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EYNOPEIS: A axspicious doctor
throatens Georpgie Tuun-rnd » plan
ta Mold her tob by telling her am-
or conain Jnly-—em{

of #hm — has warried EBddie
rumm-utt. Jenny Anda the doc-
tor, ko Nax atfended Nddio afier
a6 servous brockdowvnm, trying 19

tiaation  1he lupnmrm end
roie’'s apartment house,

af

Chapter 18
“yOouU MARRIED MY PILOTI™
B upstairs, yes,” the doctor
sald, “Miss Rovell has told
you, of courme, what his trouble

11"

*Yeos," anid Jonpy. “That 15, she
told me thers was bad news abont
him. Bhe dldn't glve me delalln’

“0dd!* speersd the doctor, “And
nelther of you at home to take
chargs of ths poor chap. Or per-
hapa ha dopan't llve hare, really?
Though | remember Miss Raevell
mentionad she was geiting ths
spartment raady for you and your
busband 1"

“T don't think," sald Jenny vory
quietly, "that [ know your oams."

"Tallns, Dr. Lealle Tallas."

“Thank you. Are there any In-
structions 1 should ba glven, Dr.
Tallaw, ahout Mr. Townsend halore

go?”

“Wall, he's sullering from pro-
found nervous shock Tha dogtor
was not fiuahed, now, ha was pale.
His ayes wore hostile aa they came
to rest upan Jonny's hands. “Thay
gave him a sodativa at the hospital
belore thay got him into the am-
bulance—they dldn't want to let
him go at all, at first, but I offered
to take charge of him and hs was
rapldly running a temperatire at
the Iden of helng kept in thut place.
Alot of planok go over, you asa, and
he has tho fxed idos that ona will
drop on him and crush Kim, Hut
you'd better consult your doctor
about him, He'll glve what advice
be can and probably recommend &
speciallst”

*Iso0. Thank you. Than I nsedn’t
dstaln you any longor.”

Miss QGoorglna  Revell bowed
alightly. Dr. Tallas scowled, shrug.
ged his shoulders, saluted poerfune-
torlly and strode out to the am-
bulance,

Gl gave a loud, short laugh,

“You belped him get Mr. Town:
sand up to the apartment, GIIT DId
be soem—excited? [T

Gill reflented.

"Seemed glad to get thera' ha
vouchnafed at last. He added Ir-
ralovantly—""Your waaring no ring,
Mlss Jenny, that's what started that
doctor chap nose-poklng. Most mare
ried ladies woar rings,”

Tha hot color floodod Jenny's
tace,

“1 don't want to—I won't/* sho
sald vehomontly. Then, as though
somothing pursusd her, she turned
and flad up tho stalra,

By tha timo alis reached the door
of the apartment ahe was composed
again, at any rate outwardly; only
her mind and her heart wers still
reballlons. She whisperad "1 won't
wear & rlng and I won't speak of
Eddle as ‘my husband.'” Then she
unlocked the door and wont In,
rvendy to faca Georgle's stinging re-
pronchos,

But thore wore none. (Georgie was
ot there. The fow rooma lay com.
paatly round the little sguare hall
end, with all doors opes, Jenny
eould soa at & glance that Georgle
had not yot returned from Rochos-
ter (Inte. But where, then, was Bd-
die Townsend?

She looked Into the room that
bad been prepared for him; his log:
BEo was therp—Iit bhad arrived, she
yomombered, twonty-four hours ago
~—but it had not been unpacked.
And she notieod, too, that his cur
talng wore nol up after all—ahe wan
maciior glnd of that, they wonld glve
her something prictioal and Imme-
dinte to koo to. In Georglo's room
there was work walting ny well; the
bod was unmade and the chalra
wara heaped and littered with
elothes, all new, all dreadfully ox-
pensive-looking, And lo the sltiing
yoom the fAowers nesded attention.

She turned into the kitchen and,
a8 she pushed open the door, thero
waas the soind of n quick stumble
behind it and then a erash.

“Eddlat™

He was prassed back agalost the
drossor, an ompty keltla at his feot.
On the atove a gas-flama fared high,
and the lld of the kettle was apin-
ning merrily In the recers undor the
slnk. His head was bandaged and
plastered mo that very little of his
face conld bo meen; bhut what wan

vialble looked startlingly pale. Hia
ayes ware frightensd,
“Oh, 1t's enly you, Jeb!™ he

eroaked, tried (o laugh and than ol
Tapasd heavily into a chalr and held
his hoad Iu his hands.

Can't Marry

by Juflr: C!oﬂ Add’aﬂu

Juhny pleked up the kettle, filed
i, rolrievod the 114 snd set the
water on to boll. Bhe was so afrald

| of saying an incautious thing that
| sha kept nilence, She found her

duster snd went back to Georgle's
ronm,

Hor lips na well as her hands
ware trembling. Had news about
Ed, Georgle bhad hinted. Bad news
Indsed! What could be worse than
» complete nervous collapse to
man whose only tapital was his
courage, hle coclness of Judgment,
his quicknoss of hand and eye?

Jenny Meked the pexcuck satin
elderdown into place on Georgle's
bed and gazed In dismay at ths
wisps ol lovely, fragile lingeris
flung ovar the rall at the end, “Oh,
Georgle, what crasy extravagancel™
Not for the first time, she was
ampazed that Mias Revell of Match-
lng's—mothodleal, balanced, sco-
nomical of effort—was also this
prodigal, clothes-mad, laughteriov-
Ing Goorgle!

A hesltatiog step in the hall and
Bddla hoversd, filllng the doorway,

“Tha kettle's holling. I=ay, when
—whan will Goorgle ba backT"

“Any minnte,” Jenny sssured him
chsorfully, “Mr, Matching often has
some extra work for her on Sunday
mornlng. What were you golng to
make, toa or coffas?™”

“I—woll, I though of & cup of
strong coffes,” Thare was a shamed
note in his volce that she found
pathetle, "My nerves seam a bit
shaky after thut bang np yastarday,
I suppose it was yesterdsy?' He
leaned agninat the door-post and
alin saw he wan shuddering.

“Yentordny, yos, Come and help
me maka the coffea™

He followed her back to the
kitchen.

“Has that Tallas chap gone yei?
Ha brought ma along, ¥'know, I
was half szleap by the time wa got
hers but 1 remamber Gill let us in
and after a bit Tallas sald ha'd go
down and find out whore—my wile

His volee stumbled over the
words.

“Sho'll be Lars any minute,” Jen.
ny repsntod gontly. "Taka the old
oany-chalr, Eddia, You alwaya used
to dotlare it was ths only really
comfortable one lo the apariment."

The wicker creaked and groaned
us ha droppod Into ft. She glanced
at him anxigusly. He was so pale
and liis bandage lookod so
fortable, Porhaps she ought to
phone for a doctor befors she did
anything elae? But nelther she nor
Georgle wore aver {1l and ahe did
not know whore to find one.

“When I've had that coffes, I
think I'll doxe off agaln for a bIL"
e romarked, watching her bhusy
hands. “You won't let anyons In
sxcopt Goorgle, will yon?"

“No ppe shall worry you,” sha
promined, distrossed by his hunted
glance at tha door. "Black coffes,
rou sald, didn't you? Sugar?”

Bhe passed bim & brimming eup.
His fingors wersa uncerisin as they
took It from ber—and the next sec-
ond they bad loosened their grip

TAILSPIN TOMMY—Plot and Counter Plot!

By UGLENN CHAY
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BOUND TO WIN-—The Beachcomber

By EDWIN ALGER
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altogether and the cup and
were In pleces on the floor, Inpped
by a thdo of coffos,

“There's & plane golng over, he
gasped. “It it crnshes—oh, Jon,
don't let It arnshl™

He threw up his hands and clap-
ped tham tpon his head, cowering
down Into the old chalr so that his
faco waa hidden In its cusbion. Jon-
ny looked helplessly towards the
window, The throb of engines came
o Lor when alis lstensd intently,

Eddle guve a groaning sigh and
#lld mors deeply into the cushlons.
AL the same moment thore wis a
sound of a Iatchkay in the door of
tha apartment,

Heodless of the split coffes and
broken china, Jenny dashed out of
tha kitchen. She did not know
whother Eddls had falnted or not.
but 1t waa plain that he had com-
plotely broken down. Georgle must
come to him at once!

“Oeorgle—" ahs began.

She checkod horsell,

Georgle wan thers but she was
fint alone, She was usherlng into
tha ttle hall someons whom Jenny
at once recognized sa Gratton
Muntehing. This upright, short old
man, shufling along in hin gray
elothes, hin long gray face pushed
arrogantly forward, hls slate-col-
ored eyes dull and hlank, could be
no eno elae,

"My cousin, alr," safd Georgle nar-
vously, looking at Jenny.

“Couatn, ah?" (What n rasping
volea the Old Man had!) “You mar
ried my pllot, Townsend, eh? .. .
Towngond's wife, are yont Eh™

(Copyright, Julla Cleft-dAddama)

It Jenny says “me she will ba-
lta{ Qoorgias It ahe says “yes,"”
ching m-{ cateh har in th ot

of her own lis What
ARYWEr, Mb\‘\!li‘l

LEGION SUSPENDS
BONUS OPPOSERS

NEW YORK, June 16-—(AP)~The
World Telogram asld 1oday that the
Willard Stralght post of the Ameri-
oan Legion haa been suspendsd for
oppoaing the Lagion's bonus Jokhy ae-
tivities in Waahington.

Bavers] Mot e apo the post snt
A lelegram o National Commuandar
Henry L. Btevens denianding dlscons
tnussce of “all attampts™ 10 “coerce

onngress.”

Mauricy Btember, New York atate |
u.luuul. refused 1o conflrm or deny

the reporied suspenaion,
—_————
Ciroaham ~Tyy setvice atation Ine

Stelled new hydraulie car holat ang
oll and grense mulmm

DOUKHOBORS T0
SLAND PRISON

OTTAWA, Juns 10—{AP)—Dlers
Lalsnd, 40 miles from Vietoris, B, O,
in Muro Straits, han been selected
ns the place whers Doukhobim of
the Bans of Freedom sect, arrosted
for nide pamding will be banihed.
It waa officislly announced today.

An equal number of men and wo-
ment will be petit thetw, Including
most of the sdveral hundred arreated

rocently in western Cansda and sens
tenyred (0 prison terms of three yeamn
ﬂrh

VOTE TO CONSIDER

MR, NEBB, 1 BROUSHT
ARTHUR 1O YOU AND
HES 60ING TO TELL
NMOW HOW GRATEFUL
HE IS FOR WHAT

IM MIGHTY THANKFUL
TO NYOUL, MR NEBB
WITHOUTY YOUR INFLOENCE
IT WOULD HAVE BEEN
JUST TOO BAD.THEY HAD

ANNTHING L DID WAS FOR YOUR
LITTLE MOTHER AND IF YOU START
LIWING LIKE SHE WANTS YOU T
YoU'LL NEVER SEE A JAIL UNLESS

T'S ON A SOUVEN.” POSTAL OR 1S

POINTED OUT TO YOU AS A POINT
CF INTEREST FRO™M A SiSHT-
SEEING BUS.

COMSIDERATION _
OoF YOU _

NOW GWE YOUR MOTHER A LITTLE

SHE'S GWEN YOU A LOT _

1 DONT EXPECT YOU TO LIWVE UP TO WER O2INION
I DONYT EXPELT YOU TO STAY UOME

AND PLay WITH DOLLS AND T DON'T

EXPELCT YOU TO GO OUT AND PLAY Wi

PISTOLS ENTHER

VETS' COMMITTEE

WASIINGTON, June 10
The shale today voted, 40 (o 30, 1o
ke up the Drookhart pesalutton for

Odell —Riral rln depariment of« | creating & standing committes on vet.
Eaused sl bl pleos,

e’ leglaiation.
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THEY'VE Sn‘l‘ JEFF LabeR :
OBSCRUATION! ALL HE DoES (o8
1S CUY oJT PAPER Dows |

MUTT, THERE'S ONLY Owe
MAN IN THI'S COUNTRY=-WHO,
\F ELECTED PREsIDENT,

CAN BRIMG BAck

|-

JEFF,N0W YOU'RE TALKING
SENSE. YOULL B&E ouT ofF
|HERE N A

By George McManus
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