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, CHAPTER IV
A’r North Point airport, Dick
. Douglas helped Georgelle
from the plane that had brought
them from Midland Universtiy,
“Dick, do you think we're in

time?" heart. Not as though we were—
“T hope so. Be a shame to waste | running away—"'
all this effort.” She smiled at him and the color
She looked around her. “Will | came back into her face.
we be able to find & cab?” “You're right, Tony. We'll | |
wait.”

“Maybe, Never can tell about

these small-town airports, We and, managing a smile, said—"1t ._ -
might borrow a car if we need | o ne foing back to Midland, | s 0
to—" Miss, we'll be glad to give you = | — _'?' ,
Luckily, however, a taxi stood | ride” v e e Sar =
a L -
near the wirpart office. Dick told | FEW minutes later Anne r \\_a("‘::
OU'RE RIGHT

‘the driver to take them to the
marriage bureau, adding, “"Don't
linger on the way, either. We're
in a hurry”

The driver grinned over his

- ghoulder at them as he started his

motor. "Don't you want to stop
on the way and buy the girl some
‘lowers?™

Georgette giggled, despite her
anxiety. “Dick, he thinks we're
eloping!” Her face grew serious
again. "Oh, Dick, if we aren’ in
time, what on earth will we do?"

He lit a cigaret, tossing the
match out the window. “There
are such things as quiet annul-
ments, you know."

"You don't know Tony Scolt,”
the girl told him earnestly. “No
quiet annulment for him:"

“Really has his heart set on
Miss Norris, has he?" Dick asked
casually, “Naybe we ought not to
interfere.”

“Dick, I don't think he cares n
gnap of his fingers about Anne.

“Then why drag her off to|
North Point for a runaway mar-;
riage? Georgette, I always thought
wvou had good sense, but—"

“He doesn't love her,” Georgette |
Insisted, intertupting him. "This|
Tony person—well, he has money, |
great gobs of it. His father is a|
racketeer, or thing, practi-
cally a gangster—race ftracks,,
roadhouses, gambling. You know
what 1 mean, Tony doesn't care
anything about Anne’s wealth, but
he does care a lot about her—well,
social position.”

“*Well, you are certainly penaliz-

+4ng him because he picked the
-wrong father," Dick continued to
tease.

"di:. it is more than that"
Georgette defended herself. *“It

wouldn't be so bad if Tony were
aidecent sort himself. But he s
simply awiful. His good manners
are 50 overdone, 8o insincere. His
good- Jooks are kind of olly, and
he makes my flesh creep.”

Dick laughed at her vehemence,
but went on, “And still your Anne
has fallen for him!"

“She doesn't realize what ghe is
doing," was the heated response.
“Tony's new and diferent, reck-
lezs and exciting. That's all, 1
know the only reason she ran
AWaY Was because she was so mad.
He urged her on and probably
dared her.”

She glanced ahead through the
‘windows of the cab. "We've got
to be on time. We've got to!"

L] - .
TEI: marriage license bureau
was at the end of a long hall.

“If they've already been here,"
Georgette sald, “we'll try and
cateh up with them before they

“get to a justice—"

The opening of the door ahead
interrupted her, Anne came into
the hall, her face very pale against
the soft fur of her coat collar.
At the sight of Georgette and
Dick, she stopped suddenly, one
band pressed against her cheek.

Tony appeared fust behind her,
his Jook triumphant, For a mo-
ment, he failed to notice the
couple who were coming down the
ball, his whole nttention focused
on a paper he was folding care-
fully.

Georgetle recognized the paper
Instinctively, It was, it must be
the marriage license,

She moved quickly, and before
Tony realized her intentlon or
could stop her, she had snalched

-the license from his hands and

torn it into small pieces. He
stared et her for an Instant, star-
tled. In that moment, his self-
imposed air of breeding slipped
from him.

"You interfering, dirty little
mob,” He clenched his fist and
struck at her. “I'll ghow you—'"

Dick grabbed the upraised arm.

In & second, Tony checked him-
self, but It was too late. He would
have given nnything he owned to
take back that brief, revealing
moment. He caught his breath|
sharply, fried to undo the damage,

“Oh, Misa Parker,” his tone was
unctious, “I forgot myself, I'm
sorTy."

An he paused, he realized that,
Georgette was paying no attention
to him. Ehe had her arms about
Anne and was pleading desper-
ately with her friend,

“Anne, Anne, you can't do this.
Please." |
- - -

ANN!: stood as if dazed, motion- |

less. In that instant of Tony's |
uncontrulled rage, she had learned

what she had felt Instinctively sll
along. She had been on the brink
of making the most hideous mis-
take of her entire life. 1t Geor-
gette and Captain Douglas had
arrived s fow minutes later, she
m have been married to Tony

Now, sinee that moment In
which the mask had slipped from
the' man she had been about to
marry, her only desire was to get

s far awhy from him as possible,

Yet, 1Hat other ide of her nature,
iher stubborn pride, Inslsted that

But it was Tony who saved the
day for her, His native shrewd-
nesa and cunning had conquered
his rage, and he felt that to give
in pow would be to gain a victory |
later. One wrong move and Anne |
would be lost to him forever.

“Anne dear, these people may
be right., We don't want to be
married this way, do we, Sweet- ‘

That was when Dick stepped up |

<1 found herself an the way to |
the airport with Georgette and
Dick. She was still breathless and |
a little confused, as though in |
some unaccountable way she had
escaped from an unknown danger.
Through the haze that surrounded |
her, she was aware of the light on |
Dick Douglas' lean face as his
cupped hands held at match to his |
cigaret, and of his voice speaking |
to her.

“Too bad you hadn't the nerve
enough to take the flying course,
Miss Norris." |

The haze seemed to melt magi-
cally, "l beg your pardon,” she
said coldly,

“You heard what I said,” the

(To Be Continued)

SHOPPING LIST—Jon
of supervising all defense pur-
chasing has fallen to Domald M.
Nelson 1above). His appoint-
ment was a move toward speed-
up of armament program.

THIS CURIOUS WORLD

By Willlam
Ferguson

ANSWER: Alexander Graham Bell.
spoken and understood over a telephone,
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GOD

HORIZONTAL Answer to Previous Puxzle

1 God of manly I
beauty. i

€ He was also f I
god of =5 [=1[®)i

11 Eagle's home. [T A

15 Metallic rock. |
18 Credit. 1ICH i
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i : 22 To mend.
24 Ever (confr.).

25 Bustle.
27 North Africa
(2] (abbr.).

28 Visionary,

29 Mystic

syllable.
831 Wooden pin.

18 Sprite. 0T

il

N 32 Small shield.
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21 Natural power I

23 12 months

26 To enrich.

30 Monkeys.

33 Badge of valor

35 To equip with
Weapons.

36 To build.

¥ To impel
forward.

39 Language.

40 Deteriorates.

43 The caama.

47 Faint-hearted.

48 Sleeveless
cloalk.

51 Kind of tides.

T2 11

i

53 Five

B4 Lion trainer.

55 Money
changing.

56 Sooner than.

57 South Amer-
lean animal.

B8 He was God
of wisdom or

50 To sdore.

VERTICAL
1 Scorisceous
lava.

plus five. 2 Fruit-of tree

3 Shield wreath.
4 Untruth.

5 Blood-sucking
6 Favoring

7 Caln.

8 To insist upon.
9 Implement.

10 Hour (abbr.).
15He was nn

god.
17 Cereal grass. 54 Seaman.

| 34 Guided.

36 Goddess of
dawn.

38 To rent.

30 To scatler
grass.

41 Morsels.

42 Tendon,

44 To wither,

45 Ancient tale.

46 Narrative

poem.
48 Berets.
40 Indian nurse.
50 Imaginary
belng.
52 Sun.
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