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ENEMSE

UPEIE: Allon Rede knows
i Dophne Sumers (8 garriing om
Woaffarr with ancther man while
ualling fo mary Jln!m-t Mtede, Al
aow's  (aeker, x
niker and 1rurn things s bou
Daphne. Bui Daphne has Ner
ther enfirely fooltul and Alison
only ons persen fo (urn to, He h
Gty Wea uru. a geung man who
Nos done her a greof acrvice. Bhe
iy alipping aut to maet him at Iunch
trhen Aer father forbida har to go.

il ﬂuptcr-

Chapter 26

BITTER SCENE
“!’H.AT'\-'E you hoen saying?!
Allaon  whirled round upon
paphne, her eyes blazing with in-
Hgnatlon.

“Nover mind that,” Robert Inter-
raptod guickly. “It's got mothing to
dn with Daphne. It's I who say that
yon must noL.”

"But yonu know aothing about him,
How can you? You've only seen him
onee,” Allson protested.

*I knaw him quits snough.™

“What have you heard?" sha de
mandad.

“I'd rather not lalk abont tbat,”
be began, bt Allson eut i,

“You must tell mal*

“Surely it's enough 1f I—*

"No!" Bha could not control her
anger now, "You order me not to
moot him, you say he's not a fit
friend for me, It's unreanonable! I
must know why.'"

Daphno was still sitting on tha
floor hesida the sofa, her long pink-
tipped fingers Iazily turning the
longths of cloth but now Allkon
eatght a quick Jook fAashed between
Her and Robort; & warning glance
that snld, "Po Orm!" Allson's eves
becama hard, !

"Well™ ahe snappad,

“My dear glrl, surely you ean trust
ma. Don't youl think you'd better junt
take my word?" Robert was unhap-
py: ho lind naver soen his guiet and
gontla girl In this mood and 1t wan
not ensy to ha firm.

“No With an Immense effort,
ahn  conirolled her volee, spoke
coplly. #I'm not golng to take your
word, fathar, or anyhoily slas's with-
out knowlng why, 1t you'll tell me
what he hns done I ean jJudge,

“Aren't you making rather a fuss
oyver A mera ncquaintanea?” put in
Daphne swaotly.

“I'm talking to my father.” It was
rude iut Alilson did not eare. I
think you've madas enpugh mischief
Already!™

“Allson!™ protestod Robert.

*I know, But 1 don't want to hear
what sho's gol to say! I'm asking
you to tell mo. What has he done?™

Robart shifted unoanily; Daphne's
syes wora on him faintly mocking,
Allian wan glaring nt him, her eyen
dork with rage. Ho coughed and
sMmified.

“ho man's & crook, my doar.'

“All right. Ha's & erook then. Hut
Ahat hins he done?”

T el you!™ Daphoe swung suds
donly to hor feet, seatiering the pats
torns ncross the floor. *He calls him:
it Guy Westurn, doosn't he? That's
ot hin name. His roal name's Guy
Lumley, aod ha didn’t dare to tell
you that, hecaunss he was afrald you
might find out the truth about him!
Ha's only too well known you noe!
He sald he was an architoct, didn't
he? It's not trie. Ho In, e wan &
doctor, A doctor who Just escaped
belng struck off tha reglster, my
dear!™

"How do you know all this?" All
son wan dangerously quiet now.

OWT Recause bo hail a practics

ont on the Riviera, at Nice,
whoen | was out there, hefore hae
went wmash, As & matter of fact, |
was warned against him by some
friondn of mine"

DPaphne was cool,
tempiuoun. “Thersa ware stories,
ovon then After 1 loft, tha whole
thing came out and he had to ehuek
up hix practica!™

“What \\hn!o thing™™

"I really think, dear, broke {h
Robert, *that you. must leave It at
that. 1f Daphna tald you, you proh-
ably wonldn't understand,"

“Dio you think I'm as allly as all
thnt™ Allson gave w little harsh
Inugh,

“Even then, I think you ought to
admit that older peopla have some
sonae, de Paphng’s tone was
smonth, “Your tather woaldn't inter-
fora wilhout enongh eeason,”

My father'd belleve anything you
told Wim!"™ Allson fing the trath at
haor

Paphoe fet it pass with a faint
gesture of dorpnir; it was Robart

alightly eon.

who btirat out angrily with “Really.
Allsyon!"

“Ldon't eare [U's trus! Ever alnes
1 got home, sha's hoen trying lo
make {roy

lo hetwoen me and yn‘l"'|
't had come, tha gir! let
She waa on the varge of
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I
earn, “She hates me and she meam

' come batween us If ko can, that'y
the truth! Sha haten me bochusa |
oo through her and I'va found he
out, Bhe'n nfrald I might tell you—"*
She wmtopped short, choking the
words back, haif afrafd of what shy
had sald.

“Tall me what?! You're being ut
terly siliy!" Robert was stern, al
moet an pale as the girl.

*—tell you that It's not you she
loves, and that she's marrying you
for money!"

It was out now. Thors was a com
plate sllence, the appalled sllence
which follows when a bomb has
burst.

Allson’s handa and feet felt ley
cold, her toars soomaod to have dried
up, frozen; slie was shaking all over.
She sald fn n low, tensa wolce, 1
don't care. It's true! And if ahe
wanted to get even with me, she
naedn't have taken this mean, round
about way."

“Listen, Allson!™ Robert's hand
fell on her whoulder and he swung
har round to facs him. He was
broathing quickly and his eyes wara
stael-hard, Daphne had turned nway
and had hor back to them. “Liston,
you're behaving auite unforglvably! |
When Daphne reallsed who this
young man war, sha came, quile
rightly, to me*

“How coiild
never seen him!

I saw him the first day he came
here, [n the drawing room with yoo,"
put in Daphne evenly.

“But you didn’t come down—oh!
You menn, you—yaou cropt down and
lstened.” Allson choked,

she know? She's

CAME down behind you. You
did not son me, you wers too
occupled,” Daphna's volca was llke
n knife. T wan on the stalra when
vou went out, I recognized the man
nt onom,”

“Yon listencd and wpied on me
and then cama to father!™

“Bhe cnmo vary properly to ma as
#oon as nho hnd mades certaln” sald
Robert furlounly.

“Why didn't ahe tell me,
thought that?™

“Hecause you're a child, my dear,
and too young to denl with thinga
lika this*™

“It 1 had, you'd have thought I
was Interfoering,”™ throst in Daphne
sharply.

“In any cano, sho was quite right”
Robert wan growing firmer every
minute. *This Westirn or whateyver
ha enlls himself fa ot the sort of
pornon you should inow at all, the
Iant perdon to have lunch with alone.
1 don’t Hko that, Allson, That you
should have had lunch with him
without Intting me know It wasn't
playing the gnme,"

Decausn  Allson's
pricked her on that one point, ahe
conld not answer, Hobert went on
with rigldly controlled anger.

I wan ‘surprined, yes, nand hurt,
whoen Daphna tald ma that you had
met him nand wers mesting him

it she

connclence

mgaln”

“"How did ahe know'?" It was a
challenge,

Robert hesltated. Daphne ent in
guickly,

*A friend of mine saw you to-
Rother'”

"What

*Doea that matier ™

"All right, then, where®™ Alisun

did not try to eonceal her dishelief.

“Wa'ra gotiing off the polnt,” Rob
ort wis tnipatient. “The point s,
that I forbid you to wee that fellow
agnin, or to hava anything to do with

him. Ts that c¢lear?”
"I'm worey.” She wasn't angry
now; not even indignant. All her

hont hnd been lost in an ley coldness
which sepmed to fill her, leaving her
hard, calm, frm,

“You menn, you're not golng to
obey moa?" Robert was Incredulous,
alightly hewlldered. In all his deal-
Ings with his davghter ke had never
had to face her In this mosd,

“That's exactly what I mean Yon
don’t choosa to tell ma what he's
supposed to have done

Daphne laughed,

“Suppesed! My dear echilid,
Lumley was notorlous!™

“Notorious for what ¥

Daphne gave a gulck apologelle
glance fowards Hobert as she re-
plled, “For hisn behavior towards
women pationts tf you most know—
specially girl patlenis!

Dr.

“1 don't bellpve 1" The words
hurst out
Daphne shrugged her shoulders

Itn
s mald

patiently, "
small gekiy

hiopeless™ that
and vers polnt

edly, But Robert ntervened anerily
ApsipA g, 1833, Eielin A, T jneN)
Daphrne makes an aven mocs

herribie stalemaent, temerraw,

FLYING TOURISTS

JIRPLANE FRIHTENS
) 1 SHMS VALLEY FOLK

]S BAMS VALLEY, June 12.—[8pl.)—

LEGACY BY FRAL
HIGH COURT FIN

| A Bama Valley 7esldent reporis that
| recenitly members of her home sif-
fered uch worry through the ef-
foria of Kn airpinne pilet to put on

SALEM, Jupe 12—[AP éome stunts ‘in s TUrk] community
5 Z 1 would nos be tolerated near the
Harthrop Uigterd "'f P sight of pollos or traffle oficers
:w:::::-. ]‘d;tl’r‘.‘.’.l;m" £ The pilot went ao Jow over houses
nllnr“‘* court yeaterdag [and Keens Siia=lonm L Haar, i a0, (hes

s ¥ suffered a allght attack of

e,

contest appesl Iy - A A
eounty. Tha opini Hynieria. %
CseRe Roamman ) af WINDOW GLASS—We sall windon

Cisarge Turwell giasa and will replace your brokes

JAP DOMINATION
SEEN BY SOVIET

12. —(AP)— The
newspaper Irves-

MOSCOW, Jurns
Boviet governmant
tin charged today that plans to doml-
nate central ak  wWell aa  northern
China are beping o JRpanese de-
mand tha er itarization of
Haope! province, C A

The Mosmow Dally News printed a
Tasa (Soviet ‘Telegraph mgency) ﬂa-'
patch telling of & R\\u.nr

to. Jepan over an
of the Eoviet ! but none O
the press FTY

Authorized circlea asald they ex-
poected the Incident, In wi 1 & Hus-

n soidier was reported alain inow

elash with Jnpanese, to be clearsd
up eatisiact o bt pald they had
no news yet as to the Japanese

| anawes,

P CECE——
| Uee Mall Tribune want ads.

The mult was brought by hel windows reasonanly, Trowbridge Can-
Kelly, who feft mn estate wal 186t Warka
In excess of BMO000, of whit |
his will signed & week FPlhone 543. We'll l'-nu:l RWAF Fuur
death., he had be ut | refuse,  City Sanitary Service.
$AR0N0 ko Mra Northrop. The will e
wan contented on the ground Me tawnmowers: Sharpened. Phooe
Northrop had used . duresa, | 201 Medford Cyclery. 23 N Fir.
fundis  Influence le —
neting In &
toward the r. 1
Octaher 14,

| muree

The other !-r»;nn laries of the will
Included twa bro A and & nophow,
who brought the suit agniost Jeasio
Horthrop

In the oplnlon of Jistics ll ABNITIA N
stated nvidy
| Intionahip

was *
friondahip. 1t I8 our bellef tho reln-
ttanship was Hlcit and maro

The opinion held r
are sntiafied th

favor™ The wil
entirsty,

THE CHILD ACROSS THE AISLE

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

| 15 READING PRPER ON
TRAM, BECOMES AWARE
OF SMIALL CRAD RIRESS
THE ABLE STARING

ol WmW

SVILES BRIGHTLY AT
SMALL CHILD WHD E0ES
ON STARING SCLEMNLY

B FEELS
STLL ON H

RESOLVES T0 MEET

SARE Wik 5f_r\r.E AND
LOOK THE CHILD Down.
CHILD WiNS

BEGINS 10 FIDGE( UN-
DER AT SCRUTINY. RE-
CROSSES LEGS, LOOKS
0UT OF WINDOW, FoLDS
AND REFOLDS PAPER

ALTERS
HEN "»~\1

FED

(Copyright, 1005, !:;-' The Bell Syndicate, Ine.)

RETURNS 10 PAPER,

A LOOK, AND MEE(S
THE STRRE

CHILD'S EYES
IM. 51eALS

MoPs 1T

THchics. MAVES

TRCES AND

AT CHILD, Wi

AND BURSTS

INTG TERRS

BEMIND

b5 WALIARS

WONDERS 15 THERE
SOMEMMING WRONG
WitH HIS FACE
SMOOCH OR SOMETRINGT

- A

FAPER

S-MATTER POP—

By C. M. Pa}'n;

G-/
AILSPIN TOMMY —Tomm} Escapes!
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MAW | Do YA Huow
I'm PurLin'

OFF PuUITE A

TRemARRaATILE
&-ruu-r_’-t{n.ms_.

SounDs LIvE A
LOTTA NOISE. To ME.
WHATS e

DYrusT?

’(:-[ CAand
HeAz

BoTH SipES oF

OF THE ARGUMENT
AT
%'

By Hal Forrest

TU""IM\F AND
MCGUIRE
ESCAPED FROM
THE REBREL
SJANL DURIMNG
THE FEDEWRAL
BOMBING RAD
QVER SAMTDS
CALIENTE .
TorY SLUEGED
A REB OFFICER,
WHO TRIED TO
S0P HIM=THEN
PUT OGN THE
OFFICER'S HAT
AND CoAT—
COMPLETELY
DECEIWING THE
AIRPORT GUARD, |
WHO HELPED
TOMMY WHEEL
OuUT A PLANE
AND— 295
I ——l

uwnAT \S “1 (¢
GONG o '“J
HERE

WViVA, ™M) i
CAPITAMY. )
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T EES ESCAPE-

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—Briar’s Alarm

ALTOL A\.‘TO- MAME
C OF TEM Tousaw PEEGS!
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IMBECILE) GREAT “\/
X mr:u:—m RAGEITS -* CARTAM! |

ALLOU) HEEM
TO ESCARE — |
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By Edwin Alger
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{ WHAT'G THE ]
MATTER,

5

[/ SO, | DID HEAR SHOOTIN. BH 7

BEN, YOU WILL RECALL , HAS NEVER SEEN

UP WITH YOUR HANDSG AND
DB\LL OFF YOUR DOG OR HES
A DEAD ONE / )

i

T e e S
L

I

CLAMAMY = BUT THE EVENTS OF THE NIGHT.
HAVE PREPARED HIM FOR AMYTHING! HE
REMEMEBERS AN OLD *!\.HL\,—:‘P’G‘ TRICK/

[ WHY, HELLO , LUKE / =
\q‘____ GET HIM

| "El:;-:-_

] {

-

| HOF

lﬁr:,,h':z.'_"'l b Y

[‘Il\,_-\

LELLD, MISS

LRUNTLEY -
YOL) “miss”®
THAY YOU'RE NOT
VE BEENM WONDER- \NE
SIMNMCE LAST MIGHT IF THaT
MAN, WHHO “ALLE
)y W IS (e
RTUNATE (et
NOUGH TO BE ﬁ;&‘»s"
R HUSBAND

LUING 4

BE

S5

N e
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Coprright, 198, by The Ball yndients (2}
Teade Mok fag U & Pat L‘ml__h'1
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HE BUNGLE FAMILY —Halt!|
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