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He pulled the roadster partially
off the pavement, drew Francie
close, The wir was erisp, thin,
fragrant. It was just like the night
at the airport.

YEMERDATY Francis sl
l-ll-ht! prowler with a
woeks him omt, It W G
| lllllili'h
Mr. Weatlon an
Justy, uncensclons, bealde h!u ar.

3.‘. |.n :::;:‘t“;u- s unm‘ “Makes you feel kinda small,
don’t 147" Gusty mutllered. Francle
CHAPTER V1I nodded, smuggled against him,
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| “Okay, lad, I've had enough of
tyour lip. I'll follow you in. Ten
bucks and a night in the clink
may teach you some manners.”

“Oh, Gusty,” Francle walled,
“why did you have to get smart?
You—you can't sfford to pay a
| fine."

White-lipped, Gusty hardened
his face into Its “so-what™ mask.
“1—1"11 get to Hollywoeod all right,
Francie. Don't you worry!"

{To Be Continued)

|
The yellow-billed cuckoo Is of |
great value to the farmer as a

W‘HIN Francle emerged from
her cabin next morning, Gusty

and Mr, Weston were talking, Her
heart sank. Was Gusty reporting

 his loms? She circled the cabins

and hurried Into the restaurant
without being seen.

Aunt Hat looked up from her
QPI and sausage. "What a night!
Tm as weak as a rag. Francie,
dear, I've been meaning to ask
you. You haven't lied to me about

* the tleket?"

“J—TI've got it, Aunt Hat," Fran-
‘ele gulped. “But—"

John Weston entered, wiping his
brow. “That boy's got Lucifer's
own pride. Made me take the
money for his cabin.”

Francie gighed, *Is . .~ that all
you talked mbout?™

Mr. Weston nodded. "Except

_ that I finnlly persuaded him to

be my guest at breakfast. He
needs a good meal to get his

back, He wouldn't eat i
he had to pay for It himself.”

Gusty came in, minus his usual
swagger. His cheeks were still
pale, his eves shadowed. He sat
down unsteadily and picked up a
menu.

“Never mind that, son." John
Weston's eyes twinkled, "I've or-
dered for you"

Gusty grinned. “Thanks. Guess
I need some grub,”

The meal was eaten amidst a
frosty silence provided by Francle
and Aunt Hat. Gusty arose, stum-
bling over his chair, He passed
his hand across his forehead.

“Holy smokes, I'm dizzy as a
bat! I'll be driving the old bus
around in circles. Any chance of
sparing me & driver, Mr. Weston?"

Francie sald stubbornly, "I'm
not going—"

Mr., Weston took his daughter
aside, "I don't intend to argue,
Francle,. Quarrel or no quarrel,
you're to drive Gusty's car for
him.” \

"B'l-lt—.

"AHME’.I- Pope

“All right,

“That's better, Well hit the
little mountain town of Circle
about sundown. There's a good
hotel listed. You and Gusty can
moet us there." = |
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PmINTLY Francie was rat-
tling westward in Gusty's old
roadster, She drove with her chin
pet at a deflant angle.

slumped

his feet stralght out In silence
he watched the wind whip little
tendrils of amber hair from under

Jrancie's bright scarf.
“Aren't you gonna talk?" he de-
manded finally.

“Why should 1™

“Aw, look, Francle, don't be
I.I.Ht pore. I shouldn't have popped off

night. You and your dad were
igwell to me. Itnldhlmn.ho.“

Francie could feel the familiar’
|softening process going on in her
theart. She fought it off with a
Iterse, “'Skip it."

"Nothinu 601::;. It took a lot
of gu—nerve to whang Blubber
wver the head. I like girls with
gu—nerve. Gee, Francle, all we've
done Iately is scrap. We didn't
use to."”

"No, we didn't”

“There's just no sense In (1"
Gusty declared gravely.

“No, there im't ., "

Gusty sald, “T'unny how it all
started over that ticket” The
cvoadster swerved. “Hey, what's
wrong?

"N-wlh.ln;.' Franecle mid,
-N"Y e 1 !t 1k

ou see, it's like this" Gusty
eontinued. “T figure it's & man's
place to have the carser. That's
why I grabbed the tlcket. Now
take us: suppose ws, well, wanted
1o get marvied—"

“Married!” Francle's heart best
L wudé .Eronug' rhythm. ‘Why,

“Qh, sure, it's a silly {dea. It's
corny. But, gosh, I'm only trying
to make a point. Just suppose.
You wouldn't want to be a famous
star and have a garage mechanie
for a husband. No, slr! A man's
?lau is at the head of his family,

"You-—rau mean that's why you
the ticket?" Francls asked.
ecause you wanted o make

« ™ Gusty reddened,
:I wou.ldnl. ﬂl:‘ll" say that,
ut .
"It wu, Gusty!" Frmcl: cried,
“Okay, it was then," Gusty said
.rufmr "Yuud better wateh your

!l.lddtnl:r Francle felt as U the
ticket were a red mark of shame,
a scarlet letter branded upon her.

Gusty was a pure knight facing
all kinds of hardships for her sake,
Oh, why hadn’t she realized it be-
fore?

The afterncon sped by with the
miles, It was & perfect day, one
Francle would never forgel. Not
once did Gusty lapse into his role
of braggart. Even his donkey
laugh was muted. When they

for lunch Gusty pald for

the ‘gers. He even amisted
Francle from th.e. car,
L ] L ]

A dusk they reached the moun-

taln range and began a hard

elimb, Gusty's dizzy spell had long
since passed and he was driving,

Great barren masses of rock
tundupcm either side of them
twisted over a road cut
hl;:lfumd,‘aw look! Isn't
] " b0
K dovelyr

# moon hung llke a huge
ormament from the topmort
mountain, It lald a
light over the rugged
them soft snd un-

that !a lomal.hln;l" Gusty
stop and watch a

“We'll never scrap again, will  destroyer of caterpillars,
| cinlty the hairy variety,
fow other birds will eat.

Pwe? Guaty sald,

“No, Gusty—never.”" But even
|u she said it, Francie was fright-
sned, A tiny square of pasteboard
ueut a huge black shadow over this

cu

contain 230 tent caterpillars,

espe- |
which
One
ckoo stomach was found to

| perfect moment. . She hesi-
;hted. then sald faintly, “Gusty,
lwhy—why don't . . . 1 mean,
|wouldn't you like to kiss me?”

|  *“Holy smokes, I—" Gusty bent
awkwardly, but his lips never

| touched Francie's.
- -
A CAR had drawn up behind
them, Shattering thl.' silence,
. hu\'y volce anid, "Hey, what
on here? The beam of a
nuhlisht blinded them. “So—a |
necking party? Haven't you kids
any sense parking here?"

Gusty bridled. *“Hold your I
hnnu. mister. We're moving right |
on."

A burlr state trooper ap- |
proached the car, “Suppose some- J
body came around that curve and
didn't pee you? You guys ﬁ'oml
the east sin't got much sense.”

“Maybe you western hicks got
it all” Guﬂy fired back. ]

“Please, Gusty,” Francie begged.
"He's liable to arrest us." !
|

|

“Wise young fellow. eh?™ the
| trooper said. “I'd better take you
|in to Circle and cool you down"

*We're going right away, of-
ficer,” Francle said. “We didn't
mean to—"

Gusty sald, “Sure, we wouldn't
take your lousy old mountain as
a gif"

NOMINEE_No comment
but plenty of grins would Col.
Frank Knox, Chicago publisher,
give newsmen greeling him on

his way to Manchester, N, H.
“for several days rest.” His
nomlination, by F.D.R., a5 secre-
fary of navy, provoked a storm.

THIS CURIOUS WORLD
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OUT OUR WAY
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ANSWER: Theodore Roosm elt,
river, In Arizona
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e, BECULAREONE] e
9 Pep. ATIONCADIAL M 18 Ear bones, |
10 Yellow bird, WIINKENDIECIKIS] 20 Part of an
11 Wheel hub. IN[YERT EIRRIATT N auto,
12 Armadillo, (DIANMAWI | lIP ARQBAH] 22 Ascends.
15 The tip. ﬁ JCIU TIRODDINC UISITIO! 23 Shaped with a
18 Abhorred. AICICR) mﬂl] ALIDEELRY  tool
17 Goddess of INIIRAPIRADD =0 24 He was an
vegetation. { | able — or
18 Corded fabric, ruler,
21 Became ENEBNRESA 26 Tennis stroke,
{nactlive, Ew] =|;_-{“1-][|][:]Jllanm.. 27 Greek letter,
25 Rubber tree, 30 Oblong fruit,
28 100 square 48 Possessing VERTICAL 31 Before.
meters. flavor, 1 View. 37 Fatigue coal,
20 Electrified 48 Drop of eye 2 5illy. 30 Aforesald
particle. fluld. A : im thing.
30 Lawyer's 81 Genus of tno time. 4y Branches.
charge. sheep 4 Swimming 42 To langulsh,
327To putrety. .0 “‘ ) birds. 44 Drone bee,
33 Hole. WS mEIe. g Indian nurse, 45 Adam's mate,
34 Wand. 86 To simmer. o b tied 47 Logger's boot,
35 Delty of war, 55He wan killed Pathw ? 40 Ever (contr.)
38 Abolishes, in a tall from EAWEY 50 Shoemaker's
38 Having ledges. a —, 8 Forward. tool.
40 Consumer. 56 He ruled 13 To coat with 52 Musical note,
42 EIL during the plaster, 54 Southwest
43 State of blisa.  last —— War. 14 To mend. {abbr.).
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BY HAROLD GRAY
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BY CRANE

[HE USED
T0 BE A
SOLDIER OF
FORTUNE

d /
Hevy !
Turs You're
HECK A HOLDIMNG
PLACE UP THiT
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FROM SUUPOWDER TO FACEPOWDER...
THATSG QUITE A COMEDOWN.
HWOW DO YOU LIKE TP

0w, T MANAGE
TO FIND PLENTY
OF EXCITEMENT]

((GOOD! YOU LIKE EXCITE-
MENT AND WE NERD A
PERSON TO \DENTIFY HELGA
WOLFE . HOWD YOU LIKE
TO RECOME A
TEMPORARY

-
WA/ T GOT GOME-
THIN T'SHOW NA !

TROY AT LAST! TROY AND ESCAPE

SURE BEEN TOUGH GOING, ESPECIALLY
WITH THAT HERCULES BRUTE AFTE
MV SCALP==BUT HE'LL NEVER
CATCH ME NOow /

TO THE TWENTIETH CENTURY--WHEW/ |T's (89

-= 1T MUST BE WORTH
A KING'S RANSOM/

| (AHHTBUT THIS MAGIC BELT 1S
WELL WORTH ALL MY TROUBLE

"(NOW FOR ONE LAST LOOK )
AT THIS FORSAKEN PLACE
BEFORE T........ |
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