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/ crowd pushed toward the stalrs,
Suddenly, her knees gave way and
the felt herself falling—falling,
nto the gaping darkness,

Mary screamed. “Steady there!™
A strange deep male voice cau-
lioned. In the dark, Mary sensed
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CHAPTER I "AndA you, my love—are you one
Bm in Londont tf; the celebrities she's been round-
g up?

New York," Mary
d. “It'n heavenly to see
blazing in lights after
weeks of blind man's
had enough war to last

chuckled, *Well, well
something to tell our grand-

st e
gg‘ggggﬁ igigﬁggi
il
st
: ¢

|
]
E
5

g
g
i
g
sf

i

!?E
E
:

;
s
]

1Y
E

i

?

i

house in Mayfair, if that's what
you mean.”

‘| face was inscrutable when hae

. | laurant spoke in one voice. The
dim lights snapped off and the

hand, He was not at her side.
“Vincent!" she gasped. “Vincent!”

scTeaming
Mary's ears. Trembling, breath-
less she was left alone as the

2 palr of unfamiliar arms lifting
her and the rough brush of a
trench coat against her cheek.

She caught a glimpse of a smil-
ing face above her as the flash-
light's beam paused momentarily
upon her, Two other persons were
watching,

(To Be Continued)

Vincent's black brows came to-
&ether In a frown, but there was
a trace of pride in his voice ms
he sald, “Well, I've been to Carla's

Mary sensed that Carla's nare

rowed eyeq were still on Vincent,
but she couldn't be sure in the
blue-black light. Nor could she
account for the uneasiness that
Carla’s glance had aroused in her.
With relief she saw the waiter ap-
proach with coffee.

Then her eyes widened. Dis-
tinetly, she saw the waiter slip a
card into Vincent's hand. Tuming
to her flance inquiringly, she saw
Vincent glance at the card. His

looked up. Mary walted for an
explanation. When he said noth-
ing, she thought, “This is what
war nerves do to people, I'm being
Jittery about nothing."
d then it happened!
. & 8

card, the walter, even the
glamorous Carla were blotted
from Mary’s mind that instant.
Real terror instead of an imag-
inary one chilled her bleod.
Outside, a plercing siren wailed.
It meant only one thing, The air
raid for which London had been
gearing itself for months was here.
“Quick! Run for shelter!”
It was as if everyone in the res-

mom was plunged into inky
blackness except for the beam of
the hand flashlight pointing the
way o the basement door.

Then she reached for Vincent's

FCA HEAD_change In the
farm lending policles of the or-
raniza

Outside, the siren continued its
i wamning. It beat in

tion. He succeeds F, F,
Hil, who resigned post.
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“«.+.an’ Fan'll come home dead-tired, an’ find the dessert
. 8ll made! I just can't wait to see her face.”

LITTLE CORPORAL

HORIZONTAL Answer to Previous Porzle @ Supervisor of
1Emperor of [RTTILICITIAIM TIAED reliel
Frencewho  155inail MU FESED 10 Circle part
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A0rman of ‘g9 gnaky fish, 88 He rose from

24 Southeast, . 39 Electric unit.
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g Mister, 42 To do .
i 41 To doze,
23 Right. 43 Worldly, SHIREYOT,
20 Caterpillar 48 Room recess, VERTICAL
halir, 40 Silkworm, 2 To make
30 Ridge. 51 Gave amends.
32 Overskirt, medicine to, 8 Dawdler,
83 One not 52 Expensive, 4 Native metal,
easily excited, 53 Exploit, 5 Languors, 2
34 Officer’s 55 Males, 8 Printer's term, 50 Onager,
helper. . 56 Portion, 7Malt kiln, 52 Father. &
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OUT OUR WAY BY J. R. WILLIAMS
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Zamsimam,  WHY MOTHERS GET GRAY
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CELLAR, LITTLE
BEAVER!

OUSE With M}

DOPLE

4 HEARD
J FROM THE
NUMBER
ONE FORK

OUR BOARDING H

\ LAST WEEK HE

WAS KINDA 'RED
IN THE NECK
ABOUT THE CHILLY
DRAETS IN TWE \l‘
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MAN 7 A HOUSE, AN' HE
WiTHOUT &4 MUMBLED
km- MATOR, ) SOMBTHING
THIS ABOUT GOING
PLACE 18 SOUTH v MAYBE
LIKE & )L HE'S OUT WAVING
SIDEGHOW THE THUMB/ |
b WITHOUT A e
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DT TEARING
Y HAIR e
BWAYE GOES
Y SPOUTING
A OWHALE ,
" D Comes
HOME GASPING
LIKE A
BEACHED
CARP/ £

THE OLD BO
WOULD CATCH
SCENT OF THIRE
KRAUT AND SPAR
RIBS IF HE WART
ANYWHERE (NGH
THE CITY LIMITS,
AND HE'D WALIK
THROUGH A
BRICIK wALL
TO GET
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SMOKE ! THERE'S A
FIRE~ N THE CELLAR!

BY FRED HARMAN

BUILDMS WON'T
LAST TEM
MINUTES,

FRECKLES 1S
MISS YOU AM
LOT * YOu GO
CiTy
BUT _HE WOULDNT
N THE WAY OF YOUR
CaReER |

ONWA
WFUL,

© THE '
T STUDY DRAMATCS !
STAND

THE ROLE OF
JOHN  ALDEN

O PERSUADE
ME, ON BEHALF

OF “OuR BEST
FRIEND, T REMAIN
HERE |' ITa NiCB
OF You, LARD /
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MAGMOLIA PARK, THEY USED
TO HAUE A SI6M, BUT (T BLEW
PULNG THE HURRICANE
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T GOING 1O GET AWAY FROM WERE]
we S5 WO PLACE FOR ME
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BY V. T. HAMLIN

WELL, DIDN'T L TELL YoU )
ULYSSES COULDN'T DO




