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AYNOPZIA: Whils Harbara
Quantin ta moping the Lodely be-
Tonglngs out of the ) ouse in whleh
he  Lodelya Aad Hued at Hiugs
Mnollord af the roguest of  Alra,
Lodely, Lella Cane arrives  Lelle
sote o bulging envalope of personal
papera :gkn if, and iearns much
of the Lodely hstory from {1 Letla
{2 in love w
bara's Kanod: Mark (s (n Londow,
where Farrell Armitage, who (s in
love wlth Hardara. endeavors fo
JauneA ANim §n the ariiatic world
2o that Horbara con moke o chofoe
=:rmeou them, wunhampered by

-

Chapter 22
A JOB FOR POOLE
L admit I can't satand the ehay,
personally,” sald MeLoughlin,

He sal upon tho edge of a chalr,
straight-brcked and angular, In a
neat sult as grey as his halr, When
people told him that he did not look

ke n eéartoonial, ke eald that 1L
was hla ambition to look lke a car
toon of a rotired goneral

*“He was In a bad mood all yes-
torday,” snid Armitnge. *“But 1
hoped he'd be all right when hoe was
talking ‘shop' with you. Ho's gen-
erally at his beat, with yon”

“Ho I8 all right on ‘shop,’ " agreed
McLoughlin, “In fact, for m bril
Uant youngater who knows Just how
brilllant he is, he i most becom-
ingly modest. A groat deal more
modest than I was st his age.” Mc
Loughlin's slow amile seamed to
erack his leatherr face ints two,
“But the momesnt ha gets on to any
subject but his work, ho's lnsuffer
able, Wants kicking."

*You can't kick n orippla”

“That's what ho bots on,” came
from Poole, npon whose porson the
terrisrs had disponod themaclves to
aloep,

“Apart from the fact that he'n &
aripple,” sald® Armitage—heavily,
Poole thought—"ons can't snub him
M A guaest, especially when his
mothcs Is present™

“He bots on that, t0o,* murmured
Pools, )

"Very lkely! Anyway, hla
beastly nalure will he a tonatant
factor whatover we docids about
him, and I think myself it's host to
Ignore L™

“Ignoring It makea him very in
ritable,” sald Pools, amiling remi-
mlscently, Ho gontly pulled s ter
rier'a sar. "Very Irrltable Indeed
it makes him)"

“You don't think ha should go to
Parls, Mao?"

“They wou't teach him anyihing
in the way of technlijue he doesn't
know, What he noeds ho onn get

sra or anywhers

“And that ls—1"

“Solld, hard concentration. 8o
far, his work has bepn dashed oft
under somme stimulus or other; some
excltement. Ho's got to turn out
a8 good atuft whon he's nober on a
Mondiy as ho can at the Da Capo
on & champagne Baturday night”

“Any good uis haunting places
1ika the Da Capo?”

"Only to his purse. From what |
hear he's making a bik By the
way, In {t & faot that you put in that
alevator to get him up to the top of
#his house?"
| *I had it extended.”™

MecLoughlin left In allence,

. Aa the front door distantly
mlammed, Armitage ankod—
 “What'a Lodely beon saying to
@ebl himeslt so warmly dlsliked?”
i Poole pulled the terrlor's other
sar,  Hasy enough to say: “He
makos endlesa fun of you, his hoat
and patron"—hut diflcult to explain
why ons should so blazlngly resent
At when the host and patron didn't,
apparontly, resent it at all. He re-
marked, Instoad—

“Lodely talks of glvlng n party.”

“Do wo haye to charter the Rite
for him, d'you kuow?"

“No, The Idea la a small Informal
gatherlng; but It's to include all
the rabble he has collected at the
Da Capo during thoe last weoka and
a lot of really sound people.”

“Whoro will he glve 11"

"In his atudlo, He actually took
$he 1ift up thore yesterday."

*“He Aldn't care for 1L, ho doubt?”

“He thought It would mnke n
good billlard-room with a ltile re-
arrangement.”

Armitage Inughed,

“Clover of him. I wish to heaven
de'd 1ot me have my bedroom
‘Back!"

“Make him."”

*No, I can't do that®
. He sald ¢ thoughttully, hls man:
mor robbing the words of thelr in-
effoctunineas, He prowled up and
down the room, smoking, oyes half-
closed.

"What about M:e, Lodaly?” he
asked abruptly, wheellng on his
secretary, “Oughin't you—1"

“Mra Lodoly," replled Poole, st

tling desper under his 1cad of slum.
herlng dog, “has gone to sse n law.
yor on family busipess.!

“A lIawyer,” ecchoed Armilage
"Has Mre, Lodely ever thlked to
you about her monsy affaira?"

“She har doclared most forth.
rightly, genernlly tlowards the
awest cotirse, that twenty years
ago sho wanld have thought noth
Ing of lunching at wherever we
happen to ba lunching."

“She has been llvlng on her pln
money, 1 understand. I suppose
sho hosn't seld anything to you
about the clroumstances of her hus-
band's death?*

*You supposs wrongly, EBhe has
told ma all about it three mortal
HUmes."

“They won't teach him anything
In the way of technigue he doessn't
know."

“Oh, T know la shot himself in
& simmer-houso and all that, What
U'm Intorsated in fu—why "

“He craghod, apparentiy.”

“Yeu, Dut why™

TI'oole ahook himaolf fres of the
torriors and ant up, Mo know what
was coming.

“1'd ko you to do a bit of sleuth.
work on that, It you edn, 1 know
that Lodely senlor was n partner
o n Kiogs Mallard firm. It wan
Quentin, Lodely and Cpue. Qoen
tin and Lodely erashed bt Cane
proupured, oventunlly, ab any rate,
I ohn glve you the yoar, or noar
unough Ho pauned, frowned and
Eavo It

“After my father's death ahe let
this Kings Mallard frm have charge
af the hulk of his caplial. U've n
notion they playoed the fool with It
and thut thougl they rofunded
avory penny, It broke them, Dart.
or's in the only private bank left
in thost parts. Thoy'll give you as
slatance, within roason”

“Right you are, Guyl®

“Take your tlms and go very
quietly. I'vo been Sir James Cane's
lost”

“I'l leave noxt to no wake™
promised Poole, “Thora's no rea
abn, I' muppose, why I shonldn’t
start rlght awny "

“None. Heroa comen Lodaly.™

*Thin s the kind of silence thnt
always ensuea whan one comop just
too iate to Dhear people talking
about ope” Mark sald sweelly.
(Copyright, 1038, Julla Cleft-Addams)

Mark makes himaelt thoroughly
obnoxious, temorraw,

LOOK IN TUSKO'S EYE
ALARMS HIS KEEPER

BRATTLE, dan. 20~(AP)—Horo's a |

man who ndmits his job was foa hig
for him. Ceotgs W, Lawls, elephant
Xeeper at tha munlcipal moo realgned.
The reason: Tusko, once billed in &
elrcun aa the Jargest elephant In cap-
tivity, became w oity ward last fal)

after eating several ptivate ownem
out of houses and homos, Tusko
amaahed up his quarien during a
stay in Portland, Oge, and Lewis
siought be had a tess look in his
ye aguin.
—_—
ABTORIA, Ore, Jan. 20—(AP)—
The Clatsop county court today called
for bids. to be opened Febroary 10
for eomatmtction of A SO0<foot wood
bridge morosa e Necanlcum river at
INh street in Seaslde.

—_———
Phoae B3, Wo'll naul away your
refuss TNy Sanitary Servioa,

FROZENTO DEATH
 ONMOUNTAINTOP

BHANGHAL Jan. 20, —(AP)—Thren

| hundred oighty Chlnese saldlers were
reported todsy found fropen to desth

tention In the Hino-Japaness coniro-
voray back to the original theater of
war, Activities were renewed in that
area, along the Manchurlan oconat
south of Mukden, & month ago.

The reports sald Japaness scouta
found the desd Chinese soldiers still
clasping their rifles st thelr posts on
the top of Mount Takushan, near the
const hetweon Takushan city and Siu-
yen, 125 milea south of Mukden,

sald. When the cold weather sst
in a few wooks ago, these was & Iull
in the fighting. The Japaness censed
their attacks and wmited In the
freezing temperatures st the top of

S'MATTER POP—

4

SHLAAMM,
PLLKSSH

"-}o, MAW!
CHucrr Me

AND ANTIC\P

JT IS SO INTAERESTING To
UNDERSTAND CHILD Paverorosy,
ATE THEIR MOooDS
AND IMPULSES!

(Oopyright, 1033, by The Ball Byndioats, Tne.)

STATE HOUSE ROW

BALEM, Jan. 20.—(AF) Among the
first *joke:r'* bills prepared for intro-

The blil would change the person-
nel of the stats board of copntral to
sectetary of state, president of the
senate and speaker of the houss This
ellminates the governor and state

proved the Chaven

il

federa]l reclamation

nouss irrigation commilites today ap-
to deler con~
struction and interest charges dus on
tion
sota In the last half of 1032 and all

pra)

THINK 1'LL TAKE
IT EASY WHILE
WE'RE WAITING
FOR. THE

SHERIFF,
SKEETS--
1'3e===1't2

TAILSPIN TOMMY—He'll Learn About Women

NOT MUCH
QKEE'HS""“'
E'S ANOTHER.

GIRL AROUND--

HONEY--4

1y
Y vES, HE SAID HE
WAS PRETTY
I THINK VLL HO
RS AFTE
™ T
D— -

11
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THE NEBBS—Kid Goldrox

::Uonndwu.mm ﬂ:; r:;iulth:ed imﬂ duction, of which there are soveral | treasurer, of 1933,
kst vohes e founa, e | THE WORLD AT ITS WORST Sy CLUTA® WOLIANS
reports sald. they were clad {n light- |"T‘" == AT
weight summer uniforms. l ’
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THE MAN WHO HOLDS FORTH ON
THE TRAIN EVERY MORNING ON \WHAT'S
WRON& WITH THE WORLD AND WHAT HE'D DO n
IF HE WERE RUNNING THE GOVERNMENT
DOES A LITTLE JOB FOR HIS WIFE AT HOME Civas
{50 (Copyrigh, 1653, by The Bell Syndicet, T Ve
From Them! g AR
el T e A TR, o
S ) e : 5
By EDWIN ALGER 1
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BLACK ¥ A
PEACH OF A ¥
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Nou mormmsen,
SYLUIA ApRLERY
POTTS TOOK i UPON

HERSELF TO
REFRIMOND
DASY DANFORD
FOR WER BEING
SEEN WITH THE
RICH MR GOLOROY
~ m =~ WELL HISS
DANFORD HAS
JUST ABOUT
MADE UP HER
MIND TD GVE

-

MISS DANFORD, THEY TELL
ME: THERE'S A GREAT

| PICTURE. OVER 1N PLAND
~ID UKE NOU D 6O OVER.
WITH ME (5 SYouU WILL

T0 -1

Wi, NES, 1D
BE DELGHTED

A THING T DO
THIS EVENING

HANVENT

[

HERE,
OUT A DARK sUMT
TEMPER MY BATH _ 1M
GOING OUT THIS
EVENING /

'.,:( '\T)a )

HEMikIGLUAY,

GET
anD

BRINGING UP FATHER s

OH-FATHER
Dot Bis
SiLLy -

HNOW DONT TALIK BACK
TO ME- You Can 1 GO
OUT AR THAT SETTLES
IT=-YOu DO AS MUCH
CACKLUIM A% YOUR
MOTHERNOW GO TO
YOUR ROoM -

WELL- I QUESDILET
HER HWNOW THAT |
MEAN WVWHAT | SAY-

!

HUH MEYBE 1 WUz A
LATTLE SEVERE: SHES
BEEN IN HER ROOM AN
HOUR NOW- 'LL GO A
TELL HER SHE HIN GO

OuUT FER A
WHILE -

® 91), King Franinn Sy

Lo

SHE WENT ouT
ABOUT Axl WOUR
ACOSIR-rT——

[ MWALKINS - \WHERE
1S ME
DAUGHTER?

LITTLE

¢o Civnz Bemin digha reereed,

There’s No Guess
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