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OUT OUR WAY BY J. R. WILLIAMS OUR BOARDING HOUSE With MAJOR HOOPLE
picked up Mike'a cigar and rested
it on an ash tray.

"Cop calling, he say, Old Slip on
Front Street." Ha repeated the
words sing-son- g fashion. "First
Precinct Meesah Dan in Jail."

(To Be Continued)
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socktail but he aald he must go on.
A very Important question had to
be settled later In the day. He
tald he had already made up his
mind but the other person had not
I suppose it was some business
deal." Anxiety thowed on her
face. "But where can he be now?
I'v waited all day for him to
phone."

Sh began to cry. Awkwardly
Mike put his arm about her
shoulders. He hated a woman's
tears.
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governmental aupport that, should
that aupport fall, It Is within the
realm of possibility that Insur-
rection might occur.' Dr. Terry
M. Townsend, president. Medical
society ot th state ot New York,
diacusalng public alckness Insur
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TUIE flrtt queitlon Mike Dono--
van put to Ling, the Chine ance.

butler, when he tot horn from
he South Wednesday evening wet

about Dan "There, there, my dear," he said.
"Tve been over-excit- ed meself.
Dan's all right He's probably with"Mr boy In?" he asked, as Ling

helped take tha bags out ot the some of the lads he knew In col
lege. Don't you worry. We'll allcar.

"No. sir."
Ling never failed to answer dl

rectly but he always give the inv

have a big celebration tomorrow
night A special dinner in honor
of the happy occasion."

pression of knowing mora than he
told. This trait maddened Katie
Donovan but Mike found it amus
ing.

TT was after 8 when he returned
home. Too upset to ride, ha

walked, thinking ot Dan all the
way. Perhaps the boy would pay
more attention to business after

"I Ilka servants that won't talk,
was his reply whenever Katie
complained.

he married and settled down. Mike
looked forward to the day when

As a matter of fact he would
' hive condoned anything short of

murder that either Ling or the
other Chines servants did. Ever
since he had shipped as a boy to
th Orient, he had had a rough
tenderness toward th Chinese.

he could add "and Son" after
Donovan on th brass name-pla- te

outside the building on Lower
Wall Street that housed his ship
ping interests.

Puffing nervously on his cigar
he fitted his key in the front door.
Ling was waiting in the hilt--

Well, Ling, any news?"
"Something happen. Mr. Dan."

When he could, he put them on
his boats. He was
hearty and considerate of them.

Tonight, stepping from th car
to th house, Mike glanced toward
8th Avenue. His eyes brightened
at sight ot tha restless traffic, th
hurrying people and the twinkling

Ling's laconic tones were heavy
with excitement

Mike stared at him. his teeth
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lights. ... biting into the cigar. "What do
you mean?" He spoke harshly."Give mm New York every

"Police phone." The knuckles oftime," ha said, half to himself.
"I'm on home ground here. Know Ling's yellow hands whitened as

he interlocked his fingers.what' ahead of me.
Mike dropped his cigar. "My"Yes, air," said Ling. But his

tone was sad and bis face troubled. God, don't keep me guessing this
tool way. Where Is he?"

Ling leaned over methodically,
Mike eyed him. "Something oa

your mind?' He understood th
Chinese too well, not to know Hut
Ling was deeply worried. He also
knew that you could not force the
Oriental to reveal himself until
th tun came.

Once Inside the door Hike
turned bis attention to the house.
His quick eyes moving automat!
cally on from one familiar piece
of hall furniture to another. He
was proud of his home. He had
n honest respect for the sum

cost Built after th World War,
Its elaborate whit atone facade.

n imposing monument to Hike'
success in Ufe, dominated East
72nd Street

. "When did Dan go out?" ha in
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tdltl: U t t V FRECKES ND HIS FRIENDS byblosser

quired, getting into th elevator.
"On clock yesterday." Ling

folded back the elevator guard at
the third floor. "Meesah Dan. h
ay n lunchllng with MIsa Mar

tin- .-
v. ,

Mike looked questioningly at
Wig. I mean today."
. "Yes, air. He not hem today."

"No, lir. Meesah Dan gon sine
yesieraay.

Irritably Mike turned down the
hall to his bedroom. "But where
la he. now?" he shouted.

. Ling's impassive ex par tot)
oian'i cnange. "I not know, sir."

. ms voice was Hopeless.
Mike picked up his hat and eoat

"His girl can tell me." he roared.

AT 1 o'clock Mike wa ringing

"Sorry, sir, but Mr. Martin tat
In," said the butler. "Would you
like to see Miss Lynda?"

Exasperation spread over Dono
van's fat face. "She's the one 'An' that's the led he wanted to trade for my skates last

. week 1 wouldn't I a sap to do it!?"
wanted to see in the first place."
He glared at the butler. "I suppose
my boy Is here, too?"

The servant shook his head and
led Mike into the drawing room.
"No. sir. Miss Lynda is alone."

There was a querulous note in
Lynda's voice as she greeted Mike
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a iew minutes later.

"Oh, Mr. Donovan, I'm so glad Yme JBAW0DAU!5HTER OF
THE OMLV PWBSOW WHO

S: V TWfcV'BE LOSIVXi THEIR --n A f BlUE BLATES, diRLI
..V lusEHurr y. ail wf hawi to YOU I

1 tlOWIM A4H0RE AIM)... IJZ. f SfWI Jn""JAnswer to Previous Pottle VPROWMS, Y0t TO KUOW IT 'UJA! tUffX'ZT.
AH. Vt W6HTAM ACCttWT?r THER6 WA4 ESEirto see you. but where la Dan?" H0LT4 AHV OUT6TAM01M4

STOCK IU OUtt OIL COWone flounced down beside him on
PAW. BV MOW, Wiwe tapestried sofa.

HORIZONTAL
1 The ex-ki-

pictured here.
7 He was th

ruler of th
people.

MUCH AS HE TXE.
NEVER LGAvB A'STOklP

"What do you ask me for?" he
bellowed. "You're the one who

UHTURUC0, THAT4 WHATmould Know."
XAYl?"Lynda snapped. "Really, 13 Steed.

14 Upright shaft.
18 The aforesaid

thing.

18 Laughter
sound. ,

19 Prepared:
lettuce.

21 He became
king at .

22 Not speaking.
23 To saunter.
25 Resides.
27 The reason.
20 Harbor.
31 A bellowing.
33 Egyptian

river.
3S Venerable.
37 Collection ot

tents.
39 Realm.
40 To attack. '

42 Carnivorous
animal

17 Hoi.

... wuuuvsn,
Mike caught himself. "My dear

ihlld, you mustn't mind me. I'm
half beside myself when that boy"a
concerned." He patted her hand.
"I'm lookln for Dan. I'm Just upfrom Charleston. The servants
fell me he aint been home since

IS Sharpen a
razor.

20 Mark aimed at
in games.

31 Wager.
22 MatrimonlaL

yesieraay noon." His voice grew
tender. "You can't blame me for
turnln! to you when It's an settled
between you and Dan."

Lynda faced him with puzzled BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES

VERTICAL
1 Sound of

surprise.
2 Cantered.
3 To fuse

partially.
4 Malt kiln.

M Every. BY MARTIN
2ldanL')" wnax ao you mean?"
27 Primeval 44 Destiny.

Mike, forgetting his anxiety,chuckled. "Don't be so shy, mydear. Mrs. Donovan and I are
fluid. 8 New England. 45 Obolus.

41 Preposition.
42 Postscript
43 Printer's term.
44 France.
45JeweL
47 To p nt
48PluraL
51 Death notice.
52 Annelid.
o4 StooL
67 Fatty.
58 He and his

family have
been In
since 1831.

60 His follower
are called

very proua to nave you for
28 To lick up.
30 Sloth.
SlCypsy.
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32 Contest for

daughter-in-la- In fact, the last
thing she Slid before I left
Charleston was, Tell Lynda how
happy I am.' "

- Lynda Jumped to her feet "But
Dan hasn't asked me to marry

prize.

8 Genus of 48 Dined. "

swans. 48 Tanning pod.'
7 Let it stand. 80 Dregs.
8 Paid publicity. 81 Girdle. '

9 Insect's egg. 83 Dower
10 Virginia property,

willow. 85 Chopping tool
1 1 Pillar of stone. 86 Transpose,
12 Stop! 57 Yes.
18 Blackbird. 88 Street

84 You.
36 Cereal grass.
38 Dwelling. .
40 Book of maps.

mm, sne proiestea,
"He's going to." .M vnv.
Her cheeks flushed with exdte- -

menr. --JJO you really mean it?"
"wny would I be here?" His

big voice was kindly. "Of course
Dan's tactics and my own aren't
the same. Now he told his folks
before he told his girl. With me
'twould be the other way round."

Lynda twisted her handkerchief
ALLEY OOP BY V. T. HAMLINnervously. "I'm terribly happy,but I hardlv know what ...
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"TO FREE HIMSELP FROM
THE BONOS THAT
HELD HIM TO THE

Mike. "I'm crazy about Dan. I've
don nothing but think of him day
and night for the last three
weeks."

Mike laughed, a big, Jovial
laugh. "You'll get over that me
dear, when you realize that you've
got nothing but him to concentrate
on for the rest o' your life."

Hla voice sharpened again. "But
that doesn't help us now. When
did you last see the kid?"

"Yesterday afternoon." Then
Lynda told him ot the luncheon,
going to Vamet'i and leaving Dan
at four.

"He brought m home," (ha ax- -
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