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s UPERE: “lveliey ptill eqvvk
< med®  Heops Ko nakay ke
wier fottersindaw, Hickey Gult {

Bz has agilad om the sama Doal,
roging fo vagl Dickey. Hope Ria
Aar leermed that her futher de-
gird her when ha Aod Ary mire
piapn onuulind, ewd that Divkey
socts prevented by Mre. Risr from
weaching her,

Chapter 32
BOMETHING BLUR
ICKEY laughed, A crooked,
broken laugh,

“Your picture 1= still 1o hig
walch-case,* he sald slowly., *Go
ind ask him to show It to you"

For one sacond Lope atood poised,
Then, forgetting Sassy, and forgst-
tng Hickey, sho turned asd raced
out of ths room.

Hops was on o wild-ayed pearch.
All' over the hoat, from bar to
salon, up and out on the docks,
without hat or ecape, fghtlng ber
way through the wind from one ood
of the ship to the other, And find.
ing him, eventually in a forhidden
spot, which meant that she had to
ellmb ehalns and rallinga to get op
to the bridgs where Dicksy atood
with tha eapialn,

“Dickey,” the crisd. “What (ime
Is 17 Tell me, honey, what time
T [

‘I'hey brought her, étill demand-
ing the time, down to the captaln’s
nuite,

“No, By your watch, Dickey*
she inslsted. "1 must know the
fime by your watch!”

Dlekey went gray around
11ps, and turned to the cantain,

“f don't think Misa Ross {8 well,”
he stammered,

“I understand,” nodded the cap-
tafn. But hs dldn't—quits. Untll
much inter that svening.

For Diekey and Hope, with so
much to say, so many questions to
be answered, so many questions
that didn’t nesd answering any
more, suddenly found that hardly
& apot on that huge vesasl was sn-
ered to lovers.

Meanwhile, Judy. 1o splte of
Tom's white-faced annoyance, was
panrching grimly for Hope, sending
the Carters In one direction, and
any steward within slght to search
out avery known eorner. And when
at Iaat Hope ruphed np to judy and
nearly knocked her over with hugs
and klswes and broathless explann
tlons, Judy almost faloted with
rellef.

Quite unplanned and unexpected
wan the round-up In Hickoy's sulte.
Nobody know just who made tho
siggention that they get married
then and thers by the captain, But
Diekey loaped at the idea, hls syes
lighting up Into that old bltue spark,
and a hroad shy grin geatefully
hiding the sear of stltches on his
Inw,

“WILL you, Hope? WL you marry
we—right now?

Hope Lrled to say yes. She really
did try. But her face wrinklod up
Into m childish pucker and sho nod:
ded her head Instead, gulping back
her happinosn.

After that, there was a genoral
mad-hounn, Everrons had a asug-
gratlon, everyons a glft, everyone
wis talking at onee.

Not ayen to changa her hlack vel
ot wotld Dicker permit Hope to
tenve hin side.

“Listen, erlcket.® hs sald with
that memorably hossy air of his
“Last time yon married me fust as

the

you ware. This thme you're golog
to do tha same. That's orders,
baby!™

The old pat name, the old ring In
his vales, and Hope was glad of the
eonfusion that prevented the need
ot anawering, For auddenly thraugh
her tired, happr, confused mind,
thers rone a pletire of her old home
in Weatcheator, of tha brook that
ran heneath her window, and the
weoping willows that hent In the
breeszen, . . . Of the times that
Dickay would ¢all for her In & mon.
strous atroclty of & rondster, and
of that fong ride from the Country
Club to the Justice of the Pence—
whers she had found neither just-
loa nor pence. , , .

"Rometlilng blusl  Yowall must
woar something blua!™ drawled a
volen In hor ear. And Millio's south.
orn Isg went up to be sicipped of
& bluesatin garter.

“Bomething old,” Ilckey piped
in as ha drew the cork of a wine
bottle. "I'm somathing old, and by
thunder, I ought to do for any wad
ding.”

“Lot's gpet started” suggestad
Dickey as ha alappad hin father on

: iater,

18 iboulder end do.cly spilled the
wine. “Wa can drink all the toasts
Coma on, Hope™

“Oh, Lordy!™ walled Millle as aha
graspod the arm of her weslerner,
and walehed Hope and Dickey head
dawn the carglder. ™1 Just have a
teellng something awful's golng to
Happen, . » . Now lsn't that too
pilly, but T ean't help It It's like
A premonitiont™

“Shut up, for hoaven's sake”
snapped  Judy as she  followed
Hickey, *Or there'll be murder at
sea"

Fllght after fAlght thay climbed,
tha whole gabbling crew, jolned by
avary person they recognized, or
who had known Hope and Dickey.
Jolned by everyons, that s, hut
Lilllan Toft, who waa perched on &
tabla In the bar, swearing that she
Intondid to sun Hope for allsnation
of alfectlsne, . . .

At the narrow twliting stalrease
that Ied tip to the captaln's room,
Hickey commanded tha party to
balt, Up he went himsplf to an
nounce the excltament, and to re
quest the captaln to maks way for
¢ wedding.

For tho longest time he wos gons
Gone hehind the door of the cap
taln's room. While at the foot of
the stalrcasn stond Hope and
DHokey, =lde hy side, hreathless
wordless, llstening to ull that was
gald, snd grinning {diotically,

Tho minutes dragged. A senss
of restlessness ran through the
erowd. Tighter bacame Dicker's
grip on Hope's elammy hand. . . .

And at last ths captain's door
wan fNung open and Hickey ap
peared, A crestfailen and sad-ayed
Hickey, gazing down on them
With the camtaln smillog quizzieal
Iy behind him.,
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“You ¢am coms up” an 4
Hickey sorrowfully, *but you won't
ks 1t!"®

Dazed, Dickay and Hopa looked
at each other.

“Why, In the name of GodI™
aliouted Dickey from the foot of
the stalrcase,

The captain pushed Nis way ta
the front. Explaining, most apolo
gotlonlly, that storles, talen and ro
mances notwithstanding, ho could
net read s marrlags servies for
them, Not even consldering the
Ielendship be felt for both Dickey's
and Hopa'n fiuthers, Only when ons
In dying and wishes to marry an
other so that the estate might he
inherited, or when the ahip was
doomed to sink; only In cases of ex-
treme emargency was such a mar
rlage perminsible,

To the selocted faw wha wors In-
vited up & few moments Iater, the
enptain wont on (o piacate the dole
ful lovars,

"It 1 not m ruling of the steam-
ship eompanles,” he alghed with
true sympathy, “It {4 a land rdle
You've no lden how miny requasts
I have for wedding services. And
no fdea of what troubles and en
tangloements It would mean 1t |
complied. Just figure for Yoursalf!
1 wonld llke nothing better than to
obllge.”

"Well” Hickey filled In the
hiank silenea that followed the cap-
taln's ultimatum, “it's only four
tean hours until landing time."

Hops and Dickey gazed at oach
other tragleally.

“Geen,” Dickey hreathed heavily,
"Wa's walted a0 long. Darn near
five years now."

“Sny. what's the matter with you
twot* lHickey grombled with
talgned Ireltation. “Here yon kida
have & happy ending, and stil}
you're not satisfled. You'ra woree
than the show busalnesa!”

M1 Just knew (1™ Millie's volons
poured. itasif softly through the
room, 1 Just knew something ter-
rible wonld happent*

YAw, will somebody step on
thpt T pleaded Tom Poat nervously,
“Judy, do you moan to tsll ma wa
ean't got rid of Hopa tonight?™

“Well” Dickey grinned as he ao
oopted & spocial frosted glasa from
tha ecaptain. “This makes twice
I'vm been dons out of & real wed.
ding, Hollova me, tomorrow wa're
golng to imake the rounds, Wa're
golng to got married elvil, church
and overy way they serve it™

Hope looked wintfully at Dickay
clogn besalds hor. “I'm game ahy
aetead, "Aut what wouldn't 1 glve
rlent now for a nlea chaplainl

And T don't mean Oharlie!®
[Capyright, Grace Perlbine)
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An. alllante of lumber abd pulp

manufactiuress of the Pactfle north-
wedt with operators In the southern
sinten, In the intersit of an Import
tax on humber atid pulp, was piee
itted by Oreyon lumbernpen bere
today. The stuate finknce committes
will b urged 1o include such an
Import tax In the revenue bill
Represenilatives of the northwest

| the  angry

Newiloundland was eapecied 19 ree
sort to A national governmeni today
to placate the mob which yesterday

emashied the windows of Uie house
of amembly abid caused the precipl=
tous fhhght s hiding of Premier Sir
Rithard  Squires

tosigrution of he Hguires govern-

ment, the promise of which haited

mob® deteTmination

will join with those from the soutly | ttow the poeinler into the harbor

It & personal appearance tefore the
seriale finance committes

-
CARCADIA Camron sawmill re-

fibd Dot hestt recklved Al 10 A o 0.
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| The sliggvsted nalional gavermment
| would be headed by F. C
| Present opposition leader,
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THE NEBBS—Before The Storm

By SOL HESS
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NES SIR, THIS WOSHING 1S5 GOIMNG
RIGHT OVER TO SYLLYS AND SHES
SoIN' To DO T /=1 AT o' TO
HAMD OUT MY MONEY FOR
MOTHIM' BUT SCOLDINGS AND

ARGUMENTS NO MORE
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PEARLIE- WILL You GO
™ DINNER WITH ME

By BUD FISHER
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WHO 1S THE UNIKRDOWA SHEL
wHo CALLED WP PEARLIE DeoP
AND ASKED HER To Go T® DINNER
WITH HIME THIS SoRT oF

. THING musT STOP'

BRINGING UP FATHER

By George McManus

|

p—

==

L

B SOLLY MAIIIE HAS TRIPF
ME FOOT TWILE TS
HTAY DUT HERL IN THE YaARD
0¥ BAFER MERE-

P
(=
T

]
7 e

O OAVER

MORM™N - LL

£ ‘:

,1 (|

. 4

| LETS SEE YOU

| FLY Youn
| am- PLANE
3 S —

e GO ERNCIN
TO
S04 YooY

BNT SAFE

o ]
L

AN Vi HERE
by Tl wORLD !




