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AYNOPEIA: Terry Wiltett and
Allaire Weat really are in iove with
LT

ther, Terr At has paved
;uli\:u: Jrom blockwmatl; dflaire has
2aved Terry's lifa flut somehow,

# never wieel o8 common
“n‘m‘l‘ Now Terry i Aying back 0
ﬁl ob i the ‘rv:;ytrla uI- 1,1‘1::;?-,
af the clrport. is frying (o
Aim o aday (e Néw York Hut Terry
faneied that there was semelhing
wnfriendly  in  Allgire's  mauner
when she caught Mm psiehing the
Packmaller, LoaMerr, and cannof
be perruaded,

Chapler 34
HORSE SHOW
tsH, WHY she burst out sud-
enly, “do you lave to go hack
1o Bouth Amerfeal”

“Why? Because 1 have & job to do
und nothlog in heaven or on earth s
golng to stop me from trylog to fAin.
{sh 1t And | most certainly wouldn't
sty ‘around bere to dance attend-
ance on you llks what's-hisname—
Perry—on the traln”

Of course Terry wouldn't. He had
rivera to crons and battles to win,
going off to tackle jungle, fever, and
& blg enginecring fob, Of course he
worldn't let anything stop bim,

Bho wouldn't have wanted him to,
but why wouldn‘t he stay another
week, or itntil tomorrow, or the next

plane? Another passanger got oh
board.

*Wa'ra almont ready to leave, alr,”
the ateward called trom the open
door of the plane.

Allalrs twisted a white glove
arotnd In her hand, He just didn't
tive a damn.

*You haven't much use for me,
have you, Terry Willatt?"

There was an Indefinable quality
wbout her, & cortaln wintfulness,
porhaps, that didn't help things at
AL

The propallera wers turning over.
Time to go, He bent forward Impul
aively and took her hand.

"Take care of yourself,” he sald
swiftly, “and all good luck—"

“But you're coming back—1"
oried.

“How do I know? I naver plan past
the job In hand. And anyhow,” he
anid, *what differonze doos 1t make?
You have your path to follow, Stick
to It Kid; yoi've got somebody fine
1o walk it with you ™

The stoward tapped him on the
sboulder. Willett nodded and ploked
up his hage Time 1o go! The pro-
pellers were roaring!

“Give my best to Fox,” he shouted
above the clumor, “Apd tell bl

she

came up to the day of the Camber
well Bprings Horze Bhow with the
teellng ahe bad packed six monthe
[nto that perlod.

On threa reparats occaslons she
had been in the news. Once, when
hes engagemant to Gegrge Fox was
announced in soclety page headlines
Hoth she and Fox had denled it the
next day, but the spotlight was cen.
terod.

And so peopls gasped when she
took her spectacular aplll In the
Medway Hunt Steeplechase.

And when sho flew (rom Washing:
ton to Now York in her Lockhart,
and was prevented [rom landing by
» dense fog until ahe had Aftecn min.
plen' gas lefr. finally coming down
almost blindly nearly to noss over
|o a Long Island potato patch, the
consensun of opinion was that the
girl would get barself killed—unless
George Fox did something about it

Fox cume up to the Camberwell
Bprings Horsa Show with full Inten-
tlons of doing something about ft.

The Show waa one of those news-
reel avents that hita high spot 1o the
social and army circles around
Waslilugton, Rayburne West was
there and so was his wife, although
they weren't anywhere near each
other.

Attentlon  was kindled when
Allalrs galloped out om the fleld.
Mixed with her art in the saddis was

“But you'rs soming back?" Allaire
erled,

& atraln of wildnean that foensed all
eyes npon her,

Fox wialohod an she put her beau-
tital Jumpor through bis paces and
thought of her swifi, chaoging
mopds of the last weeks—smoky
anger, effarvescent gayety, nffection.
Ato camaraderle, restionn Impulss—

Biranga glrl!

There wero times when he'd

| thought abis loved him, snd othors

when he honnstly belleved she didn’
chre a fig about koyope and never
would.

HAT Inst question was noar somae

sort of an answaor, for hin sixty.
dny lonve was plmost over and {f ahe
wan going to 8t James with him he'd
have to ask her soon,

Ray West gripped bis shoulder,

“Wateh her take this, George,” ha
exglalmad. “It's a wicked one.”

She came atreaking np the field,
tha horse's hoofs pounding the turl
ks rapid muMed drows, riding fast
for one of thoss devilish-looking high
hurdles composed of long slantwise
poles. She swept Into her takeoft,
went Into the ajir—up—and over,
horse and girl coming down In »
heautitul rhythmie partnership, tim-
Itig, grace, precislon. Fox watched an
she eantered off the fisld,

“Going to the clubhouse,” Lis told !

Hay,

“"Congratulate her for me"” mald
her father, “It was a good show
Blus ribboen riding.”

Fox want Iuto the big main lounge
of tho club. Allaire came In sbortly
afterwards, Sha had put on a pole
roat over her riding clothen and
maoved through the throng llke a
booted and spurred Dians,

"You were grand,” be said,

"irand T—oh. oh. thanks, George
lat's st down some place?™

They watt out oo the verandah
and Allalre sank Intp a deep wicker
chialr and necepted a clgaret with »
IHttle algh.

“I'm wupposed to ride again this |
when he's Beerotary of Btate to send f Atternoons but 1 think 'l chuck it
OUL RODIN Roctatarieg 1o the bt places Al the Weatlands horses are nearly

with sotne of his seune. Good.bye™ | 9640, Ray's gang has ridden them
“Gooddiye,” aha ecliosd, but hor}”’f",“ I:""“'"
volee wue bnst in (e roar. | You'se nearly dead too” be com

t liter plane

awiried around her
Lsaring at bet
face, foreing her bark

Funpy, how Tarry Willett
the sanie feallng ax the one abe

ank e

whipping her

roared |
kiunh of alr |
tE At her, |

gave her|

et

maited. “You've been golng from

duwn to dawn.™

"Ity wb allly” b sald with dis
gust. *l don't ses why you hother |
with me”

Fox lookad at her then, noticed the |

rehoek and the droop ol

celved when shie saw old battlefaldy, | ¢ Anrk Innbos, and decided to
historhe i par W I the sixty<dny Hmit. If ahe
OF 1 becain W by pow ahe oever wonld

alter all, he'd goune

SIX Wik may e & long or ahort
«f LUimo
yiae b w pers

necording ) s relative

n's Hie Allnlre Weat |

I ¥ou marry me
niddeniy

Allalre?™ he

CoORVMORT. 1390 By [havid ik

Allalre ang Fox dedide
fiw, 1o narl.
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ASSURED F. R, IS TOLD  IN AUTO DEATH CUT
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UREGON RANKS THIRD
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—ByJOHN HIX | |
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By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

GIVING A LIFT
fheti N

SEES JUNIOR STRUBSLING To
CLIMB INTO HIS CHAIR &T TABLE,
AND SRS HE'LL LIFT HIM IN

FIND$ ARMS GEF{ING TIRED
AND RESTS A MINUTE BY EASING
QUNIOR OHTO SHOULDER, WHILE
TELLING HIM HE MUST HELP DADDY

HOIsT5 HiM UP WITH A GHEERY
“TUERE WE ARE" JUNIOR CATCH-
IN& BACK OF CHAIR WiH FEET,  HI
PUSHING If INTD ThELE

BY GUIDING JUNIDR'S FEET oEf5 FREES JUNIOR'S GRASP ATLAST,
JUNIOR SE(LES IN CHRIR AND

HIM POISED READY 10 LOWER N~ |
T0 PLACE | EXCEPT THAT JUKIOR WonY
RELINQUISH FIRM HOLD ON HIS NECK

{Copyright. 1538, by The Bell Byndicate, Inc.)

PULLS CHRIR OUT, TELLS JUNIOR.
1o HOLD HIS LEEA OUT IN FRONT OF

10K'S FEET LANDIRG N PLATE

1-15

L

M AND HOISTS HIM ABAIN, JUN=

SLIDES GUIETLY WiTH PILLOWS
UNDER ThBLE

g\‘,@m

First of the grent rallroad tunnils
caustructed tn Americs, the old Hoo- |
{cas tunnoel waa s marvel of engineers
L g aceurmey The tunnel hois

through the Hoosae range in Mo
chusatta, nearly five milea to Nerth
Adama, a hole 24 fect wide and o JiL-
tle more than 22 fest high—n bars
. Blg enough for a double raliway line
iwhlch penetrates the mounains,

It wis started In 1855 and coms

pleted (18 Yedes ibtel st 4 cost o1 §
| 814,000,000,  Livem lomt during the
| nazantous undertaking totaled 200
Thie tuntiel wis cut dlmost Nive miles N
through solld rock: the work wis [
mada all the more difficult becnune
of the Ilarge amount of schist rook
eneountered. In bullding the Hoosnc
tunnel, enginecrs for the firat time
in Ameriea used alr drills and nitro-
ylycarine In work of this kind.
_' Strange os It seems, when the houd- ||
| ing from tha enat was cut through to
Il:mn[lh:u the bors to the westarn end
|of the tunnel thore was only flve.
I sixteenthe of a ninch difference in
the floor level of the two parts,

d WRIGL

In 1884, tarael Colemin Cusils, an | R
atlarney admitted to the bar In In-
| aiamn, moved t n Bernardinn, Cal
n began & in & thire,  Sinoe |
grundson and his

then lilk sof,

H|, THERE —HAVE
YOU TRIED

Uin Callfornia
Clartia, Tha grand-
#ip. noW  Assotinte Supreme Gourt
Justice Jesse W, Curtls, Sr. Califor-
nis, wer admitted to the bar In 1801,
and Jesse W, Curtis; Jr, passed his
Bar examination in 1631, !

Monday: A Sea of 'unch. ]

R PATHWAY CLEARED FOR
'SALE OF RICHFIELD CO.

BAN FRANCISCO, Jan. 22.—{AP)—
The Uniled States ciroult court of
appeala dismissed appeals of Rich-
fleld Ofl Co. ereditors today, alearing
the way for foreclosure sale of the
rampany.

S

The son, Wilinm J

began 'in 1871

LATELY

WRIGLEY'S

™t PERFECT GUM A

TAILSPIN TOMMY—The Goddess of the Sun!

| great grandson have all practiced law | 4
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You Loow AS IF
NYou GoT & LITTLE

e /

DIDNT Tou

CALL ME.
b d

1 Di1dDUNT
Hihew ‘“You
WANTED T

YOU: SPEAK--
OUR LANGUAGE!
HOW DID YOu

COME HERE Y )
] 215

e
s

Fyrm AND
SKEETER WERE
SURPRISED 70O
SEE A BEAUTIFUL
WHITE S/RL. ,
MO SUDDENLY
AFPEARED IN
THEIR CELL. :
2400 “; N\ %

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—A ©

lew?

— B e
COME. TO THINK., THEY WASY = = &
SOMEBODY DOWN WERE Fqu I >
MAIL RECENTLY, AN | THINK =l

WE HAILG PROM THE JEWEL) | REMEMBER
RAKE COUNTRY “ES L WS
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THROUGH A
SECRET

PASSAGE--
WHICH | DARE
MNOT REVEAL.

== AMD WHAT
1S TO HAPPEN

1
TS I\.

WHO-ARE YOU? )=

TO US? S
‘-—"l"_"r_ ‘_li

“H) 1 AM CALLED~THE
= 2 GODDESS

) —yr= - J

b3 &

AT OF THE
i SUN-

e

FLEMME GEE, NOW —NO, THAT 3
WARKMTIT - CAMT PLACE THE
NAME GON, BUT DO REMEMBER

A
l\\‘ 1

i THEY NAMED
L YOU RIGHT!

TOMIGHT OF THE FuLL

IT GRIEVES

THE COUNCIL OF ELDERS
DECREED YOUR FATE--

e ik
P z i

{ ALL RIGHT
WIERE READY

" THE BAD 4
o NeEws! 3

™MOON

-

FORREST

By EDWIN ALGER

BG 7 WHY, GOSHALMIGHTY, |
HE WAS AG BlG AS ALL OUT— L
DOORS ! WHY, HE WAS EVEN |4
| BIGGER'M A HIPFOPOTAMLG ! =

THORPE, THE MG
| THAT ISLAND Wi
THE FELLOW THAT

o

o

w?w-{

YOURE MO=

3; BRIARSIE, WE'VE LEARNED SOMETHING/
AND WERE BEATING T
CRIP/ AND ILL BET ANYTHING THAT JABET |

: 4 AS BIGAS A et ¥
‘\ \

IGHT BACK TO

SING MILUOMAIRE 1SON |
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By SOL HESS
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