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gddtﬂ Townsend. # ia umhop-
lked A vensy
awhen ahe fArat met Aim thot eve.
ning, end he seera fo prefer
jenrgte, fmkmoum to ey

han  been tegfting  out
o's logally fo Ker employer
Fration .ll'ﬂlchgw. Hhe has r
mm?‘. fal, complicated ¥
Majohing's scomtric vagulations
wuch as hia threat of discharping
ony woman in his employ wha
marriea  Goorgle hae promissd fo
marry Mildie tomorrow, since Ao
agrees to been tha marriape seerer
g et 200 oo, o0, on el B2
::: made huwl' m‘:mrrmn:
which uuu’ for ):r“ S coopera:
tlon,  Undicovered (n the nest

roam, Jenny hgara dvensy ssy to

(ieor L7 ‘e poing o mnll"{r

rugsell.”  And then, “Good mig

Misa Loyaliv. Mm forgiver thent”

Chapte: 8
DEAD SBECRET
S'POSE so. I'm glad you feel
ashanmed of yoursell, though*
Georgle was saying to Avaney.

“lL don't know that | feel
ashamed exactly, After all, you
Agres that [ wasn't glven any
eholea.  Bul you've been magnif
cont. He ought to thank his stars
for you," Jenny heard Aveney &n-
swer,

“Ho won't. Takes ma for.grant
of. Goodnlght™

Jenny burrowed down Into her
plilows. “He,” she Had no doubt,
wia Eddie. And Oarth Aveney
was quite right, Eddie ought to
thaok his stars for bis splendid
QGeorgle. He probably dld. Jenny
really couldn't agroe that he took
Gaorgle ons serap for granted. And
now Garth Avoosy, dlsmizssd.
smpty-handed. was driving alone
through tha gleaming stroets. He
would not carry even the shadow
of laughter. now.

Tha cool linen comforted Jenny's
achlog eyex. It wan oot that ahe
was orying—oh, no, not that; only
=only 1t was bitte: hard to care
#0 much for someone who, whether
ahe wanted bhim or not, was
Georgle's.

“Jonny!™

Grorgle bad clicked on tha light
and stood amazed |o the doorway
Jenny struggled up,

“1' had a hendache, Georgle, and
1 folt I couldn't face the Creacendo,
#0 I came stralght home. Mr, Vale
didn't mind & bit; some friends of
bls, stage-people, were golng on
theére and he jolned them. Any

way, It was no fun lor him once
you and Mr, Aveaey couldn't stay.”

“Aveney ™

Georgle laughed. 8ha sounded
pleasad, discomfited, smused all ln
one. Sha cams and sat on the edge
of the bod.

“Garth Avenay brought me back
from Rocheater Gate=1 didn't feel
1ike the Cioscendo, elther,”

“Mr. Aveney ia awfully Interest-
ed o you, lan't he?" [t was what
Jenny had determined not lo say;
and she had sald It

“Oh=~Avensy /" repeated Georgle,
“He's—a queer flah, But he's &
good sport. I'll tell you all ahout
Bim one day.® With that ahe
brusted him ou: of the converma:
tion, *“I'va something far more
thrilling to talk about oow, Ed
apd | ere getling married, Jen, to
morrow. At mid-day. Ed's Oying
tonight, but he seems to think be
ean be back In time. The cere
mony is to be kept & doad socret
but you muat come.”

“Ob, Georgle! Oh, I am so glad
you're marrying Ed, atter alll™

“But, you dear little fool, whom
slse did 1 ever thidk of marrying?

“As long a8 no one actuslly sples
on me during the next week, the
riak lnn't tao terrible,” Goeorgle con:
Huoued, and 11t & clgarette, “Aftor
that, with Ed away, | can always
pln some yaro—any yaro. Even
=" ghe glggled suddenly—*that It
was you Eddle married, not me!™

Bto .sobored suddenly mnd wsat
ataring at hor cousin,

“Infant, that's rather am ideal
The Old Man knows wa share the
same names. At & ploeh | could
tell him—bul, of course, the ploch
s pot remotely llkely to coms.
Oaly It 1t did, well—Eddia would
never know il out thers in Maxieo
And you wouldn't mind, would

Feor

you? It wouldn't make ths falnit-
est differonce to you?!  Would
1Y . . . Well, wonid irr™

“Nno,” stammered Jonny, “No,
1 suppose | ahouldn't mind.”

Bhe was taken aback. Ungling
with that sense of affront thut
Gedrgle eotld so suddenly rouss
In hor. How-how dared Goorgle
—ptoarae-gralned, reckless, succoes
fal=how dared ahe?

Then, ot to the dark scroen of
her anger slid the outline of a tall
man walking away from her with
out farawoll; threadlog his path
sagerly round a crowded room 1o
pass oul al A door through which
Geaorgle had gona . . .

she sald heavily, "

“Nos
wouldn't make the fxintest differ
enco Lo met

0ld Gratton Matching took wp
hls bedalde telephone. gave the
number of his genaral mansger,
shook the (mstrument viclously
when nn volce Immediately an
swered bim and, hoiding the ear
pleca {n podltion reabsorbed bim
selt tn his model dvoamos.

“Who's that? hw mutiered ab |
sontly when at [ast the wvolce of
Harold H. Croe came (o him.
“Na, | dido't rlog you up. Yed, |
di* His voles elimbed to Its
nerve-racking squesk.

“You, | dld, 1 wauted you to
know that my nrplew, & complete
siTapger to my secrotary, this ave
plug offered har §25000 down,
§$2,500 & year, halt her salary—to
repeat the os'‘mnates that have gone
by plans tonight. And she refused
and reported the bribe to me. . . .
Naturally he waa aclng on my In-
structions—who else's? . . . You
didn't know ber salary was so high?t
Let ma tell you that unless sho's
fool enough to got married, 1t'll be
half as high mgain bafors whe's
done® His aquenk became almont &
seream. *Only person who can hear
what | say. . ., "

Ho threw naaide the telephonas,
awitched off the I(amp and, fum.
bling far a poardrop, lay sucking
contentodly In the darkoess,

Jenny strayed Into R park with
& gagp of gratitude. She hnd an
hour to walt befors Georgle gol
marrjod; hors was the place to
walt 1n. She sat down oo a banch
and a tabby cat came and began to
aldie round ber. It was a [Iat,
friondly ecat and Jenny hoped it
would not moon go away: she
would have entiesd (t oo to her lap
but she had on a clean volle frock.
Not by any means s “wedding-gar
ment"—Georgle nagd been emphatle
ahout the amission of wedding
garments. “If wo ean all three slip
fo—nand especlally owt—ol the
City Hall without attracting atten.
tlon, we've a good chance of got-
ting awny with the whole scheme.”

“Yon, | man pee that. | =hould
think so long as Eddle lsn't recog-
nlznd we shall manage all right
It's afterwards, Georgle, when I'm
at the hotel, that your secret will
want sueh a lot cf keeplog.™

But Georgfe had not admitted
that.  The janltor of the apart
mant could be sguared—hoaps of
people, Il the worst came, conuld be
sguared, When Jenny had Installed
her belongiuge In the nleest room
alin conld And In the nearhy hotel,
would ahe be a heipful pet nod eall
At an smployment agency about =
really compatent dally mervani—
and hang the expense? . . . Of
courae, Jenny would; and did. And
by one of those chances thiut do
ocenslonally happen, before whe
had even Onlsbed explalning “Mra.
Townsend's” requirements to the
clerk, & cheary, capablelooking

TAILSPIN TOMMY—The “Padmini” Changes Hands Again!
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THE NEBBS—Now, What?

woman eame In who d gulite
pleased to be engaged to start work
naxt Monday.

Bo that Jeooy, who had allowed
a full kour for this task, totnd her
soll at a loosa end. She didn't want
10 go back to the hotel. which was
stuffy; or to the apartmant where
Georgle, nn efclont whirlwind, was
traneforming thelr tiny lumber
room Into a dressing-room for Ed-
dle. S0 she mada a lelsuraly way
downtown,

Sittlng now on her bench, Jenny
looked across the snapdragon-bed
and tried to Identify the bulldiog
trom the back. . . . Bhe saw a
man lower & green blind at & win:
dow and thought that might well
be the room in which thias furtive
wodding would take ploce

Furtive! 8ho caught her breath.
Bhe bad mo right to ecall It thaw
Oeorgle conldn't ever do anythlog
furtive. If she and Eddle bad
agréed that the job at Matching's
must be kept at any and every cost
—and certalnly It made s differ-
snce that Bddis was soon to go so
far away and for & whols year—
Jenny, In & tangls, atopped harangu-
Ing hersell.

A man—a tall, slim-bullt man—
awung round the corner and came
past the wsnapdragons  Jenny's
finger under the tabby cat’s imperi
ously Hfted chin went rigid,

A mlld elamor wont up In her
nonrt—will he see mwe—=will ha stop
—wlill he pass on? . , . And then,
like an axe backing at the roots of
a budding tree, there poutded In
upon har e knowlodge that If
Georgia's secrot wore to ba kept,
Garth Atvoney must pass on hia
way without seelng  Georgle's
ecousln theraatall. . . , .

(Cowgright Julia Cleft-dddamal

How ean Jenny Aide? She must,
tomorvew, and yal ahs wants
Avaney to ses her,
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I HELLO, MR,
ADAMS, HOW
ARE VoL FEEL-
ING THIS

BEALTIFUL
MORNING T
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PROS. ATTY. EXAMINING —— o
| WHAT'S YOUR NAMES
M A:vueH ApamMs.
Q4 WHAT HAPPENED 1M YOUR
HOME oM THE NIGHT OF

Ah AL L WAS ROBS

R QF DD YOU RECOGNIZE ANY
2 OF THE ROBBERS

ED.

Q:AFTER THE
DEFENDANT WAS
ARRESTED AND
LOCKED UPIN

MaR _JAIL HERE IN

23% Py JORTHVILLE, DID

NOU GET YOUR

MONEY BACK?T

. NES,SIR.

WIINSIAL

AL ROCKNEY
AN,

Q% WHO GAVE IT To You?

Qi MR. ADAMS, DID YoU EVER
SEE THIS WATCH BEFORET
AL YES,SIR — LIVED WITH T
FER MIGH ONTOD TWENTY

Tobe cortimuie e

FLINT, THE MOVIN'PITCHER

By BUD FISHER
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penreal pasaenger traffic uagor for
Bouthern Pagifte, expressed belief that
ihe ¢ars will greatly enhance travel

Espee Coaches

SAN PRANCISCO — (Speclal) —!
"Man-ninde weather) produced 1]
meet the comfort requirementa of!
ratiroasd passengers (rrespective of the |
Aol o Whe clime, taday had Dee
came & pirt of the stook-in-trade of
Bouthern Pacifie eampany.

The new setvion feature was Latio-
Anced (0 the form of fourtesn new
alrcconditioned dining cars, the moat
advanosd Lype of passenger traln
equipment, which will be utilived on |
the tmnscontinental runs of Bouth-
orn  Pacifics erack San  Prancies,
Owiland Limited anfl Oolden State
Limived tralna

Employing ihe tatest svatem of alr-
conditioning, the ears are kept con-
atantly tiooded with fresh. clesn alf,
washed free of dust and other m-
purities and Wikl temperatice maln-

fained a4 correct melative humidity | member Uny are vine ripeosd.

DAUGHTER OF KNIGHT

vomfiort In both siunmmer and wintér.

CHARGED AS SLAYER

—

LONDON, Juns 4 —(APF)—Mrs. Wi-
virs Daolotes Darpey, daughtes of &l
wealthy knight, artesled m.:
night and charged with the mnml-rl
of Michasl Boott Steplion, soctally |
prominent young man who was
folng shot 1o desth & few hyn ago
Ih ber west end flat J

was

-
Bothouss  Tomatoss
neE be Ned Al 0w grocens
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BRINGING UP FATHER
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_ REMINDS mE. | FERGeT ||
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By, T Ry
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By George McManus
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