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are the man who has bewitched
my betrothed. It la because of
you ahe returns my emerald,"

Anthony's face cleared. "Sha
returned your ring? Ob. I see."

The relief In hia tone waa un-
mistakable. Beatrice heart began
to sing. Maybe he wouldn't hate
her too much alter all, Maybe
he could bear to marry a girl who
owned a department store, espe-

cially if be worked In It
"Queer about Mr. Warming,"

she said Irrelevantly. "About his
Investigations, I mean. Because
that was my Idea, too, you know.

"I must prepare a statement for
the papers," Beatrice aald dream-
ily. "1 mutt Inform them that it
waa my concern for Grandfather's
store which ran away with mi."

"Beatrice!" thundered Clarence.
Beatrice looked around, mildly

astonished. "Oh, you're still here?"
Her eyea dropped. "Clarence, do
run along like a good boy. I I
have a lot of things on my mind,
and really, Clarence, you'll be
delighted to be rid of me, once
you think It over."

The swarthy face of Fernando dl
Grandest, who was not the de-

scendant of a long line of noble
Romans for nothlne. stiffened He
bowed formally. HI heal clicked.
"I hope you will be very happy,"
he said thickly.
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TJEATltlCE and Anthony
walahed him go. Then An-

thony said, morosely. "We prob-
ably won't be. On your money."

"If you start that Anthony
Bradley, I'll butt you In the stom-

ach again!"
"I do know other ways of start-

ing. But you'd have to come a
little closer "
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thony?" she Incjulred meekly.
It wss much better. Anthony's

arms swooped her up. He kissed
her masterfully. Kissed her until
the room awam around her and
the floor lurched. He kissed her
until she was blind and deaf and
helpless.

"Our mutual guardian wai
right," he aald happily. "What
you needed wasn't chloroform,
after all. AU you needed wag
love."
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Rumor persist that Italian
Don Aacanlo del prln-ci- pi

Colonna will be called horn
from Washington to tell Benito
Mussolini all about United States

seizure of Italian ships.

By William
Ferguson
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rrevloua Furrlc 19 Transposed
(nbbr.).
This boat
landed at

Rock.
Causes to.

cohere.
Errors.
Portions of.

medicine.
Mercenary,
Cabin.
Female fowl.
Bone.

35 Therefore.,
3 Twelve 37 Diplomacy,

months. 40 Sweeping
4 Offspring. tool.
5 Behold. Pertaining to
6 To change Into air.

bone. Heavy club,
1 Fatigued God of sky.
8 Genus of Footway,

ostriches. Ell.
t Compsny Epilepsy

(nbbr.). symptom.
10 Tree, 49 Small bird.
11 Public 51 Limb.

disturbance. S3 Chum.
12 To contradict 55 Doctor
13 Year (abbr.). (abbr.).
16 Hops' kiln. S7 Plural (abbr.)j
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CHATTER XXX
TIHEN aha opened htr eyes, An-

thony Dradloy wai holding har
head. "Oo away," ahe moaned.
"Co away. Oh, my stomach , , ."

"Now you know how I fait,"
Anthony uld crliply. "Ar you
all rlht?"

Sha sal up, scowling at him. Sha
aaw Bruce Sheldrake and MnrTla
Fletcher. Sha noted their stupe-

s' "ed pnlt faces and their alack.
Wambling mouths.

Sheldrake came to Ufa drat
"Allow ma, Mlu Davenport"

II helped her to her fret The
tut man with the mink coat waa
murmuring wretchedly. "But I
only wanted to ahow Mr. Shel-
drake the coat The pal Ice found
It in a parcel locker. It had our
label. I

Give ma my coat!" Sha
nalched It out of hit hands. "Call

my car, eomebody! I never aaw
such ( bunch of Imberllea la my
llfel What are you all a landing
around for? Do eomethlngl You,
Mr. Fletcher call my guardian at
once! Tell him I fired you! You,
Mr. Sheldrake! Get out of my
eight!"
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POM the aecond Urn ah turned
and fled down the corridor,

hut now the mink coat waa
clutched In her hands, and now
wide-ey- ed employee got out of her
way with gratifying alacrity.
Through the etreet level Bailing

I oor ahe raced. No car at the
naln entrance. She lifted her

hand. A cab slithered to a halt
She got In.

"Fourteen-fort- y Park Avenue."
There'd be delirium In Mr.

Warming' office, eon tarnation In
Budget Fashions, a rrtila In news-
paper city room. She dldnt car.

The doorman at her apartment
house goggled.

"Pay thla man his fare!"
The elevator boy nearly fainted.

"Miss Davenport ma'am, I thought
you were kidnaped!"

8he aalled Into her own apart-
ment "Greta! What do you mean
by giving information to repor-
ter?"

A dark man nwhed out of the
drawing room. "Beatrice! My
own) They have saved you!" Ha
held out his arms, like an emo-

tional Latin In a movie. "You

have been restored to mel My
darling!"

I "1EATMCE stood very still and
regarded Clarence distaste-

fully. "How did you get here?"
"Mr. Weemlng phoned me five

minutes ago. I rushed right over."
"Did he say what I'd been do-

ing? Did he tell you I had never
been kidnaped?" Her control
napped. "Oh, Clarence, you fool!

You messed everything all upl I
was enjoying myself for the first
Um In my llfel I was living,
working, amounting to eomethtnf

feeling something!"
' "Aha." ssld Clarence, blinking
his blsck eyes. "Those emotions
.you ao yearned for!" He pulled
thoughtfully at his neat mustache.
"What sort of emotions, explain

jm that To work bah! That Is
(not romantic! It wss something
else. Tell me, Beatrice."

"I'll tell you nothing!" Sha ran
'to the white and gold bedroom
Into a corner of which Toby
Masters' whole apartment would
have fitted snugly. She pulled out

t dresser drawers In a frenzy of
aste. She found the antique sil-

ver Jewel case and extracted
Clarence'a emerald. Sha ran back
to the drawing room. "Here!
Here's your ring! I don't went It"

"But cara my sweet what has
happened? I am not angry with
you, Beatrice. It was an adven-
ture, a whim! It cannot com be-

tween us, beloved. Surely you"
"Please, Clarence. There's no

us talking about It any more."1
She pressed the ring Into his hand.
"I I made a mistake, when I
promised to marry you. I didn't
love you. I didn't know what love
was. But now, I can't go on with
It"

"So?" Clarence breathed softly.
"So, now, all Is changed? Now
you know perfectly what lov Is,
en?" He grabbed her arm. His
eyes burned. His mouth was sud-

denly cruel and ruthless. "Who Is
the man who has taught you what

i sve Is, Beatrice? Who la ha? I
demand the truth!"

Beatrice Jerked away from him.
!"I won't tell you. It's none of
lyour business. AU that matters to
you Is that I've given you back
lyour ring."
, "But that is not all that mat--1
tars to met I love you. I shall
kill the pig who tries to take you'
away from me."

Three musical note chimed..
Beatrice looked at Clarence, spec-

ulatively. "Here comes your
chance," she said. "Became I'm
sure that's Anthony Bradley at
'th door."
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IT was Anthony. He strode Into
the room, hatlesa, his expres-

sion a curious mixture of bel

ligerency and determination and
temper. He stopped short when
lie anw Clarence.

"This," said Beatrice malicious-
ly, "Is your pig, Clarence. And,
Mr. Bradley, this is your prince."

Clarence eyed Anthony. Anaony surveyed Clarence. The
silence became appalling. Beatrice
helped things along by remarking,
"Clarence has duelling pistols on
his mind. Or sabers at dawn."

"Hmmrn," gald Clarence, "ao yon
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HORIZONTAL Anawer to
1 Vessel which IK A,W A TH.Al

brought
colonists to
America.

9 It could Oh'eU QiTjSa burden of ETasldtTirllf A
180 tons.

14 Needle-shnpe- d. BP4UPJ

15 Native of
Indiana.

17 Horse food.
It Surfeits.
20 Quoits' pin.
21 By.
22 Bearing cirri. SO To cure.
23 To cord wool. 62 Pel Inlnlng to
23 Low Dutch sound.

(nbbr,). 53 Murmurs as a
2ATo challenge. cnt
28 Liliaceous ti c 54 Regretted.
29 Homelike. SO Opposite of in.
30 Exclamation. 57 To pcnl.
32 Rodent. 58 It brousht the
3 Graduated set fathers to

of bowls. Americs.
36 Mien. S9 Some of thee
38 Smnll ox: colonists had
39 Knife wound. lived In
41 Soft cap. VERTICAL
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