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BYNOPKIE: The Ehin aircie o
wedding ring maoy riin ooy ")
Revell J'nwn!nnlla&l-fuu Thowss
aha haas morricd Eddis Townaens
aho (3 prefending her consin Jown
married him, for Aer employer in-
sinfe (Ruf Ais womin qmu]owu
ramoln aingle, When the car in
which Eddin wos deiving the girls
was wrecked, the doglor who ez-
amined Aim noficed Jesny was
wearing o wedding ring, He
comes to Georgle, and trics fa And
out whick pir tl Mra, Townsond,
Georgie ia gure Jewny will e .rnr
her," She does not Enow fhat Jan
ny s unhappy hecarse fhmn
Aveney, the nophow of Geargie's
ewmployer, has seemed ativacted (o
Georgle, Jenny har promised o
g0 info the country for o doy's
ride wlth Adveney, although she
doee wat rnalize thot he venlly
likes Ner. (igor in telephones heor
emplover, to lanrn (f he has heard
of the marriaos,

Chaptor 15

GEORGIE'™S TRUMP CARD
00D EVENING, Mias Loyal
ty!" onme the cool volee of
Garth Aveney,

“Oh~—1t's you, In It, you hired an-
masnin?" With an effort Goorgle
threw fiippancy Into her tone, “'Put
ma through to my chief, wlll you,
ploase?”

“You'll have to walt, I'm afrald,
Hia doctor 18 with him. He had &

plight attack after dinner. . , . No, | —

ho didn't eat too much, ho saw nome-
thing In ap ovening paper that
uphet him."

Georgle lonpt at hor opporiunity,

“Bomothlng about me?"

“I gathersd so. At any rdte, he
was romoved raving sbout the lm-
possiblity of ever replacing youn."

“Ha neodn't worry. That report
—1in the Record, wasn't I?—1is
about my cousln Jenny, She and
1 have exactly tho waine namo, you
son.  Will you tall him, plonza?"”

Thore was no answer, Bho
frowned, biting hor lp,

“Hello—"

“Borry!" camo Aveney's volce
*I'm just trying to got the hang of
it all. You want me Lo tell the
Old Man that It was your cousin
who married Townsend this morn-
ing?”

“Don't you balleve it7* She hoped
Beor Inugh nounded mors convincing
ovor the wires than it did In this
empty room. “Why dop't you be-
Uevea L1

Agaln thers wee s0 odd & pause
that ahe burelad out her trump enrd.

It your uncle ls as skoptical as
you, Janny had better go and soe
bim hernelf nnd assure him it really
fa true!”

“Parlinps she had.”

“What are you laughlng at!" de.
manded Oeorgle,

At what time will she coma?”

*“Oh tomorrow morning, [ should
think. He's always at homae on Sun:
day morolog, Iso't he? Ask him
to #ee hor for m fow minutes at
ten, .. . What are you laughing at?"

AL mysoll, mostly, Good-night.

Goorgle cupped her chin In her
bands, frowning Intently, 8he ooght
10 phons the bospltnl—and Jenny,
too—but perhaps It waa more im-
partant to kpeak to G111, the superin:
tendent.

Sho awung out of the apartment
and down the stairs. Gl was smok-
ing a plpe just inalde his own
room, noar the door, He aal astride
& chalr, his folded arms along ita
back, and not for the first time ahe
thought how arresting he was in
Eppoprance. Had he boen taller he
wonld have beon strikiugly hiand.
gome. As It was, his blg, rigged
hond, groy-balred, was polsed on
shoulders that were (oo squara and
too high. He rose aa she came
towards him and hls lumboering
movemants moemoed allon to his
depp, shrawd eyea and atrong
mouth,

“Oh, GIlll T wanted to sponk to
you"

He moved hls chalr for har to
snter his lttle oMea  The most 1m:
poalng thing la It was the telaphonae,
Here, Gl rocelved and forwarded
the Imperious mossages that sent
Goorgle fiylug to Hochester Gate
from whorever abs might chinnee to
ba. Remamboering how well she
pald him for those servicss, Georgls
spoke with confidence.

“GUL, T expoct you've rend of the
acoldent to Mr. Townsend?! You
know, the alrman? You've spen
him comiug in and out hero a lot”

Gill nudded. He waa by nature
silsat. In fact, hin taciturolty was
& by-word,

“You moy have road, too, that he
was only married this morning?

Gill patd nothing,

"It anybody asks you," pursyed
Qeorgle, “which of the two Miss
Revalls ha marrled, what wonld you
say? .., lia's rather Important you
shoild get It stralght o your mind
bocause newspaper men may call,”

“Gontleman who came to see you
Just now asked me a lot o' ques.
tlona," vouchsnted Gil,

*Oh, what did sou—1"

"Ha dldn't get nothing out of me™

Oeorgls whistled bier rellef. Glll's

b_r Juﬁa Cfaﬂ Addam

t Marry

bl be wan guing to waugh; bul

« swallowed it |

“it's Miss Jenny who tanrriod Mr
| Townaend,” wsald Georgle looklog
tvory stralght nt him, “I don't know
|\n‘hlal.mr 1 ever told you, but it}
wara to marry | aliould losa my Job.
So youw'll remember which one of us
It {3 who Is really M, Townsend,
won't you?"

Gill erooked ono lknod koross the
other, atsnding precariously on one
lag the while, and knocked out his
pipe agalnat the mole of his hoot.
Georgls walted patiently, It was no
usa ever hurrylug Glll. Theno she
romembergd that she hnd not
totiched on monatary conslderation.

"Yaon may have to doal with quite
A good many enqulrles,” she added,
“Buppose 1 glve you an extra five
dollars & week for as long as ['stil]
work for Mr, Matching?"

Gill straightoned himaeelfl. He
#nemod Lo be consldering profonnd.
ly. She was just about to ralse her
offer when he nskod—

“Is that all right with Miss mer
—my eaying that?"

Oeorgle  ftrowned. Then sha

smiled. Gil couldn't know that
Jenny had already consented to the
wall, the lle.
“Heocaune, seamn to ma,” Gl was
Inkorlounly proceoding, “if'| was to
sny Miss Jonny was marripd, to any
friond of hers, well, seams to me it
might glva the wrong lden.”

Georgle laughoed, amused,

“8he basn't any apecial friend
who would care one wsy or the
other” And then, na Gl looked un-
eonvincod—"Porhaps you'd better
rlng hor up and lat ber toll you her
aelf that sho doesn't object. Get the
hotel, will you?"

Ho obeyod. And while slie walted,
aho saw n Record Iln the corner,
plekod It up and read its stop-press
news, “Mr. Eddie Townaend, who
was of the wheel when his cor
cama into collislon with a bdus
had fust loft City Hall after hia
warriage to Mim Georgina Revell"
Wondertul, thought Georgle grimly,
what & lot they tad glven away In
that one sentence! No wonder the
014 Man had eollapsed.

“The hotel, mize.”

Goorglo took the recalvar.

*1'want to spenk to Misa Rovell"

Another dolay. Then Jenny's
volco murmuring somothing,

“That you, Jen? You've sean the
Record?"

“Yos, I've soen (1"

“You'll help mo out, of courne?
vy You know In what way 1 moean?”

"[—yos, 1 know what you mean.
But"-'"

“l want you to atart by telling
Olll—=hb'n hore now—how to stall
oft enquirles. . .. You know what 1
mean."

“Yoa," ropoated Jonny's volce,
oven more faintly, "1 know what
you monn, , , . WHI It 'do 121 see him
tomorrow In the avenlag?”

“Wall, but why not spoak to him
now "

Thers was no answer,

“Hoaldes, you must bo round here
oarly, honoy, ploase. I've a lot to
tell you—a Jot has happened.
Thora's bad nows about Ed, And
you mnst coma with me to Rochesa
ler Gate, I've made an appolntmont
for ton"

“Or nol"™ protoested Jenuy’s volos
quite aharply and distinetly. *"Not
at ton. 1| can't come at ten.”

Georgle nearly gaped.

“But you—>out why not? she de
munded, Than, aa sllence agaln en-
sued, shoe added—"Hollave me, when
people make appolntmants with the
0Old Man, they keep ‘em.”

“1dldn't make this one” A sharp,
stubborn tone—quite an amazing
tone from doclle little Jenny.

“I'll_ coma round,” aald Georgle
burrledly, “When 1 explain about
poor old Bd, you'll see that it's es
sontial—"

“No, don't come, pleans, Goorgle.
I'm too tired. I—1 want to go to
bed."”

“Then I'll come tomorrow, about
nlne or halbpast. When you hear
bhow things are—"

“Goodnlght,” snld Jenny.

Blowly, Georgle turned from the
Instrumont,

"Misa Jonny will ses you soms
time tomorrow, Glll. She's too tired
tonight to speak to anyone.”

GHI grunted, She telt hin shrewd
oyen follow bier ns she went up the
atairs.

Disturbing echoss went with her
—Jenuny's mysterious “Not at tenl”
and Oarth Aveney's laughlter and
Gil's  seoptieal grunt.  Qoorgle
conldn't think why mny of these
peopla ahould have beon so diffieult
to bandle; Jenny, on whom she had
80 confidontly reckoned, the most
dimeult of all, . . And suddenly she
faced the fact that Jenny, 1o spite
of har promlse, (n splte of Eddie's
broakdown—Jouny might rofuse to
tell that terribly nocossary lle,

(Comyright, Julin Clefi-dddama)

Wyes twinkled and for & moment she

Janny makes her dacislen, te.
merrew. Will sha lls for Qeorglal

l TAILSPIN TOMMY—The Wammg.
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IT IS TRUE THAT MILLIGAN
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WHAT 1S 1T You wf\N“l'

&’ LET |'T BECOME NEWS
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and AL FORHEST
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THE NEBBS—You Tell ’Em, Kid

By SOL HESS

-
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NORTMWVILLE
IS WAITIMNG
FOR JLUDGE
NIBLICK!S
DECISION 1N
THE EBODA
kins case !
WiLL IT_8E
"GLILTY OR

THATS WHAT
WE WANT TO
KNOW

AS LONG AS L BEEN
AROUND THIS JAIL I NEVER
TASTED SUCH FOOD - 1 HOPE
JUDGE NIBLICK DONT SENMD
THIS FELLER AWAY FER

WELL, 80Y, VOURE GOIN Away
FROM HERE BUT YOL MEEDNIT
START PACKING BECAUSE

WHERE YOURE GOIN' THEYLL

DIME - DONIT EVEN HRVE

BETTER THAN LOOKING AT THAT
FACE OF YOURS -
OF A FACE WHEN YOU STARTED
WITH 1T BUT NOW ITS JUST
BETWEEN A LAVGH

WHEREVER.1 G0 ITWILL BE

IT WASN'T MUCH

AND A m-rw’

DON'T TELL ME YOU DOMT KMl ANYTHING
ABOT JEEE SUIPPING HIM SOME MyATIC
HINDY PILLS AND MAKING HIM Féel
FORTY YCARS Youn6afd! MRS, MUTT,
YouR HUSBAND 16 ACTING Like

@l"‘l’ NNT BEEW HOME FOR A
Wetk- BUT THAT'S THE (RAZIEST
ALBI oF ALL. T'LL seé (|F,

~AND 50 OSWALD AND MAMIC
Duck WOREC MARRIED AND

LIVED HAPRPILY EUER pAFtel
THAY'S THE enrb, Tt !

ROOSEVELT HONOR
ROLL ANNOUNGED

The following pupils of the Roose-
wvelt school ware on the honor roll
during the enbire semester:
1A Richard McElhose, Jack Orey.
SA  Patricin Dippel, Jimmy Keuhnle,

Jeant Phythian, Ralph Virden,
BA Donald Mintaith,
6A Edith Modgkina.

Puplls oft the honot roll for the last
alx weaks' perlod wers)

Richard MoEihose, Jack Orey.
Harrin Janes, Jr, Jdames Eilott,
Nellis Burgels,

& 5§

M. Tobert Jonan, Robert Leon-

B

hmm Dippel, Altred  Dodson,
Jean Puyiblan, Ralph Virden,

A

Durls’ Robitson, Richard Mors|

Hugh Willlama,
4A  Anlta Dorls,
80 Leighton Piats, Cloria Williama,
o8 Pilly Strang.

BA Josaphine Mesd, Evelyn Howard,
Hurel Dresaler, Oearaldine Clam-
ena, Edrihe Drooks, Donala Mons
toith, Bob Deaver,

0A Donald Merreld, Bdlth Hodgkine,
Betty Proaser.

Three-Day S ession
Is Hope for G.O.P.

OHICAGO, June 10~[AP)—Ths
official omder of business for the Ie.
pulilitan Natlonal eonvention, an-
nounced today, provides for only
three daye of sessions beginhlng at
11 am, (eental  dayllght time)
Tieaday and ending Thursday night,

The expecied debate over prohible
o however, may prolong the cons

i\-ntlnn anothier day

| Desiranle hotses always o firsd
| claes condition, for rent, lease or sale
Call 108,

BAY! DONT TOU EVER |
GIT TIRED OF TALKIN'
AROUT THE CLIMATE

| Wy SHoULD 1 T

JUST Trinie- SUN-
HeNE ALL TWE
TIME AND EACH
O BETTER

|
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