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NEVER‘ MIND THE: I.ADY
SR by David Garbh =5

raueniar Terry Willer
[lclr aire Wuu in (tAw froplcs, nmt l-

Terry's Lia by shooting
u lu: thera wup o misunder-
-tmdiu. when Terry looked Al

laire wp, tn Waskinpton. the :mn.

o ot o sucdess, and
hrte!’“h’nu Goorpa Fog, attashd in
the fropical ity af (ke shooting,
Aoy returned fo lvnrhlwlm‘ an

con, hoa tried tp find Adllmire,
whonk Ae foves, ond has found in.
ateed & very lm&:f man named
LaMarr at the Weal homa, LaMarr
domands o fete worde with For.

Chapler 24
BLACKMAIL

Oa regarded him keenly. LaMarr
peomaid very sure of himsell.
RKnew all the tricks of manners,
could dance divinely, and talk vivid-
ly of far countries and blg game
hpnts at early dawn—that must
bave Intrigusd Nell West, but Al
laire had naver had any use for him.
“Wall, lot's have 1t” bhe sald.
“What's opyour mind, Mr. LaMarr?"

The ather waved a hand,

“This I8 hardly the place—may I
have the honor to call?”

"What's the matter with right
now!”

LaMarr shrugged.

“Nothing, But 1ot ua go where we
won't be disturbed,”

He neemed to know his way
around tha house, He took Fox down:
stafrs to the little rocaption room
with the brassbound clock. They sat
down and LaMarr took s clgarat
out of & long allver cans and then
placed the cnsp at Fox's elbow with
& pollts nod.

“Mr, Fox,” be sald, lighting up and
leaning back in a clrud of smoke, 1
bhaye ' come across something that
might causa some unpleasaniness
and notoriety if it should ba pub-
lshed abroad.”

Fox sald nothing.

*You do not know of what T aprak
perhapa? LaMarr queried.

“Not exactiy,” sald Fox. “Begin
at'the beglnning™

YAh—yen" LaMarr nodded, and

smoked for a minuts in sllence. Fox
wonderad what nationality he was.
Thars wan a lot of English in him
and some French and Spanish too,
Might hava been nomebody onos—
ho'd been sducated at an Amarlean
or English university, that was a
cineh.
* MMr, Fox,” ha sald suddenly, “did
you mnotice anythipg unusual the
night of the Legation Club Polo Ball
given under the ausplces of your
Emhanssy?"

‘Tho attachd was suddenly alert.

“I don't think so," He sald calmly,

“Remarknble,” mused LaMarr, “1
would have thought you had. Well,
Mr, Fox, T wouldn't have notleed any-
thing elther—axcopt that I cama ont
on the yerandah late that avening to
snioke, (o look at the stars, to walt
—for & frlend=—perhape’ he smilad
lazily, “and I heard Novaes, your
Embassy runner, ohnttoring with
the carringe drivers.

“Ho had driven to the Roslnn B
with tha beautitul Sefiorlia West
The good Novaes was very curlons
why the beautiful Sehorita wantod
to go to the doclka at night. I, ton,
wan. curfous, Strange, I thought,
What business could hring Misn
West to the docks nt Roslns BT"

Ha nodded st Fox, "Interesting,
do you not think? The ways of
Women are atrange, ars they not?"™

Fox nodded slowiy, He bad to plek
hils way carafully here.

“Btrange," he agreed, "Well, what
about It

*The polo party ieft,” LaMarr 200
tinned, “rather ahead of thelr sched-
ule—the foar of revolution perlinps
—nand yat I wan [nterested In why
& Indy like Miss Weat ahounld go to
the docke, There must have been
somathing very attractive thare to
have drawn a lady of her (astes anid
refinemant. Porlinpa I too would en.
Joy 1. T wan at loose anda. | Investl
Eatod™

E PAUSED and Inhaled deeply

on his clgarol, ¥ox dat very atill,
The man reminded him of & hand.
some powerful cat lnelly pawing a
ball of yarn with sheathed claws

“And what do you think, Mr. Fox?
What do you think I discoverad?"

"A taw ships, for onn thing,” haz-
arded Fox,

LaMarr hont forward.

Tl lr\lln remalo a secret be-|
twean un," he sald desply, “on your
honor as & gentleman. A mun had
tnn abot on the docks that night,
Mr, Fox, Shot by a woman for whom
the polles wora aven then searching
o lngered at death’'s door for &
faw days and then died. The lady,
My, Pox, bBnd commitled —murder)"

ing at Nhim intently, “is an ugly
word, Mr. Fox. Ths wsiory would
hava {ta elements of interest. Why
thon did this Amerlcan soclaty girl
kill Luls Hildex, the ashipping
bors—1"

“Hold tp, LaMure,” Fox ordarad
peramptorily. *You doo’t know that
aho did—="

“Ab," sald LaMarr, “but who ia to
prove she didn’tT Who is to prove
facts wrong? You were there par-
haps? Perhaps you will sy that you
shot him yourself with the true gal
lantry of the youpg man who shields
hin lady? Ob, the story opens tre
mondous possibilities, It must not
got oot Oh, no, It must not."

“Who'd be Interested in a story
liko that?"

LaMarr shrugged.

“I have reason to belleve (%at In
portala qunriess it would be worth
ten thousand dellars, Murder under
strange clrecumstances Is always in-
trigulng. Ia ls not so?*

Why did he keep stressing that
murder part of IL7 It wan a dirty
word, What a break! The trouble
was, Fox thought grimly; that Allalre
wouldn't deny anything she had
dono that night, but she'd be too
pruud to go Into details,

Then what?—nensational head-
lines In yollow fournals, graphie
drawings In'scandal abests, pictures
ot Allalre nud hor home, of Btove
Perry and the rest of that crowd,
storlea pf hor brlof stormy affalrs,

And who was to prove she'l shot
In solf-defense, Al In the chinks be-
tween the facta? Whora was Willett?
Dueking bulleta in Proplonolre prob-
ably. What m surprise party this was,

LAMARR'B eyes had hesn fixed on
hing steadily.

*I think you agres that it ls bost
pothing be sald," he remaried softly.
“Ip it not so, Mr, Fox1"

“I'd hats to soe any indy embare
rasnod, it thot's what you mean™

“Quita sps articularly a lndy with
the moclal hackground of—" he
stopped, smlling deprecatorily, "Hul
I must not be indiscreot beyond the
bounds of comprahension, Lt us
poy no more ibout 1L." Ha waved a
hand. *Mr, Fox, I find mysalf in a
vary embarrassing position, Onatr
clally—"

Fox draw a branth. Now It was
coming, He'd spolted it long ago.

Ye—portidn  Ifivestmonts have
turned out badly' Hoe shook his
hend madly, “Hut you ars oot inter
anted o that, of coursa?”

"My sympathy,” sald Fox, watch
Ing him Hkoa hawk,

"Ah—=your sympathy,” LaMuart
stnred Nxedly at the glowing tp of
his elgarat. "Mr. Fox, | nood thirty
thousand dollaen. 1 nead it immodi
ataly, You—don't know who would
arrangs o loan for moe porhupst

“That's a lot of moneyt

“Not such a sum—copaldering the
Intereats involved,

Fox snild nothing for & moment
Thera wasn't much of the diplomat
I him handsoma face as ho looked at
LaMary, ‘but there was a certaln
hunehing to the shoulders that
hinted at adiion somae Hme o the
vory near futire.

LaMarr ssemed to aense that. Hae
Ihughed.

“Nothing vopleasant, ploase, Mr
Fox," he sald oalnily. "1 ean be un:
pleasant too—which Is one reason
L have no country Just now. [ ineroly
ank you to nreange a loan for mae—
you refusa®”

“I rafomse,” sald Fox grimiy

LaMarr alghed and arcsa, Thera
wis & queer alr OF trlamph abiout
Lim that Fox couldn't quite fathom,

The attachd had the idea (hat La
Marg badn't cared partleularly
whether he “arrangod the loan” or
not, LaMare had wanted something
plsn—and whatever It was, Fox Liad
a stratige [eellug that he'd got IL

“Ah, well, no matter, Mr. Fox. 1
will look elsewhere. I you do not
cara to accommodate me, perhaps
Mr. West will be more amonable.
Good day.”

“Just a minute,” sald Fox, “det
this, LaMarr, 1 don' Intend o Jat
you get away with anything queer,
Underatand 1

STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX
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MisTeRY OF THE SAN Jum-y

CHPIGTRHHD SWALLOWS

TERY YEAR OM ST, Joseniis DA
(MAR, 19) TheY ARRIVE - EVFRY
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‘@V IERE THEY COME FROM R

NHEHE THEY GOw:

Pour great Buro uruu and Afric an 1, marked u; L
they get t) L LI

rivers empty into the Mediterranean
sen, whieh llew, almoat landlocked
belween those two conbtinents. The
Nile, Bbro, Po nnd Bhone all flow
inta the aaa—1tnit in spite of this the
Mediterraneny would dry up If 1L were
not for the Influx of water from the
Atlantic ocean past the Rock of Gilb-
mitar. Hirange as [t seenmin, the s
evaporitaens thred timies sh much water
from the Mediterranean avery day oa

18 supplied to 1t by rivem,

Mysteriously, but punctual to the
diay, great Hovks of awallows annunll
take p Ltheld realitence at the fTamon
old Ban Juan Caplatmano misslon AL
San Juan Caplatrano, Callformia,
enaly Mavelh 19, whish s B, Josop
dny And Just ‘as lerloualy 1
lenve the misw 1 Detohe
San Juan's o Whore they «
fromm and whar 20 atg mydterien
atihatigh It In known that awnll
sametinies (sl dead on e docks of
Vesseld 10 0L -o0esn

Ramon Yorta, who has lived at the
milsslon slnoe he wan elght yonrs old

lins s#ep them cogpe

Yeirs—and his parenis fox him, he

relnten, smtnhod  the wlows make
thetr mysterions asnoal srrivel and
| deportiire.

Tiw moounl arsivel of the awallows

"You threaten?” wmald LaMarr,
palned. A diplomat—now, really, |
Mr, Fox."

Ha bowed and left. Fox 1t a clgn:
rot and tried to relas. It was as
pretty a set-up for & Nitle Blackmuall
ne ho'd aver seen.

Allatre would prooably have told
LaMarr to go to the devii, but Ray
and Noll West wollld submit to a
shakedown, 8o would Steve lerry

Somolhing elinsed up and down
Grorge Fox's apioe, This was & new
ana on hint He hado't known Hildes |
tnd died, He'd meant to follow tho
sane, but he'd been so Liiny at the
Embansy He hado't had & chanee,
And, anyhow, getting Allaire off had
bean all that mattered

"Murder.” repoated LaMarr, looks!

probably, And Fox himsell hated the
llen of swvelng the girl he loved
| Wprendl over o intless yellow sheatns
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FAIRBANKS THROUGH
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SLENT ON ROMANCE
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AFTER “TAKING ONE CHAIN OFF, THE OTHER

ONE JAMS |IRRESISTIBLY AM} You .
DONIT KNOW WHETHER 10 DRIVE WITH
ONE CHAIN, PUT THE FIRST ONE BACK ON,
OR GIVE UP USING THE CRR ENTIRELY

[Copyright, 1036, by The Bell Byndieate, Ine.)
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By c. M P&YNE

HAvE £ ALLDAY

birds begin o concerted drive mgninst
flacks of swifts alrendy Lhete, foreing |
the awifts oiit of their homes E.nr-.'||
the awaliows leave i the |
{211, the awifts teturn to remaiin un-|
il the swnllows oome agaln

year when
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THEATER ‘BANK NIGHT' !

PROTESTED BY PASTORS|

ARKANSAS CITY, Kas, Jan 10 |
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TAILSPIN TOMMY—Paul Is Worried!

SH4u O~
| SAEETER HE
| WS RE /N &
LOWEREL BY 4
ROBE FROM THE
IBLANG IV THE
| Sky = anNO
| DISAPPERRELD
N & BLANVET
OF clovas.
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ﬁ LET LS CUT
TO A SCENVNE
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BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER —Crip's Ruse!

BEN RETREATED IN ALL MAGTE \WHEN THE
SOUND OF THE eMOT AROUGED THE GIANT
IMCTHE CABIN ! HE FEARED, OF COURSE , THAT
THE HUGE DOGUS WOULD BE RELEASED, BLIT-

& |VYEW 1R MED TURNED
THOGE DOGS LOOGE 1D e
A UONER BY NOW /

sz LAST U [ 1M WORRIED ARGUT THOLE "3\
KIDS, HERG! THEY'VE BEEN
[ OVERTUE FOR SOME TIME

% )’ﬁ LET'S CHECK
7 UP WITH VIC- ¢
% MAYBE HE'S

== > THEM, Pﬂ\\JL
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RUERY TO ALL A*m*mc
AND PACIFIC A\RDROMES.
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10 BETTER GEY
AROUND TO WHERE

| CAN GEE \F CRIPAND
BRIAR ARE ALL RIGHT=

By EDWIN ALGER
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