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Afine Faripworih
her

Aaa  foumd the inpolence o

rejatives almoat ¢s hard {4 becr aa
tha awddon and tragio decth of her
porenty. Now Judge Kellogg, an
old family friend, hes told her that
aka 48 mat the daughter &f the
Farnswarthe, but the daughter af
en unknown mother — yot even
adopted, Unabla ta prove adoption,
ahe well] not dnherit the lirge Forna.
seorih fortune, And Tem Farley,
ans 0f 1he refatives plans further
pereecusion.

Chapier 11
CAMPAIGN PLAN
URTHER persecutlon? Anne
stared at Ansel Kollogg In bewil
derment, “But what else can he do?"
aho asked,

“Ha had planned to break all of
this to you tomorrow at the reading
of that part of the will rendy to be
mafas publie. He had planned, I be-
Have, to do it In so criel a fashion
you would try to retallate,

“Thera s a proviaion, made by
Luks, that should any person con:
tant the will, that person will bs cut
off from sny participation in the as-
tate. You wouldn't know that. He
woild.

“And then thare was the publie.
1ty he Intended to have directed to.
wards the clouding of your namo,
or lack of name.

“Apide from that, he Intends to
try to keep you from taking ons

artiels from your home. I can fore
stall him there. | want you to make
& list of everything you own from
fur coste to bath woap, all monlos
you lave spent on ths houss, on
anything or anyona other than
yourself, Will you do that?"

“But thera In no much, youn know
mother and Dad ware both Intar-
estod In my new home and wera
eonstantly buying things and stor-
ing them in the houss bocauss onr
pew homs wasn't ready for them.
I know"” sho sald, suddenly,
“¥vonne, can list my clothing and
paraonal things, and Harney . . .
say," sha began with sudden {1
lumination, “this Is why Mra, Farns-
worth fired Mra. Harney thin mort.
Ing."

Bha sxplalned to,the judgs, “Of
eourss,” he sgresd, "Oharlotte and
Tom would bs working togather. By
getting Mre. Harney out of tho way,
they could quesilon your right to
things and shonld she appear for
you they could say she wan do-
ing it In retalintlon for being dis-
chnrged.

“Well, we'll fix that littla game."
be declared o trlumph. “You have
Mrs. Harney come to sea me."”

“She's down-stnirs now.”

“"Send her up. Then you'd batter
g0 on homo and have Yvonne pack
your clothes, and in the meantime
1'll iry to figurs out & place for you
to atoy,

"You won't haye Lo appenr at the
rending of the wlll, tomorrow. 1'I1
represent you, that will save you
from nome of thelr deviltry,

“Now, feellng all right? Think
you'll ba able to get home alonal"

Anne nodded.

“You've been a fine brave glrl,
Anng.” Judgs Kellogg told her in
parting, “Luke would have beon
proud of you."

Anne carrled this thought with
her. To hava Luks proud of her had
always been hor ambitlon. Sha
cherished the thought no less now,
Bha falt that he and Lucinda would
bave told her themselves had they
not hean mure thelr ascrat wounld
naver ba ravealed, and had they
lived Tom Farley would have kept
slient,

NNE drove methodlcally. She
stopped at the red lights, want
Inte gear on the amber and relensed
ber clutech on the greon, and all the
tima hor mind tried to nsaimUnte
what she had learned th Judge Kels |
logg'n ofMce. |
A trafie ofcar, aeelng the sisak |
black car pass with a pretiy gied |
At tha wheal, talking aloyd to her |
#elf, looked at m pearhy elock, Too |
early In the moralng for 1utuxl-i
canta; phe munst ba angry. His wife |
talkad to harsalt when she wan In a
tamper: nevartheless he watched
tha car wutl] {t wan out of slght. |

“I am not the daughter of Luke |
and Lucinda, 1| am not -Ilinp'.ml.l
Tom Farlsy wants ma ta allenge |
tha will, but why need ha? It 1 do |
not belong to ihesn parents, I'm not
kin, and tharofare 1 won't recelve & |
share. Ha wants |
publlely.

“Why? 8o ! ean't fight, 1 s
pose' Bhe turhed Into her own
driveway, Iooked up at {hs blg hoise
which had been hor home, Already
it had taken on tha look of an
other's, And then shs saw Toh's car |

ta disgrace mo

w0, 1e would take care of ner.
Ha wounld find ber real parentns, give
her a name, and once sha balonged
to him, Tom Fariey weuld be afrald
to do anything. l'om was 2 |ittla
afrald of Rob, she'd always thought.

Sha parked her car, and rushed
up the steps, and Into the houas,
Rob was in the library. He arose
from a seat near the fire and Anne
spad to him, tound hareall engulfed
In tweed -clad arma. The blesnsd
safety of them.

“Let's got out of hers so we can
talk," ahe sald, and looked up at
bim as If want(pg visitle assurance
of his presence.

"Wa'll go up to the housa,” he
agrood, “this place hay a thousand
oyos and two thousand ears. Sharles
entertalned me until she raw you
chming. She thinks slie's an anlmat-
e mystery story, She kept saying,
*what n surprise you'ra In for.” Da
you know what she mennst"

“Yes," naswered Anne, an Rob
tucked her under & roba in his car,
“I'll tell yog when we reach . ..
home."

“Fine.” He siarted the car and
as they drove along he talked of
the cannaries. “Tom Farley tried to
gol hold of me n couple of timoa,
Ho waa at Wostport, but I dldn't
know. thot untll I phoned the offon
from the housa there. Wonder what
he wanted? Ho sald ft was im.
portant, But then he thinks any-
thing ha does or says |s important,

“Anne, I'll ba mighiy glad when
1 ean run things my way. They'rs
atill ‘rafning onln down thero about
the fsh-trape”

“Rob, you know what [ather sald
about that"

*1 know. But Anne, you'ra going
to truat my Jjudgment, aren't you?!
Woltlldn't ‘you think mae crazy If I
tried to go Into a motor race with n
horaa and bugey? Sames (den, when
you'ra In A compntitivae buslness
you have to usa modern methods,
Well, hern we are.”

E PARKED the car haut made no

move, snil Anne, sitting beside
him, lovked down on' the house,
white agninst the fir trees. Lonely
looking this doy., A hammer was
poundipg somewhern inside, echolng
tismally,

“Anne,” Rob spoke cautioualy,
“wanldn't you' fesl mors nt home
In the blg lhousa? You know wa
conld sall thia easily becanas It n
modest sfze and it won't be so easy
to disposa of the other place. It's
a bt ald fashloned and =ll, and
you'd |{ke to keep the old gervanis
with yon, wouldn't youl"

Ha had thrown his arm about her,
and Anne, weary and heartalck, was
curled nto the neat It made, trying
to find the strength ghe wonld need
to fhes this last trial.

“About the first thing I'd do,” ha
went on, “Iv run thal crowd ont.
Thay act lke they own the place.”

“They do,* camo In Aunde's gulet
vilion,

“They whnt®'

“They own the plnca. Father,
Luka Farpsworth loft §t to Uncle,
to Lao and Mabel"

HWell, what do you know abbut
that"” Nob's voles wan flat. He wall:
ed n moment, then, “perhaps I8
Junst na well, 1'd like to move down
ta Astoria for a while, Our housa
win't ba dried out snough to {ive
In for fwa or three months and that
would glve ma tme to atfaightoen
things out at tha eannerlon,

“T 1kn Lee. bot he's lazy and
things aro sinck as the doevce. I'm
golng to have to Jump Inta the har
nesy and work like the dickens
your thtdrests ars (o ba token eare
of proparly.™

“Rob” Anne looked up st him
anxiotia toa cateh each shading ot
expresslon as ha Hstenad (o what
shia had to eay, "they are not me
interosta”

“What do you mean?"

“Linke 1oft the cauneries and the
raat of Wis intarosts as an estats.”

“Anne, what are you saying?®
Rob had taken hla arm from her
alvonldors and Had turned Lo look at
hor In Incredulous surprine

“I am to recelve only my usual
allowanes of one hundred dollars 8
munth.™

‘Thora's somathing wrong, apme
place, Anne. Your fathar told me
noon after we wers e
ha wanted ma 1o loarn
thoroughly besanss If aoything aver
happensd to hity
with the antire reaponsi
eannorion

“Ho mald he'd slrendy maode out
Wi wil), leaving you the only hofr

the businoss

"Ho changid tha wiil" the gint
intovposed, “Ha ehanged 1t whils
you and T wars waltlbg to sea him

T you'll reamem

r L mian  who
came ont A we went

ih was an at
torner ™
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX
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When men seh ot in sail shipa

Rt by overland darava 141h
oantry and later to aeek otit the mye-
terlona and unknen hinterinnds ngi
the world, they atarted the golden
age of great explomations. And the
ong. thing thaf Inapired them to md-
ventiirs more than anything else wia
A pingle hook—"'The Book af Mareo |
Palo,™
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war between Vonloe £ in |
the late 13th conitt T it he told
of his amasin prituras in the
Orient. of stoapge men and, animala |
of wealth and mices, and She snlendor
of the court of Kublal Khan. Many
thought the book was pum fahrica-
tlon—but a sitficlen: numbes of ad

ventume-minded mien ook It serlogely
snough to. change the map of the
wo:ld,

It was this book that drove the
Portuguese, Into, unknown  waters
around the Cape of Good Hope to-
ward Hindustan., Tales of
wealth st many expedi
tion—a trend that waa clin
Iy ‘twa venturiex Inter wi Colurm=-
bun set ont we STV he ocean !
In hope of findlng a aliort patsage 10
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ATTER TURNING ON THE WATER.
FOR WOUR -TUB IN -HE DARK , YoU
DISCOVER A LITLE LATER THAT
YOUR WIFE HAD WASRED SOME
SWEATERS ERRLIER IN HE DAY AND

HAD LAID THEM OUT IN THE 1UB 10 DRY

(Copyrizht, 18538, by Tha Bell Eyndicate, Inc)
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The lirst misation in the blands of
| the South Paclfic wan establl
| the London Migsionary society
Lhitl in 1907,

/J“‘:’A. Could
Hawe Havs
S W T

S EL CONDOR

DWE.D Dougl
uFoM THE
RELEL MACHINE
GUN NEST
ITS CREW OPENED
FIRE UPAN
THE MASKED
PLoT

<333
M-
Y suooT
¥ FAST-0OR. 3
l\L\:\E ARE .:"_‘*
> LosT! b

\ oY L
| a _h{u!\‘

CPRAS a8 AT

-

FoR You, SENORS! .

By HAL FORREST
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BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—Price War?

ALL TOLD M CRIPE

BEN HAD SEEN SOUETHING LIKE NINETY CENTS
ROLL - BUT THE LITTLE
EPVENDENCE MWADE A
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]' § DAY, YOU CAMT LEAVE UERE NOW ! =
DO YOU KNOW IT'a PITCH DARK AND

THAY YOU'RE QUT

By EDWIN ALGER
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