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READY VIADE WIFEZY

(g1 Rex and Faourle

+ wera preftending to ke wmior-
ded, #a that Rex might Aold Als
Job with Liurie's emplagier, Mark
Alhery, Bui now Hex Kos returned
from o dariny figkt over Africa,
end guite .lu.-.l’dm!;; ench realizes
Ihat he lavea the other. The diff-
culry is that weither can bring him.
self to tell (he truth, end thar fee
Ennica Albery s id Jova yedith
Laxrie. Laurie (s plotng @ hinrhran
pariy.

Chapter 26
MRS, STEELE TALKS

B a matter of faot, Laurle was

Just right, » young woman oul
of thousands in the business world,
who suddenly found berrell ln the
reflacted Hmelight of a famous hug
band, and tock her place quletly and
with a natural difidence that was
very charming.

Mra, Stecle and Mark Albery sat
togather in a cornor of the living
room ufter lunchoon, amoling and
drinking thelr coffen. They had been
pelghbors at lunchoeon, and Albery
pald the elegant, sophisticated wo
man the compliment of devollng Bila
attention almost completaly to bher.
Thera meomed to be & link between
them from the moment they mel

Now, Wanda was speaking  of
their hostess. They were practically
slone. Most of the other gussts wors
#till in the dining-room, whers Rex
Moore had besn relootantly pers
suaaded to give soms account of bBis
recont experisnces In the Afriean
Jungle

41 Whink Mre Moors 1s o dear [t
tle thing,” shs sall. "I've never
henrd of anythitg =0 romantle as
that she should have boen working
tor you aif thds tims, Mr. Albery, And
now shn in your privite secrotary!
Bhe must be very claveg"”

“Mra, Moora has an excollent
brafn” ke roplied, “1 feel sire she
woull sucesed in anything she un-
dertook.”

But he did pot ssoni anxloys te
inlk about his honteds, whieh Wanda
Bteels did not fall to notice, aa she
looked at him {rom under her heavy,
lowored lids. It waa of Rex Monre
ha wantod to talk to the woman who
bad rescuod him from death,

"I am more than intetested to
meet you," ha told her when they
were introducad. “Moore has told
ma that be owes his o and bis oye
plght to you Now ha returned to
the =ubject. "One can get wso little
put of Moore, Mra Stesle, He simply
Hates to talk about himself. But |
suppono he had p very bnd tima'

“The doctors said {t was n miracle
holived, Mr, Albery. For a long thme
wa didn't know ourselves who hae
roally was. But it wak s blinduass
that made bim sesm as i e bated
the whole world. My husband and |
did all wa conld. But, as You say, ha
pimply can’t talk about himself,
Think of it, bha never told us even
that lin hind a wife, not when be first
rocoverod consclowsnaess, or after
wards, nll the time he was with us
fn Callfornia"

“Ha was always a curloas chap,”
pald Albsry, At the time, this se-
grecy as to s domestle e on
Mooro's part (010 not Impress Him
particulnrly. His thoughts were
mare talten up with a dlscovery ha
had made, Mrs, Stecls wha ln love
with Rex Modare, Her hushand wan
dand. And. If she could, she wan
golng to make tronbie botwoen the
alrman and hin wite,

EFORE he j#ft, hs made another

dlseovary. Or, at leant, he knoew

Tar cerialn o fact that iad heaan apot
1o doult hetore,

Hp entight Laurle looKing at her
husband fram eutslda the 1itie
graup that surronnded Wim, Fle saw
nomethilog he had nover sesn batore
in her face. SHo was uniwire of apy.
one alas in the room. Her defences
wern down A momaont of emotlonal
erisis beld her In thrall, Her eyes
waore shinloz: on ber lips was a little
trembling amile of tnfinite sweet:
nexas mnd pathos

Alhery knew once and tor all,
Laurle Moore loved her husband,
whather she was unuuppy or nob
And, bonesth hls [passive moak,

58 ho bads the alrnian good-hye, hI!I

fenionsy paswed the Nrst milestons
on the road to madonen,

Gladys had oot attended the
luncheon party. She had gons off
gulta sarly, Inoking ke & Hower

pleture in Honepenlored muslin,
wilh =& e crochat woollen coat,

ks » ‘8, the very latest sum-
mor ot a0l A deeoplog hat with
peachrcolorad velvel fibbons. She
wid Kpending the day, she sali)
with tha far of Mer hest girl
friend in the t pe who Iltved In

Strenthnm
St care {n lator thao usunl, and

Laurie bad never seen har Inoking
more lovely. Excltement and ner-
volta elation wera (n every line of
her tace and of her ailm hpdy,

Rex Moors was out, and Lauris
dagerly questionad her sister about
her ‘day.

Yes, Gladys had bad a very nlce
time, But rather quiet. Sha was
tired of cinemas, and wp wers har
frlends. They had danced a littia to
the gramoephone alter supper.

“Dld nobody. see you home, Gilad?”
Laurle asked, rather uneasily.

“No, Why should they? Laurle,
I'm npt & baby! It's time you woke
up, ald girl"

“I know yot're not a baby,” Laurls
atiswared, Shs was tired; Indsed,
worn ‘out by the exertlons of the
day, physical and mental, aad ber
temper was rather frayed. “But,
filnd; you don't need to plek on me!
You know I'm only silly sbout you,
as I've always boen”

An n matter of fact, Gladys did not
roally understand why Laurls had
hean ellly about her. Durlng those
dreandful days in Sydaney, when sho
was |n the bands of & gaog of rough
men and depraved women, sha had
baen haridly conscious of what wan
happening to her, and, alter hor res-
cue, the almost mortal {iness and
the wecks in hoapital had wiped nll
memory from her mind,

“l say, Glad"” Laurle wenl an,
“who do yot think was at my lunch
party today? Lord Dagenbury—ha's
thia head of the blggest wireless
ports manufucturing firm o the
country, He was veary anxious to
mest Rex, and Mr. Albory: brought
him. And who do you think he turnas
out to be? The father of that young
man we mot at Fen Grotton the
othaer waek end, Mr, Dallan!"

"Oli' how qualnt!"  exclalmed
Gladys In & surprised volee,
“And what's the old man ke

HOh, wwtully Intereating,” Laurie
told her, In hor enthosiastlc way,
“Ha sat boside my, and tha things
ho told me that wireless was going
to do simply made me ganp. You'd
nover think that young man was his
non*

“Wiy not? What's tha mhatier
with his son? 1 thought he was aw-
fikly nlce”

1 dida's 1 thought he was lmper-
tapent and concelted. I took guite n
disliks to him. | never can atand
man with big ears that stlck out
from his hond, Glad, I've met A fow
in business, and there's always some-
thing wrong with them.'"

Gladyn Inughed morrlly, She did
not tell her aister that ahs had been
sponding mont of the day reclining
in s punt In a shody backwater of
the river with that ssms young mnn.
Or that phe bad dined with him in &
roadalde houss, with a marvelloun
bupd and the most famous “croon.
lng" tenor fn the world, Or that hae
hnd just driven her home, snd left
hor o fow yards awny from tho front
dpor,

“By the way, Glad,"” Laurie went
o, “your boy friend hasn't tyrned
up yel—the one who gavae you the
clgaret easa and the sapphira pin?
You sald he was coming ot London
and you wers golng to ask him to
miet ma'

¥No, | forgot ta (a1l voil. 1 had n
note from him a few daya ago. He'a
gono abroad.”

At which Laurle heaved an ine
ward aigh of relief.

The next day was Whit Monday.

In the morning Rex Moore waa
alone 1o Lie fal, Laorio and Gladys
had gona to apend the day with onas
of Lanrie's glr) friends fram the
office, who had heen lately married
und was now [hstalled in her Rame,

Moore was golng Into the couniry
al noon o malke anotler secrat test
of the uoew fuel, ngain In & motor
car, As they would not risk Brook-
lands, be was trytog it out on Al
hery's small private track

It was ten a'clock. Mra. Budd had

dons her work for tha day and gone, |

The door bell mng

Moore slicok himselt lmpatiently,
He was surpunded with maps and
deep In His plans for the Pacifie
fllght.

But he weut to the dodr, and fdaund
outside the slitn young onearmed
man with the yellow halr and tha
neat mopstache and heary-lonsed
spectacies who had called on Laurle
to ank far an interview about a fort.
Hight ago

At the slght of the alrman has
stilfod In & confidentinl war

“Rex Moora! What lnck to find
yYou In!"™ he sald with his strang
Australlan accent, “I'm vary koen
to have a little chat with vay™

(Copyripht, Ip2), Coralis Alavutan)
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ORSTAUTES TROUT PONERBOLTON
ANGLERS FODLED AN ‘F' QUESTION

Havirg: just fecelved A shipment of
| the latest Zenith models, Pruitt's are
| especially esger to have everyone drop
|1 snd examine them. Easy terma
{fan he armanged, with Prultt’s oarrs-

Ing thelir own contracts, according to
| the announcement,

PRESIDENT TAKES
* WHEELER FISHIG

PRUT FEATURES
NEW ZENTH LI
0F RADIS HER

For four years, while bullding up

their fourishing selss ang service de-
partment, Prultt’s Melogy Shop have

mefuked to limit thils lne of redlos| WASHINGTON, Aug 3—IAP)—
1] U!llr one make, ““Che redson,” siye | Alcompanied by Sonator  Wheelen
Almus Priulty, who, with hia wife | (D Mont), = jeading advocate o
owng shd mansges tha store, “Is that | compulsdsy  abolition. of *'unueccs-
in spite of the many fine lnee-we [unry’ utillty holding comphiles,
Have carried. and the many mote we | President Hoosevelt left the White
have been urged by distributors :n!l!nn.v- Uy motor today for a4 week-
carry, no opne lind ever impecased un jend  fiahing thip

na having everyihing—price, performs= Mra. Wheeler, John Monros John-
apce snd quality., Conssguently, we lgon, asslstant secrdluty of  fon-
conicentrated on the models from tiwo | meree, Mrs, Johyson and Miss Mar-
or threp lines which, with our yesrs | guerite Le Hand, 8 secresary. also

of mdito service experiencs, we 1e- | were with the president,

garded as the best vallins Lh thess One of his lopgest motor toips of
Hnea.  The results, so Iar o8 giVing|the yeur Iy alcbd sa the chie!
custoinors ihely money's worth), were foxeoutive headog for ‘Tappabiannock

but Wlways we aaked |

ratisfactory, o the Rappahsnanoei river, where
ourselvey, why {n there not one lUnw | the group  plinned o board the
with all thesa features? governmeni yachy Sequoia

“This yess, In' Zenlth, we hhvn .
found the answer. 1t In, inoour opin- sen Flood Control Fupd
fon, absolutaly the ‘hottest’ lne of ALBANY, Or=. Aug. & —(AP)—Ap-
radios ln the tleld, Not only 'does 18| plication ' for & &350.000 rlvers and

have the outstanding quaities—tone.
distance ael hesuty—that any one
may recognies, but our long acgueint-
nnes with this make (pur family purs
fhased n Zenlth madio oVer ten Years
sgo from BUl Virgin, wha plonesred
radio in southern Oregon while [o-
eated in the sams quarters wa ntow

harburs sppropriation for flood con=-
trol work on tho Willamotie river ia
beitie prapared for joint submisson
eriton nid Linn countles.

e s AT
Extrailitlon Approved
BALEM. Aug. 3.—i|AP)—Extradition
papsrs were [Asued here by Goverpor

oecupyl, haa eanvinesd s that no | Mariln today for the returm af Down
radio is more endowed with the nn-: Mason to Gt Qloud, Minn., wher ha
sren qualities that make for long |ls wal I farge:ry., He was ar-
and trouble-free service” kS . riland.

STEVEDORES NAME =0

BADGES DESPITE
BOSSES PROTESTS

|
PORTLAND. Ore, Aug. 1 —iAP)—|
3 militant lsader of the
fSsn Franc iocal of the Interna-|
tional Lo Temen’s association, to- |
day was wlected one of threa comat|
dilogptes  to mn  employer-employe
canference at Wishington, 0. ©

The Pacific Const I. L. A, board of
diregtors =®t thelr convention lere
toduy ilso el
trine nd Cliff Thumton
business ngent of the Portiand Jocal

Bridees was selected o8 8 delegate
in the face of wsterfremt employer
tizmands that he be depostod as lend-
er of the San Pranclsco group under
the proposed oxlension of the present
nmployer-employe agreoment Em-
plovery nlso depinnded that there e
no more sympathetic striken. |

The 'Wasliihgton oconfarence was
ealleg by Edward MeGrady, asalatant
searetary of Inbor, in rfforts to end
Bickaring and intermittent tieuyps be.
calss of friction betiween longahiores
men and thelr =smployers

V i . Lawis, district president
of the I. L. A, sald the majority of
the copat Jounls reporied in favor of
renrwing  tho presomt working mgree-
ment with employers, lawis =ald e
confersnce probably will Inat dintil
tomom I,

SEETHLA

BAKER. Ore, AUg 3—(AP)—J. R
Bowles of Portiand Tes taken options
on s number of inde and placer gold
¢laims near Atlanta in North Central,
Idaho. he =aid today

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS
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Iy, OWiNG 10 THE LURE OF
Wl -ME GOLF COURSE, LAWNS
W b BECAME SO NEGLECIED THAT
R THE WIVES FORMED A LEAGUE,
SR A HID ALL THE GOLF CLUBS AND
A REFUSED 10 REVERL THEIR WHERE-
" : “oUTS UNTIL THE GRASS WAS CUT

et

GLUYAS
WILLIA?S

(Oopyright, 1835, by The Ball Byndicata, Ine)
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WHD THREATENS ‘ .
T HEAVE QUR WERD)
OUT OF HIS HACIENDA
CWER A MIS—

UNDERSTAMNDING.

EANWHILE — \i“-. I
LETS SEE (WHAT | ML
HAS HAPPENED
O BETTY.
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By Hal Forrest

E LEFT L § [ oviim. " POOR OLD FELLOW--YOL WERE | [ THAT SQUNDS LIKE 1 HAY MEVER FIMD [ ]
TOMMY THATS FUNNY! [ wtay SHOT--BADLY WOUNDED-BUT || HOOF BEATS  THEY'RE| | LAY OUT OF THIS JUn
GRIEVOUSLY THERE WASNT ErRES YOU WEPT ON GOING--TO SANE | |COMING:- \'LL HANE BUuT--(LL BE BETTER O
WOUMNDED I THE ANNTHING FOR. ¥ i “&—‘:f\“—n- e e B CIE TO HIDE! — i3 o CTHAN | WAS
HOME OF Do | M HINY TO STUMBLE }fi A= s 4 ,-‘-:..-g’j"'“ ; | Y. e s e \
[ALVARADO CASTALIETY [ . w8 S AR :

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—Cal Tumbles!

— e

7 HOWON | BEM = MORMIN,
BAUAR ~ GAME 1" YOU,
DUANMIE = WELL YOU
ALl BEAT ME UP,

DION'T Nou ?

e

" RECKON THAT A& SOON AS
WE MAGSAGE BREAKFAST,
WED BETTER T RGMT T

BUGINESS , EH BEN 7

NOU MEAN TO TRY TO CATCH LOMESTAR ) THUNDERATION, BOY/
WELL, CAL, LET ME TELL YOU ABOUT AtY WHATE GOT INTO SOU 7 HolD )
) | ON, NOW! | AINT AG DUMB AS
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