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AYNOPSIE: The unezpocied re-
tern to Londin of Rex Hoore. the
airman suppisedlpy lost in the Po.
cifiey hos vﬂmnd the desperate lia
of Lowrie Moore, told to sayve Aer-
gelf and Aer alster from a sfill more
desperale sitnation. Mke has 101l her
employer Mark Albery, that sha (s
Moare'a widpte ; nawe she must keen
nup tha decentinn s that Rez maw
Rold Als fob. Alhery hos lent them
a lurniahed faf wntll (hey oon “ael-
e themaeives =

Chapter 12
MONEY MATTERS

T was {n this bard and controlled

mpod that Laurie prepared to
mest flax Moore,

But hs was nol there. On the
breakfnst table was a large bunch
of daffodadils, with a card beside it

“Good-morning! Hopa you slept
woll, P'm off tor the day. Sorry din:
ner and show off tonlght. Albery
witta me. R MY

His bandwriting sppealed to her.
It was neat and frm. Thin greeting
ratbier took the wind out of her salls,
Hor emotional aida rose to answar
it with a rush of disproportionate
Dlensura.

She was s0 'enslly touched and
gratified, How nfce of him! He could
besomething olse than a hoor. Ske
remembored his lant words of tha
nlght before—"If you're tha girl |
took you tor, you'll play the game!™

The day want by swittly. Sha took
possession of Miss Dixie's office
near AMark Albery’s private room.
It was Sat rday, and the Chief only
enmo in for an hotir and dictated a
fow lolters

*Moore told you | sent him down
to my placa ln thes country?" hHe
askod hor. 1 whot his advice. an
something I"m just off thera myself.
1 won't keep bim longer than | can
halp. [t's hard on you, Mrs. Moore,
but you'll bave to bs patient. When
we'vo kot thiugs golng, you must
bave leava and go off togethor—on
your second honeymoon.”

His rore amile bad ity usual fasb-
Ing eharm, but It aflected her
strangely. Sha felt uncomfortable;
that vague premoniition of evil re
turned to her.

Rex came in while Laurie waa ont
that night. She bhad gone to a movie,
As sha opened the door, she was
wware of the troamendous energy of
bis presence in thae flat,

“Hava you had anything to eat?™
sho asked,

“Yes, thanks. The old body had
laft ma a fine cold menl™

Bho did not toll him that she bad
sont Mra. Hudd homae early, and
prepared It herself and loft It when
she went oant, In cass he should
enme In.

Ho wis In some way transformed.
When he told her that he had been
up in the alr in o now macliine from
Albary'a private asrodrome, she un-
darstodd. Thint was his ife,

“Phank you for tha Nowers,” aha
snld; and thon ndded nervously:

“I'm worry | made a fool of myself
Iast night."

“And I'm sorry | sald that to you
about Albery,” ho replied, "It was
mean and silly.”

“You'rs right about us,” she wont
on, and gave him a frank smile, "It
i a joke. and wo musi treat it iike
onm'

YGood, Wa ahall managa fins, I'm
Iatire. T won't Intarfera with your Hire.
|I kntw you hals me"
| “And you deaplse mel™ she put in
quickiy.

“That's whore you're wrong 1
do nothing of the kind. You're belng
& sport mbout this. [t's & bargain,
then, Wil you shake on i, Lauria?
Wa look oy the funny slde”

"Wao look on tha fupny alde, Rex!™
Inhe rapontad, giving him her hand.

i UT it was tot such plain salllog
' ns all thae,

Durlug the next fertnight, which
finstisd by, thers wers many difleul
Itien In thls unnatural hotisshold.

They wara constantly at loggar
heads over some question.

Money had been the firat one.
Laurle inslsted on paying her way
Rex olbjsctad. He had hrought her
Ithare, hs safd Tha fiat cost him
nothing. Albery sald they wera to
stay [a it nntil they found somathing
sultable,

Laurle was adamant, and he gave

way. She ptt. It on a businoss hasia
He understand nothing about honse
keoplng She would bhoard him tor
o much 0 week, and he cailld pay
Mro. Budd's wages This was a con
connion to his masculine pride

She wan motoniahed at what ahe
thought wan his meannass. He
wanted to spand nothing on imself,
and as Ml as poseibla on anybhpdy
elae, When, on two occasions, he
asked moine mbon to dioner, he told
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It did not seem to go with tha rest
of bim. And he so often talked of
money, of makiof as much money
' as ha gould, as quickiy as he conld.
Whenti hs wanted to be speclslly
amiable to ber he told ber that she
was helping him to do it

Bha did not ask any of her triends
to vizit her. When he spole about e,
sho sald ske had vory faw: aha
wasti't one for making friends saally,

Hes waa 1o ono o. bis rough mooda,
and remaried curtly:

“1 supponn not They azk too many
questions.*

Ha would say such things. with
what she took to ba the dellberats
desire to hurt her. She bardoned her-
aclf, but sha was sennitive to excoss.
And shs .old boraalf that she hatad
him more every day.

He wos away for several days on
end at tho Albery factories In Cam-
bridgeshire, Then sho breathed freo

|har to b as economical aa posafble.

&

She could not get mccustomod to
him when he was fn the fat His
vary presence was overwhelming.
She was aware of i1t all the tima. She
Iny nwake (n her room, whils he wan
sleaping peacefilly tn his

It wuas the sonme of strangenean
that got oo her perves. She was not
nead to mon. And iRex Moore was
certainly a blg personality to be
bozed up with such artificlal intl
maey.

By tho end of the fortught, Laurle,
who was slways pale, locked quite
washed out, and thers were hnggard
1" mm of fny  uw round her eyen.

Which Mark Albery, at the office,
did not fall to notice, and which con-
sinced him thot Rex Moore had oo
i.sfor . wilen.d was making
unhappy.

EX MOORE waas alona in the fiat

one afterncon, stedying mapa,
with & row of hooks opan around
bm on the dinlog-room table.

It wan wt five o'clock. Mra,
Budd had put Bls tea on & side tabla,
and gona back to the kitohen, with
an admirlog glance at hix broad
shoulders and fna hend and untidy
dark hatr,

8he was ¢ phllosopber, and had
glven‘up worrying herself absut this
peculiar ménage—tha mistress out
at work il day, thy  n.ter away for
days nt a time. And the two of them
laughing anu joking and talking
nineteen to the dozen, but not a bit
lke man and wile,

She had overhedrd them yuarrel
ing, true, but naver making love, as
gho told her Ihvalld husband, whom
sha supported, “never kisslug or
enddiing, nor nothing of the kind!*
She know they had baen saparated
for two yan~s Bhe could only sup.
pone it taown them a hit of timae to
got uned to anch other agaln. Coma
1o think of it, thars muat ha some-
thing quear ahont a dead hushand
coma to [ifa,

Tha door ball rang.

Rex liftad hin head, frowning. He
did not want to be disturbad, He
hoped it wasn't that man coms to
taks his photograph—"Rex Aoore,
the famous alrman, in his Cholsen
fiat, planning his next ssnantional
flight.” Damnl Albery had advised
him to submit to & mild publicity
campalgn, and he had conpentad be
oatinn of the monsy, Ciurse money!
How he laathaed 1!

Mre Budd eama in'o the roon

"AIndy to son you, slr" ahe an-
nouneed. “1 mald I'd aon 1f you was
disengnged.”

Rex aprang to his feot.

“A iady? It mist be for
Moors.”

“Nq, ‘slr, the lady partioularly
askad to sea you, I atiowad her into
the drawing.room.”

He shook hin Impationt akouldors.
A woman to sea bim? Hadidn't know
aningle waman in England, It most
he soma famala raporter from one
of the papors

He went (nto the sitting room.

“Rax! My dear—my dear, how
wondarful!™ sald a woman's voloe,
a rather highpltehed volon with a
drawl tn 1.

It was pot a rejorter who cams
towards him, with Iarge glowing
dark eyes and s smils of uncon-

Mrs,

| trolled Joy oo eager, brightly-paint-

od lipa It was the only wotnan who
had ever come Inta his e, except
| tor lttle dead Dells Mason, the last
woman in the world whom at ths
moment he wanted to meet again.
“AMra Steola! Wandal!®™ Hia volca
was uneertain: his lght ayes had
thiat strange snowy look that seenied
to withdraw him froin avery.day life,
FCapyight. 1332, Coralie Slsntion)

Temuorrew, Reax Ands himasill

L calight In an ald net.
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RINGING 0UT AGAIN

N PROVINCETOWN

Board of Trade Revives
Custom of Early Puritan|
Days — Booming Voice
Gives News, Advertising

WASHINGTON, D. €. (Bpl)—Pro-
vinestown, Mass, down on the tp
of salty Capn Cod, once agnin echoes
to the ting of the tawn crier's bell
The board of trade has Tovived A
custom, dating from early Puritan
daye, that had lapsed with the demise
of the list crier n fow yoars ago.

“Town criers have long sersed the
place of newspapers In many of the
remote settlemanis of  the world™
says & bulletin from the headgquarters
of the Natlonal Geographic society )
At Washington, D. O, “Bhould a vil-
Ingar wish to adyesrtise the loas of n
pig. the need of farm help, or the
rale of fish, this bell-ringlng hawker
Is cornsulted and hired, Should he
wiah to hear the latest newns, hows
ever reucutsly annoiinced, of current
domestio ‘or {orelgn evegits, he Joine
the audience within earshol of Lhe
booming-voloed town crier.

n & HMorns, Announee  Approach

“Sunday, after church nervices, ls
an Ideal time for the crier in one
European village. In » rnmmlml:a-!

E BEI-Ll ttan to the Natlonal Geographle soce | climex. and then dropped to low aad |
| 1

ton 1 pathos of (he marvelous film, W

IUWN ERI RS methods of the town ctler tn Memo- who walted fatriy hiung on his words. |

lety, Margery RAp  describies the |thrilling tones as be dwelt upon the;

kovesd, » village neot far from Hud-
apeat, Hungesy. "Two pendicmos took
thele places on epposite side of the
lurge nquare in front of the church
and began to bent tgoTaus tat
on thelr arims T
the people guthersd in two
about these officials, who drew forth
important-lonking dpcuments and
began thalr reading

*Heds an educstion and a revelas

Thers i3 an art in town crylng’
"Nearby, at Seo do  Urgel, the
Epanlah dlooese town of the tiny
gtate Of Andarra atop the Pyrenees,
the town cfier gathers an audience |
by biowing on his trumpet, “Water- |
ons (or sale at the first houss
south of the church) shotits the|
erier, in a small mounwain village
on the Tsland of Sardinia, He st~
garhed crowd by

the cb

tracis a quaintly

tion to hear the neww ol Merokos | nlgwing a shrill blast on & bras !
vesd! the writer continues. ‘A 0% | horn. |
wos o=t on Tussday, If anyons has | “amang thousands of English wee |

found Her fot him report 4o " town |
headiuartars. There

[ far t and sell

men who edrried on while thair nien |
folk followed the colors in the World |
- 2 [ war, one tpok her father's pluce as
reat,, se to hire. Tha usual|yhe town crier of Thetford, Robin
mopthiy tha nts 18 Hood's Bay, on the bold headisnds |
seldgm more han & doller added 00| of Yorkahire, has its town crier even
certaln supplies and  thelr needid | oagy,
clothitig. It Is sufficlent, no doubti| wwalier Smith. who preceded tha|
thelr wants are fow, Any national | pewly sppointed crier of Provinees |
news of Importance 18 tald: new :"“allown. instated on s thren-pound bell
are read. It In an amokingly terse, (g was he maintsined. an Urredusibls |
clear effart. minimum for a proper job. Saveral |
Crler Is An Actor | ringers had gone beforé him, all of
“Manferisms of the stage are part | whnm FEung suthoritative-soundlog
of the crier’s stock I trade. He im= | nolls, Smith compliined that his fest |
parts dignity to his calllng by ¥ar= | wers niined when the boardwalks of |
tous methods — standing Im::u!)lr.'_-ime town were replaced by cement. |
with hands thrust deep into his| “Bur Provincetown now boasta |
pocknts, awalling sllence among his| yew town crier. and what with thel
hearers A frowh of lmportance may | dpvelopment of modern news-gathers
croas his forchesd: an lmpatlent ges- itg agencies, high-spesd presses, and
tura is ashiered by placing his hands eplit-second deliveries, he may well
on his hips ns he surveys the aud- | e the only murviving representative
jence that ls gulte st hin meroy, Nm.:,-_.g hin pletursque calling tn Amerios,”
until has s entirely satiafied that
the asmemblage Is sufficlently Im-|
pressad with lis high affice does he |
begin to deliver his me=sape. Herbert
Corey also describes o crier who an-
nounced the presentation of a motion
pleture In the Spanjsh town of Pulg-
cerdal =11 staged By the Neeanizum
*‘Ho regintered emotlon. His volee | Grange. Charlotte Dodlley waon with
soared until 28 reached an oratorical 400 ahella.
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and 900 “ses blscuits'” lstle round
shells picked up on the ocean beach,
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By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

COMES IN, ANNOUNCING
A LIT1LE PROUDLY THAT
HE HAS CUT WIS FINGER

FIND5 THAT ADHESIVE

1Y 10 HE FINGER BUT
10 EVERVHING ELSE

SliRns 1-17

DISPLAYS INFINITESIMAL
SCRICH FOR MOTHER 1O
SEE, AND ASKHS CAN HE
BANDAGE 1f HIMSELF 2

BE1S PREFIY CoMPLESE-
L% ENTANGLED IN IT,
BUT FINALLY MANES
A START WRAPPING 1T LOOKS IMPORTANT

APPLIES ANTISERTIC LIB- 6E65
ERALLY, MOST OFIT
MiasING FINGER AND

GOING OVER WASH BOWL  LONG

FINISHES . DECIDES
15 A LIT{LE BULRY, IT

U1 ADH
TAPE AND CUT
S{RIP AYARD

REALIZES SU
THAT THOUGH BANDAGE THE cUT Was
OF OTHER HREND, BUT.

FEELS Y DOEGN'T MAT-

DENLY THAT

ON FilsE

1ER VERY MUCH

(Copyright, 1935, by The Ball Byndicate, Inc)
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TAILSPIN TOMMY—Jose—The Caballero!

P“ THeze Are \womD)

LITTLE Thawy AfRae weT
\ SUPPSSED Ts HeaR

<

By Hist Forrest

JF YOU WERE MOT 55
50 BEAUTIFUL , )

SENORITA | SWOULD 4“_
LSLAP YO FOR CALLING
ME A TRASTOR--BUT L
I AM GALLANT
AND S --.

Passdeiis  [rventos %

[CAPITAN GARCIA-
| THINK THAT £L
GENERA

S8 WAS JusT

SENORITA~WIE ARE GOOD
G FRIENDS— -

VISITING THE

THANK YOU,
JOSE!--You
MAY HAVE
YOUR BAD
%UAL'-T]ES"
- AT
LEAST vOou
ARE A :
GENTLEMAN

Wwron

el
~ow

SERORVTA BETTY-YOU|
ENOW THAT | LOVE
YOU-BUT-- A% YOu
SA&Y:-- 1 A TOO tuCH
A CABALLERD TO
FORCE MV AMOR
- AND
NO ONE ELSE .
SHALL DO So—=

HAL FORREST |

By Edwin Alper

J WELL, MR. PANHARD ,

DIANNIE HAD FINIGHED | YOU. S0 WE'LL BVEN UP AT
ALL THE HAY ANMD MR TUREE LETTERS APMECE
OATS 10 GIVEN HER, WEBSTER- 0 S'PosIN° You

5O | GANE HER
GOVE MORE -

THANK AN MINES CALVIM,BUT

CALL ME CAL —

THE NEBBS—Good Advice

uia URCHASE OF
EMMA'S MINING
STOCK 18 COMMON
NLEDGE - BUT
TEQMINED
SHOULD
M ABOUT WIS
FOR Tue

LING
ASVESSMENT ON
IT s
DIOMN'T
EnMMy

BUT WE
RON 0N
S ABLITY

TO SOREAD

GOOD NEWS

7-17

BEN=YOURE RIGHT FOND O ANIMALS,
AINT YOU 7 OH, YOU NEEDMT GAY YES ~
| BEEN NOTICIN' HOW BRIAR WARMS UP
TO YOU, AN THE WAY YOU TENDED AAY

DIANNIE = THATS PROOF ENOLIGH FOR ME=

SROSE YOU COULD KEEP A
SECRET THE GITTIN OUT O wHicH
To STRANGERS MIGHT TEAR
AN OLD MANS HEART TO
MINCEMEAT T

| THE BUNGLE FAMILY—Escaped

JCepITiL 101 by The Bal! Bynis
— Trade Mark Bog TP
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By Harry J, Luthill
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