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Chapter 13

DR. PRIEST
A‘l' that precize moment, Hex
Moore was clopeted with 8ir
Fabian Priest, the most famons
octulist in England, who had made s
fong and therongh examination of

his syes

“t'sa most unusanl condition, Mr.
Moore,” the dodtor was xaying, "It
s quite impossible for ma to make
a dafinlta statement oow., | must
have you under observation for s
wesk or two, You say ¥You were lo

Sha exclaimed at tha sight of him
*On! How {ll you look! Are you
 §
No, no,” ha nald impatiently
“\What bava you heard?"*
“That you crashed. Ob, I'm sure
you're hurt! Rex, your face is gray
and, why, you cnn hardly stand!™
“I'm all right" he sall grully
and strode by ber into the hall, )
lizd » shake up, that's all. Made »
| fareed landing. It wasn't redlly »
cragh, 1 cama back in the ordlnary
wiy without walting o bhave my
| ‘plana ‘peen to) | wanted to dodge
the newspaper mon, and I've dona It

Thoe length of this speach ssemed
to exhaust him. He stood, blankly
staring at her, and leaniog agalont
the wall

Sha poured out some brandy and
brought it to him. She thought he
was golng ta falnt,
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tally blind for mors 'than'a yoar? He gulped it down, and o & few [}
“Yen, and was curod by Professor | momenta the color came back Intg Illj:::\l‘.l ] “‘,"\'I':cf ] .
Varick, of San Franclsco.” lils face. She did pot kpow that the . -: |r+r ;. ket
“And after that cure, you naver|shock of seeing her had unmannsd A
Bad & return of the biindness yaifl| bm. Hs lovad her. 1t was true. I :::”'-g"" Seastde Bans Beer
# ne 4
yautarday ™ wasu't & dream. But what was the A
“That's right. T eallsd it cranbing, | Kood now, when ha might go bilad? T'.:.’O‘! & comtion carrier deliber- xrgf:{-ei TO J.uvendes
but it hnd nothing te do with my| Laurle was very pale. In her face | oiy ioada 40 Nutman beings st o s ek T bt EaE .11-‘::: .“1_1 Frdin
engine, or any purt of the plane. 1| ons emotlon chased another—fenr | yerminal thto & mechanieally defec. | At It conaiers l’lﬂ"i::{‘ l:,:':“ﬂ
tmply loat my aight all ot ad relief, doubt. How mora than boantl: | tive bus deslgned to oa A3 pasens Hiop Murt Dol Vot SRS : - . AR T
:::If,gy,,::ﬂnlr.‘.b ;.,I:- ]honmj_“m:lr‘]"w'o;: ful sho was In thosse moments that |aers: filla ll:rjd:lw.-:n ol wlul b SAN FRANCISCO, Aug. 10.—{AP) nrovides that ”RED AND HLIN@R* “’U RE‘HCH fHE SPOT W‘HERL \JUL e
stooe blind, | was lucky anough to|revealed her womnan's heart apd |olsies with the aumlis | Hop & contigued dull s . = C‘PECTED TO FIND {HE pEDPLE WHD |N\’lm VOU 0N THE
\ & 1 hus hlpekin, ik te i T 1 TROR W Uiited State X g
maks a falr landing—1 conldn‘t tell !0};-'-1 e . - :‘::l:?v::l'.’l:: :':T\:r:ru 9 l'i:_ f,| o dows :,"‘|--,;:.I,“.T ..I._‘.r‘ 1. taten bures u'-‘ﬂ,] PIENIC. WRATING Wl‘rﬂ LUNCHEON ALL 5PREh'D
you how. And, as ft was & lonsly ul Rex Moore was sel an bis In A thin ¢ ; s ,' A [Pt oo e U
L, 4t wan half an hour before ahy- | exorable path. Fie must nol weaken :t“ — ”',I' g ,” 23 | X 18100 Bg - repoited. in WD 'If DEURQ 1'0 VOU THP‘T MHYBE THE\[, MEANr
BpoL, ¥ the congeated  Pa into | the I'I ran PReific conpt states. and des- {HE BEF\CH ON -fHE O{HER S’DE DF -rHE LhKE
hody cima near me, and by that|At any momant he might go blind | poyiduy trattic to "‘r“‘ﬁd 60 imilioa por | AR Refibrally : from  both !
tima iny slght was coming back. So | and becomae a halpiess log. He must | hour through towns, around dasges. | domestie apd fo buyers (Copyright, 1038, by The Bell 8yndicate, Inc)
that nohody Wnows anythlng about | 6ot forget that. Already he had — — e —
it but you, Sir Fablun,” treated one woman with rank in- | 8-MATTER POP— e = e e —
T qulte understand,” the great|Eratituds. He munt not drag another L e T
iman roansured him, "Of conrse, 1| ons into hin life, 1 “\‘\’!
ahal] striotly respect your confl- R W 4 o i No s, \
|dp_m.\n_ T.hm. Is my Job, 1:}.;.,." ner J:t:-!lit.“ L::nwar:-:! l:e:rl‘-s'lr.. (:«:: T ThuT Yau
"ui]ll conditions are hardly under . ::'1" t\‘} ’:;"‘r" 'n‘;r;-' “'" s ( | PainTed THE Z _' - | ARE SETTIN
stool” ha want an, with deep Inter-| Ahe aald, “Mr, inry sald on the "- 4 L~ Iy
o8t "'l have myself had throe or four | telephoos Just now that you bad Bf-EEN SFOTE, )
enmen, and ons almost similar to | mide & marveloins new record." // oNTHe CaT T B F /
wourns, but that patlent did oot fo)-| The name jarred on Moora's al .UM"‘_ il S
Taw & datgerotis profassion, ready taul nerves )\

T cannot say much far n weok or
two, 1 am of the oplnfon that the
first  temporary blindness  was
eaused by a cranial injory when you
ceraghed Into the ocenn, There may
be aoma actiial fnjiury to the optic
nerve. Yaou sald you had cerlnln curl-
ous nrensations In New York the
other day?

“Yea: bug I didn't take any nolles.
T put It down (o the fyss and food
and spoeches'

“Wall, wo miunt b thankful that | told ma that. You didn't nend me a g = L 5 e e
you got over safely, Mr. Moare,” word."” mr-':riUN( thasany W! // RELELS. - | O0R U

“You must tell mo the truth, Sitel “1 behaved ke the hoor | am,” he INTO THE ':""“’ -~ ’ (/ AMD - COMNNG 15 SHE
Fablon, Do you think [t might come | tadd akartiy. “1 apologise. EMSE JUNGLE | WA aUT- & .I‘ }{ | i ] L5 M- cuime THAT TH
off ARG AL ATY. MmAMUALTS “You needn't, | am sure you must AFTER SME HAD st ot ) : THIS--TREE WERE MC

"1 ean't rala out the possibility, Of | have bean very busy.” DISCOVERED HER
aonrse, yoil must have heen Inoa “Laurle!™ He looked away from PLANE WAS G0NE |

atate of physical and nareonn ex
hauation.”

“1 don't want gomfort;
naked truth."

“I'have told you, 1 munt peserve
my oplnion far o 1ttle while®

I want tha

"You've heen ialking to Albery?
Where Is he?”

“In the country.” Her volce wan
vold becausa her hoart achad so bit-
terly, It wasn't trus that ke loved
her,

"What did he know?"

“Nothihg, eicapt that you had
landed somewhers In [velind, and
then disappeared, and telephonsd to
the alr fleld. T knew nothing but that
you had left Americn. Mr. Albery

for, "Thete b namething | muet say.
Hofore 1 left the other day—1 had
| no bigalpess to say such things to
you. Can you forgive ma?”

Laurie went oold. Angry, humill
atad beyond bellef, sho conld have

QETTY 1§ HOPELESSLY
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HUNGRY AND TilIF-‘SH
WHILE HER TENDER|
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“You think I might go bling sna- | regod at hime Bhe wanted to, fAut i 2
Enthor™ whe pald In a perfectly natural _l'l'b'DEQG' ROWTH ‘
"1t {x possible™ volon: THROUGH WHICH

— —

“But | must try the Pacific Afght.| 1 mald we wera mad, Of courpe, SHE 13 SEERIMNG
I've nearly made my proparations, | You didn't mean * O MAKE HER
Can you do anyiling to help ma| "It wan » mistake™ LAY
hold ont n bit longor—a few woekn,| "1 Enpw! She rapentad, "1 siid
aren?" wa wors mnd" n7 GE
“You fael as | do, than—it wis LA
I,,IE wan a pathotlo fgure, this W1} that wa wara earrisd awiy? Yoo
young man with the feandawed | wors feoling kind to me becauss 1 BFN WI‘H\SIFR a E;\RFEH Save Lnll' utar! By Bdwin Alger
face and the anery month, begalog | was golng off on the Alght, and you i alE = = e — = = i \ — e
I a harah whisper for whnt perlings | hng :n !.; alt n?n.:ln h‘ll .1.nu;.'r.tn:..-‘l N/ LET6 U?T}“Ck \{ LERE e In gl T TF.UF‘:" \ 7 3 _‘H\"\ {. AND GAL, WEVE ‘1 [ YOURE ’Q'@NT £oy, '“‘f
aven the greatest eve doctor (n the | “Yoa, It must hiave bean that. it TO CAMP, CAL-GOSH MSOM - } | MADCAP, BEN, ELSE THE )/ THERE ARE ' /GOl To GEY \ [ WE AIN'T GoT NO TME TLos
world could not de, dosst't matter. We need mot thlk I FREL JUET AS BADLY .‘ | KNOW LITTLE FELLER WILL GOME | LONESTAR NOW -=— \ | ‘CRUSE THEYS A KILLER § CO“.
‘I will do eversthing I ean, As [about it. Now that you're back, we ASNOUDO- AN Vi-- / | GRIEVE His HEART OUT /| SHOVELS | WEVE GOTTOGAVE WM [/ L IN THIG VALLEYY .u i =
your mtiack of yesterdsy was #0|can csrry out our plans, as we ab A ' OVER HER- . AT CAMP- L FROM BEING MURDERE R e e £
slight, I have a good dial of hope! | ways (ntended to, It yon think . o \ i S LIKE MADCAP W%f-/ - /

“Fmust dothe Pacifie Allght,” mut-
wired Rox Moore la an utiroal, ine
spired wolow, “1 must do It Aftor
that—1 don’t care!"

His handgrip, as he took lenve of
Bir Fablan, wna aa atrong as & mad.
wman's, And theré wad a kind of
madnses in Wis mind, se he romen-
bered suddenly that he ninst go and
face Laurle.

The bhotton of his world had
dropped otit, as §f he earth had e
tunlly glven wav beneath hls feel
Ho was deazeld, an he drove through
thn strosis Chalses, his
havorsack nod his fylog cont and
helmat on the seat beatde him. He
seamad to hang In space

He » ol the pangs of hell, as
he 1 i himeell in darknoss
ngaln, The o 1y yYesterday had al
most driven 1 mnd. And thet, the

towirils

Her voles took on & sharp note of
rhndlenge—"1¢ you think that 1 have
pald my debr”

He gave a harsh laugh,

“Now (It's your turn to rab it In?
You've more than pald your debt.*

His whole belng was in a turmoll
He loved hor with the 'whole
atrongth of his manbood Puot—
Wlindness! The terror that might Ha
bafors him through the long years
He did not know. He did not know
you

Ha foroed himiself into calm, His
will was forged Ints stes! throngh
the constant compantonahip of dan:
Kor.

"Laurie, be frank with me] Do you
want o stick by me, so that 1 can
curry on my Jobh? Or do you want the
truth to coma ont—that wa've basn
toollng everybody aver aince | came

ble i rellnf, when the hlack world [ haek? You sald yoo bhated me Lhe
(0 EToy h'lm!. | other night, whon | loft, 1 don't
a bird vy ld old it | blamo you, Was that the real truth?

wings agnln, 'a bl la?
bottar donth.

Thene was Indesd madn
mind, ax h bheiently anawerad tha
porter's mmarzed and  halfscared

Frecting, ano 1p to the fat

Far

\del] eagle

"

want

opn 1t his |

o

ou hats ma s minch that you'd
| ba glad to bring the pack dewn on
ma? To ke ms found eyt *”

(Copuripht. 1200, Coralla Ltantan)
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