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SYNOPSIR; Lady Frances Der-
tent Nos boupht an old ear, and fa
plarning fa amask {8 againet fhe
wall of Merrowap Cowrt, pretemd
imjury, and thur poin admission (o
the Aome nf Hassimplon-frenoh
fiady Fras er thinks Haaringlon-
Srench Kad somathing fe do with o
certdin mpatarious mirder, and
with an egually lnupuonte}e UL
E{n‘ Hablby

g

ot g

témpt o Hohby Jouss'
! ;

ing with the “ao

e deorpe Ariuthmot, a
friewd of Frankie's.
Chaptar 16
SUCCESS
[')I made up pale,” explained
Frankie. *"Heady for the con-
cunplon, You don't want me to be
carried into the honae blooming

with hoalth.”

“How wpnderful women nra!™
aald  Bobby appreciatively, “Tou
look exactly ke a sick monkey."

"l think you're very rude sald
Franlle. “Now then I sball go and
prospoct at the gate into Merroway
Court. It's just this nide of the bulge.
Thers's no lodge fortunately. When
(oorge waves his Handkerchla! and
I'wiive mine, you start Her off.”

“Right,” sald Bobiby. "T'll stay on
the running board to gulde her untij
the pace gota too het and then 1
Jump ofl”

“Don't hurt yourself!
Frankls nnxlogaly,

“1 whall ba extremaly earaful not
to, It wonld complicate mattors to
have & real aeeident on the spot of
thi faked onp.”

*Well, start
Frankie

Gsorgo nodded, jumped Into the
socond car and ran slowly down the
hill Bohby and Frankle stood look-
iog after him.

*You'll=Ilook after yourself, won't
you, Frankle?™ said Bobby with sud:
den gruffness, 1 mean—don't go do-
Ing nuything foollsh.™

“I ghall bo all right. Moat cireum-
spoct, By the way, | don’t think I'd
hotter write to you direct. I'll write
1o Goorge or my mald or someone
ot other to pass on (o you.™

“l wonder If George in golng to
be a suceess in his profession?”

“Why ahonldn't he?

“Waoll, he dosan’t meem to have ac.
aulred a chntty bedslde manner
yetr."

Ml expect that will come” sald
Fravkio. "I'd bettér be golng now.
I'll let you know whan | want yon
to coma down with the Bentley.”

Il get busy with the moustache.
8o long, Frankls™

They looked nt oach other for &
moment and then Frankie noddoed
and began to walk down the hill.

Goorge had turned the ear and
than hacked {t round the bulge.

sald

off, Gaorge,” sald

SUANKIE disappeared for & mo-
ment, then reapponred In the
road waving a handkerchiaf. A nee-
bnd handkoerchigl waved from the
bottom of the road st the tarn,

Hobby put the car into third gear,
then atanding on the footboard he
roloaned the brake. The car moved
kridgingly torward—impeded by be-
ing In goar. The alope. however, was
sufelantly steep, The enging atart
ed. The car gothered way., Bobhy
stondlod the steering wheel. At the
inst ponsible moment he jumpoed off.
 'The car went on down the hill and
eruabicd Into the wall with conald:
erable fores. All wae well—the neek
dent haw taken place succossfully.

Hobby saw Frankis run quiekly to
tho scene of the crime and plop
down amid the wreckage, George In
Bis car came round the corner and
pulled np.

With a sigh Dobby mounted his
motoreyele aud rode away in the
direotion ot London,

Al the wcene of the adcldent
things were busy.

“8hall 1 roll about tn the rond a
biL?™ anked Frankle. “To got my-
sl dusty”

"You might as well," sald Georze.
“Here, glve me your hat”

Heo took it and {nflcted a tarrific
dont on I Frankle gave a faint
angulabied cry.

*“That's ths concussion,” explainad
e, “Now then, lle doggo Just
i you are, 1 think I hanrd & bl
eyole bell™
Sure enough, at that moment, A
oF of abiout seventoen cama whis
the corner. e stopped
ghted with the pleasurs
hat met his ayes
poninted, ™ "as there
dent™

SY AGarsa Cwmis

1 “Merioway Court. Belongs tn Mr,
| Bannington firench. He's & JD;, ha
{1 figd

“She must be garried there at
nnes,” suld Gporge suthoritativaly.
"Here, léave your bleyela, and lend
me & hand,”

NLY too willing, the boy propped

bis bieycle against the wall and
cama to naxiat. Botween them George
and the boy carried Frankle up the
drive to a pleasant. old:fanhioned:
looking manor House,

Thslr napproach hud heen ob
nerved, for an eldorly butler camo
out to mest them,

“There's heon an accldent,” sald
George ourtly, “ls there a room |
oan curry thiy lady Into? She must
ba nttended to at once®™

I'he butier went back inta the hall

“She muat be taken somewhere al
once.

I a fAustored way. George and the
boy followed him up elogely, still
earrying the llmp body of Frankle
Tha butler bad gouas Into o foom on
the laft and from thers a woman
omerged, Sha wans tall, with red hnir
nnd about thirty years of age. Her
oyoes wera & Hght, eloar blune.

She dealt with the sltuation
gulckis

“Thare Ia pare badroom on the
groand Hoor™ she sald, "Will you

bring her In there? Ought | to tele
phona for a dostor

"l am a doctor,” explalned Goaorge,
“1 was panrsing [n my ecar and saw
the aceldent oeeour”

“On! How very fortunste. Come
this way, will you?"

Bhe shiowold thom the way into a

M
in
) Y she lnquired
Mrs. Dassl firench took the
hige and p boy mRccompa

nied har an
|F tiption of b
hn hnd been an

it into s de

. Theore she

" sald Georgw sarcastically nd with her

“The roung lady ran her ear Intoa| has y genitieman he

Lthe wall purpons."” ar—="* He pro

A a8 lie wan meant to 40, | e it i of with a

remark nafrony thao the | Waltorawn

plo truth which it was, the boy Mennwiile Frankiv and Goorge

sl with rollsh, “Looks bad, don't | wore converaing atolul whinpars
ahe? Is ahe dead™ i 10REAEL A parke (“Bedrise
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MEXICO S. P. STRIKE

STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

For turther proof address the author, (nclosing & stamped envelope for reply. Rog. U. B Pat. Off.
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B LFT b PEATHER
N 1o Hop A
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WITH ONE ARM'/
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Work, necording to the
point of s done when n force
| anta againat resiatance o produce mo-
| tlon in a body. When you lift some-

thing you produce motion In » body

{whatever you LIft) against a reaiat-
| ance {gravity). But when you hol
| somakhing stationary overhead
d0 no work hecause you produce

scloniifle

getiing the atate and the capital alty
| mixed up.

view,

:-ii:anﬂe ma it seemn, Hal Biyles'
champlonahip as the fastest talking
human 1a & result of his inability at
one time to apeak st ail. During a
trip In Arctic wmbora, Btyles suffered
a myaterious malady which rendered
hm voleeless,  Whe recaovered hy
bocame aapecia 1
and devaloped his untll he can speak
450 words & minute

nn
maotian: desplte the fact that the pull
of gravity s acting Oh
you are holding

Work in dane when you
ther; no work is done when you hold

tHie body 1At in volee,
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Left-Handed Ratlroal,
of Texas and
POCAD. CPOD. WAM

Likewis & Tomorenw:
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Oklnhoma, ¢
the largest in years
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geographie names in the L
ara the slate of Waal
| Washingion, Diatrict of ©
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wias propossd pa the name §
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FRED PERLEY WAS PRETTY MORTFIED AT THE
ANNUAL MEETING DF -HE COUNTRY CLUB WHEN
HE ROSE 10 READ HIS TREASURER'S REPORT AND
DISCOVERED THAT OWING 10 HIS WIFE'S HAVING
SENT HIS TUXEDO 10 BE PRESSED THAT AFERNOON

1T WAS NO LONGER IN RIS POCKET
(Copyright, 1934, by The Bell Byndicat Ine)
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By C. M. PAYNE

A DoNT BELIEVE
AL

Simme Have
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~er HAND
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Now ARE ~/4
SATISFIED?
I divvur ALL

TAILSPIN TOMMY—Tommy Hus an Idea!

By HAL FORREST

GOLDEN S/RL
APPEARED IN
THE SECRET
PASSAGE AND
REPROACHNED
THE THREE-
POINT FLYER
FOR M1 8
ACTION -
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BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—Tragedy!
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THE PARKS CAME 13- ——
FROM THAT [ ABSOLUTELY ~ OVERCOME
A Q\R THORPE - /¥ BY THE
: GMOKE
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/ WE'RE TOO, GOOD! THERES A RAFT |
~| LATESON-WED IN THE COVE —WE

BETTER RUN
©| FOR OUR OWN
A LIVES, NOW= /

CAN UGE THAT ALS0- &

"‘"_‘.‘.—\_.'-—\_:_,_.-




