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NYNUPEIS: Terry Willell and
Allaire Weat mef Erel in tha trap:
1eg, where Allpire sucoumbed fo
Tervy'n faariess manner and Ter-
ry auocumbed to dllaire's aurs 0!
Yecuty ond delight in [ifo Out Ter.
™. Jrfqlﬂ thinks ram out cm Mes

when ahe needed Aim wmost. Now

Terry Aas comae gock (o ths Btates
with the body Mia father har
by chonee fouwd Allaire (n Aer

mother's  isurione  Wrakinglon
heme, and (n pefting the coolert re.
ceptiom nnulfh Ia doean't like it

Chapter 22
EXIT

l'vl.'UlJ probably have three bundred

and sixty-five experiences (ke
that n year,® Allalre anid. “1 don't
Well, whera would you like to goT"

"GnT

Bhe shrugged white shouldors,

“You showed me your town. I can
o no mors than returp tha compll
ment How about tha Plllars Clob?
—cacktalls, dress shirts, and subtle
puppyish remarks?

Wilistt stood 'up, What the hell
was he dolng bere anyway? He had
nothiog In common with this girl of
private cars, stone mansion, and all-
Yér evening gown

What was he dolog here with the
stink of the yellow river still in his
nostrils and the toughest. dirtiesy
job of his carser ahead? Hike, you
busted angloeer, yoo can't blame the
girl tor not belng ap angel. Angels
li¥n In heaven, not In stone man
slons '

Eutertalnlng evenlng! Borry, gov-
ernor. His faw almost clieked.

"Not golng?™ The girl sounded a
lttlo startiod.

“I don't llke 1t here” he mald
bluntly, *1 don't Uke anything sbout
this pleture, | didn't coms here to be
Impressed by Hunkles and chande
liars; [ cania bhere to nea a swell

rl.

"And what do | findT—spmehody
sitting on a throne surrounded by
mirrora and fog. Well, sometime
when you have nothing else to do,
drop over to Carteret, Virgioia, and

take a look at n now marker ip the |}

churghyard. It says: *The storm 1s
over now' and so forth, but don't lat
that fool you.

“Ho was n man tryiug to boat a
tough game, nnod be's through' for.
ever now, but you bad an entertain:
Ing evening, so that squares every.
thing."

Bhe was on hér feot top, pals with
tha bloodiess toueh of anger.

“No ons ever talked to ma like
this before,” she sald furlously.
“And you can't talk to me llke this
pow. You'rs rulning what's left of
something that wais once very fine.
1 dislike fools, but-1 oan't stand
roughnecks, 1 teal chonpened.™

FOOLI Roughnook, Sure, ho was a
fool, But what did she know of
roughnecka? Standing there lovely
and c¢old, tolllng him he was a— He
suddenly took her arms and sha felt
tha pressure of fingers Ilke stosl

For a moment ahe was rigld, furl.
oun, In hls grasp, and then ahe sud.
denly went pliant and ylelding, Her
head drooped bnek, her ayes cloned,
and something bright stole slowly
down her chaeokn

“0h, don't" she whinpered, “Don't
=please, Tarry, you're hurting me."”

Stricken at this now and bewllder
ing side of her, he released her and
Btood back. She sank fnlo a chalr,
her hoad nvertod, und the only sound
o that room wza the Hoking of the
brassbound clock ns she mothodicals
Iy rubbed n hand up and down one
arm.

“That's the end of aeverything'”
nho anld tensely. 1 onea thought the
Bapploat moment of wy lfe wonld
come with the morning when | saw
you again. And now=—I1 don't want
to spe you-—eve.—becauss yoo ran
out on me when | needed yuu, want
od you=and you're rough and wild—
I needed you!™

Willott stared at ber. Ehe'd peed.
el him Hot—why—1 And ahe
thought be'd run out on her. What
atiould he do now?—Durst trom the
cocoon of her contempt and spread
the gnudy wings of the herole but-
terfiy?

Tall uer ho'd stalled the pollce Ly-
veatigation, told the court Lo go to
holl, aweated in jall, stood in & Hitle
stone rocm with the lash on his
shoulders and the ralo rustling outs
nlde the walla?

Ha'd be likely to tell her that now,
evan If he wanted to. Hah! A couple
of "Hahn™ A couple of deep-cheosted
rambling Inogha,

I__ B dldn't know whore the butler

eame from, The girl musi have
rung, or maybe the butler was sen-
altive to miental telepathy,

“Mr. Willett 1s leaving” the gir)
sald guletly

Willett pleked up bis hat
Iooked at her again

"Good-bye,” he sald
maybe It's just as wall,”

He

“Borry. but

Bhe inclined ber hend slightly
That was all. He followed the butle
out Into the hall, strode down tha
long parquet fogr. An orchesira was
playing 1o the drawlng room and
some dinner guests wera just enter
ing the front door. Hleanor Wem
was cotertaining, evidently. The
world was full of entertalning eve
ninga.

Outslde, hn slopped and looked
back at the brightiy:lighted man
alon, A mlillion miles between thar
girl's world and hla—a gan that
eould never he closed, How insant
to think It ever could nave been dit
ferent! Lord, what a fool he'd been

He cronsed the courtynrd, waoni
through a door and out on the streel
He hallod a crulaing taxl, and then
stood Irresolule as the cab wallnd,

"l didn't come here to ba Im-
pressed,” Terry said.

*Where o, bosa?* aaked the

driver,
Willett contomplated him gravels

“*How sahout Panoma?™ he sng
Eostod.

Tho driver locked slighily uncor
tain.

“Or" addod Willett, conaldaring,
“Alanka "

"In thin & gog?"
driver

“Mexfco tan't bad either,” Willett
told blm, “and they're bullding rall
roads In Russla. And I'd kKind of ke
to see the monnle sldawalks of Rio
again. Funny things, those «lde
walka” he sald confidentiaily. It
you walk along and look at them
stoadlly you'll foel drank.” He nod
ded. “Fact.”

“Linten, bows,” ploadod the driver,
"tnke It ensy. Peiter go home and
rost up, Whore do you jvat

*Thnt™ sald Terry. “in i question
I've often asked mysnolf.”

"Lat's thke you ta n hotel!

“What hotelp have yoi gor1™

*Lots of ‘em. Th' Willard, Shore
ham, Mayflower

*Mayflower.™ Willett
ulative, "Mayflowe
koard thar pamo before

He stood lost 1 thought & mo
ment, then ook a coln out of his

demanded the

lonked spoc

where have

pocket and handed It to the driver
"Flip 15" he ol “Hoads, take
me o the Mayf ar. Talla, Unlon
Station.”
Ha got into the tax), The driver
Alpped thy coln, thon shiftdéd Into
Fen
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REPRIMANDED YOUTH
JUMPS OFF PRECIPICE
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX
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By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

SUBURBAN HEIGHTS _

FRED PERLEY BEGAN 1036 IN TROUBLE
BY DISAPPEARING FROM THE PLUMERS'
NEW VEAR!'S EVE PARTY T0 WHICH HE HAD GONE UNDER
PROTEST . WHEN HE DIDN'T TURN UP AT HOME HIS WIFE RAISED
A GENERRAL ALARM . WHICH TRACKED HIM DOWN AT 4 A.M. SOUND
ASLEEP ON -THE PLUMERS' GUEST ROOM BED
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Im Now so Huneny,
MAow ! JusT PiLe A
LITTLE Junit onTHE
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Joan Lafitte. one of the moat ple-
turekque pirabtes in the annals or !

(WRIGLEY'S DELIVERS |
{ ALOT OF
——

American history, wis o dreaded, yin-
predictable plunderar in  hin day
Ieader of a fleet of outlaw Mghting
shiips that attacked mercnantmen and
war craft fiylng any flag. He mode
|I\|l hendquarters in the New Orleans
| area, uhd In his roln of oldtime gang-
{nter be Wwan the organiger of froe-
!Imre wmali-tme buccaneers, Hia forco
became formidable, and hie was a law
unto himself

|  WVehen the government atiompied to
hreak the power of Lafitte and his
gang, notices signed by Gavetnor
|r'lulbm'nr~ were posted, announcing
thst #6500 would be pald for the pi-
rate’s capture. Lafitte answered with
typleal Hidicule of governmental pow-
or. Ma poated rewnrd notices offer-
Ing #15.000 for the eaplur of Cloy-
ernor Cluiborne, I New  Orleans
both poaters covld be sepn side by
alde,

Late: Lafitte won n prealdentinl
pardan for tha gallant part he played |
by himsel! and his men In the de-
fense of New Orleans In the war of
1812,

Peralam women ror generations have
been required to hide thelr faces
from the gare of all men save those |
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i and drying an o insect callod

]
of thelr Immediate housebold. Yot
sbrange as 1t peami, 1t wak these shme
wn . who, invented tHo common |
Peauty alde In peneral use todny
They firnt concocted a beauty créam |
for softening the akin, and with |
powderad rice first made face pow-
dar Even rouge was made bj.‘ the
Pergian women - made by crushing
i “ahnu- |
dinri necoraing to Baghapl's "In the
T {Doubleday .L')n-\

Manday: Sareess Afler Death.

i,

Fhe averago lfe of an automobile |

dan rieen to By years, compared with |

015, the avermge prior to ihe n[r;nrva-i
won

+Ho,MAaw! UNDERSTAND,
I MEAN

TAILSPIN TOMMY —S8keeter's Fate—7

IF YOU GOT AN \DEA WOT CLICKS-
SPILL 1T QUICK, TAILSPIN! | THINK.
THESE JASPERD ARE GONNA
HEAVE U8 OFF THW
CLIFF—
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FAREWELL, 3=
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LOOWS LIKE A 'CUUTE Y
HARNE 88-u i THOUT TW
CHUTE ! } TOLD Yo
THESE COGKIES WERE
GOMNNA--
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: . By EDWIN ALGER
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WITHIN BAGY REACH OF THE GHORE OF
THE 1SLAND, BEN WAITED GEVERAL AMINUTES
D HE WAG AG YET,

WONDER IF CRIP
AMD BRIAR. ARE
AROUND OM THE
OTHER SiDE -

UNDETECTED ~

| COULD GET A
BRDE-EYE VIEW OF
EVERYTHING FROM THE L7

FHELLO! WHATS © _
( THAT? WY, \TS A

CABIN DOWN N THAT
(wouow! RECKOM | | ==
AM FINDING OUT J .
L THINGS /| __/

T

TOP OF THAT HILL= 10/




