SYNOPSIS: Neill & resoiute
young federal agent, comes o
Baltimore to spend a week's va-
cation with his girl But they
quarrel. Janet, who {a tall, attrae-
tive and independent, refuses fo
break a dinner dafa with Pre.cott
Fanning, Angrily Neill says Fan-
ning s too old for Janet, too alick
and spends too much money, Both
peeved, they pars and Nelll sets
out to check up on Fanning. He
interviews an acquaintance of
Fanning’s, and o bellboy. Then &
atrange little pray man, Dovid
Eynter, sidles up to talk evasively
about Fanning, calling him "a
devil to women™

Chapler Three
Cocktails With Fanning

“WHATE Fanning's business
here?” Neill pressed. B
“I haven't been able to find oul
sald Eysier. “"After all, I'm only
one man and I can't let him get on
to me. But he's up to no good, you

can be sure of that.”
“What's his record?”

Eyster shook his head. “T won't

tell you .., . yet i
‘“Why can't we work together on
this?" asked Nelll. “We both dis-

trust the man and want to preven
him doing any further harm. .. ."
“l don't care how much harm
he does," Eyster interrupted.
Neil] looked at him in exaspera-
tion. He seemed part madman,
part child and scarcely human,

Eyster molstened his lips, “The |
rhised the mnrepf:ln itia !

rottencr he acts,
to watch him," he said softly. "And
the more satisfactory his finish
will be”

“What do you mean, his finlsh?"

Eyster declined fo explain. "1
like you, young man," he said with
a grin. "You won't let anything on,

but I can ses that you haie him, ... |

['ll tell you something," he sud-
denly went on with a spurt of
venom. “My hatred of Fanning is
all T live for. And my business,
that you asked me about just now,
is to follow him around and watch

him and feed it."
“Good God" muttered Neill
Why?"

Eyster turied cautious niuln.
“I'm not going to tell you anything
more until I've tested you oul,” he
mid. “I don't want my plans inter-
fered with”

“What's going to be the end of
this?" asked Neill.

“The end may be slow {n com-
Ing," said Eyater, grinning, “but
It's certain!"

Neill looked at him, wondering
how to deal with such a erack-pot.

“Da énu know about his yacht?”
wkoed Eyster,

Here was a bit of real informa- |
Hon. *No. What yacht?' |

“He has just bought a yacht
salled the Nadjl. 1 ean't fgure
whiit he wants a yacht for,"

“Won't it be dificult for you to
tollow him If he tgoes off on &
yaeht?” suggested Neill, fishing.

“T hnve made my narrange-

thinking of retiring and settling
in Baltimore."

*You're a young man to be talk-
ing about retiring."

“Oh, well, I'm not ambitious"”
sald Fanning. “Forty or fifty thou-
sand & year is ample for my needs.
I'm looking for . place in the
Green BSpring wvalley. Nothin
opulent or showy, you understan
A small place, but perfect in every
appointment, That's my ideal. Two
or three blopded horses in the
stable, a flat fleld where I can land
and take off in my own plane."

Blow-hard! thought Neill. "Are
you married?" Pleasantly,

“No, indeed," sald Fanning
laughing. “I'm too fond of the sex
to tie mygelf down to one. Women
are like wines—you want a differ-
ent lype with every course.
wouldn't %Ma up champagne just
because I like Johannisberger."

Neill fingered his gliss longing-
ly. He had a terrible yen to fling

e contents in the man's face.

Bhrewd Questions

“rTELL me, how did you make
enough to retire so early?"” he
asked laughing. “Thal's something
avery man s interested in.”
“In the Street.,” aid Fanning
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menis" sald Eyster frlrmin
“Where's the yacht lving?"
“At the City pler, foof of Broad-
way." Fyster got up abruptly.
“Have vou ever seen Fanning?"
le.n.:k:::d.

“Well, here he comes. I'll leave
1.

Over The Bar
FOLLDWING the direction of
Eyster's glance, Nelll saw = tall,

dark, handsome man coming in
from the street. At first glance he
scarcely looked the 30 years he
vonfessed to, but as he came closer
Neil judged him about five years
more than that. He was in lhe{rlnk
of condition with a skin s fresh
a8 a baby's, His binck eyes were
set close tchﬁether. aiving him a
toxy look: they were the kind of
eyes that turn continually and
overlook nothing. A hard face, but
rendered superficially attractive
by a good-natured smile, A erook
and a slick one, thought Neill,

Fanning, nodding plessantly to
his acquaintances in the lobby,
strolled on into the bar, After glv-
ing him a moment or two, Neill
followed.

He found Fanning leaning negll-
gently on the mahogany, watching
the bartender stir him up an old-
fashioned eocktail. Neill lined up
nearby and looked him over in the
mirrar without appearing to.

Fanning was wearing a perfect-
ly-cut gray fannel suit and an ex-
Irenswl_- Panama hat. His shirt and

e were just a little different from

anybody else's. Evidently a man
who gave a good deal of thought
10 his dress. Neill, who hought good
clothes without thinking about
them, resented It Just the sort of
thing to eatch a woman's evel

Binee it was the hour Before din-
ner when nobodw Is in a rush and
each of them was alone at the bar,
it wns natural to fall into talk.
When Neill also ordered an old-
fashioned., Fanning =sald with his
ready smile:

“Great minds think alike!™

“Gireal ones and small ones oo™
sald Neill

Fanning laughed. “Are you reg-
utered here?™

“No. At the Stafford.”

“My name is Preseott Fanning.”

“T'm Walter Pptton.”

Where from?"
York."
town loe

But I'm

0
A

As Fanning entered,
Neill thought: A crook,
and a slick one.

Il

/

carelessly. “Things wre coming
back."
“As an operator or a broker?”
“Both. . .. You heat a lot abotuit
the cleverness of Wall Street men,
but belleve me it's all a myth,
They're so dumb that a fellow of

Just orclinary intelligence like me

ean go in and clean up in shori
order,” he laughed, “What's yow
line?" he asked.

“Contnct man {er a firm of ¢on
tractors. What's your firm?”

“I'm out of the Sireet now,
Have you heard this one?"

He told a funny story abou!
Wall Streot. While his mouth was
full of humorous friendly talk, the
foxy black eyves never relaxed
their vigilance, Neill had the sense
that he was being keenly sired up
in his turn.

He mnatched Fanning's story
with another. Fanning laughed
and elapped him on the back. 1
like you, Patton! You and 1 speak
the same lingo." He beckoned teo
the bartender, “Set 'em up, Jim.
This round |s on me"

Neill reciprocated. By the time
they had had three, a perfect bar-
toom friendship had developed,
But while the drink appenred to
Inosen Fanning's tongue, he made
no disclosures about  himself,
When Nelll asked a question, he
{old a funny story. From time o
time he slipped in a shrewd ques
tion of his own Nelll answored
with seeming frankness, but Fan
ning's sharp eyes hardened

He ls suspicious of me, Neill
thought, and he doesn’t mean to
lot me go until he's found out what
I'm after. Well, two can plav at
that game

(Coprriaht, 101, B Nalbewe

Fasiare )

Nelll answers an Ineriminating
phone eall In Fanning's room, to-
morrew,

Camel Popularity
Theme Advertising
Campaign Launched

In & new serics of adyertlsements
appoaring this week R. J, Reynolds
Tobaced caomiaiy polnta out 1ta long
sstablished palicy of using coatlier to= |
becos has ade Oenmels the st |
popuilar cigareite In the world

“Can praple appreciate the cholioer
totuecos {n Cumels™ the first of
new advertisments asks. Al
werlng this question, the Camal man
ulncturers say people “smoke more
Camels than any othar cigaretis In
the workd.”

The sdvertisemant reada in part
“The deeper you dig Into the faols
the thare you find that real mildness
and redl flavor must be grown into
vlgarette tobaocos.  Nothing man can
fdo o lnfeter cal taks Lhe
place of gooe o
A you'd expect

aTis-
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naturally  mlider,

the

Getter-tasting tobaccos Ccowl more to

by, And Camel willlngly pays mils
llons more year after year to got
them. That's why C re differs
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS— By JOHN HIX |
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No TowN...,

KEENE, Texas, Hpe

No JpiL
NO PolICE
No ToBhCCO
NO DIVORCES
No COLR

0 JUDGE

0 COFFEE

0 JEWELRY
No CRIME
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Nellle Tuylon Ross

Although on  November 4, 1824,
Toxns ax wall un Wyoming elacted o
woman  governor, the Inhuguration
of Wyoming's governor took place
sovornl weoks before the Texas gov-
ernor received hor oath of offios. Mrs
Nellle Tayloe Roms, the Wyoming govs
ernor-¢lect, heonme the first woman
in Amoerican listory to become a
governor of a stute. Binee then she
has run up quite x string of “firsts,"

In 1033, Mra. Ross becamn thi first
woman o attain the post of diroctor
of the U. 8 mint, a ponrition which
she still Dbolds todday. Through this
post she also became the first woman
to have a medal struck in her hooor
by the U. 8. mint It Is customaory
for the mint to make p me ol
ench presldent, secretary of i
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Mrs,
Ross 18 the first woman to have her
name inseribed on the cornerstons of
n federnl bullding. Both the U, 5
hullion depository at FPt. Knox, Ky.
and the new mint bullding in San
Francisto bear her name on the cor-
nerALOnes.

Basebiall Fan Howe

Huted ns the Pacific coast’s “Num-
ber One Baseball Fan™ is Prank Howe,
newspapar man of Los Angeles. By
wiy of Insuring this rating against
growing competition, Howe rocently
went on a bageball attendance pil-
grimnage that eclipsed all similar recs
ords.  Within the space of 74 hours,

elght minutes, July 21 at 2:45 p, m,,
he |

through July 34 a1 4:63 p m.,

all elght temms of the Pacific

FIRsT WoMpN ToHhVE
A MEDRL SIRUCK IN HER HONOR
Y THE LS, MINT, (6 Al50

THE FIRET WOMBNTO HAVE
£ GOVERN
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WOMPBN DIRECTOR ©
THE MINT AND FIRST WoMAN
10 HAVE HER NAME INSCRIBED
ON THE CORNERSTONE OF
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BOHEMIPN FARMERS
ANT COFFIN SPLINTERS

dellie Tayloe
Rogs,
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15 PLAYING 1DLY WiTH TOES, WONDERS
WOULD THEY, BE 400D 10 PUT IN MouUT!
THE WAY FINGERS ARE

OMNLY WAY 1o FIND. OUT IS 10 TRY , Buf
CAN'T SEEM 10 GET TOES ANY NEARER

TRIES SEVERPL OTHER METHODS OF
PROCEDURE

ARMS AND LEGS SET VERY COMPLICATED
SEEMS 10 HAVE D0 MANY OF THEM, AND
CAN'T -TELL WAILH ARE WHICH

6E(5 A LTLE TIRED AND DECIDES FINGERS
ARE BEST TOR SUCKING, ANYWAY

(Copyrih, 199, 57 T Bun Bytine ey -1 WILAPS

EIR GRPIN FIELDS
O KEEP BIRDS
ANHY"I'

IN
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Conpst league play In full, regulariy
scheduled games. Within n periog of
ten davs he attended games at every
one of the lopgue's baseball parks In
California,

Nn Town
A Bavenih Day Adventist commun-
ity, Keene, Texas, has aoma 600 in=

hahitants, Following closely the
siringent dictates of thelr teliglon,
Keno's rcitigens do  not  gamble,

dance, go to movies, wear jewels or
cosmotics, indulge In athleties other
than tennis, nor teke part In most
of the other pastimes common
throughout the equntry. Krene has
no crime, henee has no provislona for
dealing with eriminnls

Tomorrow: Fame After Death!

NEGLECTED HUSBAND
UNABLE FEED BABY

POHTLAND, Ore, gept. 7. —(API—
An apologetic volce ¢amo over the
pollee telephone nt midntght:

could tell me what to do™
The poliee couldn't,

BOISE, Idaho, Sept. B.—(APj—

Injuries suffered when a bull gored |

Columbua M. Mulkey. 74,

plomeer |

Educator Dies
FORT WORTH, Texis, Sept. T.—
(AP)—A two morths illness today
proved fatal to Prof. Errott Welr Mo-

Diarmild, 60, head of the de;mnmenll

8'MATTER POF By 0. M. PA

Now, No MORRE QUESTIONS

'=Fr.:»'|z|. TEN MINUTES.

J'LL STAND You 1N THE
CoRueR Tusly

i1 It
IV Wiat makeES vou

SUSPECT THAT MRS
BEMNTLY WAS
MURDERED? <M

THAT |
CAMMOT DIVULGE
AT THIS TIME BUT

RECMOW THESE

@_ELOG ETHER-~

/

THE NEBBS8-—8quashed

BRACELETS'LL HOLD

CONFIDENT,
MR BALL.
HOWEVER,,
'L GIVE
YOouU A
ERIEMDLY

It this way., My wife—she went | kinho rancher, cavsed his death Sun- | of phllosaphy of Texas Christian |
out with' unother man, We have n | dny, He wan the father of Burel university and president of the |
baby, and—er—its about time to | Mulkey, world champlon cowboy, He | routhwest athletic conference H’:_-'
feed the haby. 1 thought mavbe you | came to Tdaho 43 years ngo. Jmnd hore vestorday, ) {Gopyright. 1007, h’ Ihe Bt ﬂﬂldlﬂh. hn‘}
- — s
TAILSPIN TOMMY—Tommy Makes a Suggestion| By HAL FORRI

T

"THAT YOU OELAY PAYMENT J

ON MRS. BENTLYS POLICY
UMTIL | DO A LITTLE

WHAT Y'HOLDIM' THESE TWO
LADS FER 2 QUICK ! LEMME
KNOW, THEY'RE AN NEPHEWS !

(En,ouw ARSOM, ASSAULT
AN' BATTERY AN’ REGISTIN'
AN OFFICER - THAT'S ALL/

/

OM . HEL-LOD, EMMA,

THIN é‘ N
A

&

Others whe
¢la in this
William Nidon
Joe Cmne, parachut
Beldrn, ranebiet
bury Aviation
Dor
world reporier,

mid vertisoy

thy Kilgallen, fmmous ¢

DONIT HAVE TO ASK WO
HOW YOU FEEL.YOURE THE
IPICTURE OF HEALTH AND 1
! OUR HWAT
CHARMING |,

-1

I

/L DONT BUY ™My
HATS (N THIS BURG
-1 SENT AWAY

POSTAGE.
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[ My MAID TO DO ALL
IS (<9712 VT MANRBRE A VALEY
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/ AND 1 60T A LADY WO  \
/ DOES MY WASHIN' AND ™M —‘\
EXPECTIN' TO GET A PERM-I-NENT

PILING P

By 8OL HI
|~ . '
[ THATS SYUY APPLERY_SHE WAS
Y MARRIED YO POTTS, THE BANLER.

(HE WANTS TO MARRY ME
SLES GETTIN Al RY ME NOW) AND

SHES & WWY-MONEY
aig.i:\ HIM SHE DIDNT uh\?EE?sgusGiE
TO EAT_SUE DIDN'T HAVE MEAT ENOUSH,

O\ u:_aeq:‘o\,o_ Presiitg SET A MOUSE
) i

MY WORK. AND
FORL PRADEY _ My
——
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