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SYNOPSI&; Aliren Rede ann
My Lusley of lost hove atroighls
med cuf (he fangle between them
They wlan have determinea that
Daphne Sumers who i marging
Alipon'a (ather todoy, fs the same
wamon whe rutned Guy's prdctice
i the Biviera, and &illed Aer for-
vver hushand in the dorgaoin Guy
1o fust fAnishing his explanation ar
by presesre 1o Dophne's vacant
Nouas i Eusses.

Chapter 39
RACE
"] REALLY meanot to tell you the
whole truth that tirst time we
Junehod,” sald Guy. "oniy you said
something~"

*“l meantioned Daphne®™

*Yos. Her name was Duphne
Poyiter, So | thonght I'd go warlly
and find out a i{ttie more Hret pbout
Mrs, Daphne Bumers nnd wihsther
sho was the sama woman befors |
sall anything”

Allson nodded,

“i'd have told you, meant to tell
you, the next tims we mat,” he went
on, “But when you t.ld me it was
Bar bouse aud bow your father maet
bor and that he was marrying ber in
aix wockn, | maw suddeniy why abe
might waut me out of her way. And
I dldn't want ta trighten ¥ou™

“Then you're preity sure she Is
that woman?

*Plumb cartaln.”

Allson pusbed back her chalr,
stood up, ‘The world was resl again
and It Had darkened suddenly,

“But then,” ths words camse In &
scared whisper, “but then you think
that sha may mean to do the same
thing again to my father!™

“I'm afrald no, If ahe marrion Aim."

“Bat sha ia marrying father now,
today, at onethirty!™

The bronzefaced clogk over the
archway of the stalrs polnted to tan
minutes to one,

“Uoms on!" Guy jumped to his
feat and Hed towards the atalra, dig
Eing in his pockets as be rap. The
cashior safd, “Your bill, slr? But he
thraw a nota down on the desk =ith
out walting for change.

They raced up Southampton
Streot and scramblod, breathloess,
foto the car.

“"Whera'll she bo?"

“I don't know,” admitted Allspn,
“He was to fatch her trom her flat,
but I don't ktiow when, Sha might be
thare.”

“Wa'll try It Arat, anywuy.”

Ho threw In the clutch and the car
gathered speed down Hill. Altaon,
holding on tight an tha apandomater
mounted avd thae light car rocked,
uald, “I'm afrald fathar won't balleve
yon!*

“I'm not counting on that, I'm go-
Ing to sue hor and blufr.”

A pollcemnn'n hand was golag out
as Guy trind to dodge between two
‘buses travaellltig In opposite direc
tlons; he missed tham both by land:
Ing on the lsland. He hit the centrs
post neatly, trled to back off and
found his way blocked by & Iarge
blua arm.

“Driving to the danger,™ sald the
polleeman grimly, “I'll soo sour Il-
conses, plonse.”

MOh, plesse” Allson leansd for
ward, "wa dldn't moay to do any
thing wrong! But it'a terribly ur
gont. It's—I'a & matter of life and
death!”

Thae pollceman was sympathetie
but unimpressed.

“Sorry, mism, Iva gol to do my
duty. U'll ass your insurance, too, sir,
pleass. . . "

He wan a largs pollcaman, even
as policemen go, and he was islaure
Iy.

*T ISTEN, Guy, I'l get a taxi and

go on. U'll try and keap her!™

“No! You musn't go near her—it's
aot shfal™

But his protest was lost, Allson
was already out of the ear and run:
ning to the pavement.

“Fiat's sumber 13" ahs ecalled
back to him an, wavring she halled
& taxi

Bhie wam gelting into 1t as Guy
leaped out and tried to follow., A
ham-slzed hand (8 & white glove
fastened on his arm and deagged
bim baclk.

Gty was not a light welgtl. He
Euya a shova, The pollcaman realed,
his helmot did an undignifed somer
sault Into the road hut he held on.

With. one word “Assault!™ he
summed up the case and blew upon
bis whintle.

Guy found bimwselt siaring back
ovar his shouider at a taxi's ail
lamp an it vatishod while two large
polleemen propalled him none too
wentlr in tha direction of the nearest
polles statlon,

L] . -

Alison, in the taxi, had seen nons
of thess lnst events,

Ninp miontes past one!! Would
sha bo In HmaT Not far to go but |
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te taxl-driver had no romantic urga |
ta hurry.

As the tadl drew up, Allson tum- |
Iled out. Bhe ran up one Hight ot |
atona slops, ulrount} A short, dark
paszage and down three more ateps |
to a little ball-glans door set corner
wise and morked tn brass “13."

A alatternly-lovking scrap of &
malduervant answered the bell,

“Mrs, Humers can’t ses po one
now, she's packing “ "I'he mald stood
In the crack of the door and heid It
tight.

“Put | must” Alison wng despers
ate.

The muld shook har hend.

“If §t's the Installment people, she
shld you wis to come back tomor
row and you can take the stuff
away.”

“It's nothing to do with moper!™ |
Allson nimost walled. “I've come
from Major Rede, who's marrying
Mra, Sumers!™

"It you'd sald that at firat,” grum-
bled the mald ind opaned the rest
of the loar, latting Alison Into a nars
row hull,

“She's in there,” sald ths mald,
tpping & grimy thumb towards the
first door. Consldering that this in-
formation was enough, shs went
down the paasage, leaving Allson to
lind her way In alpne.

The door guve on the sittiog room |
which she'had seen once hefore, but |
it was excoedlogly untldy. A small |
white dog, & billock of tissue paper |

|

and a trunk ecupied the middle of
the fioor and Dapbns was on har
knees trying to gat & trunk shut. She
did not lonk round.

H#TSTHEL, come and sit on this"”
ahie ordered.

Allson sat dowm on the trunk;
Daphne, her hoad bent, beavad, The
lock elloked and nhe sat back an
her heals In triumph.

*Yen," sald Allson. “It's me”

1 mon it I8]" Daphnae rose, dusting
down her dress, “You've changed
your mind then?"

*I've come to see you,” sald Alison.
“I=I'va got to talk to you™

“OhT Daphne rosched out for a
Inbel, ons of & plle which lay ad-
dressad op & low chair, “I'm afraid |
haven't time to listen now. I'va got
to ha ready to go with your father in
a quarter of an hour to the registry
office. It you want fto talk, why not
ctome along with us T

Allson had come Inlo the room
fesling rather frightened hbut the
eool tote of the woman, the remem:
brance of the fact that she was the
centerplecs of Guy's story, mada her
torgot har fear 1o & rush of anger.

“All right. I'l) come 1t you ke
shin Hung itat here, "bat iF you won't
Hsten to me, I'll have to tell father,
that's all—Mra. Poynter.”

The sllonce Insted whila a person
niight count five; then Laphne put
out her hand, took a elgarot from a
packet which lay open on the chalr
and it 1t slowly, looking steadily at
Allson atove tha fame,

"I soal™ ahe sald. *Woll, what do
you wunt to sayr*

"Only this®™ Allson faced her
stunding. 'I've found out all about
you. | don't want to ba beastly but
you ean aither clear out now and
leava & nota for tather saying that
it's off, or | shall Have to tall him the
truth, I'm not golng on my own
word elther. I've got someons elne
to prove what I'm saving.”

“Dr. Lumloy, of course!™ Daphne
Eavoa falut crow of lnughter.

“Yos. Dr. Lumloy.” Altson, was
ot shaken now, HShe telt safe. He
would be hora st sny minkta tu buck
her up and at all costs she munt
keep Dophine unt!l then. “He knows
all abont you—and tha anonymons
lotters that you wrote—and evary.
thing.”

Daphua drawled, “Everything? Be
a little more expllolt!”

“Al right!” Invaluntarily, Allson's
eyes flew to the squars plated clock
on thae oval writing table. Une
twalve , . . "I you want me 1o tell
you. He knows thit you murdered
your husband. and that you hate him
bocausa he tried to stop rou and
that you wrote to all hia pationts
talllng stories about him to get
evep”™

Bomebow, somewhers, 1t was inlsy
Ing fre! As she spoke, Allson could
sea that. Daphne was smiling: a
tight-lipped, unkind smile. She sald
folly, “When you've quite falsted
repeating all theme Hbelw, perbaps
you'd lat ma speak? You don't know,
L suppose, thst vl can get two years
In Jall for repeating libels ko that T™

Altson did not balleva It hut even
if b was trae she did not mind. She
was worked up aow to A piteh when
nothing mattered any more.
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CAVES  CUSTODIAN
SPENDS YEARS IN
STUDYNG _DEP]HS!

late ane afternoon in' October, &
fong, lean homeman cane avér A

drew reln befors (he <abin door of
Melvin Lewla, n diatrict ranger !n an |
untamed wildermess. This was many
Yesra ogn, befors amooth highways
and motar cars cut down distance,
and when farme were fow and popu-
lation aparae.

The lone horseman had come many
weary miles to repart to lewla pre-
pasatory o taking over dutles as cus-
todlan at the Oregon Cuaves.

Tt was mgreed that thia man, [vek
Roxloy, was to act as guide for the
sdventurgns souls who dared the tor-
LUrotin passagoways of Lthe carerna
In his spare time he was to improve
the openinga atarted by nature s
sOMA rooma not how avallable even |
to the guide might be ahown to the
wondering eves of men. The entrance
{talf was low and twisting and would
bave Lo be enlanged Ao a man could
walk upright through It |

Thers were holes of aAlmost bottom-
lésa depth, the poaltion of which made
extromely hamrdous any Atlempt to
50 farther Into the caves, These would |
have to pe covered O new PAsSEges |
found.

On many svenings, after he had
completed endeavors of e day—
showing two or three ambitious hik
era through the eaverns—he wo

| learned

take leaves In one pocket and :anli
dies In another and explore som#
hitherto untraveled passage He plac- |
#d tha [eaves on the floor of the

atems polnting the way from which
ne came. He Jald w rock on each |
Jeaf to weep 1L In pisce. Tt was by |
this method that he located tha more |
Interesting portions of the carverns |

He found obe huge room from s
small hole that would admit only a |
candle tied 1o a stick |

There are many levels {n the onves,
and a0 varying that ladders are rvhl
qilred. At first he conatructed wood. |

| en Indders, mada of tough saplings, 12

feet long, aplioed with nalls sand Tope i
Thess wooden ladders laated abaut
four years, when Rowley muode new
arnes to assure safety far tha few, vis-
ftors.  In courss of time steel lad-
dera were inatalled.

While Rowley bad long been fa-
millar with rock foramtions and min- |
ing. the unmusual formations in *he
cates puzzied him and he was un-
abin to answer inquliries from visitor |
One year Prof. Alexander Winghell
came to the daves ta make a scientific
murvey for the govwrnment, and pro-
Vided Rowley with the opportunity of

| learning mote about cave geolegy,

They spent many hours fogether)
Ro'wley showed the aclentist the out-
standing formalions and the latter

offered grologle explanations, Later
Rowiey eoquired knowledge from
hexaies He learned At the cives

began Tormipg shorily aftes the Inet
ureat glacial period, momawhere around
200000 years ago and that once the
motntain of limestone shellering the
fnves was al the bottom of the odean
untll the sarth erinkled and the lime-
atone rose from the ocean [loor. He
that the oldest snd lasgrat
column in the caves, the jolning of
a atalagmite and stalactite. s atound
BO.000 years ald,

He knows every erook and turn in

| adequnte travel facilities up and down

the caverns and s well sequainted
with and bears & veritsbile kitahip
for the scores of formations with
which he la so familiar, While over

| passage Ne wan travellng, with the !s quArter of s oentiry lias passed |

sinoe he xrrived there on horseback.
his enthualasm for the caves hss not
dim:med.

NEDFORD ARWAY
AONG. BUSIEST

With new and Imprommd alr trans-
port sehediiles nlotg Its entire length,
the Pgoific coust alrwar betwesn Brit.
ish Columbia, Medford and Sspn Di-
#g0 today has the distinction of be-
Ing the busiest north and south In- |
ternntional route th tha world,
enrding to figures releaacd today by
United Alr Lines, through L. G. De-
vaney, fleld mannges hors.

Following United's recent e:m::-l
ston and speeding up program along
the eoaat, ita planes are flying 12318
miles a day, or 375,000 miles o month,
fegiatering more milleage than on any
other north and south soute in the
country.

Three dally round tripa are flown
Detween Soa Medford: and San
Disgo, four dally Inwercity trips e |
Lyren Portland and Sea and nine |
dally round Erips twiween Low An- |
geles, Oakland snd San  Prancisoo.
One-fourth of ull the dadly

AC-

practically ey
100,000 population
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sfRoLLS OUT 10 MfCHEN
WHERE WIFE 15 FLYING
ARDUND, AND ASKS IS
THERE ANV{HING HE CAN
po 1o HELP 7

SETS SRULE PAN DOWN,
6OES INTo PANTRY AND
Wrid HELP FROM WIFE
LOCATES ML PLETES

THE FAMILY ALBUM—SOUP

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

& TOLD HE ¢AN POT THE
S0UP 1§ THE SOUP -
PLATES AND ADVANCES
CHEERILY TOWARD
SAUCEPAN

STARTS POURING N
SOUP, WIFE SHRIERING
SUDDENLY LOOK OUT,
if's DRIBBLING ON
FLOOP

1 RERIN, EROANING

WHY DIDNIT SHE TELL

HiM 1T WaS HoT

WHRT HAD HE BETTER

(Copyright. 1835, by Thae Ball Byndicate, Inc.)

ERAOPS T AND DROPS

FINISHES | REMARKING HE
MUST HIWE FILLED FIRST
Tafes 100 FUlL, THERE'S
NONE LEFY FOR THE LASTONE.

WIFE HANDS HIM A
HOLDER . PICKS P

SAUCEPAN AND ASKS
WHERE ARE THE PLATES

S
LEAVES KITCHEN m‘sﬂ
WY, MURMURING HE
whs ONLY TRVING
10 HELP

Do?

iy A

S-MATTER POP—

6-16

= g’? wiaT's -
ALl “THe
LS s COVVARPA
4\‘,' ATSeuT ) sWHAT
E i ! “a doT
~~ ||
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By C. M. Payne

SEEMs To Me
YouRrE TURNING
OM SOME EXTRA,
ToWETR on THE

TAILSFIN 1OMMY—A menacse—For Tommy |

lET us RETURMN
TO THE THEATRE
|:_:'.—' WAR AT SAMNTOS
}:AuENTE , REBEL
STRONGHOLD, WHERE
WE FING “THE
FRDERAL anD
REBEL PLANES
BATTLING FORL
SUPREMACY COF
THE AR.

OL. JOLLA'S
SQUADRON HAS
TIANAGED TO TURM
THE TABLES ON THE
FEDERALS,

F 2219

E,E;r"'_'_:_-l AN
T )

—tp

ESPLENDIDO!
WE HAVE THE
EDGE! NOoW IS
MY TIME To LOOK

e —
(ST THR v The BT Arsboam, fe )

FOR. SEFOR TAILSPIN

BY MISTAKE
REBEL -1'LL

EAMWWLE
TOoMMY
8 FLYING
MOWARD | =
RIO HORTE S

¥~ CANT WAIT ARSUND
HERE T BE SHGT

FOR RIO NORTE
AND PICK. uP

AS A
LAM

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—Ben's Fate

COME HERE.
BRIAR! WHAT'G
UR NOW ?

BRIAR TROTTED AHEAD AG BEN, LEADING
LOCOMOTIVES HORSE , AVADE FOR THE RANCH—
SUDDENLY, BEFORE ENTERING THE DOOR |, THE
OLD AIREDALE GTOPPED SHORT /

HUSH, BRIARSIE, OR
THEY'LL HEAR YOU -
'L SEE WHATS
THE MATTER =

~ ~
G-R-R-R_
R e

HOLD ON TO
THIS, AND WAL'T
HERE, OLD
FELLOW -

T .I :i T _|'i_

leTTT]

HAS THE RIFLE AND
LOCOMOTINVE 'S =\WHY
CLAMMY AMUST HAVE

KILLED H\M:‘

WHAT ARE SYOU
TRYING T DO
WiTH THAT FAaCE
SWRASKST 1T BAD
ENOLSH LUHEN
THEN HUNG 1T

/ST NOUR
MOWTH _YOURE
THE ONE PERSON
1 DOAFT WANT TO)

o4 )

R

4

FOR A

L
% ? EAT YOUR DOUGHAUTS 1\'—“;5.;_;?‘_ ’%
AND DUT SOME 1IN YOUR \fﬁ 71

{ POCKET FCR TOMORROW AND ¥
IF You DOWT COME BACK /

LWIiLL GET A REST.

WEEN , MY EYES

r

T oMY

i
S =8)

NG

wiscsLE-FaceD
TOWN) AND &
WIGELES, YOU THINK HE'S Wikik-

AT

TAKE

FUSSED UP. A LTTLE

MUCH TO GET

=LY COMES O
2y MME WIS FACE

YO - THE ONWY THING

'I‘IHE BUNGLE FAMILY—Face To Face

Geordy darlind,why,0n top
of all my other worries,do /|
ueu galiop throudh th
house dvery few =1
minutes to lsan
a0 Far oul I
that

windowz) < 3

=l

Hartfoed is on his

| )

SPONEOT|Ng

You mean that inslead |

way here to Face | |of truind to
1 our Mr | [whera Ollie and Gus
Whigkerz! |went with ouw

thinds, yout'r

IVE JUST BEEN OVER
HELDING OLD MAN GRUNTLEY
LOOK FOR THE STOCK . IF HIS i
BODY WAS AS CHILDISH AS MISE
MIMND, HED BE CHEWING ON A
RATTLE - IT LOOKS

SFEMNT SOME FOOLISH Douey
~ COMING DOoOwN HERE

LkE 1L

Find out -

8 )

work, but

& chap of
the Count’s
)\

confess [
my share of bold (—

roubing r

importance

) Hooay! t
ve dore | 1 told him.bu

s Wi
t he

nsisted... T




