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SYNOPSIS: Terry Wtllett and
Allaire West met Aret In Ifta trop-
ics where Allaire eucoutnbed to

Terry'e teorieee maaaar and ter-
ry euooumbtd to AllairCe aura of
beauty and delight In Hie. Out Ter-
ry. Allaire tHnJra ran out on het
u;hen an needed Aim Note
Terry hae come eack 10 the mates
with the body ot hie father hae
by ehanee found Allaire in her
mother'e luxurious Washington
home, and is getting the coolest re-

ception voeetble. He doeen't like it.

ftoMIWe WORLD, 6Mt

She Inclined ber head slightly.
That was all. He followed tbe butlei
out Into tbe ball, strode down that
long parquet floor. An orchestra was

playing In tbe drawing room and
some dinner guests were Just enter
lng tbe front door. Eleanor West
waa entertaining, evidently. The
world was full of entertaining eve-

nings.
Outside, be stopped and looked

back at the brightly lighted man
alon. A million miles between thai

girl's world and hla a gap that
could never be closed. How Insane
to think It ever could bave been dlt
ferentl Lord, what a fool he'd been

He crossed the courtyard, went
through a door and out on tbe street
He hailed a cruising tail, and then
stood Irresolute ss tbe cab wailed.

SKIM CREAM

"OU probably bave tbree hundred
and sixty-fiv- e experiences Ilka

that a year, Allaire aald. "I don't.
.Well, where would yon like to 10T'

"Gnr
She shrugged white ehoulders.
"You showed me your town. 1 can

do no more than return the compli
ment How about the Pillars Club?

cocktails, dress shirts, and subtle
puppylsb remarks?

Wlllett stood 'up. What the hell
was be doing here anyway? He had Siftmmmnothing In common with this girl ot

t

y FRED PERLLV BZM 1036 IN TROUBLE

private cars, stone mansion, and sli-

ver evening gown.
What waa he doing here with the

stink of tbe yellow river still In bis
nostrils and tbe toughest, dirtiest
Job ot his career ahead? Hike, you
busted engineer, you can't blame tbe

BV DISAPPEARS FROM THE PLUMERV
NEW YEAR'S EVE PARtY To WHICH HE HAD GONE UNDER

PROTEST . WHEW HE DIDN'T TURN UP AT HOME HIS WIFE RAISED
A 6ENERM ALAM. WHICH TRACKED HIM DOWN AT 4 A.M. SOUND

ASU-E- OK -- THE PLUMERS ' GUEST ROOM BED
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S'MATTER PO- P- By C M. PAYNE

girl tor not being an angel. Angels
live In heaven, not In stone man-

sions.
Entertaining evening! Sorry, gov-

ernor. His Jaw almost clicked.
"Not going?" The girl sounded a

little startled.
"1 don't like It here," he said

bluntly. "1 don't like anything about
this picture. 1 didn't come here to be
Impressed by flunkies and chande-
liers; 1 came here to see a swell
glrL

"And what do 1 And? somebody
sitting on a throne surrounded by
mirrors and fog. Well, sometime
wben you have nothing else to do.
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'am
drop over to Carteret, Virginia, and
take look at a new marker In tbe
churchyard. It says: 'The storm Is mmim Jean Lafltte, one of the most pic

turesque pirates In the annals or
American history, was a dreaded, un-

predictable plunderer In his day WRIGLEY'S DELIVERS
leader or a fleet of outlaw flghtlrw A LOT OF SATISFACTION)

of their Immediate household. Yet,
strange as It seems. It was these same
women who Invented tne common
beauty aids In general use today.
They first concocted a beauty cream
for softening the skin, and with
powdered rice first msde face pow-
der. Even rouge was made by the
Persian women made by crushing
and drying an Insect called "ahan-djorf- ."

according to Saghapl's "In the
Imperial Shadow." (Doubleday

over now and so forth, but don't let
that fool you.

"He was a man trying to beat a

tough game, and he's through' for-

ever now, but you had an entertain-
ing evening, so that squares every-
thing."

She was on her feet too, pale with
tbe bloodless touch of anger,

"No one ever talked to me like
thla before," she aald furiously.
"And yon can't talk to me like this

I now. You're ruining what's left ot
something that waa once very One.
1 dislike fools, but' I oan't stand
roughnecks. I feel cheapened."

TO.MAVW! UMTE.-RSTAN1;-

.Monday: Success After Death.

The average life of an automobile
has risen to BY, years, compered with
6!i, the average prior to the depres- -

ships that attacked merchantmen and
war craft flying any flag. He mode
hla hendqunrters In the Now Orleans
area, and In his role of oldtlme gang-
ster he was the organizer of free- -
lance small-tm- e buccaneers. His force
became formidable, and he waa a law
unto himself.

When the government attempted to
break the power of Lafltte and his
gang, notices signed by Oovernor
Claiborne were posted, announcing
that 500 would be paid for the pi-

rate's capture. Lafltte answered with
typical ridicule of governmental pow-
er. He posted reward notices offer-

ing 116.000 for the capture of Oov-
ernor Claiborne. In Now Orleans
both posters could be seen side by
side.

Late; Lafltte won a presidential
pardon for the gallant part he played
by himself and his men In the

of New Orleans In tho war of
1812.

FOOLI Roughneck. Sure, he was a
But what did sbe know of

roughnecks? 8tandlng there lovely
and cold, telling him he was a He
suddenly took ber arms and she felt

Athe pressure of Angers like steel
For a moment she was rigid, furi-

ous, In his grasp, and then she sud

WRIG LEY'S.
TH PERFECT GUMrdenly went pliant and yielding. Her

bead drooped back, ber eyes closed.
and something bright stole slowly
down her cheeks. TTtTTTrrTu mirirn-s- nrr

"Oh, don't" she whispered. "Don't
Persian women tor generations have

been required to hide their faces
from the gaze of all men save thoseplease, Terry, you're hurting mi

Stricken at this new and bewilder

By HAL FORREST
ing side of hor, he released her and
stood back. Sbe sank Into a chair,
her head averted, and the only sound
In that room was the ticking of tbe SiiY IF" YOU &OT AN DEA WOT Ct- -l CWMpW:tar3vtLl. IT QUICK, TAtL&PlNl I THINK. JW4'&f'THESe 0 ARE GONNA, rTr (lZk
brassbound clock as sbe methodical PAL!--- 1 jytU AR.He &&-- 15 1 rwouT

'CUUTt J TOLD V6U
THE,e COOKIES
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"I didn't come here to be lm
pressed," Terry said.

"Where to, boss?" asked the
driver.

Wlllett contemplated him gravely.
"How about Panama?" he sug-

gested.
The driver locked slightly uncer-

tain.
"Or," addod Wlllett, considering,

"Alaska?"
"Is this a gag?" demanded the

driver.
"Mexico Isn't bad either," Wlllett

told blm, "and they're building rail-

roads In Russia. And I'd kind of like
to see the mosnlo sidewalks of Rio
again. Funny thing, those side-

walks," be said confidentially. "It
you walk along and look at them
steadily you'll feel drunk." He nod-

ded. "Fact"
"Listen, boss," pleadod the driver,

"take It easy. Belter go borne and
reBt up. Where do you ilvo?"

"That," aald Terry. "Is a question
I've often asked myself."

"Let's take you to a hotel.'
"What hotels have you got?"
"Lots ot 'em. Th' Wlllard, Shore-ha-

Maytlower
"Mayflower." Wlllett looked spec-

ulative. "Mayflowor where have
heard thai name beforo?"

He stood lost In thought a mo-

ment then took a coin out ot his
pockot and handed It to the driver.

"Flip It," he ordered. "Heads, lake
me to the Mayflower. Tails, Union
Station."

He got Into the tail. The driver
flipped th) coin, then shitted Into
gear.

(Copyright. 1911, tv Dovld Oarla;

ly rubbed a hand up and down one
arm.

"That's the end ot everything,"
she said tonsely. "I once thought the
happiest moment of my life would
come with the morning wben I saw
you again. And now I don't want
to soe you evev because you ran
out on me when 1 needed yuu, want-
ed you and you're rough and wild
I needed you!"

Wlllett stared at her. She'd need-
ed blm. But why ? And she
thought he'd run out on her. What
should be do now? Burst from tbe
cocoon ot her contempt and spread
the gaudy wings of the heroin but-

terfly?
Toll her he'd suited the police In-

vestigation, told the court to go to
hell, sweated In Jail, stood In a little
atone room with the lash on his
shoulders and the rain rustling out-
side the walls?

He'd be likely to tell her that now.
even It he wanted to. Hah! A couple
of "haha." A couple of
rumbling laughs.

IT B didn't know where the butler
Tl came from. The girl must have
rung, or maybe the butler was sen-
sitive to mental telepathy.

"Mr. Wlllett Is leaving," the girl
aid quietly.

Wlllett picked up bis hat He
looked at her again.

"Good-bye,- " he said. "Sorry, hut
maybs It's Just an well."
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THE NEBBS The Ingrttt
By SOL HESS

STRIKING CHAUFFEURS
SNARL CITY'S TRAFFIC

AMSTEItDAM. Netherlands. Jan
(UP) Traffic was annrled tor

mllra around last when 40
tail drivers. livttltlrl with police
regulation,, parked tlielr er at
nome ot the city's bunlest Internee-Ho-

locked the rtnnr and walked

REPRIMANDED YOUTH

JUMPS OFF PRECIPICE
CUETA, Spain. Jan. I. (ln)Cuilodlo Qrario. la. "borrom-ed- ID

pese-- from the family Jiinda kept
In a cupboard drawer and wna se-

verely reprimanded by his parents
The youth marched out of his home
snrt Jumped from a preci-
pice to tils death on rocks below.
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EAGLE PECKS FORESTER
WHEN RESCUE IS TRIED

8ANTA BAKBARA, Jan. 7. IUPI
Euiilei were added today to the

Mil ot vocational hsrards of the
V. 8. forestry service. Hanger Paul
Case reported he had tried to ex-

tract an eagle from telephone wires
and the bird "viciously attacked
him. pecking him on the noae and
fled " C'hs went to a hoopltal

BUOKINOHAM'8 Ice Cream. Candy
and Tarty Spicuu. The treat,
Bo. Central.

ALBANY. N. Y. Jan 8 -(- API New
York's court of appeals ruled today
that a newspaper re(irt,-- has no
rlRht to withhold the source or

Inrormntlon The cane came
to the hlith trlbunnl In the appeal
of Martin Mnoney. a reporter on a
New York city newtpaper (American)
Mooney sought tn austoin hla appll-atlo- n

for a writ of hnben, corpus to
deliver him from the custody of (he
warden of (he New York, Jail
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