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CHAPTER XXX

T did not occur to Jean Dunn

untll It was far too late to make
any difference—ihat the rohhery of
ner father's bank wns to bo a pro
foundly tmportant svent in her own
te

Hor father wrote 10 hor about 1
and sho waw acoounta of it In the
nowEpapers; but  nlthoush  Jear
shivered pleasantly as she read
and wrote a long letter to hor fath
or bubbling over with thankfulness
that he had not been hart—still
ft did not seem to be anvthing
that really tonehed her A fow duavs
after It hnd happoned she was go
ing her way just as she hnd be
fore,

She bad othor things to think
about. She had promised Sandy
to become his wife, at some hazy.
unsettled time In the future She
had spent a miserably unhappy eve
alng explaining to Bobby Wallace
that she conld not be Ay wife—
and the misery had fared up Into
an ontright gquarrel when Bobby,
learning ot last that she loved San
@y, had tried, once again, to tell
her that Sandy was a shady char
acter,

Afterward, to justify herselt In
her own mind, Joan had assured
that she did love Sandy
deaply and truly, and that her af-
with Bobby had been. after
¥ & boy-and-girl romance
things standing thus four
days after the holdup, she
her desk burzer one
ng snd went into Mr. Mon.
s office with pencll and note
i hand, expecting to take
dictation, Instead, she found Mr
Montague looking &t her with
grave sympathy.

Sandy Harkins, be told her, had |
beon painfully hurt In an accldent. |
Bhe gasped with surprise No.
Mr. Montague did pot know any
of the dealls—it was a traffic acch
dent, apparently, somewhsre down
| the southwestern corner of the
state, Sandy was In & eritieal state,
and he wanted Jean to come to

Long nfforward, Jeam romem-
bered an odd thing about her own
emotions st this moment. She re
membered that instead of feellng
a sudden outpouring of racking
and fear she had been
. chiefly d with the thougt
“My lover has been hurt and he
woods mo—I1 mustn't lot him down.
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wemed about o mpeak: but she
chiecked horvell  smiled softly. as
it she had some private joke. and
at Iast added, “Yen thes're more
or loss In bnsiness togethor ™
Linte In the glibenoon they passed
throngh AMidiothtan. & tiny. sleepy

farming community A shorr dis
mnee bayond the town Bve tarned
off the road ipte a Httle lape and
abraptly polled to a balt bofore »

pleasant. white farmbouss,
“Here wo are. kld" she saald

There wns a lawn in front of
the house. an archard on one side
of it and n cornfictd on the other
A man eame down fram the porch
to greet them He was Mr Lewls
Bve's dapper Hitle husband

“How's Sandy™ Jean anked anx
fously. as he nodded to her He
grinned and sald, “0Oh, he's dying—
to see you." Then he stopped grine
ning. looked at the heavy manila
envelope which Mr Montague hod

piven her to take 0 Samdy. and
sald. “Gat 1tT

She leoked down following his
glance. and saw the envelope In

her hand
“(h, yes™ she said, "1 domh
know what It Ix. but it seams to

be important. Mr Montague told |

me to give it to Sandy ™

“Yeah,” =aid Lewls, “Well,

come on In and =ee him."
- - .

IIH Iod them into the house A

stout, redfaced woman o a
faded housze dress wae setting the
table in the dinlng room: as they
passedd Lowis ealled to ber to eet
two more places. Then thay went
up a flight of stairs and entered a
cool, pleasant bedroom: and there
propped up among pillows in a big
bed. Iny Sandy.

Jean ran to him, bent over, and
kigssed him. He reached up with
one brawny arm and hugged ber;
and as she ralsed her head he
locked fondly into her (nce, the
old, half-mocking light dancing in
his eves agaln. and ahe felt her
doubts and worries fall away.

“So there you are” he said, "1
knew you'd get here.™

All she could find to say was
"Sandy—are you badly hurt?™

Hoe grinned. and pointed w &
bandage that swathed his left
shomlder, visible bemeath his pa-
jamn coat.

*I'm all right," he sald. “Kind
of sore. but that's all.”

*“How did it over happen, Sandy 1™

He grinned again,

“0Oh,” he said, “another guy and
I were out dolng some whooting
and he just pointed his gun in the
wrong direction.”

Lewis, loitering by the window.
lnughed. Sandy scowled at him
“Hey, you—seram,” be sald, “"We
don't need yon™

The Lewises left, and Jean drew
a stralght-backed chair up beside
the bed. Sandy saw the envelope
In her hand, and reached ont and
took it

“Oh, yes,” he sald. “Thers was
this, wasn't there®™

He opened the envelope, drew out
some papers. and glanced at them.
Then he nodded. as If satisfied. put
them back in the envelope. and
elid 1t under his pillow. He (ald
one hand easunlly on Jean's knee.
and began, “Well, baby—" when
thore was a step In the hall and &

| man came into the room.

He was a blg man and be had
reddish’ halr and expressionless

| eyes of a chilly blue. He looked

uriefiy at Jean, and then asked
Sandy: “Well, how about it? ‘Got
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LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE

BY HAROLD GRAY

'Auo_ MR. KOLOSSAL SAID
THEY'D START SHOOTIN' BY
FRIDAY= THAT'S ONLY DAY
AFTER TO MORROW= THERE

ISN'T TIME FOR AMYTHING TO
SLIP, BETWEEN NO

CAN
GO WRONG? LOOK- HERE'S
THE SCRIPT= THE WHOLE STORY
ALL WRITTEN= AND THEY'RE
i BUILDING THE SETS- THEY RE ||,
| TERRIBLY EXPENSIVE- ALREADY | -}
MR. KOLOSSAL HAS SPENT
THOUSANDS =

BE ALL IN COLOR-

KIDS WILL BE

' . | eVER TURNED /
| CRAZY '8OUT IT: OUT

YOU KNOW, KID, I'M FOR
YOU A THOUSAND PERCENT=
| WANT YOU TO SUCCEED SO
MUCH IT HURTS= I'M JUST AN
OLD CYMIC- I'VE BEEN BURNED
O MANY DISAPPOINTMENTS
) CALLOUSED= | CAN'T HELP

IT= | CAN'T BEAR TO SEE THEM |
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FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS

BY BLOSSER

I DONT kKNOW WHO a

THAT MASKED MARVEL
IS, BUT HE'S
RUNNING KINGSTOM

( 1 TOLD CCok WaT O W
CARRY THE BALL...L
GAVE HIM EXPLICIT
INSTRUCTICNS NOT 0.
AND THE FIRST THING
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WHO THAT KID
IS! I CANT TELL
mp HE E,WITH CDOK»....
THAT CONTRAP-
TION COVERING

ALLTHEY HAVE
TG DO IS GIVE

HiM THE BALL

FAT CHANCE You'LL HAVE! THERE

ARE ELEVEN GUYS CUT ON THAT
FIELD WHO HAVE BEEN TRYING
TO CO JUST THAT, FOR TEN

MINUTES !/

WASH TUBBS

BY CRANE

FBY THE WAY, HOW MANY
TOES HAS A GUIMEA PIa?
e

(T For
COMBSTICAT=: aazes! THAT PROVES IT/ ve's )
MO MORE A QUINEA PIG FARMER THAN
MY AUNT SUSIE, A GUINEA Pig I§ A
COMESTICATED cAVY, AND IT HAS 4

YOU RUN & GUINEA PIG FARM, SKEET.

HAVE Yo EVER THOUGHT O' RAISING
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the mails, anyway, Would Jean | It all right™
care te do MY (To Be Continucd)
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friend. Mrs. Leowls, was staying at 00der it to the wheels, It s
the town of Plalnfield, whish was (Owered to the ground, and
halfway between Dover and Mid- | 5imply rolis the victim until the
lothinm. Pt Jean cared to take s DFiKes are applied.
traln to Plainfield, her employer
would see that Mrs, Lewis met her | A recent survey revealad that,
there with an anto and drove her °0 an average, trucks in fleets

the

i
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5 dents per 100,000 mjles of oper-
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“How fa he? 1Is he badly hurt®™ | now Los mpre than three million
*"Not wo. badly. Just a bullet miles of roads,
through the shonlder.” | _—_———
“A bullet!™ |  Motor vehiele imports into the
Fer volee wan so startled, nnd  United Stales In 1934 totaled
hor ‘tnes, when Eve glanced over 689,
at hor, was mo suddenly white and i
shocked, that Eve hit her llp and
troftlessly wished the had not | Flapper Fanny Says
spokan,
*Why. yes” she eald, hat | s —_
uncertainly. *1 thonght you knpw”™ ’

Joan was still staring a1 her. i) *3 ‘ mf;"
*No.* she suld. her voles hardly h I REG.U. B
b . "6 19 : L M, 0, PAT, OFF,
e nL e sd. ber volee hardty ) 1938 Y NEA BERVICE, INC. T, M. REG, U, 8. PA
had been in an aceldent ™ |

HI Eve smiled. rather erimly. - .. 30 8
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“Watch ont—you'll mnoke me '

¢ awerve offt the rond” she snid,
Then. more gently, she ndded. 1
don't know the detnils, Jean TWa'll
‘be therm In an hour or a0 Then
Fon ?Lm ank him. 1 really don't

i . v
ATHEY drove on, with fean hud.

dled in hor cornor of fhe soat |
Ana dlemared. tewildersd silence \
gg:u whe anked. almost timidly, e L
Y mutamr what- - whir kind af | | —F :
an demt It war*™  And  Fre =
Bnrwared  “Honest Joan. | dont | LU

Bt mein to sartle you Any. | P8 Uilnks the ldeal big family Is

don't worry—we'll be there | WO ehildren hig enounh to sup-
aogn.” port themaelves,




