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SYNOPSIA: Cought =. Jeiny
Lovell  thinks. whow osha ween
larth Avensy opprocoking.  Hhe
oden’t want ta Le discovered. be-
caush aha (¢ golng fe 0 wedding
that muwt be kept anoret.  Her
eourin Georpia & morruing  Bd-
dle Townaend gnd (f this (s wide

blla, her employer  Qratton
g:‘llth'lan. witll Are Aer, slioe Aa
will have only wamarried women
waorking ror Atm.  When Aveney
meg the pirls, the previous eve-
sing, Jrmay raalizes he spent mosi
of the time with Taorgle. He wos
really trying fo hribe Georgie by
order of Mulching his wncle to
pee sshether ahd wight Be the
source of eaoaving  tnformation
oboul duainean  fut Janny does
nol Limo thiv. and believes Ao s
tnteresied in Ueorgle, She likes
him Kovaelf and wishes he pre.
ferrad Ner. aa Georple s alreody
In love Aveney's success in srov.
ing feargie’s lnnocence ues him

i lop Jenny's a

ance, which ke srema eager o do

Chaptar 9
AUNNING AWAY

ERB was nmo time to hide

Jenny bant down to the wabby
eat and talked to it urgently. The
brim of her hat—applegreen llke
bar trock—shonld surely hide her
face.

Her ears waore filled with the
sound of bla Cfootsteps, coming
eloser and closer; level with her,
pasalng, checking. Turning o
wards ber, . . .

Bhoe straightencd and lookad up at
bim. Ho really was laughiog at her

Thare was no time
to hide. Jenny hent
down,

sow, At least, he soomed o ba,
thaugh not with hin lips or his eyes.

“Good morning, Jeuny Revell.”

She was belplessly sllont He sat
fown beslde hor and she notlead
that there waa n good donl of color
Ia his face. Bho foared It was there
becaise her.manner was offending
him: and, for the moment, Georgle
waa forgotien,

"1 didn't think you would recog-
algs ma” she sald childishly.

“Didn't you want me to? Was
that why you were hidlug beblod
Ibat big hat? Am o matter of faot”
he went on, "l recogulzed your
banda. ... Doea that surprise youT"

'Bhe waa sgaln tongun-tied. She
looked down at her hands as though
they could help her. Georgle had
pnce remarked that they were very
Beautiful, but that could hardly be
the reason for—yalt shs wore no
tiugs, nothlng to distinguiah them,

"Why," sald Garth Aveney, one
hand on his hip, one elbow crooked
over tho back of the acat, “do you
Always run away from my ver, alm-
ple quastions ™

“Thay're not slmple” returned
Jenny from the depths of her per
ploxities. "I mean they may be sasy
for you to mak; but they're horribly
bard to answer.”

“Parhaps they are,” ho agroed un-
sxpoctedly. He, too, dangled a hand
for the tabby eat to sidle agalnst
“Lot's exchange what s known ae
small talk Instond. You remark that
you wonder what I'm dolng {n this
part of the world. Then | make the
same kind of nolse at you. The only
thing really worth talking about le,
ot courde, the stupendous colnel
denca of our meating Just hera, Just
now, But—"

Hasuly, Jenny sald—

"I'm fillng in time tHl twalve
o'clock,. Then | have (o meest
Qeorgle.

“And 1" ald Avenay politaly,
*am on my way (rom taking a pi
lot's report on his trip—to the ofMce,
It you bonestly don't want to talk
about the strangeness of onr moest
tng=you and 1 In this quiet little
pool of a place—we shall now have
to think of ssme mors small talk.
Fortupately for me, IU's your turn ™
Invaluntarily, sho looked at him,
Thern was In his lnst words uo
Inughitor-ocho, His volea sounded
abruotly tired: burt. Disappoluted.

Cant Marry
Jutta Clufi-Addarms
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.. Well, e wos dlsapnolnced, oat
urnlly. Georgls, bowever good-na
turad mhe had been, must have
warnad him down without a glamm of
compromiss. Jenny fted her
troubled gage to hils and trisd to
eomfort him by dragging this odd
conversation round to Goorgle.

“It win i great pity,” she sald
timidly., “that Mr, Matchlng sent

tor Gioorgle Iaat olght Quite often
tor waeka and weoks he dosan't
nesd hor of an evaning; it was too
bad that it happened to break up
tha party.”

“I don't think the party mattered
a bit. | bad to have half an hour
with Mlss levell, somewhers, some
bhow, and | got & far botter chance
at it 1o the car than | should bave
at that inferna! Crescondo place. . ..
1 wonder—| suppose she told you
aboul our—argument?”

“She sald ahe would coe day. A
A matter of tact | couldn’t halp over
hsaring bits of—of the end of it ]
was in the apartment, yoo ses”

“l gea” Hao dido’t appear stnbar
rastnd. He tock off his hat, ran a
hand over his halr, and aat bare
hoaded. *Oh, woll, you know all
about everytiing, then Sha's
pretty fing, your cousin. [sn't she?”

“Nobody except me" returned
Jenny proudly, "really knows how
fina aha in"

“You'ra fond of her?™ Ha spoke

almost absently, hls oyes on Jenny's
bands, curled round hor kuee. . . .

“She saved me from—I| don"t
roally know what | should have
done If Georgle hadn't saved me.
You see—" Shoe stopped, searching
for words that should do Justice to
Georgle,

"No, don't atop. Tell me.”

“Well; I'm afraid | aball bave to
bogin with my own bistory and It's
rathor a dull oue™

“Toll me, Joony Rovell™

“My grandiather wis a rather
atrange old man, Ho was an eccen
trlo and a orani Klod, in a way—
at laast, ho waa often kind to me.
Ho had two children, my father
and Georgle's mother. My [ather
Was an artlst,” my mother was »
dancer. Thoy wera darlinga but they
never auccanded at anything, althoer
of them., They dled when 1 waa
twelve and | went to live with
grandfather, in the country, He told
tme that Georgle's parents had prac
tieally kept mine for years at a
tima”

“0Old brute!™

“He used to put things rather
brutally sometimes but | think In
this enne bhe wanted an excase to
quarrel with Goorgle's tather. Any-
way, just bofars ha died he told me
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THE NEBBS—The Family Tree

By SOL HESS
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THE TRIAL OF
THE PEDPLE
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ARTHUR EBODA
AND WE STILL
FIND ADAMS

ON THE STAND

PROSECUTING ATTY. EXAMIMNING !

Qi TELL ME _HOW WERE THE BURGLARS
DRESSED ON THE NIGHT OF THE ROBBERY !

AL THEY HAD OM MASKS AND HAD “THEIR

COATS TURMED INSIDE OUT.

£ Q15 THERE ANYTHING THAT WOULD LEAD

NOU TO BELIEVE THAT THE DEFENDANT

=S/ WAS ONE OF ‘THE ROBBERS !

ATTY, ADAMS FOR DEFENSE | 1 OBJECT,YOUR

ATTY. HALL ADAMS CROSS GUESTICAING?

ONTD 80 YEAR.

SWHERED YouR FOLKS

NDGE: OBIECTION
SUSTAINED.
PROS ATTYE ‘l"i,fﬂl?
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Q@350 SOUR NAME 1S ADAMS, TOO T
AL YESSIR! IT'S BEENM SO FER NIGH

Q:INOURE NIO RELATION OF MINET

AL COULDNT SaY POSITIVE ABOUT
THAT, YOUNGE MAK, +Y FOLKS cCAME

FROM DO MISSISSEDP] WAY -

JUDGE MNIBLICK . THIS IS A
CASE OF THE PEOPLE VERSUS
ARTHUR EBODA AKMD WERE HERE
TO TRY (IT o NOYT TO ESTABLISH
FAMILY TREES.

.3 (Continued tomorrow.)
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he was loaving all be d to
charity aud that as Georgle's par
ents geemad (o have 80 much ¥

to throw about, o doubt they would
look after me. And I'm sure they
would have helped me, but when
grandfather's lawyers mads en-
quiries, they fonnd that they were
both dead and Goorgle wis guite
‘on’ her own'. So, of course, |

couldn't bother her, . . . What did
you say 1™
“Nolliing vory muech. . .. Teoll me

what you did Instead of bothering
Georgle,

"I got & joh s governess and loat
ft The children wera deara but
thair parants were difficult. The—
the Iather was=I1 bated him, . ..,
Oh, | ean't give you a liat of all the
Joba | took and lost, it would bore
you! I'm Incompetent, really. and
quite untrained. Answar, I'd got to

the polnt of planning—1'4 got to the |

very endl of everything. And then
Georgle found me™
(Copyright. Julia Clatt-Addama)

Inntend of watching a quiet wed-
ding day, In the naxt instaliment,
Janny sens—bloed,
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BRINGING UP FATHER

By George McManus

1 MUsST FIND OUT
T MY HORSE WON

A o

u

I . (] cor one wimi
srorming ||| 4 (] Som 05 B0

EXTRA/

A FINE TIPS HE vwAs
DVSQUALIFIED FOR
BEMNG N THE ROAD

OF “THE LAST Homse/ |




