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OUR BOARDING HOUSE- - With MAJOR HOOPLEOUT OUR WAY By J. R. WILLIAMS
SERIAL STORY -

'BET ON LOVE
AY CHARLES B. PARMER

"Good luck Pepper Boy!"
The car and trailer carrying

Pepper Boy to Churchill Downs
swept into the Holland Tunnel-N-ew

Jersey ahead Kentucky far,
far ahead.

(To Be Continued)

The Automobile Club of Amer-
ica was organised in 1899.
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In salute. "Any help, miss?" he
called.

"Oh. yes!" Sha seamed to relax
with relief. Then she leaned for
ward, a gorgeous smile crossing
her smooth features.

"You ready for ue"
"What" ha looked keenly at

her, the smile leaving his face.
His manner changed. "Ready for
what?" he asked.

"Tor us for Pepper Boy. You
see." the words came fast "we're
on our way to Churchill Down- s-
tor the Kentucky Derby I thought
tha track telephoned might have,
for a motorcycle escort through
traffic the Holland Tunnel, you
know"

Now he grinned, as he caught
on. "Nopel They didnt phone
for me, miss but there! we've
got the light Holland Tunnel?"

"Yes yeal" Sherry said breath-
lessly.

"Follow me I'll give you
break!" e e

TIE, snapped the goggles down
over his eyes, touched lever

and his motorcycle burst into
roar. Ha settled back in

the seat called to Sam, "FoUow
aa!" and with gesture ahead

led them down Fifty-seven- th

Street his siren shrieking.
The escort ended at the tunnel'a

approach. The cop dropped back
alongside as the truck halted for
another light He spraddled his
wheel again, pushed up his gog-

gles. Grinned.
"All right?"
"Swell I Thanks to you!"
"What's the name of your

horse?"
"Pepper Boy, from the Lone

Tree Stable."
"Lone Tree Stable Pepper Boy
aayl Tm going to lay a coupla

bucks on his noes tor luck. He
better win."

"Hell win with half a chance."
The light turned from red to

green. The cop let go her hand,
grinned broadly aa be waved her
on, calling: v

COAT

HOUZO.VTAL Answer to
1 Cost of arms

of Balkan
kingdom.

8 Most of its
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ars growers
or ,

15 Olive shrub.
14 Snake.
16 Roof edge,
IT To restrain.
18 To quit
M Plot of s

ground.
SO Road (abbr.).si avmn ft t sorn.
28 Exclamation. 42 Deity of war.
24 Advertise-

ment
43 Senior

(abbr.).
15 Mama. 43 Cup rim.
2SMatgrass. 47 North Africa
28 To irritate. (abbr.).
30 And. 48 Energy.
22 Hair pad. 49 Bone.
33 Room recess. 51 Lava.
33 Its currency 52 Pronoun.

unit, 83 Fishhook
27 Ingenuous, lines. "

i.

38 Tumor. . 35 Barley cake.
39 Previous. 88 UnOCCUpied.
40 Tribunal SfSbower.
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CHAPTER XI

fY turn next, lint it?" Shep
Grant askad with a alow

grin, eomlnf up to Sharry Bond.
Eh looksd around. "Oh, Snap,

rm sorry, but you no, wa'ra laav-ta- g

Immediately for tht Down."
"I'm going, too," ha said.
"So tarly? The Derby wont be

run for 14 day and then' no
atecplechasing there."

Ha smiled, but It wai forced
smile. "I'm riding on the flat thli
season, too, you know."

Something In hit manner caused
her to look at htm learchlngly.
"What'i up, ShepT" she asked. He
hesitated an Instant Then aha
gave a quick look at Shep'f get-u- p.

Amid the tang of tha (table,
the crunching of leather, the
neighing of horses, and the muffled
clump of hoofs from tha training
track beyond tha bam, his im-
maculate figure was out of place.

"Shep," ahe said, "I never saw
you so dressed up. Whafs hap-
pened to you?" she Insisted. Gen-

erally, Shep went about In torn
nweater and uncreased breeches
and old riding boots.

"Well, er " he hesitated, then
the words came tumbling out,
while he looked her in the eye:
Tm driving down with May Bel-

ter's string I'm going to ride for
her Bonnie Lad stable."

"So that explains this comic
opera get-u- p of yours," Sherry
aid quietly. Then added with a

shrug:- - "She couldnt get my colt,
so now she's trying to get my
friend."

Shep looked, at her quizzically.
"What are you saying, Sherry?"

"The Bonnie Lad tried to claim
my Pepper Boy yesterday."

"Sherry!" Grant's voice was
harsh. "Are you sura about that?
I only knew tha' Paul Wharton
tried"

She raised a ha: "
"Shep, I feel

that maybe Paul was trying to
nrotect bit colt but we won't go
Into that. I know Hay Belter
wasn't She hasn't a colt of Derby
caliber in her bam, and aha Wed
to get Pepper Boy."

"Gosh, Sherry, ITI swear I
didnt know it!"

"Gosh is right The womaa'hai
everything. Shep: horses and
money and dlamondi inn jMilng
but youth. Mow she's gone after
you because you're young and at
tractive; you'll make her feel ahe
Is, too." The girl finished quickly,
"Suppose sha donated tha money
tor those fancy togs?"
A MAZEMENT, then anger, swept" Grant's face. "That's going

(too far, Sherry," ha said sternly.
'"I've never fallen so low as to take
money from woman."

"But you will, my dear! You
leant ba lucky at poker always."
iShe was very dose to him, and
he made her voles low and in-

timate. "She let you win, didnt
she, ShepT And It was her money
you wanted to lend me?"

A browned hand shot skyward.1 swear. Sherry I won that
money from a bunch of men. Will
you believe me?" His young face
was exasperated, yet full of con-
cern. "Maybe it was foolish, when
Belter asked me to rids for her
this season "

"And offered you one of her im-

ported cars to drive to Churchill
Downs ip?"

He nodded. "Then I went out
and got this fool outfit"

"I understand," she repeated,
less harshly. "You're my age,
Shep pretty young. Thafs why
I hate to see you roped in. Like
me, you've lost the silver spoon,
and like me, you have had to shift
for yourself. You happen to know
horses a lot better than you do
humansl"

Sherry moved away from him,
as if to end the conversation. "Just
forget what I've said." She waved
her hand to impatient Ted, now
behind the wheel of the roadster
"My crowd's ready, Shep. We
rent swank at all; the trailer

even needs a coat of paint, but
we're real racing folks. 'Bye,
Shep."

"Walt a minute!" he grabbed her
hand. "listen, I'm going to the
Downs but not with May Belter's
stable. I'm getting out of this
mess'

e e
TF Sherry had had surplus cash,

she'd have taken a ferry which
ships horse vans from Long Island
direct to New Jersey. But every
dollar in her bag was precious
lo they drove to the nearest bridge,
rolled down its long Incline into
Manhattan.

"We go to the Holland Tunnel,
Sam that takes us under tha
Hudson river and into New Jer-
sey."

"Yesm." Sam stopped the ear
as a light turned red. "But. we
got to get across this here big
town first, Miss Sherry. Seems
tike a powerful lot o' folks travelin'
today," he complained. "Got to
get this here baby colt safe
through these here streets."

Sam obvdotisly was worried.
Suddenly, fear gripped Sherry.
What if something should happento them? Suppose a careless
driver sldeswlped them, or a truck
bumped them? The least quick
and unexpected jolt, which
wouldn't harm the ordinary cargo,
could ruin Pepper Boy's chances
for the Derby could even keep
him from ever racing again. A
sprained ankle, a strained tendon,
or, worse, a broken leg he'd be
ruined I

In that moment motorcycle
(op rode alongside a young, Irish
faced cop, red hair showing under
his cap. Ha stopped his machine,

' spraddled it Then glanced up,
casually.'

He raised his goggles. Smiled.
And his hand. went tip to hi cap
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Garbed in West Liberian native
costumes, comely Ruth Kirkhope
(left) and Myrtrice Crory are an

part of a realistic
(?) reproduction of a rubber
plantation at tire company's

exhibit in New York.

OF ARMS

Previous Funis liberates. "
9 Corded doth.

10 Evils.
11 To elude.
12 To rot by
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eoits capital. 29 The earth.61 This land's 31 Human trunk.
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3 Fanatical. 44 Musical term.
8 Metallic 46 Time gone by.

element - 48 Demons.
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8 Fish. ' 84 Rumanian
7Progenlfor coins.
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By Sylvia
M T. H. Hi U. S. WT. Off

like to do this with me the
life?"

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIESFLAPPER FANNY
IMS. 1W BTNU SUVKC. I f iL.T LOOK AT VOOR I f WOO 60 AMO WASVN'EW TW6 JURY

ALLEY OOP

a ' b t w l--

MOWTH'R6STOPVfclUCOMBALL RIGHT, OALS... HAUL THIS
BIG CLUNK. OUTATHAT MESS

Leer.

"T1 W
P I .1

GALS GUAPOIMA
th' GATES

WITH ME- - WE)E 60T TDALLEV. I'M WLL,V3- 1-

.

AFEAIP WE'VE '
BOOM GET

BOOMGRAB OL' HERCULES'
PAL BEFORE HE GETS LET .oiTTiwaTHosdOUTA TH C ITV WITHJTH'l TOO MUCH OF A J
sEEWS MAGIC. ','7i sTAeT..M(r'l I 1

EUT IMSKtrih, STATIONNEVER CATCH J
HIM MOW -

. wauroy

ooiMiviMimcJ.Whaddy say, baby 7 wouldya
- res, of your


