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READY MADE WIFEZRY

EYNOPSIA: Laurie and Rex
Maoagra gra pretending fo be maon
and. wife, glmuu when Lauris
thuuoht Rex swwos dead she bor-
rowed hiy name—cnd whon he re-
turaed phe war foroed 1o confinus
the presénsa Lo prolect Rex's job.
Now Wasda Steels, Rex's boses
facter, pas found Aim. end (y od-
wiausly in bove with kim. Laurie hes
ma alaim on Res—but she reammts
Wanids o little. {ust ha same

Chapter 18
MONEY AGAIN

HE next morning, as soon as

Mark Alliery arrived at his of-
flee, ftex Moore called and asked to
Eoa him.

"I'va coma to ask you for some
thifig,” the young man sald. “It'a a
tnll ordor, but I've got nobody also
to turn to. I'm badly In need of
money. Would you let ma have a
loan of a thotsand poiunds?®

Albery lookod slightly startied. He
waa paying the young man a thou-
sand 8 year as a rotainar. It was hia
hablt, however, to tnke much sur
pirizea humoroyaly.

“What's the {dea, Moore? Do you
want to buy Mra. Moora a pear] neck:
lacet™

“No, It's a debt | want to pay. It
will be all right, Mr. Albery,” he
added earpestly, for him, almoat
humbly “It sounds a lot, 1 know, but
1 can pay It back soon. I've been
offered n big price tor poms articles
by the North Amerioan Gazeite—
‘Diond Alrman Comes to Life'—you
know the aort of thing! I'm atarting
on (hwm at once”

“But what about your disilis of
publinity®™ aaked Albery, with op:
lftad sysbrows,

“Can't help it, I've got to got the
money. But | want It now.”

To himaslf, Albery was saying, 1
must ba right. ‘Thars must ba somas
woman (o this, He never sald any-
thing ahout helng in debt balore.”

Aloud, ha spoke with quist eardl
allty.

“OI courae, I'll lond you the monay,
my boy. I'm glad you came to me,
1 alwnys fael | can't do too much
for you, I'll write the eheck now."

“Make 1t an that 1 ean cash It
ploans!”

“All right!™ Albery wrole, and
handed over the allp of paper as It
1t wore a thing that happened every
day, "You noedn’t ba In any hurry to
pay It back,” ho sald. “Well, what's
the latent report on the new fuel?"

“1 don't 1lke to say anything yet.
It seems too good to be trua. I've
only tried It In the ear, If it roally
comen off, it will naarly doubles our
rangn In the alr, Garard In atll] work-
fog on the aafety test: ho snama cor
taln of success, OF eaurse, I'm not
an expert"”

“But using 1t in the englne of the
anr, you sald thera would be danger
ahove s certaln aposd?”

“I think a0, That's what Gerard In
working on*

“Snfety I8 everythlng, my boy.
Don't taks risks!"

"One must now and than—it's all
In the dny's work.

“Hit 1t muatn't ba In your day's
work for tha presont—not that par
tleular rink, You'va got to bs per
Pectly fit for tha Paclfle Alght next
month."”

TRox Moore took his leave, thank:
Iog his employer with something
nearer omotion that anyons had aver
henrd In his voles,

‘Albery rang on the telophons, and
n minute later Laurle Moore camae
into the room, and the man's blood
ran faster in his velos, as he looked
at her changlng face, with the Hitle
nervous lines around the mouth that
told of some inner distress,

EX MOORE wrote letter aftar

lattar 1o Mra. Stocls, and tore
them yp. Brought up agalnst what
wha had done for him, the fact that
ho woa trying to pay her back with
a bundle of borrowad bank notes de-
prived hitn of words.

But ho could not help Ik He slm-
pl¥ had to pay ber back some of the
metinl money that her huaband had
spant on hin It was probably more
than this. The apecialist's fees in
Amorlea wors enormous, and they
had traveled graat distances to sea
him.

Parhaps ha ought to go and seo
har? It would look less ungrateful
(F he trded to explaln that be would
lova nll self-respect If ha did not pay
tha money. But he could not bring
himsnlf to do (. He had always fled
this woman

He was In & way alfrald of har
Ha waould have to bear the stigma
of lngratitude, Ho could not fnee her
alogie. 1t was bad enough to go with
Laurle to dinnoer with her that night.

The anme thopght of Wanda Steele
was In bin [Fritated mind that Laurte
had so often had about him: why
had she come back Into his Hfa?

in the end, he wrote a stff lotter
of thanks, as if to & stranger, and
spant the rest of the day cursing
himaelf and dreading the ordeal to
cOmE,

Rex Moors came into the fat at
seven o'clock.

“Oladys, my alater, (s coming back
tomorrow,” alia told bim. There was
a soft, happy look in her hlue eyes
“Sho thinka they are going to make
atour of the London suburbs, That
manna ghin'd be hers aome time, But
she can't atay hers, can aho?"

“Why not?" He asked. "1 thought
it win fixed.”

“Whnt room ts atio to have? Sharse
mina?*

“No, that wouldn't 4o, he sald,
with bis grim chuckle, “We must
Keep up the conventlons— at nny
cost. You'va forgotten the ronm on
the other alde of the landing, where
Albery's young coualn put up his
men friends. It's good enough for
your slater, (an't 1t? It's got its own
bathroom."™

Lantia had forgotten fit. How
counld ahie hava beon so stupld, and
made hersolf look & fool again? She
had looked into it when le had
pelnted it out. But har mind was al
waya in a muddle now. Sha was only
har mane, well-bnlapced meif wheo
phe was at work in the ofMce.

R rES, of course, 11 do aplendid

Iy mhie mald, and ber voles wan
hard, as It always was whaon these
domestic subjocts cama up, " But per
haps ahe'd bo all right in my place
Tha landlady would look after her.
1 supponse.”

“And you'd bhe worrled to daath,
1 can seo. She Is certainly comiog
bere. DIdn't we declde it would be
a3 woll to have a witnens to our cat
nnd dog 1fa?" he added mockingly.
“I'm glad I'm guoing to moet your
slater. Does sha moutlon me? Yoo
winld she wrote nlet things whon ahe
haard | had come back"”

“Giad writon she In ‘thrilled to the
hona' at the fdea of meeting you,"
Lanrla told him,

“GGood! 'm sure wa ahnll got on
You must think up & amall dinner
for her tomorrow. Wa'll colobrate.”

“I suppons we'd hotter gat ready
to go to dipner with Mra. Btesle”
Laurls aald,

“| muppoas no’ His volce lost all
sxprossfon, He had bean talking be
fors aimont an if they wore frieads;
at lenst, an If they undorstood ench
other. It wan & quoer kind of com:
panlonalilp that they experienced
now and then, After all, aven ene
mien ean understand ona another,

The telephone raug.

Rax Moore wont (o answer 1t

From him Laurle only heard saw
eral sharp exclamations:

*“(Oh! Yon, of course! Too had! |
hope so!l Immedintely? All right!
I'll get rpady!”

He turned to hor when he hung up
thn recelver.

“Aenll from Albory. An 8.0.8. The
two alrmen, Kendal and Glles, who
wern flylng ncross Africa, bave been
misning for & weok, No nows at all,
You saw it in the papers, ddn’t yonT
They're afrald thoy've crashed, or
coma down nomowhera In the jun-
Kle. Albory I sonding me to look far
them, Wilmer Jonea {8 coming with
me. I must got ready at once. Wo go
down to the alrport tonleht and take
off as soon as wa can.”

“In It dangoroun?™

"OF course not. I'm damned glad
of the chanea of doing somathing.
Ring up Mra. Stecle, will you, and
tell har wo can't dine."

Laurie's quick tomper roas at the
worda that wera virtually a ¢om-
mand.

“Look here!™ sha natd, “This {s qur
chanee, An you're golog away, 11
vlonr out of hars tomorrow., When
you coma back we ean explain that
we didn't get on

“Novsenss!" Hins voles wan no vin-
lent thnt ahe siarted back. “Pesldes,
I'va borrowed soms money from Al
bary, and he'd be hound to smell
rat! What on earth could you say
to him?™

“How tong will you ba away T she
faltered,

1 don't know. Perhaps two ot
thres woeks' Then came tha old
moeking taunt: "Yau had two yoars
of it na my widow! Burely, You can
stand two monthe of being my
wifal!"™

(Copyriaht. 1528, Coralie Stunton)

Luurle fAndan herself In & bad
atate of mind, tamerrew,

WEDDING FINERY
COSTS TWO LIVES

NELLAPONTE. Pa. July 33.—1AT
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Pive men were picked up in the
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Rest In Labrador

CARTWRIGHT, Labrador, July 22|
—(AP)—Thor Bolberg and Paul Oz- |
anyan, Norwegiap-American fliera
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+ Stromboli i’olcano |

In Active Eruption
ROME. July 22 —{AP)—Stromball
Veleans, on ene of tha Liparl group
in the Mediterranean,

request to leave town, in Clty N""'I‘:::"'I‘:uia maderate chatuseabile |

Judgs Allen D, Curry’a eourt this whads’ Gif “_'"' o e 3ia- = Iafternoon,

morning. = —= N ; . | Ashes rained’ on the aurrounding
Harold  Fator, 24, of Hollywoeod,| WASHINGTON a3 niinities and stteama of lave |

who gave hia pecupation ss an eles- \The wocks mllef sadm tratlon an~|potured dawn the  vYoleano's alopes

Lrieal mngineer and t old pallee that | nounesd recaip: tesiny =
he has beent working In Medfard fo7 (tion from the wsr doparimer
the past thres weeks, waa srrested | 52500 for sepairing and painting har
Haturday nlght on & drunkenness | ho- hoats at Port Stevens, Oregon.
charge and t old pollge that his com- +

paniona on a party had mbhedl Bim at |.
tha point of & gun, of #1031, 1In

In the early daya of the Hawallun
monarchy, the premlors wefe woman

The population of the (sland was
not believed o be in danger |
| iV ———=2 |
i |

Lealin Howard, atoge and screen
finally decided to poriiaz
¢ of Hamlet on the New Yok

court this morning he aaid nothing
pf thia, however, And was giten today |
{10 misa & 810 fine |

Jeas A Walters of Kiamath Falls
=as fined $15% on A ples of guilty to
recklesa driving. He telaphomed ta
the lumber compsany In Kiamath
Palls far which he works, and a check
far the #18 was put in the mall. A
D. Sheppard, a companion of Walters,
wos released on 810 ball,

L. C. Buane, a traptlent, was given
his ‘tholée of 10 daya in the <[ty Jnll, |
jor to leave town, on His plea of
gullty to being drunk in & public
place. He sald he would leave town
on the frat freight train

Charlaa P. Gontry, armestied Batur-
day night en n charge of reckleas

| THE BAGGAGE MOVER
THE BACCAGE MOVER

PACHS BAGEAGE INTD (AR, AHD JOURNEY
BEEING, EVERYBODY VERY CHEERFUL

WIE DECIDES PRESENTLY THAT GRANDMA
HASHT ROOM FOR HER FEET, AND REDKTRI-
BUES BREBASE

RESULT OF THIS 1S THAT AT EVERY BUMP, Suif-
CRSE ToPPLES OFF T0P OF PILE INTO GRAND *

Ma'S LAP

[}
MBKES ANDTHER REARRANGEMENT, THERE SEEM=
ING 0 BE MUCH MORE BAGSAGE THRN BEFORE
50 THRT THERE'S NO ROOM AT ALL FOR THE
Bi& VALISE

SETLES 1T BY PUTTING VAUSE ON SEAT AND

HOLDING JUNIOR [N LAP, WHERE, GETING REST-

LESS, HE MAKES DRIVING IMPOSSIBLE

T-20

(Copyright, 1034, by The Bell Byndicate, Ine )

WIFE S1OPS CAR AND REDISTRIBUTES BRA&GAGE
REMN AS 1 WaS IN fHE TIRST PLACE, SAYS SHE
KNEW SHE COULD FIX I AlL RIGHT

LY
wn.{:uru

driving, when the car he was driving '
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TAILSPIN TOMMY—PFire!

By Hal Forrest

iRE

=THE GREATEST
FEAR OF ALL
ARMEN- BAS STRUCK
AT TOMHY.
TRACER. BULLETS | |
FIRED B FEDERAL!
PILOTS | LOHD
BELIEVED TOMMY
T BE AN EMEMY,
FOUND “THEIR

IO LIKE TO HAVE A,
EHIRRCHUITE <

MAYBE--IF 1 5L/P
IT STEERPLYTO THE
LEFT- / CAN Biow
QU T+ THE~ FLAMES-

T,

-
S

N

HOW wWiLL
TOMEMY

PULL OUT
OF THIS
CRASH?

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—Madcap

BEN \WEBSTER, LOVER OF ANIMALG, GTARED
UNBELIEVINGLY AT THE GNAPSHOT OLD CAIVIN Palis
PANMHARD HAD HANDED HiM / :
A

NAHY, WHY, WHERED Y noLo 1T ovER
YOU GET THIG, CAL 7/ HERE T'THE
LIGMT /

i
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THE NEBBS—Partners Again

MMA LAD
A DREAM OF
GREAT RICHES.
SINCE THEN HER
FCONSCIENCE™
HAS BEEN
BOTHERING HER
ABOUT NOT
HAVING SHARED
THE ASSESSMENT
wiTH NEBBR

| *’l"!l
: ) X i &
e 720
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GLE FAMILY—Off Again

| THE BUN

DURNED IF | AINT TURNIN'

THE INTO AN OLD SOFTIE! BUT
STORY, | CAN'T HELP IT, BEN—
cAL?

==THAT'G MADCAP ~THATS MADCAP
O WILD HOSS VALLEY! HOLD OM,

GOM=-HOLD OM| YAINT GEEN NOR
HEARD NOTHIN' YET/

e

By Sol Hess
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THEY WeERE
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By Harry J. futhill

yne! OH on ancther wild
a chase, This time with a
n. Ha! No wonder other
women look at me so
i urntully when they
pat my arm'and
s, hhal i
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