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NYNOPRIE: Non Wears stum-
bles into Enouledoe of o :k-r be-
fiegen Rolert Leonard and a taxl
driver To rum down an wnndmed
erson she (s gurs da har hushand,
.’ﬁwk Weara, Shs clas ULelieves
u":;:'a a'i?;mnv'd who ﬂ"lblll fed

L] L] N yearns tfaore,
¥ d him. Slnce (he

W of the reaoue ahe Koa loved
wrvie despiy, but ke ko morried

o @ monns of pavin
alu::gyl?c fortune which

mund OCarets, Als farmer
tried to aecure for hereoll by
ing Jervis, ‘Ao departure
*‘n’- rlater Cynihlz, with
e o for Austrelle makes
Nan bitterly lomely,

Chapter &
ENTER “F. F."

Na\‘.‘l' did not know that she wan

going to run, but ahe found ber-
solf running broathlessly, blindly
on, When at last she stopped run:
ning, she had no breath in her nnd
sha was abaking from head to fooL
Bhe had turned & corner And ‘vas
in a stroot ahe dld not know,

Bhe wstood stlll—not thinking—
geiting back her broath. Then sho
bagan to walk agaln mechanically,
kee mind pulled this way and thai
by her clamouring thoughts, She
ot to work to qulet thase thoughts,
#0 maks thom speak reasonably, It
waas vory, very difficult, becauss, in-
stead of balog calm and judlclal, she
was quivoring with fear not for her-
welf, but for Jervyia,

Robert Leonard had coma out of
the house. He had spoken to the
drivor of the taxl. She tried to put
fogether what he had sald,

The mora Nan thought, the more
an sngulshed foar took hold of her,
For ten years she had belleved that
Robert Leouard had struck down
Jervin Weare and left him to drown
on Croyglon® rocks, Now ‘ahe be-
MHovod that there was to e another
attampt upon his ', Robert Leon-
ard had sald, “Ho Is siro to walk—
Be I crasy for exerclse,” Bho won
qulte sure that the “he™ was Jorvia,
The drivor was to "drive dangorous.
. It "he" took s taxl, he was to
do the heat he could. He was to riak
prison, and hie woa to earn twenty-
five hundred dollars,

An monldent. The word sprang
Joto bor mind. It seamed to make &
loud nolss thers. Nan feltas If some
ens had fired a gun close to her
sar, The word deafened her. An

ont—to Jervis, That was what
had beon nlanning,

As the nolss of the word dind
fown, she found heranit walking
gulekly and thinking clearly, The
brain got In at four-iftesn, She raust
meet Jorvie and tell blm what she
bad heard. She looksd at her watch,
It wan five minutes to four, It Joryis
was coming up from Weare alo
conld cateh himat mmwwmma
gireat ferry, Of courns lie might be
eoming from anywhers alse, :

8he ronched the ferry with two
minules to spare. Bhe wasn't fright-
ened any mora, Bhe would soe Jer-
vig, and everything would be il
right.

Ho camp airldlng up. Nan ran
Alter him, lat hin cloar the crowd,
and toucosd his arm, He turoed,
stared, tock off his hat. The ferry
bouss heoame a place whera any-
thing might happan, It had the trus
stmospliare of romantic adventurs,
Nan was 5o inspired by 1t that a dim-
plo came out on either slds of her
mmile an ahe =aid,

“You didn't sxpect to ses mo?"

"4 you expect Lo sne mo?" he

for
obile

“1 came to meet you*

“Did Page toll you I was com-
Jog upt"

Bho shook her head

"Nobody told me."

*Then how did you know? mald
Jervls Weare. Nan saw the dark
colour rise In hin face, and won.
dored what hnd brought it there.
Hor dimples trombled away, She
wald ﬂ“‘ul,- a

“I'll tall yow how I know. I've
got things to tell you—important
things."

They were slanding still, with a
stream of people Nowing past them.
A fat man swung a bag of goit-clubn
within balt an Inch of Nan's ear,
and ns ahe docked and stopped
nsldes, she loard an exclamation,
andout of the stronm thore bueat &
amall thin man with ginger halr
and bright twinkllng eyes, He had
& (ndstons bag in one hand, a tin
hatbox In the othar, A camera slung
from his shoulder, and an extremoly
anglent rucksack bound iike a hump
upon his back, He burat from the
stream, cast the hat-box clanking
upon the payement. bumped down
tho Giadstons bag, and eaught Jor
win by one hand and the wrist of the
other—the socond hand helng occu-
pled with his suit-cass. He pumped

both arws up and down with en
thuslasm,

*Wall, It this lan't tha best thing
that ever happenad!™

Nan look«<d on bresthlosaly, and
saw Jervia break into & smile,

“Francisl” ho erled,

The little man puffed harder,

“Rather! This {s the heat thing l've
struck aince—well, thare lan't any
sincs about it 1'd rather have run
up agalost you than have gotten
an {nvitation to tea with Mussolini
with carte hlanche to print svery
word ha sald and photograph him
while has sald ft—and [ can't may
more than thal So far he's eluded
me. U've Iaterviewed Prosident
Hoover, and Ramsay Macdonald,
and Clomenceau, and Trotaky, and
the unfortunate late Czar, and Gans
Tunney, and Dean Inoge, and Don
Bradman, and Al Capone; but so
far Mussolind han elizded me™

Jorvis continued to smille,

“You'll collect a crowd, F.1."

"Whut else do I live for?" sald
Mr, Francls, He turned, holding
Jervis by the arm. “I've got ta npolo-
glize for breaking fn—" His bright
brown oyes derted a question at
Nan; his manner intimated .plainly
that ho awnlted an introduction.

“Lot me Introduce, Mr, Fordinand
Francls,” sald Jorvia,

The naxt moment Nan's hand waa
being shaken by one that felt very
thin and very strong, and Mr. Fran-
cis' high-pltched volce was saying
earneatly,

“I'm very glad to meet you—bhut
he hasn't told me whom I'm very
gind to meet™

Bofore Jorvis could spoak, Nan
nold,

“Mrs. Woare.”

The darting brown syes went from
hor to Jervls and back again to her
flushed faco. Mr. Francls atlil had
his laft hand on Jervis' sloove; with
hin right he continued to shake
Nan's hand,

YIt that fan't groat!"™ he mald
“Mre. Woars, I must say all over
agaln how ploased I am, Where can
wa go and talk?*

“I'va got an nppointment with my
lawyer,"” sald Jervis, “Bul alter—"

“You'll both dine with me. It
you're engegad, just telephone tham
and say you're dead. What's the
gond of a beneficent Invention ke
tho telephone I it can't got you out
of an engagamont? Wo'll dine at
the Luxe in our glnddest rage I've
& dinner jacket in my trunk—I've
talls somewhera—I'll go the whole
way and buy s white tle, We've
Just got to celshratel™ He beamed
brightly upon Nan, "It you knew
what & lot I've heard about Ross
mund, and how badly I've wanted
to meat yon-—"'

Mr. Francls stopped thare, he-
caiss his left hand folt the sudden
jorlc with which Jorvia drow baok,
while to his right was communieated
A tromor. Nan's hand guilvered for
& moment {n his and then stiftened.

Mr., Franols released It, stepped
back a pace, darted a wsearching
Klance from n pale girl to & borrl
fled young man, and exclalmed,

“I any! Have 1 droppod a brick!™

“I'm not Rosamund,” Nan sald
quite almply. “My name's Nan
Plonse don't mind—It wasn't your
tanlt a bit"”

Mr, Francla recovered himsell. It
took a good deal to disconcert him
nnd he possesnod rocupoerative pow
ors of the firat order, He congratu
Iatod them In n manner quile un
tinged with melf-consclousnoss and
added to Nan:

“He won't tell you how he fought
twouty brigands in Anatolls, or the
story of the one-oyed commlssar—
but I will somne day, I'va no false
modesty—it dooan't pay ln my pro
tosnlon™

Nan amiled at him,

“What In 1t1" she sald, *Your
profession, 1 mean"

“A Rolling Stone,” sald Fordinand
Franc!s with a fonrish,

Ha ploked up the tin hat-hox and
the Gladstonas bhag,

"Lord, F.F.I" sald Jarvie. *Where
did you got that relle? I thought the
Inat iladatone bag faded out before
the war."

“It's & good lttle hag.” sald Ferdl.
nand, “and a roal antiqus Into the
bargaln, If I was to tell you that it
hed helonged to the late Willlam
Ewart Glndstona himself — what
would yow say!™

Nan saw Jorvia laugh, and felt
tha thrill of a young mother whose
child does somothing now. Bhe
hadn't aeen him langh botore,

“What wonld yon say?™ sald Mr,
Pranols.

*1 shonld say yom wers & firsl-
clusa Unr, IS sald Jervls,

(Copuright, 1038, Linpincot

Tomerraw, ta Nan's horrar, Jars
Vis refuses 13 take heed for hime

CHILLED BEEF FOUND
BEST FROM AUSTRALIA

CAMBRIDGE, England (AP)—Eng-
land may some dsy be Importing mate
meat from Australis and Now Zea-
1and and joss from the Unlted Blates
And Argeniina &b w result of sclen-

‘work here.

, By putting a certaln percenitage of
carbon dioxide Into the air, they have
wucoended In keeplng beef in excol-
fent sondition by chilling lnstead of
freening, long enough for the Aus-
trallsn

¥
L also. optiy up te Engiand
ﬁq_tﬁ‘:’mundm!nmus
pottres of flah,
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HORSE I COMEBACK
N HOVE OF AUTS

LANSING, Aich, (AP)—Od dob-
bin e making A vallant comeback In
Michigan, center of ihe automobile
producing Indusiry.

The anlmal husbandry department
al Michighn state college saya Lhat
Michigan 18 buying more horses than
atly Other state, Mors than 10,000
horses have been purchased In the
state pince January 1, & record nums
het ot mles, The average value per
NHead I8 now about $110 as compared
with 870 five years ago.

The depresslon I8 Iwlloved to have
forced many farmerns to abandon thelr
tractors and tricks,

Permanent waves $1.05, wet finger
waves 2bo. Prevost Beauly Shop, 10

Lael, Phoge TIT,

Vonture | AUT0 PLATES A

OF NEVADA' COPPER

CARSBON CITY, Nev. (AP)-In &
eampalgn to "sll" the Roverncr and
motor vehlcla departmenl on copper
lioense plates for 1003, Warden Matt
Penrosa of the state penitentiary had
two sets made at the prison factory
As anmples,

According to Penrcse who il also|

nde=t of the faclory, oop-
pes s will cort about 11 cents »
pair while the ordinary metal plates
cost aboul seven cen's s set to mant-
facitire, He expécia o Start manu-
facturing the 1833 plates im October,

e ———
Freneh Avedd Nleotine

PARIB.—|AP—A new tobacco, vir-|

tuaily devold of nicotine, 1a to be of-
fered to Preach amokers, Biate bota-
nista in the Grand Duchy of Baden
Erew |t by croesing different varisties
aver & number of years and French
growers are preparing to cultivate it

MINERS TURN FARMER
T HELP OF WALES

PENZANCE, England (AP)—Two
| Welsh miners who used to be om the | o
dole have mads good with the help
of the Prince of Wales

When the tenant on one of the
prinot’s farms on the [Island of St
Agnes, 1n the Bellly group, was about | »

-

to retire, the prince sant & TepPesen- |
tative to Wales 10 select two famillea
to take his place.

and Wales provided them
weekly wage until they c<ould be-

ot
realm) staff to teach them farming.

41 B0, Front,

G:isce Wiey, curates, tewtilies he has 4

They had pno ferming experience,
with =»

ome aelf supporting. He aleo sent

tion wery well, .
o turtle fashion to “pull in his neck
of the Duchy of Cornwall (his
DON,—{AP)—King George, for
Another sesson will see them self- powe
upporting.
. ——l ——
a ! Jewels hop. now loca
vt S i brary Zoo, was sway from London, but now the

He Iy & two-hesded turtle and Mrs.
“NE SURE THRUAT ls hearsy appetite. Both heads funde
| tion wery welt

on occasion, he pulls them bBath in

under his shell.
# 2 SAm=A = rhm.t' sconomy’s sake, has let out his three
dsn’s ‘saxiogyiin SEec i) DO IS HARk, home sefvice messengers, They used
He uses his other throat in a case | postoffice will do the wark, The
like that—for "Hank® has two of |king's couriers, who travel abroad, are

| o "Iy and when he decides
EASY FOR “TURTLE
George ¥ Cuts Expense
an Inhabitant of the Minneapolls ., exrry dlspatchies to him when he
them. Inot affectad.

—_———
Fender and body repalring, Prices
ight, Brill Bheet Metal Works,

WE'RE GAININ'
ON HIt), SPEED!
CAN }fau HOLD

{ \ic oEats US
TO THE Tor
1 WE'LL LOSE HIM.
MAVRBE WE BETTER
wine Him

By GLENN CHAFFIN
and HAL FORBEST

WAIT A BIT,
SPECD! THE
CROOK MUST'VE
FIRED ALL HIS
AMMUNITION=-AND
j THERE'S SOME-
§ BODY WAITIN' AT
TUE TOP OF THE
CANYOM--1T'S Tor!

SR A
oYt

TEN

Soe

HOW Ik V_Vrga
OFE T8 \WLAND 7

Tor e RS

1
HORT A
Ol-z:?‘_E see

v WED Ara
EOSTID Y e

VS

~a
CAN 1=

IARSIE, WHAT DO 5]
SeYiR LT Rue o SEy
| | ARTERMNOOR 7

T s EB‘%H
‘M £=3 csuLD.ﬁG
TPy Ql.ﬂw%u ?L
MOy FIRE STARTED

@I\; Rl Syndleats, Tne)

WeLL 312, THATS AN
INCUTBATOR , ITHATEHES
our cHicene, 1T Does

Away wiTH Hens

[IPCTITTINT }

1 see wilmme I've.
GOTTA POINT ouT THa
SPESFICATIONS To
&= ~al

L Y\ .
A\
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— |
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By SOL HESS

HELLO, SENATOR,
LET

ME. COMNGRATULATE )
ou !

THANK VOU, SYLVIA,
1 MEAN, MRS, POTTS-
\ '\ THaT's MIeHTY NICE

SUPPOSE THERES ONE

MANICURISTS WHO HAS
CVIC PRIDE ENc_")'LJtsu‘rD
|

WELL YOU PUT NORT-VILLEYon 1 woulom T \—| /. DEMONSTRATIVE ? THEYD MAKE A
ON THE MAP BUT 1 DOMNTsay mipT_THeE

AMONGST THESE EARTH

SLow MEC)“I'ICJM PICTURE LOOK LIKE A

PE A NOT VER' CVCLONE _ THEIR HEARTS ARE IN TWHE

B R N o (RISHT PLACE THROUGH WO FAULT OF R

THEIR HEARTS ARE THEIRS _NATURE PUT THEM THERE -
IN THE. RIGHT PLACE AR HUSBAND LS A GOOD SAMPL

-

/

FOR SoME MYITERIOUS REASOA) MY TWil -
dTNER JEFPM BISAPPEARED — AND

Y ME TO DROP 1N ON MUTT: MUTT DOGSN'T
Koy JEFE'S 60T A BRoMeER WHo
HAPPEAS TO Be TH& STRONGEST

JEFE WHY D

we Re You

DISAPPeAR TWO Weeks
AGD= AND WHER

"IN THE FIRST
PLACE THAT'S NONE

b You

HIDING?

PIANG PLAYING (N THE
HOUSE ANNOYS ME
ATERRIBLY. X'LL HAVE
MO MoRE OF (T,
UNDERSTAND?

By George McManus

HERED AN INVITATION

T A RECHATION GVEN
BY MRO. CARRIE CATURE.
TS TOMORRNW NIGHT,
HERE 19 A LIST OF T™HL
PESPLE WHO Wikl BE

OHLDEAR, | SHOWLD THINK
~ou'D Be FED UP ol
ARCEPTIONS, THATS ALL
Youlve BEEN DONG
SINCE DADDY HAS BERN
— FUHNING FOR

RATS. an'
WANTED TO GO
TO DINTY'S
TO-MORROW

WELL THERES
SOMETHIN IN
POLITICS,
AFTER ALL-

WELL! I'M NOT GOING TO
THIS AFFAIR, THAT HORRID
MIGS LOTTA VOTES, WHO 18
RUNMING FOR MAYOR

ACAINST YouR FATHER
WILL 0% THERE.

|

@ YIL King Pemarm Sendone, Joc, Gepee Boas g




