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! she ordered briskly. Her erlsp
skirtz rustled Indignantly an she
turned to Mes. Tully, who had
beon the witless causa of the bhed-
lda drnma.

COPYRIGHT. 1039,
HEA BERVICE INC.

RODAYs siary awakens (o
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CHAPTER IX

MM TULLY, refreshed by her

nap, stirred in bed. Mr
Tully was middle-nged, but there
wan vestige enough of what had
once been real beauty to make
_people describe her ns a “hand«
gome woman.' Even in the terror
of the sinking Moravin and the
confusion of the lifeboats, she had
managed to present an arresting
appearance.

Sitting up In bed, she reached
under her plllow and drew forth
a large square mirror and from
somewhere extracted puff and
powder.

Mary Carroll, her eyes leaping
awith wild joy at sight of the figure
coming down the alsle, paid no

" attention.

Vineent was here—Vincent had
not given her up for dead!

. Mary started to signal wildly to
him, She tried to scream his
name.

Mrs, Tully, leaning toward her,

-]

a trance, driven hopeleszly on.
Mary buried her face under the
sheets, Vincent hadn't kmown her!

remained
Ne beard Vincent's familiar steps,
How nnd dragged now, return
his search through the ward.
en she moaned, low, despair-
A NURSE rushed quickly to her
side, Soon, she felt the cool
fingers of Dr. Lenox on her pulse.
Bhie héard Mrs. Tully say, “Honest,
Dr. Lenox, I wouldn't have let her
seée the mirror for the world.”
Dr. Lenox ignored the woman
and spoke quletly o Mary, “I'm
sorry, I'd hoped to prepare you
Tor it slowly. It seems pretty bad
at first, but that's because of what
o e
i cel"” ta
make herself heard. mm.
fruth,” Her hands clutched his,
Dr, Lenox drew a chair 1o the
bedside, his red hair subdued ang
russet in the shadows from the
S e, T e
s ng kind but
chin, i

8-

“This s golng to be hard to
take—but I think you can stand
It In time, I believe you are going
to be sll right. The injury to your
face when the Moravia was tor-

doed seemed superficial at first.

ut ghock, coupled with the sting-
ing blow when You were Rppar-
ently pitched forward on the deck,
has caused a foclal paralysis, The
nerves on one side of your face,
reaching to the mouth, have been
rendered temporarily 11feless,
T“l;:l:ll why it's difficult for you to

Mury pressed her hand
mouth 1o hold buukilcrux %‘:

Lenox went on, “Spesch will come
baok gradually, I'm sure. As for
the paralysls, there's a new treat-
ment that ean help you. Please
holleye me whoen 1 may mnothing
wiil be left undone to help you
recover, Miss Winters."

“Miss Winters?"' Mary repeated
atupidly, *““Miss Wintars?"

Ble ﬁpud. more terrified than

again and took ont the lotter. 1
ever. The doctor had not under- | she waa supposed ta be  Anna
i Wintera sho must know at once

ytood what she was trying to suy, ‘what 1t sald.

but she knew, of a sudden, what
Jand happened, Her hand touched

‘Drink this and you'll feel batter,"

Mary pleked up Anna’s handbag

{To Be Continued)

the big, black pocketbook on the
ped. Anna Winlers' bag. She saw
the tattered gray dress across the
chair. Annn Winters’ dress,

INSTANTLY. everything became
clear, Amtfn Winters had
dressed that night in Mary's red
gown. She'd carried Mary's gold
purse with Its identifying con-
tents, Anna had a serious heart
condition. Shoeck of the tor-
pedoing and the stampede that
followed had perhaps permitted
her to die quickly and mercitully.

That's how the ghastly mistake
had been made, Mary Carroll was
listed as dead—Anna Winters as
a surviver,

Yes, she was supposed to be
Anna Winters, In the shabby
biack handbag was Anna's pass-
port and visn, and the leiter—
“To Whom It May Concern.”

Had it not been for the terrible

ent, Mary Caroll would
have cleared it all up at once. As
itmlhow too mute, too

to know which way to
turn,

:

| again she could go to him.
‘The doctor was standing up, sig-
naling for a nurse. “I've pulled
through 50 f5. wd I'm going
see you the rest of the way,"
he sald. “Eeep up your chin, Anna
and don't say die We'll
yet.”
nurse brought mwedicine.

break under severe impact,
plastic binder holds the fragments |
firmly together. |

NEW JOB—Earnesily Lou

Gehrig, former ¥ankee (irst
baseman whose ball carcer
was ended by inMntile paraly-

sis, applies himselfl (o his new
job as a eily parole commis-

sloner In N. Y. He played 2,130
straight games before reliring.

Although safety plate glass may |
the
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“Maybe honesty's the best policy, but I don't see any sense
givin’ away trade secrefs,”
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OUT OQUR WAY BY J. R. WILLIAMS
- '
HERE HE NOW MIND 1 SFOSE THERE Y MAY HE )
COMES NOW» WHUT I ToLp (= ,\"u-\vw .'H-OU“ E\\‘lg“ :Am
ILL GET YOU =+ TALK, MEDIUM, BLUT PALM SPRIN S
Fqneoamq RIGHT LP 1O SJUST WHERE TO '\, IF YOU COLLD
FOR SPOQLIh'i HiM == HE DON'T DRAW TH' LINE, GET HRED
THIS JO8.*- LIKE YES MEN AS OLD AS T AN, BACK OFTEN
SS-ar! NES ER MEALY= 1 PON'T KNOW, .. I
RIGHT MOUTHS = HE BECALUSE HE MRAED
LIKES GLYS WHD A GLUY THAT TOLD

. T M e
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At oen

HIM TO 6O S0AK
IN MUD LAKE

ITHERS) MAn,
BUT I'M GLAD
SgE You/!

OUR BOARDING HOUSE With MAJOR HOOPLE

THE LONG RECORD OF
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NOW LORD GRIMGBY )= o SOUNDS Y/ THAT GHOW i T
FINDS THE BODY OF Hits £ OKAY, BUT ) WILL BET A - {f Aug:l;:so:u
PELCNED! HORRIFIED, HE CRIES, | WUAT | RECORD, B WILL. &Y
WHo PERPETRATED THIS FOUL | GLADETONE ] ALL RIGHT ) A RECORD,

[\ DEEDT" EGAD, IMAGINE THE A GETS - BY N 00 weaw |

{ AUDIENCES KEACHON WHEN Y7 HUNGRY LAYING \( FIeHTING

THE BIRD REPLIES, ' THIA AND ABKS | THE WORLD'G }» THEIR
MURDERER \§ REGINALD (> FOR A LARGEST 7 WAY OuT
STONMWART! 'waw By JOVE, \(GRAPEFRUIT EGe 1IN
THIS DRAMA WILL SHATTER INSTEAD 7
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MAJOR'S PLAY sasse
bt (T'S MUROER, /

BY FRED HARMAN
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BY CRANE

[ AND YOU DID THE SEOLOGY
OM THE OIL WELL MEAR
McKEE'S PROPERTY

AUD BLEVE ME,

SENT ME A LOS, SHOWING THE
N!L';'-&% TRY AUD = -

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES

[THERE'S MO USE TRELLING
OUT LiTO OB MAWE
HER FEEL '

WORSE

BOOTS WHAT TWE FOUMD

ST WOHER L SEE G\DON W
TEAR ,DEMR G\DON -

ga SLTLL SUST WEEP QUET -

SOMETHIMG WAS UP, WHIPPED DOWN WE
TISCOVERED MYy LEASES WAD BEEN
BOUGHT UP AsAN

[FOKAY, I SAID, THATS THAT, AND ALLOWED MY | )
LEASES TO LAPSE, BUT RECENTLY,T oa;:mn
L AND

(V0W, NERE'S WHAT HAPPENED: THE )
COMPALY HEVER EXPECTED TO FIMD
ANYTHIMG . UPOM STRIKING A &

OlL SAMD THEY WERE HORRIFIED
TO DISCOUER THEY'D LET WIDOWS
AND CRPAALS HAVE ALL THE STOCK,
AMD THAT McKEE HELD A LAY OF
THE MEARBY LAND, S0 THEY ALIs-
GED THE HOLE, AND WAITED, ,» MO
THEV'RE BUVING LANDS, STOCKS AND

LEASES FOR ASONG! y—

BY MARTIN

(OR, T\P ~ COME
QUICK!

OOCTOR Vo a&‘ﬁ COVIWWNG

WHAT EHT OM,NUTHIN MUCH...TT

Do You WAS ABOUT MY SWORD

MOSTLY..TIS KINDA
ARP AT H AT,

BY V. T. HAMLIN
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WHY; ALLEY.,,
YOU KNOW You
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