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Moore had boeon drinking strong| “Whors (e Men. Budd 1 ho nakod,
black coffee In large eupn, which *I ment her away. 1didn't know
was very had for hin norvos, how Inte you wotld s

“Do you think It wisa o nm| Ahe disappeared Into tha kitchen
nround with Albery the way you|
do?"

Lauris stiffaned. | “

“I don't know what you moan. 1|
can’t refuse to work Inte when It s
important, I's my fob, Mr. Albory
offers’ to pay me overtime, hut |
won't taka It He has done enough
for me—nnd for you."

“I'm not suggeating that he whould
pay for your company. You haven't
g0t as fnr as that, I suppose,” he
rotorted  ahruptly, with s steely
glance from his grey eyes, “1 moraly
wondored whother It was necessary
for ron to dine with him."”

“You are (nsulting”

“I am only suggesting that, undar
the clrcnmatancos, [t wonld he wise,
for a Ittle while, not to he soen
about mo much with Albary, I don't
ke the idon of my wite being talked
ahott as & girl secrotary her om.
ployer has taken a fancy to

Lanrle went erlmson,

“low dars you? What husinanss
in it of youra anyhow? I'm not your
wife "

THEN slis came back, with the

dinhes on Her triy, Ilex had
ehangod Into his Aying kit

“f won't have you walling oo me,*
e nuld angreily. “I can do all that
myself.”

“That's rather foollsh,” she ro
torted avenly. "I'm fond of cooking
Now, ploaso, sit down and sat."”

fibe poured him out & cup o
colfes, with the thiok cream that he
Hked on the top,

Sha ata vary little herself, What
ha had fnlahed the oggs, she of
ferad him fealt nnd & spocial ligh
spongo cake that alin had made,

Thoy hardly spoke, Laurle scomei
to have samething an hor mind,

“1a 1t dangerous — this Atlanth
NIEHLY" alvo nuld nt lant,

Ho langhed.

“What aver put that Inte you
hoad T

Al long-dintanca Afghts must b
dangeroys,™

“IDo you Know the most donger
ous oceupation in the world?™ h
ankod. with the mooking smils n
the ek of hiln axen, “The oos witl
the greatest percontagoe of easua)
theaT A plate-layor on a rallway.”

But Laurls wan looking at hin
with s curlous concontration.

“Rex, you'ra not uslng ithin noy
tunl, aro you?" ahe nakod,

HWhat an earth dooyon know abiou
tHAL?" he coyntered,

"I've had to do a lot af work I
conneation with it for Mr. Albory. |
fon't apfo, In fe7 .

He looked startlod

“Han Alhory tlked to yoh abow

on are aupposed (o be. You are
Hylug hers st me. As far as any-
Loily knowa, wa ara & normal couple,
OF diirse, 1t 1a bo buslness of mihe'

' no [dew you pald 8o much ot
tetitlon to appoarnnces,” She wan
quivering with indignation,

Y1 don't 1k looking & fool,” he
answorad britally. “And whils you
ara supposed to ha my wife, 10
rither you didn’t get talkked ahout"

"I know who's hosn talking!” she
flashied. “Mrs, Stosle. Sho was nt the
Homi the other day whon | was
lunching with Mr. Albery to take
same fnotes from him when ba was| 1L Why dida’t yon tell mo betorst
only up for an hour or two, I saw her “Boacause | know 1t's p aocrat, Mr
walrhing me. Of course, sha's jeal | Albory askod mo not to talk about 1t
ous, heonyae she's crazy about you, | He asked me 1 you had told me any
and wha thinks 1 am really your | thing, and I told Wim that ¥ou nevm
wife! doenssed your profesnion with mo

It was the man's turn to grow red | But 1 Just wanloed to know.
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Laurie packing her hooks. wall under her breath
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oAt and lisimat
Ho found Lanrln mlanding 'in the
1y Just where We had st

oft azsin, You'll be rid of me for a| 167" he ankod. And thon there came |
werk or twe, Albary wants ma to | A reaction so vielent that his tanned
ey o lower the Atlantle rocerd top | [ace adtanlly tuened pate. “1 don't
the double crossing. He has heard | wnderstand™ he  wild slowly. *1t

ean't ba that
what hocomaa

you cara? | ‘moan
f ma? You hate me,

that firoce Morrls Is praparing se
erally ta maka the flght, and he

wanls me 1o gat In Arst, He saye the | don't you, for coming hack and
Pacific ean wall massing wp ye

Ha wan olated, He' wan golng 10 "Yea, | hata you " sha sald hys
unfold his wings again, He was torically.
grodbumornd, almost friandly (Copyr LA le Stantan)

W don't nesd 1o turn oul, dol
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TAILSPIN TOMMY—Skeet Arrives at the

Capitall

ABANDONED PLANE |
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BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—Lonestar's Call
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