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CHAPTER VII

T!l first question Mike Dono-
van put to Ling, the Chinese
butler, when he got home from
the South Wednesday evening wan
about Dan.

“My boy In?™ he asked, as Ling
helped take the bags out of the
car.

“No, sir.”

Ling never falled to answer di-
rectly but he always gave the im-

of knowing more than he
This trait maddened Katle
Donovan but Mike found it amus-

I like servants that won't talk,”
was his reply whenever Katie
complained.

As a matier of fact he would
have condoned a ing short of
mmuﬂer that elther Ling or the

i another

Chinese.

When he could, he put them on
his boats. He was good-humored,
hearty and considerate of them.
Tonight, stepping from the car
to the house, Mike glanced toward
Slh Avenue. His eves brightened
at zight of the restless traffic, the
%ming people and the twinkling
“Give me New York every
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; Mike turned down the
fo his bedroom. “But where
Is he now?™ he shouted. y

impassive expees
didn*t change. “T not m,.lf:.e
His was hopeless.

gichd his hat and coat,
*His gir]l can te

me," he roarsd.
T ringing
A 11

£

* 000
7 o'clock Mike was
James Martin’s doorbe!
"Sorry, sir, but Mr, Martin lm't
in" said the butler. “Would you

Exasperation spread over Dono-
van's fat face. “She’s the one I
B et e

(] er.
my boy is here, 1o0?"

The servant

“Oh, Mr. Donovan, I'm so glad
to see you, but where is Dan?"
She flounced down beside him on
the fapestried sofa.
be‘l?m'tdu';w'::k&.w‘“

owed. ou' one who
thould know.”

nyom ¥
5 la'ndf. mapped. “Really,
Mike caught himself, *My dear

thild, you mustn't mind me. I'm
ball beside myself when that boy's
toncerned.” He patted her hand,
"I'm lookin' for Dan. I'm just up
from Charleston, The servants
tell me he ain't been home sinco
yesterday noon” His volce grew
tender, *You can't blame me for
turnin® o you when it's all petiled
you and Dan
faced him with purzled
q:;lh; for, d&lm I;.“m?ux]m
' geiting his an 'y
chuckled, “Don't be so shy, my
dear. Mra mh h.n and T are
very ' ve you for a
ﬂauﬁmhw. In fact, the last
thing she -sald before I lefy
was, *Tell Loynda how
hlmdra am.' "

jumped to her feat. *But
hasn't msked me to marry

she protested,

plained. “I asked him in for a
socktall but he sald he must go on,
A very Important question had to
be settled later In the day. He
fald he had already made up his
mind but the other person had not.
I suppose it was zome business
deal” Anxiety showed on her
face. "But where can he be now?
I've wrltﬂl all day for him to

She began to cry. Awkwardly
Mike put his arm about her
shoulders. He hated a woman's
tears

“There, there, my dear,” he said.
‘T've been over-excited meself.
Dan's all right. He's probably with
some of the lads he knew in col-
lege. Don't you worry. We'll all
have a big celebration tomorrow
night. A special dinner in honor
of the happy occasion™

- L] -
I'l‘ was after 8 when he returned
home, Too upset to ride, he
walked, thinking of Dan all the
way. Perhaps the boy would pay

he married and wettled down. Mike
look:

*Well, Ling, any news?"

“Some happen, Mr. Dan"
Ling's ¢ tones were heavy
with excitement.

Mike stared at him, his teeth

picked up Mike's cligar and vested
it on an ash {ray,

“Cop ealling, he say, Old Slip on
Front Street™ He repented the
words sing-song fashion, “Firat
Precinet. Meesah Dan in jall*

(To e Conllnued)

It the time ever arises when
there In & quesilon as to the
solvency or credit of the federal
government, tha peopls have be-
come so accustomed to resting on
governmental support that, should
that support fall it is within the
realm of possibility that Insurs
rection might oeour—Dr, Terry
M. Townsend, presldent. Madical
aoclety of the state of New York,
discussing public sicknoss Insur-
ance.

more atlention to business after |

BACKS FINNS—“Russians
can never lake Finland” sald
Bernl Balchen (above), flyer, on
arrival In U. 8. to arrange for

the purchsse of aviation equip-
meni to be used in Finland.
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By Sylvia

“An’ that's the sled he wanted to trade for my skates last
_week l—wouldn't I a-been a sap to do it!?"

1l FORMER KING

HORIZONTAL Answer fo Previous Puzale

1The ex-king _ [SI2 EMTTTIEBROWIN NG sound.
pictured here. DIEIL ROEMEASER] 19 Prepared:
THe was the DA "_ ICIANIAIL IE TG lettuce,
ruler of the [HEMBINICIMERALMSAD] 21 He became
—— people. ODINTIO] king at —,
13 Steed. L [BOREE] 22 Not speaking,
14 Upright shaft. JL MAISIT] 23 To saunter.
18 The aforesaid INEVVIRIR] 25 Resides.
thing. [ [ENPNAY] 27 The reason.
17 Hole. 155[{_:3_!4{!_;-3 _ 20 Harbor.
18 Sharpens a R i g; Q‘B;Il'f.:[““
FRIOL. =i river.
20 Mark aimed at 35 Venerable,
in games. 41 tion. VERTICAL 37 Collection of
g Wager. gmnﬁmt 1Sound of tents,
Matrimontal s term. ise, 30 Realm.
24 Every. 44 France, 2 Cantered, 40 To attack.
26 Ydant 45 Jewel. 3To fuse 42 Carnivorous
7To prot. partially, animal.
27 Primeva) 40 Plural. 4 Malt kiln, 44 Destiny.
fluld, §1 Death notice. 8 New England, 45 Obolus,
28 To lick up. 52 Annelid 6 Genus of 48 Dined.
30 Sloth. 54 Stool. swans, 48 Tanning pod.
1 Gypey. 57 Fatty. T Let it stand. 50 Dregs,
32 Con 59 He and his B Paid publicity. 51 Girdle.
lest for @ famjly have  © Insect's egq. Dower
prize. been in —— 10 Virginia property.
34 You. since 1931, willow. 55 Chopping tool,
36 Cereal grass. @0 His followers 11 Pillar of stone. 58 Transpose,
38 Dwelling. are called 12 Stop! 57 Yes.
40 Book of MAPS., e, 15 Blackbird, 58 Street,
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OUT OUR WAY

BY J. R. WILLIAMS

_———

IGHT AND NARROW"

F WaaLLinss
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ME HAVE TO FIGLIRE HOW TO GET
LOOSE AND WARN ¥ BAR
RANCH T

THIEVES!

E

"

BT R
SUST HoPA' THY

“INVISIBLE" HOSS
THIRS

OUR BOARDING HOUSE With MAJOR HOOPLE

HASN'T BEEN HOME

AND SAID YOU HAD

UNDER Him /

RS-
EKCHANG'-NG

!.1
NOTES ON
THE
MISSING.
I-r

NO, T HAVEN'T GEEN YOUR
DOG! wee BUT HAVE YOU SEEN
MY MAN WALDOT MHE

TUEGDAY, WHEN HE CoaMiE
IN CARRYING A BRIDLE

HIG HORSE QUT FROM

GINCE §

SHOT

v

MY WORD, MRS, HACKLEWEN! WE
ARE 1N THE SAME DILEMMA, AS T
WERE , GEEKING LOBT SHEER/ www
HMP/ fasn T HAVEN'T SEFN YOUR
WHIMGICAL MATE SINCE MONDAY

waase E WAS WEARING A POLE
CLIMBER'S OUTEIT AND INSISTING
IT WAS HIS DESTINY TO SCALE A
BEANGTALK AND SLAY A GIABNT/
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BY BLOSSER

WHAT'S wrRoNG,
HECTOR 2

DO’

Do THey
PEOPLE ™ JAIL FOR

WASNT OM PLRPOSE ?

PuT
SOMETHIN' “THAT

WHo's T

A GiRL WITH /!
Him!

- i KHOW
7 WASHT AN ACCIDENT 2 THERE WAS I

OH ST AT
BEALTFUL. ¢

STREET A UTTLE
FURTHER , SO
WE'LL BE AWAY

RIGHT MOW [ THERE

I s AL

BY CRANE
7 1 (Y
TR R e o o ) "

DO 15 SWIM AMD: ..
HEY, MATTIE ! WHERE ARE

ee MS THEY NEARED
THE SIRENS' ISLAND,,.
CAME NOTES OF MUSIC
8O0 RAVISHING AND
ATTRALTIVE ,,, THAT

T
HELD HM T0 THE
COYBIEY
W

V3

L GUESS I'LL JUST

HAVE TD RISK ASi~
ING ALI..E"." FOR
HELPYS

THIS IS TERRIBLE /
WITH LLYSSES

1S LEAKMG
8

, WHAT AM LT0 Dol
ARG BADLY

HE... AHH! SHH /
LISTENI MUSIC...




