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lhowgh ahe (hinks he lkea Aer | WAA PR

Coustn Geargle, i | Remota in ber thou cht, abs had no. |

| heard the ohime, She got up and

cousin Georgie, in oll Jeany Reyeil
Aopea for Lefars ale enlers upos
a sirange deceplien, She U guing
ta pretend ahe hap married § ddie
Towssend, for Geerpie lores her
fob if discovered Io be Eddie's
wife

Chapter 17
THE DOCTOR SCENTS MYSTERY
ILL continind (6 ok slendily nt
Janny.

“Blight ba awkward, for Instance,
{f that gentleman in the par outalda
wis to ba ‘old that you'd gol mar-
riad when you badn't™ he sald and
Jenoy saw for the frst tima that
Hlaeyen wora very wise aod lind.
"The gontleman you met al the cor:
por of Eyle Streot last night—he's
outside the hotal now, Just drawn
up, he has,”

Jonny got to her feet. She won.
dered suddenly |f she wers dream:
ing everything—ihls qualnl econ-
vorsation with G0l and the elean
littla shop nnd the stroet outslde
shown in the copper urn. S8ho
lonked ont of the window shyly, al-
though she would only ses what slia
had walted for—Garth Avenoy st
the wheel of his car,’ eoma to take
har to plenfo with him fn the coun-
try.

“Hs Is very oarly,” she sald half
to harselt, "It {sn't nearly ten”

Sho moved to the door and Gill
stood asids. Glil—oh yes, of course
Gill bad very decently aaked her {f
sho would object to his tolling peo-
pla that [t was she who was Mra.
Townasond,

“You may tell paopla It was I*
ghe sald—"utter today. Todny In
golog to be mine™

Gl gronted. Haetoo, wan siariog
out ol the car under the postico. Ha
opeued the door for Jenny to pass
out—and still ho stared.

As she stepped out on to the pave
ment she saw that Gili had sesn—
that Garth Averey, with s sudden
shrug and s Jerk, had switched on
his engloe agaln snd was driving
Bway,

“P'raps the geanlleman has mis-
ook the time suggested Mrs, Hiz-
ger, She Had jolned them In the
doorway. "How would It ba |I Mr.
Gill waa to boller after him, dearls,
and let lm know you'ra hera?"

Jenny shopk her head and moved
away, S8he folt cold In the hlazing
sunshine and most uiterly forlorn,
Gill and Mra. Blgger might watcel
the slowly ratreating car until (¢
turned the corner, but sha could not.

Gill was walking at her alde,

“No senso In latting anyona think
you'ro married when you aren't” he
commented In his abrupt hams, I
shan't sny nothiug, one way or the
other—{akes a lot of questions to
Eot nnything out of me. But there's
no sanse In your lotting Misa Re-
voll—"

“I'm vory glad to lot Mins Ravaell
say anything sha llkes," sald Teany
a8 he paused. “I'm most awfully
&lad she onn make use of ma, You
needn’t conslder me, Gl Thank
you, though, all the same.”

(Gl grunted. Aveney's cara had
disappearsd; the slrect was emply.
Jenny orosned back to tha hotel and
went Insfde. The lounge was cool
and held very fow people. An intrl
cats gllt clock on the mantelplecs
showed ten minttes to ten. She sat
qulatly down by the window,

It was, after all, reasonable to
suppose that Garth had found him-
sell ahead of hin appolutment and
had only gone for a few minutes
&aod would return. Reasonable to
alt and walt whila the gilt bands
sluggishly moved to tan o'clock.

Novertheleas, aha koew quite pos.
Illlﬂl,r that he would not come, He
had oot mistaken the time, Ha had
[not been at 4 loss an to her whers
Iahoul.-. It was almply that he had
arranged to take her motoring and
bad got as far as hor door and then
had declded that be conlda't, hon-
lestly, face tho prospoet of & whole
day o her company. Later on, no
doubit, he would sand some formal
axcune.

Why should he bathor about (eor
Ein's cousln—when It was Qeorgle
with whom he had fallen o love?

"It says here—about that alrman
Townsend—" suddenly remarked an
old lady In n corner, refolding hor
paper—"that he had only fust got
marrled when ho lad that accl
dent.”

*You,” nodded the slightly young.
ar Indy noar her. "l romamhar him
He had dreadtul dyspopaia; that ae
enunted for his temper, people snid.
1 remamber hin wifs, too, poor litlle
soul™

“1 didn’t know he bad one”

“8he died . . . Bhe wan a very
Deautitul girl. Very falr and timid,
Qulte unable, 1 ahiould may, to stand
up to him. It yon have finished
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'lil would belp her to forget what to-

left the loutge and went up to her
rooim agaln, She must go to the
apariment,

It meemed silly to take off tle ‘
conl frock and hat, but she s8]t that

day bad promined her; and the |
smart dark dresa that Georgle had |
chonen for Her would halp hor te
do what she could—anyiking she |
conld—to pay Georgie hack for all |
hor wonderful kinduess, As she
ndjusted the dress she could ese {n
the mirror the pile of last evening's |
papers, Tha Recard was still oo
the top,

Possibly Garth Aveney had read,
Its nows last night; most probably
he had rend hls prpers this mora.
Ing. And they had all told him the
same thing-=that Georgls, whom he
loved, had married Eddie Town
nend. Jenny, ahutting her syea for
a momant, her fingers clanched
upon her llttle futed frills, could
hear agaln the thelll in his voles as
Georgla sent him away. "Oood: |
night, Miss Loyalty . .. You've bosn |
magnificent. He ought to thank his
stars for you.” ‘

No wonder that he had folt he
couldn’t endure Georgle's littls |
causin todsy. No wonder at all, i
Nothing to ery nbout , . .

Jenny hathed her eyes, finlahed
dressing and went down to tha |
stroot. She told herself that it was |
all done with now, all over and for-
gotten—that moment when she had
#tood fgnored upon the pavement |
and watched him fllng aside his
Justlit elgaraite, poll hia hat down |
over hin oyen, reach for the gear |
and-—excape.

And abe told hersolf that she had
beon nothing but & fool. She had
thought herself, if only for a day,
a golden girl, and all the time she
waa Just a puppel. a doll; & sllly
littls Agure moving grotesqualy In
the shadows of Mrs. Blgger'a cop
per urn,

Drawn up befora the bullding In
which was Georgle's flat Jonny saw
b ambulance. Evidently Eddie
had been brought home.

8ha halted In her ntep, then went
ateadily forward. BSince Georgie's
haaltating — “Thera's bad newa
about B4 Jenny bad glven only =
pasnlng thought to Eddls Town.
sond. Bhe remombored now, ro-
moreafully, that she had not even
ankod whereln the bad news lay
Porhaps he was permanently In.
Jured—a eripple? Sha broke Into s
Thn's 5 .

Thers ware a coupla of (dlers
naar the ambulance, but tha main
lmll was empty, Someono was |p
Gill's littln ofee, though: someona
whose volee was ralned In the ex
asporation Gl sometimes provoked

“I tell you, I was hera yostorday
—I pskad to sea Mrs. Townsend o
Miss Revell; I dldn't know which
was which—you told me yoursell
the number of thelr apartment. It
whoor allly waste of time pretending
you've never soen me bafore.

Sllenca from GilL

“Miss Rovoll hersolf {nformoed me
that Mra, Townsond was at some
hotel or other, Il's no use your ask-
ing me to balleve you don't know
which ono it Is. All I want you te
do ia to phona that hotel nnd el
tha Iady that Mr. Townsend fnnlst
od on golng stralght up to thelr
aApartment . .. Wall?"

"Dan't know anything nboyt any
thing—" ftrom GIIL Implacably.

Jonny mnrchod Into the ofes,
Glll was looking as wooden ms a
ship's figurchend., Tho man who
taced him turned and acrutinized
Jenny loatead. He was the doctor
who lind rendered Nrst aid to Bddle
on that horrihls pavemaent,

"Mra. Townsend, | understand1®
he exclaimod,

“You don't undorstand it from
me,” put In Gl

The doctor's quick glance went
from GI to Jenny. His evea wers
Intensively inguisitive, aha thought,
and hls volce wan far too tamillar.

“Your cousin told me your mar
rlage wasn't mecrel, Mra. Town
sond, but thery sesma to be a lot of
myatery mado about It down here!
I must 4ave been kept hanging
about here for nearly ten minutes.
I'm begloning to wonder-*

"Is your patient upstales?” Jonny
anked,

The doctor Aushed. Jenny had
spoken In A lone that aho had not
ustd form vory long time: not since
the days when wha llved In har
grandlfather’s *ouse and wore taded
ginghams and hunted for egga in
the overgrown garden—and was,
all the same, Miss Qeorgion Revell
o whom nobody mlght be {mpertls
nenl, aver.

(Copprighe, Julla Claft-Addams)

with that Wlustrated paper, may |
have It

Wil Jenny ar the deator wint
ha s challangs by Qratton
Marshing, himself, temeorrow,

AGENTS DESTRDY
CHICAGD ‘SPEAKS
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1TUSKO DISCOVERS
TACOMA HOSTILE

OIICACO, June I18-—{AP)—Whiie |
the anti-profibition crussders were
staging thelr hig downtown rally and |
conventivn crowds milisd  aboul
hotels, federad prohibition  sgents
amashied tHilo sevEn 1oop speakeanine
lant night. deelroying bars, equip-
ment and Hoguor,

The midets sald they understood
the campalgn was Mst of the extend« |
od local drive o “dry up” the rll'll
for ihe mepubliean and nrmrrrltu-|
natlanal copvertlons, Pour speak-
esales were nlao ralded on the vorth
Mde and & number of arrests mde.

ParmanNnt wates. 800 - 4850 and |
120, Pawman's, Prows 37,

TAOOMA, Wn. Juok B—{AP)—
Tusko, the huge elephant which has
been rup out of all painta north of
Partiand, hecause of his  téempera.
mental outhreaks, ook Deputy Sher-

i1 Harold BHirde's 11p laat night, thiia
saving himself the bum's rimbhy pro-
mised If he dld not aAlake ihe dust
| of Twcoma's pavementa off his fest

| TAILSPIN TOMMY-—Detectwe Stuff'

By GLENN CHA

and MLN“I!

/T MAY NOT (MEAN A THING,
WEETS, BUT WE'LL BEE
HOW IT WORKS OUT. _

(WE RENT A BED-
ROOM APIECE AN'
WE DONT SLEEP
IN EITHER oF
'E02-- 1S THAT
T? ;

THAT'S 1T, SKEETS ! WE
SLEEP IN THIS OTHER
ROOM = NOW WEVE ST

THEY ARE MOT EXACT
LIKENESSES, MR.TOMKINS .
| DO NOT WORK WELL
UNDER PREssutaE

“E;::f.

=
L | GOT To SAY IS BITH <& THAT'S
A w.'uou CRYSTAL GAZER O[NPy BETTER THAN
UR MECK AN’ YOU READIN i amo :suo?‘
DETECTIVE STORIES 'Y <L DA
ABOUT READY FOR A BIRD 1 ‘_4 A
S gREn
s = |
)
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“You Do d
DIFFICULT
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FIRE AND SHowE  TIATTLE
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BOUND TO WIN—Jonathan Spills The Beans

TOU MEAN

TO TELL KB HOMEST \'M NOT,

WHAT'S SH-SH-SH! T AINT_ cuEes weERE saF - | |-
THE TAKIN ND CHANCES ‘RIG NOW THEM," BiG F&E"’ouﬁ'm
i MP':‘TTER. FEET *~=Y0u) NEVER CAN A TO TELL YOU SOMETHIR - ME

TELL \F SOME: =]
) 'EMOOP MY AR S

A WERE \« o0
L THE LIMIT ? ow, VLL GIVE
h YO THE WORWKS—

£ DOWN HERE AFTE

ERE
TREASLRE T TREASUREY

1 I

el 1-'14415.'? E&&DF:ZE:;LEE
D&Y ILLNESS COURT 15 NOW 1M
WITH A SEVERE ||| SESSION .. THE CASE
COLD, WE FIND OF THE PEOPLE
oupes Miguek [|(VERSS ARTHUR
BACK IN COURT]
READY TO GIVE
HIS DECQISION
IN THE CASE
OF TuE F-"'F.Dr'l.l:-:i
NS ARTHUR

EBODA
o>
boIS

"IN THE CASE OF THE PEOPLE VERSUS
ARTHUR. Eeom 'I'HE COURT HAS CAREFULLY

E)‘f THE preosecu*rx::;m AND FINDS IT
INSUFFICIENT FOR COqu‘rIOM AND MUST
y DECLARE THE DEFENIDANT MNOT
GUILTY o THIS, HOW EVER,; 1S
FROM THE EVIDERNCE, NOT
ALTDEETHER THE OPINICN OF

WERE INNOCENT T THIS KID WITH |NOU OMN THE

COME BACK
HOME WITH /|

A GUN N ONE
HAND AND A
FLASHLASHT IN

Iy noon loday

80 early (his miorning he olimbed
Aboard the low, heavy truck n
whith he travéls, and was whisked |
Jush alroas Lhe Plorce county border
inw King county
cull !

Goo!  gTRiles mber Ay

L prices, Medford Lamber Co, [ 1

WHAT A LIFE) I'M MARRIED TO

| A SAP WHO Took SOME MysTIC

PILLS TD MAKE Him YOG - AND
AOW HE'S AcTWG Lke
A CHILD: '™ THE

| KEEP THIS UADER YouR
HAT-J2FF, BUT ™eY DInw'T
EFFCLT ME QTHER. I'WE
JUST BEEN PUTTING oN TO
FooL Y wiFE. SHeE'S
KINDER To ME AW,

Toolk SoME OF THOEL PiuLs

AND THEY DIDN'T GEFEET {
MG AT
Ak,

fLL GET WOMmE
EASLY AN YT OuT
=1 OF THE WAY OF

': THAT NHURANCE
=3 GUN~ GEE 4R 'S
4 PERSSTENT: |

COME OM
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| e o | 5
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