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THE ATORY1 This (s the atory
’( the ®perfee| erime"—the mur-
rr o 5 enley ope Merrl=
weibier in the likrary of his Long
[ninnd estate—and of the evenis
endl ux to If. COynihin, the
Ualunel's dn ter, Wns jusl told
Ahn wiory of her Hfe to Vhughon
Danhor, n forelgn correspondent
nnd a new peqonintance—how she
wia tnken from a Callfernln can=
went by tho Onloacl when she wan
10, nnd_ how little she knows of
Ahe Colomel's 1fe hefors then.
Dunbor refurns to New York and
Oynthia, who seemn (o he falllng
“In Tove with him, jolne Fred Weat
mnil Henry Mrentlss, twwo attentive

#t momentarlly unserennful nd-
mirera, at the club dance,

LI

WAGERS AT DAWN

CHAPTER XIII
CYNTI-!IA put her small, slim
flsts upon her hips and stared
at him, *If you're braren enough
to let respectable people look at
you in that get-up, you con come

-t

around to the table and say how |
gorTy  you amre—after a while” |

Her good humor was recovered.
*We might even let you st down,
We can lake it"

Henry Prentiss grinned at her
agaln, “Where's' your high-class
archduke?"

"He had more Important things

to do than kill an evening going |

around in circles to stupid music.”
Bhe zald thot with a certain
warmth and with no smile at all
Which mnde Henry Prentiss'
Inughter sound loud, and that In
turn made peopla look at them.
She danced away with Mitchell
Grace, giving Henry Prentiss one
more feathered dart over her

ghoulder, "Put your r:ontrapli.on|

on your collar, though."

Henry Prentiss did go to the
table in good time, and he did sit
down, and he did, surprisingly
enough, say that'he was grieved
to offend—both by his appearance
and his uncouth ways with women
folks. Which evoked an observa-
tion charged with high emotion
from Fred West: “Here comes that
wine hog again™
" 'T'm buying, thank you," sald
Prentiss,

Which he did. And to shame
Fred West he ralsed an eyebrow
at the Cordon Rouge bottle, which
bad been emptied and lay dis-
mally in the bucket, and com-
manded the walter to appear next
time with Clicquot 1919, no less,

Eventually, of course, he and
Cynthia were alone on the lawn
which overlooked the dark waters
pf the sound—sitting at a small
Iron table, in small iron chairs.

He said, even with a certain
gentleness, “I dido't mean to Le
guds, Miss Pretty. And I really
couldn't mannge the buttons”

“Where's your Man Friday?”

"Sick of a mighty bellyache,
@nd gone to the care of a maiden
munt. It was only wanting to see
ml that made me come here at

“Why want to see me?”

“That Is just exactly why. You
never would have asked such a
guestion last week, You're not
Miss Pretty at all since His High-
ness showed up™

. =
| Iaughter had a brittle tone.
“Maybe it's lo—o-ovel”
“Cm);Ier things have happened,

thy.

* YCalm wyourself, Anon he shall
depart, never, never, never to re-
turn. Listen, Hank. Do you be-
lieve I'm the type to keep a lamp
burning in the window until I'm
an old, old gal, and people coming
all the way from Wisconsin to see
if the legend is really true?"

“Nope. I don't like that either®

*“Don't like what?”

“You're making fun of your own
emotions. That's never any good,
in any language. If you really like
the guy, I'm not laughing about it
Though, perzonoslly, he sounds to
me like a stuffed shirt.”

“I did a foolish kind of thing
bonight,”

“What? Not youl”

“Told him the story of my life.™

“Something 1 was never bold
enough to Inquire into."

“It was funny, All of a sudden
I was fust spilling beans all over
the place™

“Well, I guess it's love, all
l'!.shl'.."

*Oh, Hank . . »

“Look here, Pretty. T can take
It if you Hhnve fallen for this
hombre. But I can't take [t being
the grand old pal that carries
around shoulders for his lost loves
to' weep on, Button yourself up,
You're acting like a baby and a
cxy-baby to boot."

Whereupon she buttoned herself
up, and remove<l the single small
tear which hrd escaped her eye,
and allowed Bar common sense to
take commeand once again,

“If you think I'm goinglo apolo=-
glze, you're crazy” she sald. Tt
you think I'm golng to swear you
to secrecy, you're crazier still
The way I read all of the best
booles; every girl hag a right to
pne of thesq damn spusms once
In a lifetime."

“Spoleen like Miss Pretty her-
pelf”

YA hardy woman, Prentiss, One
of nuture’s iron souls

“With eurrents that run deep?”

HWith myaterious and un-
plumbed depths!

“Inscrutable?”

‘“And glowing with a radlant
light ‘that shines from afar.”

- *“Full of primitive courage?

“And full of primitive danger,
Full of primitive thicet for O)d
Lady Clicquot's finest. Leave ux
repuir to the cave and partake of
the buunteous feast,”

- - -
EV.ENTI.ML._L.Y they all went
Lack to Stone House togother.
Nery late it was, of a moonstruck

{nimit. ond g0 It seemed advisable

to swim in the pool. That aim
was necomplished—oh, decorously,
vou may be sure—and then there
was play nt cards for stakes which
made Mitchell Grace and Fred
West worty aloud. And il was
perilously elose to dawn before
they got around to the businesn
of lnying stakes upon the polo
game which would be played on
Sunday,

The estimable widow Clicquot
had worked certaln familiar magle
upon Mitchell Grace by the lime
this point was reached. Fred
West's cheeks were pinker than
the falrest Eton lnd might ever
bonst, And he was everything that
a male could be short of truculent.

He demanded of Henry Pren-
tss, “Are you going to play."

“The good doctor says yes™

“Then our side ls ceriain to
win.”

“And that, expressed In terms
of cash money, means . ., 1" sald
Henry Prentiss,

“All I've got. Which is a single
grand, after I've patched out a few
places with lsans here and there

Mitehell Grace named an Inele-
gant figure. And Cynthia saigd,
'T'll make up the rest of the pot,

Hank dear—and you just name
what the pot Is going to be. Like
a good boy. Like the sweet, lov-
able character you are.

Henry Prentiss said, “Let us not

bly. Lel us take reason to our
bosoms."

And Mitchell Grace lnughed.
“Go shead, Hank, Squeeze out of
it if you want to.™

“Now, Mitchell, Be nice,” Cyn-
thia said.

be unduly influenced by the bub- |

Prentis=s  was steady. *I71 loy |
whatever you lads want to offer. 1

but you'll have to walt unthl o
morrow (o nome your figures,
Cynthin and I are not betting.
Rearon? I don't want Miss Pretty
ropting against me, I'm wvaln,
gentlemen. Vain and proud.”

The butler came discreetly to
suggest colfee and scrambled egys
nnd sausages—and thus ended a
night.”

(To Be Conilnued)

Such a victory (Wazl) would
of enslavement for us and other
nations. We adhere to the prin-
ciples for which the United Na-
tions are fighting.—Turkish dep-
uty.

Buv It tnrougn the want-nds

Credit With The

To Spend
s25 Right Now
ONLY $5 DOWN

be trus
Bonnds oo pood ‘;. el gy
but 1t r"'llyhf-’:‘ .L?Ulu ey

For onh E

i:: get boaks full of e
pmy worth 935 at Hrark “1..I

E!m: usy Lk e:u'l; for A

{tems eosling ¥4 or !‘;w

higher priesd '“zml. Ha
gher  down L

LA Arge il

b
Tsunl carrylng ch: ailde
ot

Got Yours ot Yc:ur
SEARS Credit Office

THIS CURIOUS WORLD  f ¥itam

Ferguson

o T Lo
IN NEW MEXI
A BABY DEER ¢
FROM A PACK OF
WAS GIVEN A CELLINT
THE ALBUQUERGL,
CITY AL

HUMAN
LIVES
ARE OF LITTLE
VALUE TO THE
JAPANESE
HIGH
COMMAND/

PILOTS OF THE
JAP ZERO
PLANES

CANNGT SAL

| oc 7 sincE THE
CROWDED

PACE IN THE

8| cockpiT ALLOWS

NO ROOM FOR A

PALACHUTE.,

o

MYTHOLOGY CHANGED INTO
A FLOWER. AFTER FALLINngN

ANSWER:

Narcissus,

MAKER OF HONEY ]

HORIZONTAL Answer to Previous Puzzle 13 Requests.

40 Highways. 63 Dulch city.
42 Wife of Ge- 64 Type of fur
raint, in (pl.).

il
r f,f_f;*c’fd maRE] [ECARK] [FA CE 2 ‘;J:;:";:gad%ﬂ?-
4Forzives. JAILIOELJEIEIRIVIEL IRII ILILY 59 Be victorious.
11 Extinct bird.  [KILIT[EIS EINIETEIRIAIREID] 95 Native metal.
14 Age, EINEALIOIS|ITEIEIAISIYIPIE] 59 Rodent,
15 Military RIEDFIN[EIE SIPER] 31 Harem room.
storehouse.  [S|Z(R A;:, AINI MARK JAICEES] a2 stight bow.
16 Measure of MIDIDIE Bk INIE W] _ 33 Bitter veich
area (pl). [A=EINIDIZIBR UARK TIAIZH S| 37 Beverage.
17 Atmosphere.  [FIEIE[LIB|AIH| D) S[0| 38 Sustai
18 Red Cross RiNEIATRIYEATIUINIAFEHIR 30 One W]?IO eals
(abbr.). FIEIMIS b BIDIER sparinzsly.
10 3.1416. RS }:‘%;? SIAEIOIER] 40 Trrational
20 f0nds miaN| [E1siTolR] [VELL] ,, talkers
21 Zest. 41 Number,
23 Cone wheat. Arthurian 65 Social insect. 43 Doctor oi t?I;
25 Born. Jegend. vinity (abbr.)
26 Babylonian 44 Arabian gulf, vgn L5 44 Bone,
deity. 46 Morched 1 Animal. 45 Affray.
27 Most impor= ceremoniously 2 Great Lake, 46 Evergreen
tant are the 49 Disunited, 3 Nobleman, tree,
bees, 53 Anger. 4 Fire 47 Dry.
30 The bee 54 Nole in worshiper, 18 Network
Is stingless. Guido’s seale. 5 Bowman. (anat.).
34 Man's name. 56 French article. 6 Rupees 50 Incarnation
35 Kind of 57 Has consumed (abbr,). of Vishnu,
beetle, 58 Inscct egg. TLow haunt. 51 Shorl jacket.
38 Captured by 59 Entler anew., 8 Onward. 52 Liability.
wile. 82 Crowd, 9 Short sleep, 55 Blackbird,

10 Cut into slices, 60 Print measure,

11 Chief, 61 Symbol for
12 Shield fillet, thoron,

F_'E_:.- (s ] |7

e
[] g |0 1] [P (]

FINN EFY

S0 |50 |52

Red yde v

. wow ! *UNCL
MALCOLM

—
HOW DEEP FEET
IS THE WATER | AT THIS FOINT, MISTER ]
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SERGEANT. GIVE THESE
TWO MEN WITH SLOPPY
HORSES AND PACKS
SOME EXTRA FATIGUE
DOTY? AND ALSO THIS
ONE WITH THE 1M~
MACULATE EQUIP=
5 L MENT THAT PERSON®
LI ALLY, LODKS LIKE A
TRAMPZ

HOU €
BEAT ITZ IT'S LIKE ‘A i
MOTHER GETTIN T KIRS
READY FIRST=BY TH' TIME
SHE'S READY TH KIDS
ARE AWREBCK ! AN VICE
VERSA-THEM TWO GOIT
TH HORSES READY
ANE TH OTHER GOT HI
HOR:

FIRST,
=
SE

TH
GOIN? TONIGHT !
LL COVER HIM

CHAPS

E’
SURE HAS

A WONDERFUL. CASTLE
HERE -- MO DUNGEONS
OR TORTURE CHAMBERS,
O COURSE -~OR SECRET

BuUT s EAS‘.I: TO
I8 = HM-M~GUESS ILL LOOK
AN BEEN

OMNKEYING WITH
t\éR\EF CASE, WHILE WE
WERE

-

By J. R. Williams
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LUB-AWK ! AM T DREAMING §
e MY WERD, SASOMN MOU
STARTLED ME OUT OF A
SOUND SLUMBER./ -
WHERE DID MOL SAY THAT
CHERUB MAILED FROMY
- EGAD/! HERE, MAND ME
THE SHAVER. AND T'LL
DRY HIS TEARS WITH
TALES OF ROLLICKING
ADNENTURE O THE
SPANISH MAIN!

(0 WAKE UR MIBTAN MATOR /
"7 1 DONE REGISTERED A NEW
74 BOPRDER, NAME OF LEQ/ -+~
MISSUS LATCHBERRY TOLE ME
MIGSUS HOOPLE AN HER TO
BRING THE CHILE ONER
CASE HER SISTER GO /7
DE MISERIES /++ LOVD
LITTLE BOUNCER.,

- = ST
Our Boarding House
With Major Hoople

g“_\l BLINDED FROM BEE
NGS-- WERE LOST
AND OUR PACKHORSE

AWAY WITH OUR <
RUB/ WE'RE A SORRY
PAIR! |

' _ME Too
\CR-TIRE

SEORET

RED RYDER!

By j{gd Harmom

L GURE TELL UMNCLE® MAalLCoLM |
'BOUT THIS --« BUT WAIT =+ WHAT |
HARM 16 DONE, IS = NO--D

BEEM PULLED LOOSE-- M
SEE? TS sTiLL LockeD!

By Hareld Gray

No----I'M GOING B
O TAKE IT O

AS A smcuuca.nzg You MEAN TO TELL
IN THE SHADYSIDE ME YOU'RE GOING

WHAT | HOUSECLEANING O DUMP ALL OUR | THE M-TH.STREET
COMPANY, IM EQUIPMENT OFF PIER =====THE
GOING T DO THIS PIER S WATER IS DEEPER

WHAT 1 THINK IS

OUT THERE [
BEST/ I HAVE A

JUST AS WE THOUGHT,
HEINTZ, EVEN THE BACK
DOOR OF THE TOWN HALL
1S UNDER GUARD. L'D
BETTER HAVE A VISIT
WITH THE DIRECTOR OF
ARCRAFT PARTS DIS-
TRIBUTION AND LEARN
WHAT OTHER PRECAL-

TIONS ARE TAKEN /
o OLNE5
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W-W ,MIES CORA =« YOU :
AT ew\&?-s IS HER WEEP *\;D 2l

(M55 UG FOTCRED HOME
ELEOEN GOWNEA RO6S,
DTS WHLT «AMD L AN'T
GWINE STAND FoOR

} (ELEOEN © o % THERE'S
FOURTEEN NOW, OPAL

o ALL RIGHT NOW,;

OCOLA, WHAT ABOUT

THAT SURPRISE YOL!

SAID YO HAD FOR
ME? { OF THEM

FORYOU!

WAIT, DMPA...1 WANT )
TO SHOW YOU SOME
PICTURES BEFORE.
WE GO ON WITR

M 1
ASTWITTERY
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By V. T. Hamlin




