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|door, She remembered Mr. Hil-
Iton's remorseful face bending over
her, comically foreshortened as
she slumped to the floor,
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I* Bridgie bellowed | anything for some time to come.

amiably into the instrument.
PSure 'ts Bridget Lanahan, Miss
Lovetts housckaper sphakin'.
« » « But Miss Lovett is enter-
fainin® guests at dinner, and can-
pot be dishturbed”

The magnificent fnality of
Bridgie's tone conjured a drawing
room brilllant with the socially
elita of New York, London and
Parls; but the person at the other
end of the line remained apparent-
ly unimpressed, for in a moment
Bridgie called:

“0\iss Debby! Sure, an' 'tis sorry
T am to bother you and the Cap-
tain"—so Bridgie did not know
that had gone—"but
there's an uppity party on the line
that will have words wit none but
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When Deborah went out, picked
wp the receiver, and sald, “De-
borash Lovett speaking,” it was a
man's voice which answered—|
erlsp, impersonsl, and somehow

gly guarded: !

“1 understand, Miss Lovett, that|
a Mr. von Thalmann was your|
guest this evening?™ |

"Who is this?" Deborah de-|
manded, her fingers cold upon the

wer,
*“Dr. will satisfy you
» I think, Miss Lov-

en tha
ett”

Dr. Bingham had been the
Lovett clan for years.

“Just now,” the voice went on,
*] am sorry to have to tell you|
that Mr, von Thalmann has met|
withnn'n.eddm&—n rather serious
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His first gli of I

is very likely 1o be an unpleasant
suspicion that he ix about to be
most unromantically sick at his
stomach.”

LI'UCH later, it was the little man

with the bright eyes, who
slipped down to the front hall to
carry on a conversation with
someone at the front door, De-
borah could mot hear much, ale
though she crept {o the top of the
stairway and shamelessly strained
her cars. A few phrases she did
catch:

“So the other one got awny,
after ail?"

That was Mr, Hilton in the door-
way.

“Clean,” another volce an-
swered from the doorstep. “And
say! If that lad pulls through, his
skull's sure made of good honest
stuff, We found what he was hit
with—and it was plenty."

About dawn Deborah went to
the kitchen to make coffee,

As she picked up the tray to go
upstairs, the telephone rang. Be-
fare she could reach the instru-
ment Mr. Hilton was there.

“The Herald?” he was saying.
"How did you boys get hold of
this? . . . Who did? ., . . Okay.
You may say he was trapped with
information for a foreign govern=
ment in his possession. . . . Yes,
fatally wounded. We—hold every-
thing!"

He had just seen Deborah.

THIS CURIOUS WORLD

It's Jess Bristow, stunt fiyer,
getting fancy in National Alr
Carnival st Birmingham, Ala.

By William
Ferguson

Dm-idmﬂmpb' on|
the chair before the telephone|
table.

“Are you there, Miss Lovett?™
the voice asked sharply. “Can you!
hear me?"

“Yes" Deborah breathed. “An/
accident, you sald. . . . Is he?
Oh, but you must bring him here,
at ance.”

“That was the doctor’s idea. His

secretary o a busy corporation
lawyer,” the voice agreed dryly.
*Dr. Binghsm—ebout whom I
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ANSWER: They are glands in your body.

COMMON AMPHIBIAN

Behind came a fifth man in a
. overcoat, inconspicuous in
way except for bright dark

By Crane

As poon as the man in the gray

! THERE! DIONT I sAY DARLING! 1 WAS ABOUT JUST A LITTLE BUAN, OLD TIMER »
hi- mumm. crtsm: EASYD F“'Eﬁ% &Y o 10 GIVE UP MOPE FOREIGN AGENT'S BOAT 15 m‘m
o e GET FREE! VE! YQUEEN OF TIMBUKTU ., FAIRLY SLOW
one ad heard over - - 2 SOWAS T, HEADSD TOWARD BROOKLYM. BETTER

Kho telephone. HORIZONTAL Answer to Previous Puzzle 14 Nay, B . T ; PODNER ATTEND TO THEM

*Miss Lovett?™ he asked, but as 1 Common ) 16 Therefore.

bhe were already sure of that garden 19 It feeds on
' name is Hilton, Where shall amphibian. —_—and |
e take him?" 51t has no worms. )

Before Deborah eould answer, — (pl). 21 Mercenary.: |
Bridgie’s voice rang from the land- | 9 It belongs to 231t is —
liog above: the genus —— or eatable,

“Howly Mither of Heaven!™ | 13 Complains, 24 Lair,
eried Bridgie, lumbering down the | 15 Guaranteed. NIT] 25 Dry. |
lm‘nj.ning fiight of stairs. “If it.| 17 Eagle's clawe. |CHIANIRIE] IMIQ[T|T[O] 27 To free
fan't the Coptain! What in the | 18 Entraps VEMTESTYMCAISETN  from grity A7
name—Sure, Where would you be!| 10 Hat material, —JRo/oiME RINSIUINITINEL, 28 100 square
w hln;sel! In:: -“j t!‘:sl-?t!;; 20 To divide, [BIIILILIAR] m@%m [AINIA]  meters.

s room? . . . An’ don't sh '| 22 Comfort. o =15 20 2000 poundss,
there lookin' feckless entirely, | 24 Dry wil- ST AVNTONITIRIEIATY] 31 Somfﬁm.
Miss Debby! Put some wather on||  dernesses,  47Kind of VERTICAL 32 Silkworm. By Blosse/
to boll S gg goaax tiles, now shos, 1 grnure Ebhr.) 33 Earthiest.
enn 40 Story. 2 Networ! 35 Groaning. :
that moment it was Brid- MAYBE L Ou, GOSH , THE MOTOR'S L Tk s
p i Pridgl 34 Bird. i 50 Palm lily. 3 Jewel. 28 Grief. " US, ALL RIGHT, June! ND COULD SCREAM SPUTTERING , FRECXLES [ DYING (JUNE =+« AND
SHES Yaa) mﬂadmm—m i p: gg E:-:!E:i:pod. 51 Afresh, ;3”1"";' an o?t; amllflt;d gg‘rsﬁ: %\:g;cu wA}f 5 WE WHAT'S WRONG ¢ ITB |LEAVING . AN
cessl | ‘erb forms, with eretinism » ==} i =SIATE

slalrs, who found linen and extra!| 38 Opposed £3 Highway, 6 Beasts of 42 Alleged force. cgﬂgwr THERE'S ESTATE. 68 405/
covers, and stood by while Dr.i| fto odd. B4 Into, burden, 45 Olive shrub. DISTANCE ) ' ‘
Bingham did his grisly work. For|| 30 Blue, §5Plateau, . 7 Ocean steamer 46 Swaet Ao AROLNO /
when Deborah tried to follow the|| 40 Clock foce. 661t Is adept 8 Nose noizes secretion. SKATEER[ \ t
siretcher into the upper room, the!| 41 Musical note. 8t —— and 9 Trick. 47 Coarse hominyf
phyziclan took her arm and led heri| 42 Coin, ¢ swimming. 10 Region, 48 Leg joint.
gently away. 43 Myself. 57 House 11 Promontory. 40 Plant.

“It may not be pretty, Deborah,” | 44 Auriferous, animals, 12 Pald publicity. 52 Subsisted.
he snid. "Besides, I can't have too e
many peopls in the room, and ||| [¢ |3 |4 5 |6 A L LU =
Bridgle Is an old war horse at this, | f
wort of thing."” I 14 IS 16

“But you're letting him stay!™

Indignantly Deborah indicated I7 8

L] Mmﬂh 1:10 qmc.l!cn tb;l‘lﬁif-

W
; ", who m’ﬁl‘;:‘;’:%’a; g 23] |ALLEY OOP
\ s four bearers ady gone! WHILE ALLEY OOP AND HiS FRIENDS, ABOARD

after a brief whispered conversa- A PIRATE SHIP SEARCH FOR OSCAR BOOM...
!tlwn with Mr, Hilton, thelr heavy
boots clattering down the silent|

Y i )
Ses,
S AT

WHICH, 1N HI6 OVERTAXED
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