahend
"You soe, It's a1l over now,'t

Blin know, even as she spoke
that sl wan lying,

"Now you'te talking noose, kid,
Woll—you'll come out of It. Hae
you at seven sharp!”

Snsey loaped tp on the berth and
put hia front paws up t= Hops's hluo
and gold nogliges. With a sbarp
gosturs of rovulslon, Hopo's thin
white hand brushad the cat awiftly
nway.

How could Dickey have said that
sho finunted the eat to leritnte him?

With quiet daeliboration, ahe aat
down and wrota two radlo mes
BARON,

DHARR RUBTY

"I 1 BTILL MEAN ANYTHING
TO YOU WILL YOU JOIN MB IN
PARIS AND WE'LL DH MARRIED
ST0P I'LL THY TO MAKE UP TO
YO FOR ALL THE UNHAPPL
NESS 1 HAVHE CAUSED YOU.

"HOPE"

And snothe to Maoma Ross, who
conld barely guess the prosaurs of
dry-oyod grief that traced the
wariln,

MAMA DARLING

I AM HORRIBLY MISERABLE
AND | HAVE ASKED RUSTY TO
MARIRY MR IN PARIS STOP
PLEASE COME TOO S8TOP TRLL
PAPA HE HAS WON AND I HOPE
HE I8 SATISFIED LOVE

HOPR.

In black velvet Hopa appesred
that night. To sit at a large rouna
tnhlo with the Posta and tho Car
ters at dinner, and drink cham-
pagne, eolobrate her winnings, and
tell funnler stories than she lis
tened to,

Aud to langh—uproariouniy-—-at
tha funniost story ot all, that came
in the form of a radlo Iald on the
tahla beslda hor chooolite sonmmd,
HOPE PAIRFIELD ROSS
8. 8. PARIS
CARE OF FRENCH LINE
RUSTY MARRIED HI8 FATHER'S
SECHRETARY THIS MORNING.

aoony.
(Cepyright, Grace Perkins)

The ragiogram throws Heps In a
recklenn fowar, and ahs batrays
Baway, tomerrow,

EUGENE BANK DECIDES
UNDERGO. LIQUIDATION

EUGENE, Ore. April B, — (AP

The Dank of Comimerce, established

mobe thas 20 years ago, Momday was
{aken over by the slate banking dee
partment for Hguidation

Tha bank hox 3000 eammercial
accounta and about 1600 savings se-
COunE Doposita doclined from »
peak af SLI0000 In 1990 16 B84 -
000 at the pledsnit time, necessitnt-
ing sction by (ho state to save the
remaining  resouircen,

A A Behramm, state superintens
dont af Banks, adid thal with premp
and earefil handiing of the bank's
msseta, loanes, Lf any, will be kept 10
& minlmun,

FAMED FLIER SEEKS
DVORCE IN NEVADA

HENO, Nuv, April B—{I—Roger
Q Williams, tamous svintor who flew
neroas Lhe Atlantie from Maine (o
Bantanider, Spain, In 1920, flled siild
Lirte 1aday to divorce Mis. Cartie T,
{ Willlamas, whitih he mamnisd ih Naw
York nearly fourteen years ago.

\nmmn:r Hull,
| WASHINOTON, April S.—{—The
The tomination of John Ao Hull of
{lowa an  masociate fustice of the
Phlippine  Islabds’ supmms courk,
Wwag approved today by the senaste
judicinry committos
LV ——
U Chas P Johinson nas moved nis
dentel offltee from the Fhippe Bldg
| 1o the Jackss County Bank Bidg.

TAILSPIN TOMMY—The Prince Hasn’t Told Everything!

By GLENN CHAFFIN
und HAL FORREST P

LGOK THERE, Tor.--
A BRITISH PLANE !
7 KWEld WE WHRE 4

!

¥ T LU VT BE Seci 4 LyeaV

BREA QT THAT 15 JAE LRINCE

HAS BRAIOOIET NS OF THE

CINEH 7O CET A (&  LASS OF HMS ORANIGNE HE'D
y NATYRALL Y SUSPECT US4

HELY CATES | NEVER
THARATHT OF THATS e
HAVEN T A L&s T STAND
ON! AND 14L BET THESE
INOR) SALE ARE RUENTY

~ % BEST THING LE =
' 2 Canv Do AS 87 THNT

W7 (" anD Ty T2 SEr ouT

OF INDIAS WE Can R
CLERR DURSEVES E |simoown
CATERS | |AND CHECKA

1T SEEIS T BE At REAT OUR
ORDERS ARE ONLY TO LOOK OUT
FOR 4 CRASHY AS # &7 1] THE
LOORD UAS RELAYEL FRo/M THE
PRSI OF CLOORE AN 7HE
CLD AN DOTEN T LIAE AU AVY &
TR0 WELL, SO WE BETTER =
OBEY ORDERSY THERES
SOMETHING GUELR =
ABoUT THE DEAL S g
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DIDDUNT

/ LINE IN WATTAMG
WA SHING /f; ALL TS LIFE Y 4
~T f /; ” e
h,__f J 7 DorHan

’? ADOUT 1T, MAM s
1

L)

—[ AMD 1 CAM SE
—| FRO™MT GARTE

:{-'7"1 WO MINUTES
LATER AMND

OLSE ¥ THEM
EP‘T}LEGE‘B

7 I CAM THAMNK OLD ' BUTCH FOR
ONE THING=-HE MADE A MAPR OF
1 THIS SWAMP ARND WOODS AND YL

IMTHE MIDOLE OF ALASKA--WHEN

JOHN STANTON'S

BE AS SAFE HERE AS I WOLLD BE §

ATHEY GET TIRED OF LOOKIMG FOR
VELCOME DLT AGAIN AND SEE WHAT |

] |
WELL NOW, WoLLDN'T

YO LIKE TO WHOW T 1 I

SLPPOSE T OLGHT TOTELL '
YO You LOOW TIRED AND |

Vi JUST TELL Yoy TWOo
WORGS-< GHUT LR THosE Y
97 ARE THE TWO T, |

THAT MRS SCHULTZ WELL, IF YOU THINK

Yesreroay, 15 coMin 1M TooRY - | [YoUR ‘MoNEY 13 sAFE H‘a’*-;"" Cg”;:“cé‘ggﬁ,
THE HANDSOME GOSH, SHE'S A SWELL WITH ME, U'LL TAKE IT OTTS =

WIDOW, \WHO LOCHIN' LADY - GOT -l BUT REMEMBER , THIS :*‘-\I';\J. 't'HE Eﬁggleguca
oREW HER SOFET SKIN JUST th;ﬂ‘: 1S 00D AHND THE

LIKE COMNNIE — \Dou‘r' LEAVE IT HERE

MONEY OUT OF ﬁﬁ N LESS YO FEEL

POTTS' BANK, SURE OF THAT

WANTED TO

PUT IT BACK..

WELL T

LOOKS AS IF

SHE LL WIN

& ]

5“5 'lrcurjl.':‘ﬂ. I\IJ'. by The Dall Syndicats, Ine) Teadte Muk Beg. U

AND FOR & MAM OF
AFFAIRS, YOURE SO KIND
anD COMSIDERATE - IVE

MUTT AND JEFF-—Maybe He Can Do It At That

Mon'T ForGeT

AT  oLD

SAYING - THe
GrReAYER

T™He TRUTH L

THe GReATER
T™e LiBel.

S\EeP om A
CiRCULAR

I WANT TO SUE MulT- He SAD X
WhS So cRookep T couLd

ATAIRWAY! |

do TO MM ==rA = WE'LL

BRINGING UP FATHER

He DID-DID HE- Well %o HE& Dib-
» Sce
ABOUT THAT!

WHERE ARE WE GOINGY
ARe we GOING T FIND
pMuTT?

MNOPE, WE'RL GOING
™ Find A
CIRCULAR

STAIRWAY !

AMR JICES- 1 JUST | IS ¢
ORQPPED IN FOR 4
MINUTE TO SLE HOW

REEUT i |
| FERL T
Teiand b= i'n

NOUR RHELMATION 18+] | TN

WELLs TOOOLE- OO -

CHRIALE Ly BE LEAVING

TO TAKE

-




