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NEVER MIND THE I.ADY
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“Wavin et LAs |

AYNOPSIE: Terry Willell s re-

tarning ta New York [rom Car-

[eret. Va., whors Ae jual hae NN“

Ain furher, Perkape Ae Wil return

te (A by . o : rﬁb“-:'(h 01':‘
ing j0b he @

3-'3:-'3: Lm'md the fast

-ngqlrl Wesr. anr

Terryw met in the tmn*-- .uﬁ :
mat heen able to forret aince.

Chapter 20
FAST WORK
oHE scanped bim Interestedly a
-" a moment, tegloning to smile.

“Haven't | sean you soma place
ssforet™

“If you have you've besn In some
ueer places™ Tarry answered.

*Thal's oot the right answer, but
toi're elactud noyway. Come on In.”

"Sure,” sald the army ofMcer,
*Have a drink with us.”

“Thanks, oo

THore wis a atudy o amaremont.

“You don't want a drink=—1"

“Not today." sald Willett.

‘The girl sat down on aa«ll divan
and drew up & palr of silken legn
under her.

*“Ihen what do you want, Lance
134

“Just & ride to New York' sald
Terry. "Who owne this work of art?™

“Hay West,” sald the girl, "Wa've
beon over at a house party and we're
booklng a ride back with him too.
He's In his stateroom recovering
trom & bad afternoon.”

She gave him & loug slanting
glanee, Hor eyes seédmed violer In
guality. “My name's Carolyn Har-
rlngton.”

“In JU7" anld Wilett.

“Her old mun's a Senator,” cone
tributed the officer,

“He won't be for long,"” sald the
girl nonchalantly. "They are after
bis scalp.”

She put a cigaret In her mouth
and leaned forward for & light, a
subdued scent of jasinin mingled
with rys whiskey brushing bis nose

&3 he bent to comply. She patied a
nhu on the divan and he dropped
down beside her.

Willott wns offered s drink agaln,
Agnln be refused. Too easy to drink
on this day whien he'd left his tather
bohind for good. The trek up from
the Palva hadn't been long enough
to mnke him (orget his feeling of
numbpooss and & sense of onue.

The army officer was talking ami.
ably, His name was Denbigh and he
Intormed Terry that he had jolned
the Army because Pulf had told him
abe couid love a man iz a uniform
rod then after he got stuck with the
Army, he found she meant a gen:
aral's unllorm.

o was on lsave frowm Fort Myer,
and what good was the cavalry with.
out nabers? That was Congress agaln.
Congross vas ruining the Army, but
he'd die for hin country just tha
snmo,

He wns very emphatle on that
point. He repeated (i Lnlf & doxen
times.

THE other man was Steve Perry,
vary good-looking, with black
halr and eyes. He tiad blg ahotilders
and a sunburned face and was in-
troduced as the objective lFort of
many & fond mamma's strategy.

Puft said he piayed polo so wall
that a strong susplolon prevalled
he could probably do nothing elns.
Stove reminded her that he was a
viceprosidant of a big bank,

Puft asked him if he koew where
the bank was, and Stave sald he
wusn't wure, but his father wans
prealdent, ko what the hell difference
did it make?

An for the glrl, there was some-
thing very Intrlguing about her.
Hor mouth was searlet with too
much lipatick, but there was some
thing lelourely, and careless, snd
poftly challenglog in the way she
#poke and lounged Insouciantly on
tha divan,

Bhe amoked & groat deal, looked
ot him ofter, and seemed porfectly
sgreeable to Denblgh and Perry's
doing their drinking out on the ob
servation platform,

“You don't say much,™ ahe com-
mented, “but | Uke your style—
wind ot—"

"Thanks,” said Willett. "1 can
neo where you have s lot to learn.”

She watched him, one hand
polsed on hip, the other slowiy ea.
rerslng her throat

“Have you, | wonder, anything
to toach me?™

"Who knows® But I'm sot golng
to iry."

“You discourage me tecribly,” ahe
Mghed, *You really do—*

Stimelow she secrmed allghtly
cloyer to bim suddenly, Onde agaln
ha wan conscious of the scent of her
balr, He knew ahe wouldn't mind a
Bit i hio kineod her. 8ho worked fast,
Pult Harrluglon. Maybe that came
lrom riding on tast trains

"But,” she want on, “] |ixe you jusi
tha sama. You're brown and tall and

—please simile—mors often—Lancs
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lot."™

Willett grinned. If Bucky Corrl ’
gan were bere!—Bucky workea.
at & speed approximatiog alrplaas
veloeity.

“One "of these days” be com-
manted, “you're golng to wake up
wmarried.”

“Wall" ahe mald, consideriag.
“that wonld be s break for Honor.
Loosen up, Lancelot How about
yourselfr*

“Nothing much.” Ee returned.
“The name {s Willett, Terry Willett
U've Just eome from South amarles
and one of these days I'm golog
back.”

"Oh!™ Her red mouth forraed the
word, “How Interesting. | koew
you'd been placen. The dickens!” she
sald suddenly. elttiog back. “Hers
comes Hay. He would recover ow.”

Ray West made his lnitlal appear
nuce, coming (rom s private com-
partment st the other sad of the car.
He wora & sports oxmel's halr and a
wilte sllk muMer nbout his throat

7
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His galt was a llttle ubcertaln
past the effocts of the traln's motion,
and he hnd the servant mix him a
plekup Linnodiataly.

“Say hello to Terry Willett,” Puft
requested. “He dropped Into our
lives at Uarterat.”

Ray shook hands.

“"Haven't aeen you before, huve 17
he sald. “Are you one of Allaire’s
frienia?"

Willett sat up, Bomething ellcked
In his mind. He remembered Fox's
lntroduction to m lovely girl In the
Legation Club gardens—

"Whose !

"That's his daughter,” Puff ex
Plained, “But don't get him stnrted
on the subjoct. He's peoved.”

“Well, why wouldn’t I be?" de
manded Ray, with the arguments
tiveness that s rooted In wirong
waters, “Bhe won't do a thing'l want
her to. I'm her Isther and | can’t do
anything with her. Nobody can.™

-~

UFF was vastly bored. She callnd

in Donblgh and Perry and re
sumed tha crap gume. Willett re
Jecled an Invitation to partieipate,
He nat down next to Ray West. Ray
soomed favorably Impressed with
him.

“Awlully glad to meel you.* he
sald “You look llks & nice young
fellow. DId you say yon knew A}
Infra?™

“I'm not mure whotter i door nop,™
bald Torry, “Wns ahe In South Amer
{68 recently ™

“Yeon," #2ald Ray. “So was L. Polo
trip.”

Pur sat back trom the game for a
minute.

“Thoy're talking about Allaire,
Steve,” nhe sald to the broad-whouk
dered man, “You'd better retlre to
the plattorm,”

“Why shonld I1” siid Steve. He | hundred mark. There have been,
rolled the dico in his band and  however, notanle exceptions.
looked moody. "Dan't mind me. She The greatest success of medicine
war nlce enougl mbout the whole
thing sven though | felt like meven | !lfe—in giving everyone a greates ex-
kinda of n tool, Oh, the hell with 1t, ' pectancy of Iife. Aa cach frontier [s
Ray, Allaire has always done Just as EL‘:“"" 1""" n;‘;“’"‘;"' ‘:""_:' “!""‘;1'::‘
ase 8 O e L1 Riro
:::L"i'nmﬂ"d pleaned and she alwaya ihe average lifa increases, }5 Popiaiey
’ borni baby today has a much greater

i’;h:"m l";ﬂ“':‘::n:;“"l':hl; ﬂ:‘::: chance of Iiw]l‘: throwsgn ('I‘I”l'lhi;,\!l.i

*That's her troubla. She has some s by

was barn a generatlon or a eentury
queer Idenn. I told her a0 this morn ago. Peopln do not live to any qreat-
Ing."

Btrange aa It seems, all the diseay-
eries of medical sclencn mince medi-
cinh bogmn Lave been unable to in-
crense the spun of human lfe, Man

dld ocanturiea ago when
treated with crude and sometlimes
worthless or even harmful
diea."

Nor la there =ny reason to belleve
that aclence, on ita past recard, will
be able to Increass the life span
T apite of the grest advances In
publie health and disease control,
nothing has happened in fhe Iast
Kundred yeam to encoiirage the hope
that the span of life might be length-
ened. Today, as it was & thousand
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today lves to mo riper age than he |
s were |

fremes |

yoars ago. the upper Uimit of man's |
of man's life o & fow years past the | B

haa been In Incresaing the average |

chhl-
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iran before,

comding to  Mutropolitan  Lile
tables, a chlld born In t.e United
Glates pow may look forward'to @81
years of life. A summnry of old fe
tables fram 1087 to 1814 showa a 1o
expectancy at birth of enly 26 to 38
#ars.  Many distases have boon con-
jiered, But old sg. has not.

Tomorrow: Actes of DI a1

than they used to, but'
! moTe of then approach that age limie

ENTERTAINMENT COMMITTEE

GUISHING, FEE|

MRS. WIMPLE

15 SUMMONED IN,MUCH  ENDURES EMBRACE
AGRINST HIS WILL, ©
SEE MRS. WIMPLE,
WHILE MOTHER GETS
TER

A
CONVERSHETION LAH-

SPFE 10 FhWMCE
WALKS SIOWLY AROUND 1Y, MRS. WIMPLE 6E{5

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS {

-

RECLINES REAINST MEETS ML HER QUb. =
CHAIR ETARING WHILE  TiONS Wik A SILENT
MRS, WIMPLE TRIES O AND FIXED GAZE
START A SPRIGHTLY

COHVERSATION

AND RETIRES O COR*
NER, WIPING CHEER

"

RESUMES POST IN FRONT
OF HER, SCRETCHING

LEG AND STARING FidzD-

SBY5 SUDDENLY HE CAN MOTHER FORTUNATELY
CLIMB CHAIRS, AND HURLS  REURNS wifh TEA
HIMSELF UP Ehth OF HER  THINGS, RELIEVING
CHAIR | GTARILING HER INTD HIM TROM ENTERTAIN-
A LITALE SCREAM MENT DUTIES

331
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By C. M. PAYNE

od-H, no!
Ask tim To
Jo SumTH N

Drinking, of salt water can change
» man's life from.
Lgue and inertis
ners and activity. sald Prolemwr K.
Tieville Moss In n paper read to the

Institute ‘of Clvll Engincers, Lon- |

won.,

== 9-10

ono of acute fa-)
to one of bright-]|

HE ALwAYS
DoESs, oR HE

HES NoT
STtumnrory

&=y

"This mornleg!™ aaid Willett
“Where 1s she now?"

“I don't kKnow," sald Ray. "Wash ELIEVIN & =
ington, maybe, with Nell. New York TAHE /R =i
maybe. Havann, maybe, | don't know SOV =

where she {8 halt the time or what
she doen”
Ha fzzed sometlilng into his glass
Ho was junt gotting warmed up,
“You'd thiok her own [father
would know where she war once In

|CAPTORS W/ISHED
THEM TO ELY

THEIR PLANE
Ay FRoM THE
SCAND N TRE

A while,” be complained. “Well, | 8"(\;“ TOMAY”
don't unless she chooses to Int me RELEASED THE
know. And she's had u lot of chances | GRAKES , SUT

to marry nice mon and sottle down. THE f/'Wf:f

1 don't know what toe dovil she's THEV 0{1466'50
walting for—Jolin the Haptist, may. ToMM Y FEany

be, to comes down on A snow white
ox—"

"That's Juplier, Ray darling”
Fuft interrupted lazily to inform
him,

THE COChPr7
ANO PUSHED
THE SHIP OVER
| THE E06& OF
Perry anked them pleass to talk \THE FRIGEMTEUL
about something else, and then he !

Yi§S —
oL up and went out on the platform, 4@_"‘—“3“_
“Poor Hteve,” sald Puff. “He's had
o take it for once In his life Instend
of dish 1t out. He'n still bounciog.®
“It's & damn shame™ sald Ray
“Bteve's all right™
The traln was écoming inte Urlop
Statlon. Fuft war standlng up, pull
ing on & saart lttle black hat. She
turned to face him. |
"Thin is whers | got off," alis sald. |
"Ever beont In Washington? Lovely
olty. Glve me a broak, Lancelot, and
I'll show you the town.”
Washlngton, maybe, That's what
har tather had sadd, He atood up.
“I'think," be sald, “I'1| get off hare
mysoll™
(Coppripht, 1008, by Davld Darih)

BlG 1DEE,
MNOT LETTIN'
ME GO

BRIAR 4O WH

Torry Willett ls frost-bitten by a
glthy temartaw,

LOCAL RESIDENTS
BUY HOMES FROM -
VETERAN AID UNIT -

Iwo  real  eatals  aalea  for ‘tn:
Warid War Veierans Siate Ao
oinmimion  were  announced  todmy |
by Carl Y. Tengwald, lteal ocom-|
iy representative
A daBore  Irdcl  cddripr A B
OO modern Dome an .
bulidings on the B
poar e MNoward
by Mr. Tengwald (o
aan e ‘!' and M
et wh nail YR mAting Ly
prepedyy. The lhod B under Lris

|
gatlon nnd

NP

THE 15LAND 15 GOING TO
START SHOOTING ATLS AGAIM-

-

DEVER'S ON

AN o -"!:ngr! u-“:{n-m lvuun,.s-H
BEN WEBBTER'S CAREER—Ben's Plan

WHATS THE Y BECAUSE IF YOU AND | AND | GETCHA  BUT LisSEN/ COULDNT Y. .
ME AN BRIAR (0 FOR A ROW-YOUD
BE IN THE OTHER BOAY, 0N THE OTHER
B SIDE O THE ISLAND, AN THE (OASTD
8 BE CLEAR FOR \ou—

LIWY -~ OW,
tOH\( DID
THFY DO THATY

Ia conmsldered an  excels I
t o light farm  tragt, Mr l.'uu‘-'
an Installer for the Pacific
phoBe & Telegraph = company, | THE NEBBS—Ba.a-aa!
p. namodernieation of the props|
w1y, Mr. Tengenld saléd |
¥ Hall prop- S = RTY, =
ity lighway (w0 ﬁr{]iw We
u\llo rouih dfoed  was  soid | HANE EMMA
ine by Mr. Teng-| AT HER
wal t M Doenald | 2 P
Tl!’l‘llllr rrly feslded at W TEMPORARY
Cottage NEW JOB
The pre } abour four | faN | !!.‘\p«"j
i Bhesrtl dacwmsory | Aweomoning
Mr Drenner s

Peoples Elpctrle  compan
Prenner Ly the
growers hank. They h

their new homwe

wpestlon of

— .
Relemse Cutthroat
RTON T

(r’-amé:pa WEg Etauem— 53

{THERE wsyoul T A SEARCH
FOR U AND OUR PLANE

LWOOUWD RENEAL,

il BEN/ \ L STAY QUT O
1 THAT 6UYS CANNON [

"
Trade Mo oy U3 P T

'THAT BETTLES \T! THEY /[ OR sSoME-
Lon'T |NTE:\D TOLET ‘IHINS
USs GOrMERRBE THEN'RE
CW.NA HOLD us FOR HGRQ[GL -
@-\me':-.w 3 !
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By EDWIN ALGER

ALL RIGHT, IF YOU =

2| ROMIGE, BUT DON'
START FOR A LOMG TUAE-
M GONG TO HUG THE
SHORE UNTIL 1GET ALL
ARDUND 10O THE
OTHER SIDE OF |

THE LAKE- /"

,f-muss:r 1 WonT

RAMGE, AN I'LL BE
HELAIN' You !




