PAGE FOURTEEN

Ve wao e LAY ¢ VIR R ST

NEVER.
e

™ Y
Ly

MIND
by David Gart

L] C: D D AR

LADY

NEVER MMD THE LADT

THE

AYNOPEIA: LaMare ta arriving
af Ray Weat's town hovas € eolleet
150,098 blackmail for not divailgl
thgt Allafre “killed” a man in ths
troplce upon [he socagion of her
#rat meeling with Terry Willelt
“Wiltett n welth Ray and George
Foz, yowng diplomat. hoping that
s Luowledoe 1hat the man A aire
kot did wot dig will stap LalMarr.
Bul Ray s almoat a8 muok ezer-
eiped over the complets dizapppar-
nnee af s daughter, who léft the
Waskingtow Aome af her mofher
fuat after Terry cafled on her there

Chapler 30
RUNAWAY
l‘lli'.m; weore savoral moteworthy
fentursa mbout the town of Car-

teret.

First, of courss, was the way in
which the town had hald its rustic
Integrity agalost the onalaughta of
stiate bhighways,

Then thers was that atatus in the
auare — noteworthy hecause very
few towna had thelr own private
heroes; usually thers was & siatus
of & Civll War soldier; or & Minuta
Man, or a World War veteran, that
symbolized Herolsm ns a whols,

And agaln, s porson senaitive to
those thiogs might be able Lo assiml:
Iate tha spirit of bugle calls, march-
ing men, families burylng thalr sl
ver In mint bods as the guns of the
{nvader drew near, and snowy-polled
slavep leading fine saddie-horaea up
to porticos of an early morning—all
thosa things, in short, that exuded
tram the fine old houses and colonlal
gardons {n and around the town,

Concelvable, Indeed, that a person
might come here ot lmpulss and re-
maln to think, to wonder, to dream,
and forget for the moment an oyt
aids world that seemed to he going
arotind In eircles.

It had been fmpulss that started
Allaire off that night—the Impulse
of & glrl who conldn’t posalbly have
sat at one of hor mother's langthy
atats dinners llka the torpld Trigger
Fish of the Arundel Bar,

Not that she koew where she was
going, but she wantad to be on her
way with the hom of a powerlul mo-
tor at the top of lier shoe and the
rush of wind past her sacs, It wasn't
until she had worn off the first edge
of her speed that she had her {dea.

Drop over to Carlerel sometline,
ho bad Invited tronieally, and take a
100k at & new marker in the chureh:
¥ard, It sald somothing about, *The
storm s over now—"

In the swift flow of anger he hnd
intimnated that her evenlng on the
focks had an assoclation with a new
mactker o & Yirginia churchyard
Feminine curloslty did the trick;
io turned her whoeol for Carterat
wnd the next morning ahe had in
restigated markers under the kindly
fulde of an old minister who Intro-
luced himsalf as Doetor Roas,

He was & vonerable, kindly man
rith faded blue eyes belind ploes-
ner

“Tha atorm Is over now, The stars
wre out and the night wind Is fresh
And aweel" Lawrence Willett?

“Lawrence Willatt 7" sha repeated.
“Wan be Terrs's fatheri™

The minister looked at her with
mdden loterest; Terence Willet
mocking around footlooks would
wem o havo made the acqualntance
f & very attractive glrh

“Yea" he sadd. “Ha dled recontly
M fover down In South Amerlea
whero he was working on an engl
seering project, Terenca brought
tim back home."

“It was his tather thon." she mir
nored. "1 doo't understand, but |

wish—1'd known,”
‘ THYT" aaked old  Doctor Ross
euriously, watehing this grand-
Iy all¥o Young parson as she stood
among those who had departed,
“Tarry came to soo mo, | wasn't—
vary nlee to him, Dastor Rose”
'm porry 1o hear that be snid
Rravely. “Terenca neadsd sympathy

Ha walted in sllence for her 1o
maka up her mind and finally she de-
clded and impulsively told him of
her meoting with Terry Willatt and
the quick, breathless avening that
liad followed.

‘Aftor that- thers [sn't much to
toll, Doctor Roan. I—well, I'd been
Iooking for somebody like Terry Wi
lott & long, long tims, A strong man
golng some plece and not afrald of
anytiing on earth, And | woild have
flung mysall at him, I really think—"
she fiushed deoply, “~if ho'd given
me the chance, He walked out on me
without & word, without a thought.
just ambled on ms though his e
was nothing muech and the people
who preserved It cams a dime »
doran,

"It {sn't the fuct of saving his life,*
ahis sald earnastly, “f mean I don't
want to ba crowned a little tin hero
Ing. But ] knew he was trying to do
something and I felt ax though 1'd
had o« hand (n helplng him. My fathet
onece mude a satirlc remark about ¢
ploneer woman shooting at Indians
trom & covered wagon. He thought
It funny, but it wasn't funny—It wap
true, [ did want to fos] that—"

Bhe stopped and langked with em
barrussment. “Heavens, 1 tmusi
sound llks an Idiot. ' Doctor Roes
you're a dangerous peraon. 1 nove:
talked like that to anyone hefore in
my le. Excuse It, pleane.”

Sha Jumped up, but ho put a with
ered hand oo har young arm.

“Don't go, my dear, ] know what'y
wrong, You are In love with Terry
Willett and you won't admit {t."”

HE nlmost gasped.

“Why, Doctur Ross—! Plaase
ian't that just n little bit farfotchod?
It would make & very romantic dima
novel in ap ink-blotched magazine
but—It's not so.”

“Well” his features crinkled inte
a smiile; 1 don’t see why it shonldn’y
be. 1 think Terry could make some
woman very happy. ] 1ike that young
wan Immenasely. Don't yoo really
Uka him too, my dear? Juat a lttle
porhapa?’

“But—"

YBut—what™ he asked, an she fel
allent.

Allndra utterad a litla algh.
YOh—you're right, I'm ateafd. And
I'bate to admit it. I've fought agalnst
i, but | wanted to ses him again
and when he eame | sont him away
BEverything's rulned and loat anc
solled.,” she exclaimed passionately
“I'm so darned tired of all this*
e shook bis hend.

“SWhy s evarything rulied and
1ont and solled "

"Oh, it Just (=, I'd never get thut
same fecling as when I saw him for
tho first time, And ha—he probahls
liates me, So there you are, and I've
wasted enough of your time blenting
Ilke & ptricken high echool sopho
more.”

But abe didn't rise even though
she meemed as though she wers
ahout to do that very thing. She sat
where atio was and knit slim dark
brows In deep thought. Clearly, my
lady was a bit distseped,

"1 don't bellave," the mialster sall
thoughtfully, “that Terry would aver
deliborately disappolnt pnyone. Por
haps you never thought he might
Lnye somothing to say,”

"I kuow b didu't sar anything”
eha mald fatly. "And | don't want @
be In love with a person who's & dis
appointment,”

“Parhaps,” Doctor Ross comment
ol gently, “that a8 why Queen Fliza
hath naver morried.™

AMinire’'s head came
BTt

"You talk like averybody else,” she
bald regrotfully. “I'm suooty? I'n
not. Can't & womong have ldesls— 1

“Can't & man?" he roturtied oven
Iy, and held up a qulck band. *Pleas:
do not mistake me. | think you are
a very Ane person and you aro trying
to be slovere with yourself. Pride i
A priceless thing to have {f beld with
In bounds, but luordinance can bline
nnd defest. Men like Willett don®
answar whistles, my child. Why
dom't you find him ™
Her lHps parted In amatement.
“Chane alter him, you mean?" sh

up with »

when he telt hore, Not routine worils
but stimalatiog and tnaplring poder
sManding. He loved his tather and
yob o felt that he had hoen a faflire |
R4 A wop, Why, T don't know.™ |

Sha was sllent for o moment, She!
atlll didn'y sea how she wan asso
elated with the death of
Mther,

"Wouldn't vou ¢ tall hie|
shout LT e Invited gantly, “Conie |
an up to the house snd tell ma about

Twt |

Tores's

iTe 1o

For somn strange reasch sha felt
phe would ke to tell his ge old
man all ubodiy {1, She had (]

ind | ma
those silly, inane gestures
tentad, o she ncoompanted
of the wide shady
Rousa graried with vy
with boneysuckle

foellug that she

Ora

and attic

was elose to balug wrathful
“Things worth haviug are wart)
purktiing, but Terry would neve
koow he was belog pursued. One o
the arts of women In to pursuns the

| o e wants and all the while

maks him think he's pursulng her®
e chueklod deily

Your ballowed
for Hoss.,” shae sald wevarely,
venl o schemar's brain. [ fear
you think | am all wrong and onghi
to e ashamed of mysalft

oon
Bt

Noy |l say yon want Terry Willetr
and therelore vou shonld go afte:
Him.

“hever,” she declatod. YNot (n s
uilllon years,
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The Allldd Thruek  Osviers, Do
antiounced today that T. B, Jahn
ston, special  tepressitalive th
Interstate cothmerce commission wili
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Forpter of Lope. 80 former governors |
penatil of Australis, died here yea
erdRy Neuwspapers patd ribute &
him  toda¥y ws & “typieal  Engliahb |
kentleman™—crickerer, politioiae I
OVErsRAs  governor i yaohtaman
He was slected to prriinmens ar tho |
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX
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Oyorgy Dozsa, soldier of fortune,

otarted what he thought was going
to ba s crusade against the Turks
but 1t turnkd out to be a Hun-
gnrlan rovolution which onded  In
disaster for the followers Diresa
ond ‘In ‘s terrible desth Tim-
sl

In 1814 Dosan, who won
reputation ns s soldier in the Thark- |
Ishy wers went from Rome to Hun-
EATY. to, organiwe a cpusade Against
the Turks. The only valiunteers e |

for

»Mime

peasants, Whett land-lords ordered
them. back to thelr estates to har-
vest the erops, the peasants e-
fused. The landlords retaliated
maltresiing thelr wives and fami-
Hes, This touched off the Tevolution
which soon bBecump s peasant war
Ngninet landholders. Ll'lm|wulk|\h|r-|
crueliles were practiced on both |
Aldes,

burned, and (amilies killed,

The altuation became so serlous |
that  mercennrios hired from
Venloe and Boheatlh and other places
to put down ithe revoit. When the
peasanta were within five miles ol |
the copital the tids turned. ‘'Thetr|
army wan soattersd and Dossa wos |
cuptured, The loader was execiited |

wipe

by | /3

and hundreds of pobles were | B
executed in barbariam, their homes | (Ll

- —
. by forcing Bim to sit on a rad hot,
| throne while & red hot sceptry was
Inced 1 hils hands, and o red hot |

. erown’ Khoved down on his hesa |
\N’RIGLEY'S His body wns fed to his followers
vho had Desn kept without foosl

FLAVOR. 1S for a week,

Whett n Mohammedan bride wishes
to Epesk to her father-in-law, moth-|

or-in-law, or other members of the
¥, family o'der than herself, she can-
» not spenk to them directly. If l\h'fl
[ them #sk her s question sht'l
must reply by gesture, or indirecrtly |
throtigh  another member of the
family younger than herself,
Temorrow: Moomerang Cannon
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WORLD AT ITS WORST

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

e THE NEIGHBORHOOD

1808, by The Ball Byndicate, Inc )

JUST A THE ATTACK 15 ABOUT 10 BEGIN,
YOU PERCEIVE THAT THE ENEMY HAS ENLISTED
THE PITCHER OF THE BALL TEAM, WROSE
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TAILSPIN TOMMY-—Bob Lloyd Sights a Friend!

< IRDROME IN MEXN/CO
A DETERrI/INED EFFORT

IE LEFT TOMMY AND SKEETER /MIPRISONED IN. THE "ISLAND
I THE SAY, N ANVD CUTr TD A FEASH AT THE NATIONAL

SHOW A SCENE AT fIG2ATLAN - WHERE B08 LLIOVD AND

CITY, WHERE OFF/C/ALS ARE FIAKING
TO LOCATE THE BOYS. NOW LET'S i
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"THEY'VE LANDED NOW 1| /
AND GONE INTO THE

GEE, THE GUY THAT PULLED
J' iTHE OARS 15 AS BIG AS A GIANT-

WOoOoDs, THE BIRD IN THE PARACHUTE LOOKED

By EDWIN ALGER
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