P{GE FOURTEEN

THE ARMY POST MURDERS

The Characlers

Katherine Corninh, myself, ois-
ig Elizabeth on a mid-western
‘my post.
Elizabeib; the colonel’s deugh-
< 8

Yesterday: Elizabeth gives ma
| costume to wear to the an-
nuncement party of Anne
larewe and Barney Nelson,

Chapter Thres
“The Army Is Difficult’

*HE polo field was at the oppo-
! site end of the parnde ground,
1d, as there were no stands, peo-
ie drove thelr cara right onto the
¢ld. We wera late and the game
wl already begun but Anne Ca-
‘we was even later, She ran
wwn the steps of her father's
uarters and erossed the graveled
md to where we were standing
v the car. She was frowning over
minute wound in one finger as
18 joined us.

“A needle iabbed me" she an-

ounced in her sweet high child's
olee. “Oh. hello Zlizabeth. Hello,
‘atherine. 1 hate to sew, and it
led on my costume, 30 [ dumped
fia whole thing in Mother's lap

By Virginia Hanson

*“She lost it. She won't talk about
it; T don't even know where the
pnor little thing s buried. You

we were Bll scatiered—the
reuEmnnt wns overseas and Moth-
er had taken me home to Massa-
chusetis—I wasn't very old then,
myselt."

“You didn't see Annle again un-
til after the war?"

“Not until Mother died. 1 was
nbout six then, and Father heard
nbout her through the service wel-
fare arganization snd sent for her,
She took complete charge of me
and has never wanted tn leave us
1 suppose 1 filled the place of the
daughier she lost. I'm—I'm very
fond of her, and she is devoted to
me. . . Somoday I'll tench her to
drive the cur.”

She turned and caressed the 1it-
tle car with a long, sensitive hand.
“Let's get in, shall we? It's tire-
some standing” And she slid be-

hind the wheel with the posses-
sive pridu of a child,

No one paid much attention to
the game. People stopped to chat
with us for » minute, then drifted
or. Botween chukkers the players
stood about Inoking celf<conscious
letting the women admir: them.

Adam Drew

ARNEY NELSON, as handsome
a Norse ginnt as ever voyaged
with Erie the Hed strolled over
with a casual word to Elizabeth,

nd departed.

The's fixing Bar-

greeted me warmly and asked me

If ever there was a prince
Adam

ney’s, too—we're dressing just
..!.[{m'

“Is he 10!111 in fancy dress?”
Elizabeth onked amr rised. “The
mon_ mostly won't,” she explained
to me.

“Oh, Barney's Alfferent - cur
eostumes were his idea. What are
you going to wear?"

I let Elizabeth answer while I
looked about me.

ﬁnma was ragged. The play-
&3 milled around, taking an oc-
chsional lusty erack at some pony's
shin, but nothing much was hap-
pening to the ball. [ did not ree-
ognize Charlie among them, nor

d I see him among the spectators.

Someone was waving from un
upstairs window nOross the street.

“Isn't that Annie?™ I asked with-
out thinking

Elizabeth returned the salute.
Anne flushed and walked away,

Elizabeth sighed and l'ullu“cd
her with her eyes. “The army's
ver, dimt-ull. m aume ways."

hat did 1 say? And why s
Annie at the Carewes' quariers?”

“She's aften there, You see, Ma-
for Carewe and Annie's hushand
were both sergeants In the regi-
ment when war broke out. Annie
and Mrs. Carewp were bosom
friends. They livel next door to
each other, had their babies nt the
same time, named them for each

ther—"

“What a situation!”

Tm Fond Of Her'

'm afraid Anne minds”

beth enid simply.

"When the Carewens rejoined the
regiment this «nr\m_ the two wo-
men  took  up  thelr friendzhip
again. You see, Mrs Carowe
doesn’t go out at all—ahe's an in-
valid. At least that's the reason
they give. Annie says there's ||n!h-
ing wrong with her except ahe's
scaretd to death of people — the
wrong fork, that kind of a thing. A

Eliza-

ity, ian't 117 Annie tries to talk
er out of iL"

“Annie would do it much better,
wouldn't she? 1 mean. be Mrs
Major?®"

“T believe vo. She wo

been, oo, T her hidband b
He was a good sergeat
sys. That's another angl
sftuation, as vou eall |
--r. * COME AN 1'|
offieer’s  kitchen while her old |
friend {8 © mujor’ wife™
“What happoned to her babs

the one thal was nomed for Mra
Carewe?"

Annie worling jr
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among men, that prince is
Drew.

to save him a dance—one that he
was never to claim,

Annle houled him away a little
hastily, [ thought, and Adam Drew
took his ilace.

You will heur more nbout Adam,
#o I may a8 well try todraw a ple-
ture of him new. | remember that
he looked to me like & sirnnge
Lird the first time I saw him, but
1'd grown rather ashnmed of that,
For if ever thete was a prince
among men, that prince Is Adam
Drew,

He wns an tnll as: Barney and
looked about hal? his breadth; but,
unlike maost tall, narrow men, he
showed no Inclinuiion tu slouch.
I've seen pholographa of royally
that remind me of him ~thev'te
usually funny looking, too, and
seem splendidly unoware of it. So
does Adam,

He took off his halmet and let the
Ilight brecze flutter his short, color=-
less bair, He ia almopst an albine,
except for the most brilliant blue
oyes imaginable.

I was awfully glad to see him.
Except {or Elirabeth and Chatlle,
he was the only ewngenial goul 1
had mot at Fort Havens; and if he
wasn't pleased to kee me. too, he
wgave a very fair imitotion of being

“Haw do you de, Major Drew?”
Elizabeth asked kindly

So that was as far as my good
work had earri rd l]nm' It

| )

I reme that Clhiarlle

had said | rwkovd,
“Adam's wot the marrying type

—he's 100 uneonscious of himself
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

For further proof address the suthor, Inclosing & stamped envelope for reply. Reg. U. 8. Pat O |
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Monte Carlp
One 101
Wells, a mor or less untmportant
Engitsh  swindler, walked Inta the
famoun Casino of Monte Carlo with
& 4000-pound stake
Before  the

aflernoan  In Charles

rnoan was over
players nnd rE atood  aghast
as Wells waliked out with well over
1,000,000 francs In Nis  pocke!s. He
hnd "broken the bapk' no less than
13 timeal
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ratletie. tabile in wepura
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Times In  two seasons
then thanged. and instead of
tinuing to hreak the bank he
stendlly. After spending thot
of francs he ronlized he couid
beat the gnme—and
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By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

| DESK_DRAWER

SHAXES DRAWER ON THE CRANCE
OF TURNING KNIFE UPFROM
UNDER SOMETHING

OPENS HIS DESK DRAWER,WHICH  BOESN'T SEE I, FEELS AROUND
BLINDLY, WISHING PEOPLE WOULD
LEAVE W5 DESK ALONE 50 HE
COULD FIND THINGS WHEN ME

ORDER, 10 6ET KI5 RNIFE O

Hi& MUTMER HAS RECENTLY PUTIN
E SHARPEM FENCIL

WANTE THEM

STARTS TAKING OUY CONTOIS AT PROVES 1o SWOW. TAKES  SPIES KNIFE AT BRCK OF DESK

¢

Li&dT
.

OF DRAWER. EXTIRE DRAWER OUT AND WHERE 17’5 BEEN ALL ALONG,
DUMPS CONTENTS ON DESR  SHARPENS PENCIL, PUSHES
EVERYTHING T ONE SIDE, AND
GOES ON WITH HIS WORK.
12~ (Copyright, 1838, by The Ball Byndicate, Inc.)
3 MATTRER byt T e i By C M PAYN™

MAQMED, EXCEPT FOR

THE PISTOL WHICH
SKEETER GAVE
HiM, FIGHTING A
HOPELESS BATTLE
AGAIMNST THE PIRATE
PLANE WHICH
COMTIMUES TO POUR
A HAIL OF MACHINE
GUMN BULLETS AT
HimM TOMMY

i
DETERMIMNES TO

SELL HIS LIFE
DEARLY. UP, LUP
HE CLIMBS, THEM
WHIRS THE MERCURY
OVER AND DIVES
DIRECTLY AT THE
PIRATE SHIP,
1296,

Byt THE PIRA*IEl < 8
P{LOT, APPRENTLY | faie.
A SEASONED FLYER,

I8 NOT CALGHT NAPRPI NG, WITH A
QUICK ‘TWwWAST OF THE STICk HE
MANEUNVERS AwWAY F-ROH THE

DAMNG ER, ,

Thgrps, b S e Bt Bradiain )

-1\._ — —‘-—..—_—- —h-l

AHEN TOMMY
STRAIGHTEMNS

OUT, THE BLACK
PIRATE IS
1 BEHIND HIM
| | AT THE FOCAL
. POINT OF TWO
LINES OF HOT
MACHINE GUN
BULLETS, WHICH
SPREAD OUT
TOWARD HIM

[N A FAM-
SHAPELD WEDGSE

THE MERCURY T

THAT SHIP IS
EVERY BIT AS
FAST &3 MINE!

L‘\ SPLINTER SLASHES TOMMY'S
CHEEK .. A WIRE SHAPS, BULLETS
SEEM EVERVWHERI' TOMMY

FIGHTING DESPERATELY FOR LIFE,
HOLDS HIS BREATH AMD STIFFENS
HIS BOOY FOR THE EXRECTED
IMPACT OF ONE OF THOSE BULLETS!
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BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER

He's Not Mistaken|

By EDWIN ALGER
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