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© WEVEE MIMD THE LADY

-LADY

FYNOPEIa: Aligire West
danly has deserted the pu* fife h
parents lead, and Geor, 3
wanis v mush 1
Jancd, and hasn't made the grade
Alloire t hos landed in
t-m. Ghl focated Terry 1

tt in o rather
piving that c::_mm ed o

fo herself that she loves Willet! | |
Rucky Corrigan, Willelt's pariner,
would willingly substifute for Terry

Chaplar 38
DISAGREEMENT

‘CURE, | like 1t, but what are you
dolng down hera? Willett an-
swored. “Fox with you or some

thing "
“No.* Allaire sald, forcing & amile.

“"George lan't here.”
#You didn’t come down slone?™

*All alone, Terry.”

*[ don't get It. What made You
plek this jumplog-off place for &
slght-aeelng trip?”

1t {gn't & eightsceing telp.” Her
wolce was low, “1 camy down be
eauna I—1 wanted to be with you,
and 1 was afrald you might not
coma back for a long time, it ever,
and, Terry, life didn't seem to mean
& thing without you—"

Thers 1t was, a girl showing her
heart. That same girl whom George
Fox had once seen gently probe the
splinterad leg of & beautiful quiver
ing thoroughbred and elgh as if &
loved child wore dylng. A girl put
ting all her chips on the turn of &
wheel.

Perty could only look at her, In-
ative and sctlon=—those qualities
had always hien hers and he'd loved
them in her, And she'd followed him
down here?

‘fhis girl of private cars, and
stone manslons, and sliver svenlog
gowne; this girl in & town like Pro
plunofre. It waa impossible. Bhe
didn't know what ahs was getting
into.

Hyen an he recognized thoss qual-
ities of initiative and sction, some-
thlog warned him—pomething whis
pered—somothing mat on his shoul-
dar and yelled {r bis sar —-atay hard,
the sofl stumble. Btay hard, no
gpood can come of this to alther.

“Dou you mean to tell me—1"

Ha slopped. Why talk about t7
But the girl wasn't afrald.

“That I'm in love with you, Terry.
I've always boen, I guess, but [—
well, | hau so much to learn”

“You're not in love with me," sald
Willett,

“Terryi”

“You'rs in love with Gearge Fox,”
ba repeated. It wiis almost an order,
“You've had a row, maybe.”

*Torry, | haven't had & row with!
anybody but mysell. I haven't come
to you on the rebound. | ¢came be
cause | know you wouldn't come to
me and wo shouldn't be kept apart,
And nothing will=if you love me—"

Obvioualy, he was expectod (o ng-
swer, There wan s sudden uncortain,
apprehenaive note in her volee. DId
that hard brown Agurs love her, that
fighter and bullder and deacendnnt
of the Carallors? Oh, why didn't he
aay no?

Willett turned suddenly and went
over Lo the window, There wera little
beads of aweat unon his brow,

He could ses the atrects of Pro
plonalre, smell the atale seafonm and
colfen boans. There wan a man sitting
on the curb across the atreet, He was
& cripple and a beggar and there
‘ware lots lke him In this town, What
& place for Allalre West whon Fox
could offer the Court of St. James!

A milllon miles between her world
and his and did she think she could
cover it by mechanical distance? Or
by love?! Women can't stand some
things; they have to be prepared,
And she had no preparation for this
1ite, nad it wasn't falr to her,

Bealdoen, and his mouth grew grim,
thore was nothlng et.her could offer
the other, Love! Sure, faver cared
ahout love, dida't 1t? Love had saved
his mother when sha followed Law.
reonce Willatt, badn't LY

Love! For heaven's suke, what was
1t? Sha had to go back, it was only
right and sensible and decent, and
aome diy shin'd thank him,

\“LIHE.\‘ hinve to be prepared for
some things. He boped his al
lence mod his back would prepare
hor, He took & long deap breath and
trisd to make his Tolee ateady
Siay kard, yon fool or you'll bath
Ntumbls. Stay hard; you have a Job
to do and sothing on heaven or sarth
Is going to stop rou.
*You

bound steamer. This 1s no placs for

| clenched behind his back, She knew

v there, that It waa uesicss to ask, yet

.| wings, Lot's have a hoor,”

® Kot to go back, Allalre. |
Take & room here for the night and |

you,”

« <1y, look at me.~
He swung nround _lowly, Her oyes
iwept sagerly over his face. It wan
sat llke stone, even though his hands

the answar to her guostion was

sbe had to anyhow,

“pon't you love me, Terry?" she
sald quistly.

“Have | ever dons anyihing to
make you think I did7 Allalre, you
don't love me—"

“Sinp telllng me what 1 do or

don't,” sha mid splritedly, “Answer
mi."
“l try to keop my path clear of
womeon,” sald Terry tensely, “They
—got in the way. They should stay
out of & man's way—when ha bas
work ta do,”

8he stared at him, white to the
lips. And becnurs he didn't know
how long he could stand thero look-
ing at her without going soft an a
aponge, he turned back to the win.
dow.

Her lips trembled. He wan hard,
and somewhors nlong the courss of
his battling 1ife ho'd loat the capacl
ty to lova. Or, anFhow, ha dido't love
her.

And nhe could erawl hack to the
Btates dofeated and ashnmed and
lost, the spirited youthful Odyssey
ended.

It was pride that cams to her ald
then, a flush of pride that wouldn't
let him gee how hurt she wan, She
turned Impulsively and lefl the room
qulekly and silently, o step nhead ol
hot angry tears.

He didn’t want her. Ho didn't lova
her. And ko was golng on without
her.

HE went downstalre through the
smelly lobby and out on to the
varandah, her reaction here the sama
as It was everywhere elso when aba
was disappolnted, angry. hurt—to
get ol Into the alr, the fresh open
alr.

“"Hey!"™ It was Corrigan's volee,
that “big lwg's" partnor, He wan
stridiog acrons to her from the bar.
She wished he'd go away, but Cor
rigan warn't wirad fo. montal telep
nthy.

“Whers are you boond?” he In
quired. “If you're bent on wasting an
avening, | know all the hest waya to
waste ‘em."

“Thanks, My, Corrigan, but really
I'd like to be alone

Carrigan won serutinfeing  her
thoughtfully.

“Say." he sald abruptly, “you're
not that polo babe Terey met in the
eapital?*

"Polo  babe™==lhonvens,
away that seomod.

“I probably am," she sald with »
alight smile.

how far
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX
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|.2g‘% Hadpurhs Brascata, |10

Btarting  as. an obacure AeAmAn,
Henry Morgan becams s buoganesr
of fame. looting ships at sea and
taking Puerto Principe and Port

Bello at the hend of a fres lance
pirate army on land, He sadked Pan-
amA In 1871 ond for this he WwWas
nrrented and taken to England for
trinl.

Here he won the faver of the
king. waa freed of charged, knighted
and returned to the scens of hia
former pirate horrors to be Houten-
ant-gasernor and cammnnder-in -
chief of the Ring's fardea In Jda-
mniea, He poon proved nnsniinfactory
for the joh, however, and Inter s
diamissed from offiee,

Corrigan looked at her with awe,
"I'va oftent wondered what you wers
like. Only 1I'd Imogined you with

Sha didn't want a beor, but this
husky, enthuslantic specimen with
tho jaw like the frant of n locomotlve
spamed to know her. She looked n
him ourlously,

*What gnve you that ldea?™

"Wasn't I in Jall the same time
Torry was? Diin't  seo hin stall on |
the pollos until you'd left town?t Say, |
thera aren't many women Willath |
would have donae that for, In fact, |
would hase het my ahlrt thers
weran't any."

“Mr. Corrlgan—" ghe sald breath
lensly, “what do you mean?™

“Moanl" sald Corrlgin. “Why,
arpn't you the girl who took a pot
ahol st & Splg on the dooks ona
BIght? Ob, don't look startled=I've |
foen n 1ot of Splge fopped off, Thers
ought to be n bounty.”

“Why ahouldn’t 1 be stariled? He
wan In jall—1"

“Listen." sald Corrigan, *do you
menn Lo say you didn't know 1"

"Know 1t She suddenly felt as
though the earth wan slinking gont
1y. She sat down witl widenlng ayoens,

"Pleass,” nhe bogred, "1ell me all
about 1L Mr. Corrigan. Oh, it's so
Important. 1 didn’t know, 1 didnh
drenm—"

S0 you nover knew he walked Inta
A pingh for yout™ Corrlgan rubbed
hin Juw. “Well, If he didn't tell you, |
why should 1T |

“Hocausa ('8 my right to know™ f
ahe sald Rercely. "Coma on, Carrl
gan, spiil in*

Come on, Corrignn splil 1L Bpeky
grinned suddenly. Shs wann't fool
Ing around; she wanted to know

Union Pacific Film |
Aids Oregon Sports

BALEM. Jan 97 < (AP)-The 0n-|
ton Pacific Rallvosd ocompany ar
nouncsd the purchase for distriby
tion of the fNim “Oregon The
Bportaman’s Parsdise,”  which  will
provide about 10 minutes entertain
ment

The Hilm

wah  produced by he
Ak Walton League pnd
ed by David B M, )
e company
aH Uiieal sapurtaman’s flm, with
sotunl hunting and fishing seenes
I the Oregon eountry * I

siated

- - -
Furest Sernvice Meel
. Wash., Jan 37.—(AP
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‘New Deal’ Foreign

Trade Policy Scored
BAL TLAKE CITY, Jhn. 27—(AD)

from paria of the country

CORYFIA Lere Pehruiry 10 for & o v

weela'  cvinference fotent seivich | utilities J
hendgiinrters apnounced They will | e give h cxa

Be Meeling standardisation of fores! 1 Hn
PQuUipImaGL, | commission  snnouno

jamurity to

ol rapld

All this was crowded Into a hriet
petiod’ for Mofgan rose fram ob-
famn  and lapaed, back
Intéd obwourity In sevin short years

Cold, necording to the scientilic
way of looking at things. & the)
absenee of heat, The abpolute ab-
sence. of heat s onlled nbaclite
pero, and 18 4504 degreeca below mero
on the Pahrenhelt aonle. Zero on
our sealn I8 not pold,

| degres of heat

Long before the inventich of sieam
fleatrio, gasallne and othor foims
transportation,  Willlam
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(s ARRESTED ACQUITTE

E
PIRATE OF Hi6 DAY =

then, but (B

Douglhn, the 4th Duke of Queens-
berry, ment n letter 50 miles In one
lour on & wWiger. He entloped the
fetter In a crickst ball and had 20
xpert  playera throw
forth—350 milea In one hour,

Tomorrow: The Hole Burviver.

e e
Suspect Admits Shooting
PORTLAND, Ore, Jan, 27.—(AP)—

. Proséeuting Attorney Clyde W, Lin-|’
= | vllls, Jr., of Skamanla county, Wash=

ington, sald today that Pred Weaver,
ex-convict belng held In Riveralde, .
Cnl. on burglary charges, confessed |
he fatally wounded Frank Kimsey
nenr Prindle In March, 1934,

it back and |’

QUICK CHANGE

15 SENT UP To PUT ON RIS
DOWN 0 SEE COMPANY.
ANY CLOTHES CHANGING

AT LAsY MINUTE EYE

OH TRBLE. STORS 10
READ A PAGE OR TWO

1

UCK SHIRT  WITH SWEATER OVER

ViITH A 5160 $TaRts
600D SWEATER AND COME  TAKING OFF 0\D

. SWEATER. fUes 1DLY
STRONSLY DISAPPROVES OF AT SLEEVE

ﬁ% o

TAKES ANOTHER GRIP,  GEfS DEFINHELY UNDER 616 1o WONDERING JUSf  COMPLETES CHANGE OF
WY AT LT, BUT HAS

FALLING ON OPEN BOOK 10 ST0P 10

IN A&AIN

__{Copyright, 1836, by The Bell Syndi

[

DOESNT GEf VERY FAR  STARTS, PULLING SHIRT |
UP WITH SWERTER;, SIOPS
70 PEEL |1 OFF INSTEAD 10 TUCK SHIRT N ABRIN.

WriH SLEEVE. DECIDES

HOW WELL HE CAN SEE

W15 HEAD, WANDERS
BROUND, EXPERIMENTING

S'MATTER POP-

SWERTERS AND 60ES
DOWN JUST RS COM~-
PANY HAS GONE

GloYAS
cate, Ine.) =10 WilLinS =

By 0. M. PAYNE

MAHE OUT
15 SmanT
7

D N —
Upo Mall Tribune want ads
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GESTION |

TAILSPIN TOMMY—Skeoter Wants to Know!

LY22LED

QVER THE
FRESENCE OF
OF THE FAIR,
GOLDEN- HAIED
GIRL, WHO CAULS
HERSELF THE
GODDESS OF THE
SUN, IN THE
MYSTERIOUS
LAND OF THE
MSLAND s
THE Siv,"
TON @QUESTIONS
MHER TO LEARN
SOMETHING OF
THE STRANGE
LEDUNTR Y-

THEM--

YOU SAV-THESE =)

NATIVES ARE NOT 4
DESCENDANTS =
OF TOLTECS?-., 55 W)

P

?

BEN WEBETER'S CAREER

Confirmation

&/ \\E GOT 10 e =
ATTRACT HI6 L

something, 9 - ,
“Sure, It's your sl ht™ he ngresd ATTENTION S0 1
“You wo od why | thought you - \
Bad  winga? aupe  that man ./
ditehed his father and hls fob 1o ke o N
o iall for keep) Bis month shut - " J\‘ ;
With ‘evary hour worth (18 welght in : iy |
gold, ha stalled slong antit you lefy _ ot KNOCK-
| and then he took twonty ianhes tp F X - KNOC"
square his sefiténce sy he cou'd get b | -J
| but and get maoving nzain 4 \ \\ A IA’NO(;I(
fCoparight 190 Py David Qarth) \-5 M 4
| & =
Tarry and Bucky callide tn mide > = ——
Al Semetoaiy [ 8 = .
| ' - MO
| AW o

| % il e

| -

| THE NEBBS_That's Too Bad

I JABES THORRE!
CAR YOU HEAR MEP

AFTER THE FALL OF
MONTEZUMA,, TEXCULMACL,
A YOUNG AZTEC PRINCE,
LED A BAND OF SURVIVORS
TO THIS HIDDEN VALLEY,
WHICH HAD LONG BEEN

A BURIAL PLACE FOR
= KINGS~ |

EMNTERED

SINCE THEN \T BECAME
KMOWN AS AZTECO.
SEFORE QUR PEORLE
BEGAN GROWING PLANTS
UPON ROOF-TOPS:A
BAND OF SPANIARDS
--GUT THEY

FARMIN

S0 THATS| [LATER THIS
WHY THEY | [VALLEY BE- &3 --- THEN
GO IN FOR| |CAME BLXKED X HOw DID
PENT-HOUSE| | IN BY AN

EARTH-

How Do You

T

" HUSH, BRIARSIE /
YES, / CAN HEAR
you ! .

/M THE CAPTIVE OF A
MAMAH/E

/M A PRISONER HERE! &
PLEASE HELP

(&
3

By SOL HESS

/AT

NHERN] THE WHOLE CAR
WERTH FRS5
= A FLY

- [}
e - R — .




