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uying Barbara

by Julia Cleft-Addams @ Auther of *YOU CANT MAREY*

SEYNOPSIE: Horbara Quedtin
Blundera tnta o swild party ond
decides  that Farreli  Armitage,
who has taken chorpe a{ Mar
Lodely's corder and (2 mak n? him
a famous artlst, {8 really irying
to dehauch Mark. Barbara (s en-
gaped fo ‘Mark, bul has promised
not o marry Alm wntil tha and o

arrell’'s  esperiment, for PFarreill
oves  Farbara, Darbard  aska
Mark to lenve Farrell; Mork teils
her the wiid pariy ehe adio wos
all his otwn (dea. Then Ae ‘ln effnol
orders Harbara to leave him. Hha
do#a, and collopees as hie car dis-
appears

Chapter 40
FINDING BARBARA

!T waa a month Ister that Armi-
toge again came to the Wast
country. He drove the beautiful
Davalet tenderly, becanss It was
onn day toc bo Barbara's; but he
drove resourcefully, demanding
every ounce of power and speed,
booanss he was in a hurry.

Hot od with dotnchment
bow he had heen in no hurry st all
on his first journey down. He had
almont dawdled on the rond, pont.
poning the momdnt when he ahould
prasent bimself, the conventlonal
wook-ond guoat, at South-the-Wa
tor; wishing that It was the Upper
Mallard vicarage to which ha was
golng: wiohing that ho bad stayed
at home, Not even dimly senslng
whiat bavoe was to be made of him
by a glrl's npturned tace, pearl-cloar
in the dunk,

He optored Kings Maliard on
this second occaslon In the Iats
aftarnoon and found his way at
once to the house where Darbara
had had her lodglogs, He knew he
would not flad her there, bul he
hoped for Information,

Mrm. Lodely had frightened him.
Mrs, Lodely had complalhed to him
Joudly and Irrelevantly of the sud-
den amllence of Barbara. “Blippin®
away that party night, without any-
n' good:bye!

*And only a line sloce to say the
Way End houso is sold furnluhed
and my poor old belongings stored
in somo furniture warshousoe that
'l bet Is damp and costln' me |
don't know what! It's walfish of her,
puttin' mo to exponse llke that.
And Mark amilin' to himaelt when:
ever | ask him whora she Is and
what she's nup to! No use ever Lry-
in' to get & scrap of nows out of
Mark"

Armitage had politely commend.
o4 her patience whilst his own had
fmmadintaly and entirely demeried
him. Ho had ordered the Dovalot
and » packed bag nnd tnd loft Lon.
don within ths hour.

“No, sir,” Barbara's landlndy
joaned hor shapeless bulk againat
tha door-post. '"Miss Quentin ain't
boen In Mallard, not mence nhe tuk
Mra, Lodely's boxes away. To
Toxater, sho'd be, likely."

“No, I've Inguirod In Toxeler
Nothing fa known of her at the
houso ahe had thore and her shop
ia nold to n comparative stranger,”

Armitage reflected. His mind
was blankly silont. The Yarn Mar
kot lay unanswerlng under the win-
ter wind, He alghed, re-started the
Devalol—and found that he was
muttering "At Begoy Cova™. .,

Barbara there? It seemed non-
sannical, He gianced at his wateh—
It was not yot slx o'clock, not too
Inta, really, and not too cold for n

althy girl to walk by the sea-

ore. The bay could not bo fay
grom here.

Ho was there In four minutes, tor
tha stony road of hls momory had
been replaced by vory falr paving.
There was evgn a parkingplace
whore he could” lenve the Deovalet

“Do you know If thero In a lady
on the shore?" he naked the man
who eame to collaot the fen,

“Up towards Bogey Hend aho
want. She dldn't ought to go fur
ther, Tide's coming in"

*“I'll bring hor back.™

Armitage steppod out on to eriap,
wolld shingle. The moon was young
and falot In an uncertaln aky. He
strode towards m group of rocks
that awakened childish memorles,

As he rounded the rocks, he saw
her. 8he wis standing with bent
boad, kicking a hole In the sand
with her heel. Bho was bare-hoaded
and, under the cloud-hting moon,
her halr looked llke a crost of foam.

Bhe had not heard him come and,
Afrald of startliog her, be stopped
and nttempted to lght a clgarotie.
He knew oxactly whon the abortive
spurt of flame caught her gaze and
he thraw away the clgarotta and
moved nearer.

“Barbaral™

“Who—who In 1t1" And thet, as
though ashamed of the evision—

“You Farrell
know."

The sound of the clear, soft voles
speaking through that salty duoslk
sent the blood to his temples
Roughly, be took control of himeall
Thero was so much to he sald nod
he must not keop her long on thin
apray-swept shore. He noticed that
saho had & tweed coat on, not very
heavy.

“Turn your collar up, he sald.

"I'm not eold, | came down hore
because | wanted to feel the wind
and the spray bofore [ go awny from
the west country. I'm wiarting
work in London tomorrow.”

*You are so eluslvn,"” he aald, his
voles girango to his eard, “How do
you manage to bo here by the sea
when you live nolther In Toxotar
nor Kings Mallard?"

“Hut don't you know I'm slaylng
with Mr, Frore nt Upper Mallard?*

Armitage laughed. At the old,
wollloved Vienrags, the one place
he liad not thought of!

“1 didn't roalizo you and the viear
wora such friends,” be sald, *1
nover imagined you'd bo thers.”
“Wa aren't; though I've known
him all my lfs, In & way. Yon soes,
whim I'd done the alterations at
South-the-Water and finlshed the
Toxator house and sold It [ had no
home. And then I met Mr. Frore In
Toxeter and he sald I munt come
and stlr the oroatures (n his pond.
I was afrnld [ should ba n nulsanee
to him but he sald 1 shouldn't, so
long as I didn’t make him drink tea.
o I'm alwayns out for tea. Dut, Far-
roll—" -
“Barbara1”

"It the vicar didn't tell you 1 was
down hers by the sep, how could
you pousslbly have knownf?"

“I whall not tell you that untll 1
am qguite cortaln that you will bo-
Hevo me’

Ho thought that the color nwopt
har foge bhut the moonlight was
trenchpronn. Tho ond of hor searf
toughed his shouldor. He held It
gontly

“You didn't marey Mark."” he sanld
yory low.

“Yau didn't ghent aho sald on
a qulck, timid broeath. “I've been
trying to find cournge to apologize
for accusing you of it, but 1 almply
eouldn't write, And | thought It
might b easler whon 1 mel you.™
“It was Poole you hoeard com-
menting on Lodaly,” he sald after a
allonce. “To MeLoughlin, the ear
tnonlst. Apparently Lella Cape told
Lodaly that you were downatalrs
but went home directly aftarwards,
When | heard that you had come
to'my lhouse™ his volés thickened,
“alone, late nt night, and had oot
racalved the barest algn of common
honpltality, yon, whoe oughit to have

Are Armitage, |

beon cartied oyer the threshold”
Ho checked Himselt ay nho took a
startled step backwnrdi,

“Iut It waan't auybody's fault”
she protestod, “excopt Mark's. No
harm was done—"

“No hartn. Sluce you didn't mar
ry Mark. | had no means of fndlog
out whether you and he wore mar
riad fof somo days—"

“But why not? Mark wonld have
told you that, suraly?"

“Mark,” he amald alowly, “had
gono to a hospltal at three o'clock
on thot snmas day that you wrote to
me, Slr Robert Philhay was there
I'd brooght Wim down from Scots
innd by easy stages. Just got him
thers In comfortabia time. Ha's old,
you sos, and not too strong”

“Philliny, the bono-setter?”

*You, Ho had a look at Mark and
eald he thought he coilld do some
thing. So Mark wad put undor an
annosthetio thore nnd then and 8ir
Robort rearranged most of his
spina

“Mark—Mark dldn't tell mo there
was any guestion of such & thing!™

“In throo months ho'll be allowed
to move, Barbara. And Sir Robort
says thal within tho year, It all
goen waoll, ha'll be walklng without
a cfuteh; at most, with n slight
Hmp,"

The sound of the Incoming tide
erept botween them,

"Come, lot's walk back to the car.
Wao cnn't stay hers; It's gotting late
and eold.”

Hoe came nearer, standing be-
twoen her and the treahening wind,

“Did you say—" she spoke care-
tully, as though repeating a mos
sage—"that, on the day after Mark
gava that party, he went into a bos-
plial, at about thres a'clock In the
afternoon, and—and was cured of
his lamenosn "

(Copyrioht. 1088, Julis Cleft-Addams)

Has Darbara really lost har love
for Mark, Farrell asks, tomorrow,

TORCH SLAYER
ADNITS CRIME

HACKENBAUK, N, J, Jan, 80—(AP)
~—Prank Carbom, confessed “torch
alayer,” waived extraditlon today and

wis taken to Rockland ocounty, New
York. o face trial for the killing of
hls wife, Lena, 87

The woman's body, ablase Wi
found Thuraday In the asbadow of
#pook Rock, Bpring Valley, N, Y, and
ldentified by her two sons by dita of
clothing that eacaped the blasing
gnsoline, Relntives ¢oid police of con-
sant squabbling in  the Carpoms
household,

————

New apring shoes now on diaplar.
A Iarger and atarter variely than we
liave ever had, and at only #1903 W
$395. The Band Pox and Shoe Box.

PoOons 843 We'll haul away your
refuse Tty Sanilary Servioa

FERN VALLEYITES
INURED ON KIS

PERN VALLEY, Jan. 80.—(8pl)—
Young folks of the nelghbaorhood hinve
Hardly &8
day hns passed pines the first snow
that thore has not been some one on
the hills. Saturdsy evenipg, Janu-

bean onjoying the snow,

nry 21, after akilng a while, & party
was given by Mr. and Mre. Lester
Carr st their home. GCuesta were
Misses Helen, Lillian and Anns Ean-
tor, Lols Mason, Verlee Connor, Echo
Alford. Grace Eoberts, Mr. and M,
Joe Eantor, Jr., Mr, and Mrs, Ed Mar-
shall, Mr. and Mras. Eills Davia, John
Kantor and Ivan Olsen. Sunday most
of the same crowd enjoyed the day
at the Eantor place on Coleman creck
where skilng was ideal,

A few accidents have ocourred, only

Alford fell from the akils when she
hit a streak of mud and skinned her

two of which proved very serlous, Echo

face and blacked her eye one evening.
Mra, Pear]l Mantor spralned her ankle
Bunday while sy Coleman creek, Bhe
has been unsble to be up since.

Fake Inspector
Believed Banker

PHILADELPHIA, Jan. 00—(AP)—
Police tonight were seeking clues to
an “inapector,” who 8 belleved to
have planted s bomb in the home of
Jobn M. Di Bylvestro, national head of
the Bonn of Italy, destroylng the

house, killing Lis wife and injuring
18 pormons.
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By C. M. PAYNE
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(Oopyright, 1033, by The Bell S8yndicate, Ing,) m‘

switily, with a long. swinging stride | ture mistress of the Wiile House ‘0
| vists her, so 'she may

MRS. ROOSEVELT

SEES NEW HOME

WASHINGTON, Jan, 80—(AP)—A
tall woman in binck today 1

up the curved drivewsy to the White
Houase.

It waa Mm. Pranklin D, Roosevels,
arriving on foot and slone, to call
on Mrs. Herbert Hoover and to look
over, by Invitation,
manalon which after March 4 is 1o
be her home for nearly four years.

It la customary for the wife of the

1 id to invite the fu-

gONIE P

o

ide what
funishings she will need i bring (vr
the roms on the second floor psaiyn-
ed to the president ard his family,

2 Brokéen windows giazad by
the exeoulivo| pouprigge Cabloer Works.
—
Desirnbls houses siways in first

«lam condition for rent lesse or sale,
Qall 108

THE FAMILY ALBUM—KEEPING THE HOUSE QUIET

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

TPToES POWN HALL

9}
6ET6 A TOWEL. FOR WiL-
FRED, AND TRIES T (L PIECE WITH A CRAGHING

SOFTlY To MILDRED NoT
™ PLAY THE PIANO, DAD -
DY 15 SLEEPING LATE

[-30

MILDRED ENIS HER

CHORD AND SHOUTS
WHAT DID SHE saY 7

¢ 231

(10825 BEDROOM POOR  “TELEPHONE RINGS. DASHES
SOFTLY ON HUSBAND WHO TR If 0 GET THERE BE-
WANTS To SLEEP LATE, WD FORE 1T RIS AGRIN

A

NS CNSRITSTACTORY TALk  ABANDONS TELEPHONE AS
Wil MRS WIMPLE WHD  WILFRED SRS CALLING
CANT HEAR ON ACCOUNT  FROM BATHROOM THAT
OF HER KEEFING HER NEG 1N HE TUB AND THERE
VOICE LOW ISNT ANY TOWEL

i; ci i
FINALLY ESTRBLIGNES S1-  PEEKS IN T0 SEE IF HUS®
LEHCE , AND SPEHDS NEXT BAMD 15 SLEEPING SOUNDLY) A

MAINTRINING IT

(Copyright, 1933, by The Helt Byndicate, Ine.)

HOUR TIPTOEING AROUND, AND DISCOVERS HE DIDNTT

FEFL SLEEPY AFTER ALL

PND HRS BEEN READING

THE SUNDAY PAPER.
_

TAILSPIN TOMMY—The Beginning Of A New Adventure!

BAY- RO CUARD
TIMY MAS QEEN
ABSHVED oF ANV
Qi A FaR A28
ACTION IN EVALNG
THE LARD UNTR wWE
CAPTYRD THEM
AFTER A WSEER N
THE WASRITAL, H/S
WOUNDED LESE AAS
MNEALED AND WIE
Now FiND Hird
ANXIOUS TD &ET
BACK /NTO THE
A AESAIN -

(;7.?: ;WE' B0 YOU'RE i = A'LL
oNEFSsiaw oF | |ANKNOUS TO TAKE THE HORTH
THE GANDITS wWHO || DO A LITTLE 1 BOUND MAIL
MURDERED THE | |RUDDER KICKING Y PLANE OUT

ARE YOU, §] TONIGHT \F

AY S0O!
s -

I'VE A LITTLE FLYING S /SOUNDS LIKE A

waY DO WE @0
THIS TIME-- EAST,
WEST, MORTH OR

S8oOUTH i

¢ WE HAVENT DECIDED ]
' ON YOUR 1TINERARY
VET, BUT THIS {8 THE
SHIP YOou Wikl FLY--
I\ HOW DO YoU LIKE 1T?

e Tl

7=

— i

By GLENN CHAFFIN
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By SOL HESS +

REJUNENATION OF

HELL BE SMNAWING
oM A TEETHING

RIWG AMD TALKING
BABY TALK

GOLDROX ! IF HE STAYS
HERE MULCH LOMNGER

HE CAME DOWN HERE JUST A
HOP AHEAD OF THE UNDERTAKER
AND NOW HE CONTEMPLATES

MATRIMONY _ THAT WOULD BE A

gy

o
Py

e B

(g i e et )

ALL THESE G{J‘lg_

AwWEY AND HIDE

SEE THAT OLD &aIRD
N THAT CHAIR 7., WHEN HE CAME COww
HERE TWO WEEKS AGO, A SNAILL CouLD RUNM

WE OUSHT TD GET TESTIMOMIALS mec,-aw

%‘}N‘ ING ABOUT TAKING

'FROM HIM 1M TEM YARDS

DanCE AMD HE'S TalLk-

OUT LIFE INSURAMNCE

RAIGE LEFT LEG-
BEND BACK- OME -~
TWO - THRER-FOUR-
MNOMW THE RIGHT
LEG- ONE-TWO

SAKE! MAGIIES
GOIN N FER
W\ THE EXERCISES

fLL JUST GO TO THAT
RADIO STUDIO &an TEE
IF THAT GUY DOES ALL
THEM JuMPIN' JACK
TRICKD, HIMSELF?

© 191, King Fesrntr fyndcam, In, Gowm Deinin ngho rewerved
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