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NEVER - MIND THE LADY
by David Garé
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JILLETT went on. “Dad's sittiug
up the river with s .45 !n one
hoand and a vial of quinine in the
other, Thut stull goss aboard the
‘Paralniba’ tonlght!™

“Strike one, George,” breathed the
girk

“Would you mind telling ma what
you're going to do? I'ox asked pu-
Htely.

Willett shrogged.

“Haw do | koow? Start off for the
docks and takie iy cuens [ gonlong.
Thae ship cloars st noon tomorrow.'"

Allaira Nieked her elgaret Into the
shadows, He wns right. Thinking
dragged at speedy mctlon, Step on
the gas and cateh the signals as you
sped by.

“Do you wanolt to go alomg,
George?” sle anked laxily. "Or hear
aboul It over the radio?

Twa man looking at har—ons s
lonlahed, the other with downright
spprehenaion,

“Huh" said Willett nncertainly,
*Go sloug=—1"

“She'a funny that way," Fox sald
rapldly, Ho folt a lttle trritated,
Bomehow they made bim feel lke
the kind of & parson who puot his fest
In hot water and a mustard plaster
oo his chest overy tima there was a
fraught.

Hor nmused glance goaded him
Into golng on.

“Lay off the lons wolf stuff,
Yomorrow-—"

Tarry.

*Tonlght” sald Willett, not o\‘nnl

looking &t him, “they're loading the
Parajalbo. ™ His eyes wero on the
girl

Tonight! Always tonight! Fox
Wis o omon in o leaky rowboal bugk
Ilng nostrong current, nnd b knew it

"Are you serlous about golng?"
His volco was elaborately casonl,
“Beczuse If you are I'll have to go
with you, | suppone.”

He geinney,

“Hule Ute of the eficlent Forelgn
DMeer—Pron  and protecting
the Interests he United Statea
and ita eltiz

"Yeal" drawled Willett, 8o they

tell me. Hildes will swoon when e
poea Lthose clothen. Botter get & coat,
boorge.”

P
T
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P‘!‘X nodded and strode awsy v
the tornrl the  Legat
Club, ‘A towateled Nim go,

then o 1 guickly to the glrl
89 long,"” he sald, holding out his
band

“Yon're not waiting for him to

gale. 1 there

Toorgs woitld he
Hked hie smils,

s hrougs of his face

rinkling at the

Sihy AWn) o

he ns aslly J

poaple waving int

fools Mumbling over king boxos

! and wishing they we lomatw

He dropped et

AWl sVing  behin

thnt had bit Llib-ghserly and passed
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Hack to the job, the everlasting
!Graal God Job, Wearfly fighting
both the Palva and mallolous red
tape— Lawrenca Willett waiting for
him, looking eageriy down tha river
n .45 In his hand for all the Chatkh
to s,

His own hand tentatively touched
A sllght bulge under his left arm,
Gond medicine for the docks at
Rosion B, A lovely girl In eveniog
gown—poor Fox had perspired
blood.

He went out at the slde of the Le
gatlon Club and hatled an ambling
carrisge,

As a child she had leved to follow
parades, chaso a brass band and the
tread of marching feet, And when
the ring in the alr pasand =ha had
always felt the surge of a desire fo
keap nlive that note of spirited
rhythm—somebow,

The gardens were very nulet, but
u tiote still rang. A thinlipped young
man had come and gone; come har-
alded by n ahnking Embassy runner,
and gona with & grin for the wel
fare of an attachd, She knaw she had
seon & parade—and the gardens
wars vory guist

SHE ot up restlessly and went
back to tha lighted Legation
Club, alipping through a door oo the
terrace Into a swirl of musie and
the scraps of feet, amell of atarchad

8o lorig," Willett sald, holding out hls hand,

shiris, and cockialls, and perfumes,

Bhe suyveyed the seone estimat-
Ingly n moment, balaneltg It ngainat
thousanids of others, and then moved
utralgbt through a politely impore
tuning stag line toward the consere
vatory,

It wan thera that Fox found her,
Fox with a toptoat buttoned abott
hin throat and a soft black snap
Lrim In bls hand.

“Willett—1" he bogan.

“He's gone,” aliv told him, sinking
lnto a chalr, “Y'know, darling, the
I latup of ranson kibd of backired on
| you, didn’t 1t Whyt™
Why? Fox dn't care to tell her
| tho reason. Knowlddge |1ke that with
| Allalre Went might be fatal. He roe
ognlzed a merailess stralo of qulck.
allver 1t this girl who bad learned
to ank favors from nobody.

The Inmp of reason—he'd novar
loat It Ho only Knew that the one
thing in the world she recognized
was nctlon, qulek, apontaneous ae-
tlon,

l And wincerity was a koynote to
Georgn Fox's choracter, Ho knew
purfeatly well o was falliog 1o love
with her,

| ™I ecould ehans after him—" he he.

';,-nn

| “Don't,” sho adviaed briefly. *1
don’t think ha liked the tden of hav-

{ing you tag along."

Her eyes were kKind, however. He
was nide, e Had style and something
| the rest of thin crowd didn't have. A
i-'r‘l"hl-n hoyinh earnostnoss, porhaps.
But attachés don't risk prowling
aronnd docks
! “There's LadMarr dancing with
Nell," ahe sald suddenly. “1 desplss
| LaMarr: he's followed un from
Busnos  Alrea |lke a scavenging
shurk In the wake of § ahip. Do go
forth to war, Gearge. and unhorss
van varlet"

ol nmomsnt. Thore was
alm to dash out into
ond ke a oew edition of

a fiftycenl matinee.
ft his cont and alung

powatchiod him as he went
1 floor o meparate her

' tha pollahed, sellatylod
globatroties, LaMarr.
Iy vid Garth)
- w, Allalte awipes & mo-
Rer car, andl takes Novaes on an
anciting lehraey,
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GASOLINE SALES
TAKE HUGE JUMP

— s

BALEM, Dac. 10—[AP)=—Continusa
gusoline sales [peremsn In Oregon dur-
ing the post month, to the extent of
2415082 gallons over November of
1034, brought tha total increase for

the first 11 manths ogr that sold the
tame period last year by 18233822
gallonn, the sscretary of state's office
reported today.

‘The increase also adds to the state
tax the sum of 878110480 for im-
provemont of rosda,

Total tax collected on tha 160394 -
820 gellons sold 2z far this year
amounted to $8.400.726.
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HOOD RIVER, Ore, Dec. 10.—(AF)
—Jolin. Chambers, manager of The
Dulles water office. sald today that
snowfall {8 three feet under that of &

year ago in the Dog River watershed
which halps supply Hood River.

PORTLAND, Dec. 18— (AP)—Bart
Colley, 4. Portland PWA worker, cal-
inpsedd and died while going %o wark [
here todsy. Death came from noat-
ural causes, the coroner sald.
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REYEJAVIK, Iceland, Dec, 10—
(AP) —Twenty-six men wars drowned

or frozen to denth in & bitzzard |
wiilch ' awapt Jeeland .'!nmrdn?.l
Twenty posions still wers missing |
today.

STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

Yor further proot address the suthor, inclosing s stamped envalops for reply.
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Btrange as it seems, if W]
rin on the aame day, there would
not be snough horsés to ga sround
—not even ons horse per race. Ac-
cording to the Jockey Club, New
York, thars are mors than 14,000
races every year, alihough these are
but 10,000 to 11,000 horses In traine
ing,

In 1778, during the American
Revolution, a privately osmid Ameris
can man-of-war, flying & red, white
and bius flng, salled Into the port
of Ofangetown on he Duteh lland
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the, & salute to the harbor fort and in and nearly 200 merchantmen
Horse taces In & alpgle Year wtru|ru1urn the Dutch governor ordered |privat

A saltite to the American ship.

This inéldent, unliportunt ekcept
thint it win the first tinie a for
powsr had salited an American f{ing.
ent I motlon & chaln of eventa
that coat the Dutch #15,000,000,
ruined the laland economically, and
probably saved the Amertean revolu-

|ton from fatlure,

Outside Orangetown Iay the Brit-
ish fieer commanded by Admiral
Rodney. When he heard that the
Duteh had saltited the American
fing He domanded an apoiogy. This
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ERNIE PIUMER CRERTED A TRAFFIC JAM AMONG
DISEMBARKING PASSENGERS ON THE 5:15, WHEN
COMING HOME WITH ALL HI5 CHRISTMAS SHOPPING

IN EVIDENCE , HE DISCOVERED THAT Hi5 FAMILY HAD

COME 10 MEET HIM AS A SURPRISE

(Copyright, 1633, by The Bell Byndicats, Inc.) | 2-1¢-

§'MATTER POP-—

By 0. M, PAYNE

& 5,000,000,
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and |
sTd I the harbor. Instead ol
taking the prizp ships end loot, he

conductéd nn suction, sold the ships
back to ' thelr owners, or whoever
|wm|lr1 buy them, collected #15.000,- |
000 in eash and aabled ntwway, The
laland - never recoversd from  the
biaw. |
The ineident cost England much |
| mere than Rodney coliected, for M-!
mirgd Rodney was under orders to
the ald of Cornwallin at York- |
If he had not delayed at
|Orangeiawn, the United States might
never have won Independence.

town.

SEcoOND “TIME

+He
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Kiewend 17

of 8t. Bustatius in the Weat Indiea | being denled, he salled his  ships K
The commander of the ship ordered 'intg the port, captured the town Tomorrow: The Slavery Question. h O ht, 1835, by Tha Ball 8yndicats, Inc )
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TAILSPIN TOMMY-—Poor Visibility! e - B
| R SEVERAL | | LOHATS wWRONG , e cE-- - SKEETS, WE'VE GOT TO GO DOWN-| | TOM!~LOOK !--
HOULRS TOMI =~ LWOE'RE \ (’ FORMING THROUSH THESE CLOUDS--AND AN \SLAND!-
TOMMY AND | | LOSING N ON THE CHANCE INHAT r74Y COHE; GOSH!- TS AN
SKEETER HAVE| | ALTI TUOE! S o WINGS ! e ISLAND IN
BEEN FLYING T g

—— R\
\over 4 Taick | %, ¥
|CEXAING OF
CLOUDS=- NWOT
DARING TO MAKE.
A LANDING FOR
FEAR OF CRAS M-
Ne /NTO A
MPOUN T IN=-BUT
NOW ANOTHER
NMENACE CPEERS
IN—
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{ HOWD DO, AMARS.
MORGAN =BEN TOL
ME TO SHOW uv-;r
I~ MERE FOR |
Ly oHim =)
oia el

SILDY, BUY You

COME IN.CRIP -
THEY RE N PAPAS

CAN WAIT FOR
HIM IN THE
ARLOR~-

JGEE, | DONT WANTA BE Ny | |
SNOOPIN ON/BEN, BUT | GUEES | © ' e
TS THE POTATOES 10 LIGTEN |, ] —
(WHEN ALY OWN NAMES BEIN'Y - ") B Pt

7 TOS5ED ARCUND 1N THERE

\'

\

a

-

47 WELL, WILL YA GET A LOAD O |
i) THIS | BEN AN BRIAR ARE GOIM
(il SOMEPLACE, BUT | AINT BEIN |
Alp TOOK CAUSE ITS ToO

LA AM 1 BOILIN'T AN WHEN
Y i THE THREE OF LS COME BACK, S
| WILL | TELL SHERIFF MORGAN
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