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ha, and that therefore ahe can-
nat ahara in their larps eetate, un-
der the provisioss of Luke Farns-
worth's will. Awsne does mot ko
who ahe in anticipates comfort
Jrom Rob Crockar, Aey fanpe and
yenral manaper of the Farnaworti
sanneries, hotoever, Ehe (2 felling
im the altuation, sitting in Ais cor
n"?'onl ol the house fhey havw

Chapter 1%
CAD IN ACTION

! , ha can't do a thing ke

that,” began Rob, belllgerent-
iy, *We'll taka that to court. It won't
I%a hard to prove that aceldent Im.
palred his reason. Why Anos, no
‘father who adorad hin daughter as
[Loke secmed to adore you would
Teava his own flesh and blood with
nothing but & hundred dollars a
month when he had milllons.”

*[ know Hob, but this was differ
spt. You ses,” ahe hesitated, bocause
aha harself did not clearly see what
Lay behind Luke's sudden deslre to
change his will, “you see, dear, I'm
ot his daughter. I'm oot even
legally adopted. Rob," the sob she
bad stippressod throughout the en-
tire, mornlog hurst in her throat,
*Rob, I don't kmow who I am. Just
nobody."”

Fumbling In hor bag for & hand-
kerchlef, shoulders shaking with
wobn, she walted for the comforting
arma. Startled Into ealm by thair
absoncs she dried hay eyes and
looked at him. Ho was ataring
stralght ahead, a bafed, bewilderad
esxprapsion on bis face,

“Rob!" she cried, “don't, don't
Yook ke that”

“It's basn & shook,” he muttered,
*I'... I don't know what to say."

Bha must be underatanding, muat
not crowd him with tho guestions,
with the demands for reassurance of
his love, which came rushing to Mer
Hpw.

She must. .. perhaps It she
thought ot something elss. He wan
Mghting & cigaret. She hoard the
ellek of the llghter as b spapped
Pack In place. She would think of
the house.

Bho looked towards it. A carpon-
tor had appeared at tha windows of
Ithe breakfast room. She thought of
the curiaing she had chosen for them,
golden yellow, so that always the
Might Altering through would seom
ks sunlight: wo that always they
would start the day off—

“Rob," mhe could be sllent no
longer, “say somsthing, anything.”

“1 don't know whut to say.” he re
peated, then turned to her sternly.
“Anns, you'va known this all along,
You've let mo bollava you weras thelr
daughter.”

“Rab, T didu't, 1didn't know, dida't
bhave any lden of siich & thing until
thin morning."

“So this {8 what Sharles moant,”
he mused, “Lord, what a braak!" Bit.
terness now. Ho toased the clgaret
away, reached for nnother, {gnorod
the lighter, delved for a matoh,
struek, It viclously, then erumplod
the slem under tonse fingp=s. “What
A break,” ha repoated.

“Rut Rob, 1 don't cgre an long an
(I'have you, The ofier doasn't mat.
‘tar. Remomber jiow vou've always
]ntd you aned 1 was poor ao vou
eonld really cars for me?"

“Qara for yon," ha guve s short
Isugh, "on thres hundrod & month,
After what you've bheen used to?

“1'd llke to go b
she sald softly.

Hob dldn't answer. Ha startad the
motor, backed away, then with a
savaga mashing of gears sent the
ear hurtling down the steep hills
to the great grey house which
spelled & monument to all his hopes,

“T won't come In" he sald as he
helped Anne to alight,

“But I'll see you tonight? the aud-
den doubt, cansed Anne's volea to
falter,

“fdon't know Anne." he answered,
frankly, "This has about knocked
me for & goal. I'll talspbone.”

Sho watched as he turned to the
car. Not a ward of sympathy for her.
He went down the drivaway and dls-
appeared around the turn without
waving. She musin't ery. Shariea
would be watehlng from hehind the
curtainn,

“Gind you're home, Miss Anne™;
Buttons groeted her warmly as he
opened the door.

“Thank you, Buttons." Her volce
trembled. "WIIl you come up to my
room in half nn hour and Lring Mag-
gie, and it Mre. Harney comes in
tell her | want to sea her, also.”

Reallzation of thair Impending
troublés mede her own of less lm-
portance for the moment. She must
put off the lixury of tears until she
had fordwarned them of the change.

Yvonna was walling for her, s vel-
vet lounging rohe and slippers
warmed, & hearth firs crackling.

“"Maggle's sending up & tray. She
says she has made the scones yon
ke, And Mrs, Harney came i a
maoment ago and very mad about
something. Sho has already had the
bad words with Mrs, Farnsworth."
Yvonno amiled In memory of the
fray, “*Mra. Harney has such sxcel-
lent Inngunge waath which to sllenca
that woman,”

HE tray arrlved with Maggla pro-

teating volubly hahind {t. “Won'y
ba bhossad about by that woman
Miss Anne, she had the unhounded
norva to bo tellln' me, Mazgie
Kenrny, that I was ot to bring this
here, that you could come down for
your menls, And I up and told her
vou'd have your meals wheralver
you saw fit, that 1'd earry thim Lo the
top of m flag pole If you took to sit:
in' there."

Anne smiled at the thought of
Maggla scaling a flag-pole. “Thank
you Maggle, but don't quarrsl with
them.”

“I won't ba needn’ to,” Maggle da-
clared, “It's quarrelin' hetweon thim:
splven thay are. Mre, Farloy, sha
wanted thim pcones, she sald to
maka you toast she wis that fond of
scones, and Mra. Farosworth told
her she lonked 1lks a Poland Chinn
niready and she wouldn't ba havin®
tha cook warkin® ovartine tryin' to
1l her up when (L eouldn't he did,
and while they scrapped, | mada
away with the soones.”

Beeansa Magglo was walching,
Mnggle who had made the sconos
and fought for thelr safe arrival,
Anne ate them dutlfully, wondering
with each mouthful If tha next
waonld pass tha pailnful conatriction
of har throat. The scalding tea mada
it popsible, and when the cook had
reluxad her vigllance, Anne turned
to Dottons and Mrs. Harney who
had eoma In.

Thoy gatherad about her, wondey
and worry. In thair faces, only Mrs.
Harney realizing, In part, what wan
eoming,

Anne told them of Luke Farns
worth's will, and of the small part
she played In it

Gobd heavens Anne, have you any
dan what It costs to run & homa?"

*But I'll have my allowancs and
1 ean cook, Rob, Maggie's boen
teaching me for yearn. And Mra
Harney has taught mae all about
Rousakeaplng, mothor insisted |
should know sna 1 eonld manngs ser
TANLN properly”

HE talked In foverish hasto mnd
hated horselt for dolng so, Wan

sha trying to forea Roh Into morrs-
ing her? Ha didn't soom to want her,
Bl he must, ahe conldn't Tons thin
Iast hold on happiness.

“Rab, Rob, liaten, 1 think Dad did
this to give us a chanca to start ant
In marrind 11fa the way ho and—"

"Oh no, ha AMA'L" Rob was hit-
terly angry, “1 know what he dld|
And [ know why e 414 1. Wall, we'll
wae ., . trlnd with hislast breath ™

Anna sat back in the upholstarsd
et eat strafght, ohin firm ahove
the aliver tox, anly her eves show-
Ing the angulsh of the mamant. 1t

1 wanted to tell you right away
na yoo wonldn't Jeopardize your poai.
tione,” sha sald. "It isn't always ensy
to find employment and I'm stite, nx
goon A 1 am away from hers, you
ean got along with the two women.”

Thera was sllance for & moment
when ahe concluded. then Futtons
rpoke. “That wann't fike Lulke Farns-
worth," ha sald,

“Divil a bit Hke him" agrecd Mag-
gle, “and hls own danghtor, too.™

*I'm mot his own danghter, Mag
gle." bogan Anne, then was surprised
tn sao the big woman heave up from
tha chalr she had taken and, arms
akimbo, eiride towards her,

“"Walt, Maggle!™

The woman stopped befors tha
authorlty In Aona’s volca, I know
what you think, you waw me hrought
home from the hospital”

She went on to axplain and, as sha
tallted, Maggle's anger At what sha
thought an attempt to dlainherit
Anne dled awiy and with Mre. Har
ney she nodded,

*I remembar the time™ she sald

ther wers not to be mareiad, what |
waf to hacams of her?

Bha cotildn’t 1ive on at home, Aunt
Gharlotte wonld make that fmposal-|
ble. Whars could ahe go to liva?|
Terror of tha unknown hafors her,
the hegan to trembls. Sha mustn’t
break down hefars him. Man hated
women who cried. Sihe wouldn't 1at
Mm aes her in tears, a-

at length "1 remember the varr time
of har learain’, Sick sha was for a

while, thon she turned to you lke |

she'd smother you with love to maka
up for the few days ahe'd neglected
vom. Sp that was 10"

fCopyright, 1815, by Jegune Bobwanl

Anne | toaped, tamorrow, by &
starm nol of her own making.

CHINESE PREMIER
SHOT BY ASSASSIN

N RADCALS PLOT

Coprright, 1038, by the Associnted
Press

MANKING, Chine, Nov AP
An  mmamain‘s fire today  eritically
wounded Premiler Wang Ching-Wel
genemmily regarded 8 pPro-Japanese
leder, and otie other olificial the
Ohinest nationalist government, st &
meeting of Clinese leatders conslder-
Ing Japan's sdvance in north China,
Chang Chl. former president of the
Ndiclal Fuan, waa Injured slightly,
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RESUME SLAYING

ficials of the agricuitural
mant's bureay of animal industry an-
nounced today

reacting ta tubrreuiosis tests

WABHINGTON, Nov. 2.—{AP)—0f- | clalms on eattis killed in the month
depart- | preceding the halt order.

1t had muthorized »|
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weex o stop appralsals and  alll

MEXICO CITY.

Bomb Mexiean Rebels
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NOT INVITED

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

slaughtering because of legal teoh. ) dlapateh to the newspaper El Univer-

nleality had bron telegraphed inatruc- | sal from Guadalsjars today said two
tions they could resume waork. n\plledﬂrnl planes bombed and fired ms-

government furnlshed part of the | chine guns at redels near Santa Maris
funda to tndemnify farmers for eattle | Dol Valle in the state of Jalleco, kill.
' . |Iknilr~d ma tubercuiosis Teagtora. | 1ng and watinding 25. i
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The officials sald, however, there|
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The Tokso branch office of Dellsr
Steamahip lines was ordered closed
today. The arder, It waa mid, came
from
company.
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

Reg. U. 8. PaL.
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TRIES 10 SELL BUD THE
\DER OF JUST NOT GDING

GLIYRS
Wiltars |6-30

UD BEMIS 10

BUD APPEARS T WIS
FRONT DOOR 1N HI5 BUE
SERGE SUIT AND SHOLTS

LEG5 IT BE KNOWN THAT
HE THANKS His Luery
STARS HE DOESN'f HAVE

HE'S 601 10 60 10 THE WIMPE 10 80 10 AMY OLD GIRLS

SIS BIRTHDAY PARTY

ALL THE THINGS HE'S

4o DO THIS AFTERNOON,

AND WHAT FUtl HE
GOING 10 HAVE

é \‘\k‘%

TAILING, EHUMERNTES

PARTY, NO, SIR !

WALKS Wit BUD 10
GOING  END OF BLOCK AND
CALLS AFTER HIM Hew

'5 SORRY HE 15 FOR HIM
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STROLLS OVER AND IN-

AQUIRES FROM BUD IF
WE KHOWS WHO ELSE
15 6OIKS

RETURNS HOME, GE(5 OU|
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Hm BECAULDE
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A MIYUP 1M RESARD

TAILSPIN TOMMY—Happy Reunion!
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By HAL FORREST
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