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present their muxhgo.
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Irene learns Prentiss is rich and tries
to win him from Beryl. He is sus-
ceptible, takes her driving and to din-
Der.

Tommy's aunt dies and he loses both
money and job through her husband.
Tommy tells Irene of his bad uck,
and she breaks their engagement. When
Prentiss asks hmer to marry him she
accepts

In dugnlr Tommy takes to drink.
Beryl finds him and tries to cheer him
up. Bhe tells Irene she must either
0 back to Tommy or confess to Pren-
iss how heartiessly she has treated him.
gccmi promises, but plans to outwit

ryl.

After recelving a telegram from Pren-
tiss asking her to marry him that day,
she slips away and meets him. Later
she telephones her home to announce
that she and Pentiss are married.

NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY

CHAPTER THIRTY-TWO
RENTISS excused himself for a
moment while Irene talked to
Beryl and thus she was able to
say what she pleased.

“l did as you demanded,” she!

chose to lie, “and you should have
heard what Prentiss said.”

“Yes?” Beryl answered steadily,
:,gough her heart was beating rap-

ly. :

“Yes is right,” Irene mocked. “He
asked why I thought he would be
interested in my past so long as
he had my present. I told him you
had insisted that I tell him every-
thing.
laughed.”

“I don’t believe you,” Beryl re-
torted.

“I don’t care whether you do or
not,” Irene informed her. “We're
married. Maybe you won’t believe
that, either, so I'll bring the mar-
riage certificate home to show you.

“And you can ask mother to pack
my best things right away. We're
leaving early in the morning for
Oakdale.”

She put down the telephone with-
out waiting for a reply from Beryl.
Bhe had seen Prentiss coming.

“I was talking with Beryl,” she
sald to him sweetly. “I want her
to break the news gently to mother.”

“You're a thoughtful girl,” Pren-
tiss said soberly. “I know I'm go-
ing to be a happy man, Irene.”

She smiled at him. “You wouldn't
mind taking some flowers to moth-
er, would you?” she asked. “As a
peace offering?”

And so she got her orchids, with
a bunch of roses for her mother.

Beryl was not at home when the
bridal couple arrived there. She'd
had a battle royal with her mother,
who stoutly denied any previous
knowledge of Irene's plans. After
that she went to find Tommy.

Beryl didn’t believe that Irene
had told Prentiss about her en-
gagement to Tommy Wilson, but it
would do no good to interfere now.
Perheps it wouldn’'t have helped
anyway.

If Prentiss believed Irene loved
him he'd say she had the right to
break her engagement to Tommy
Beryl realized that her own inter-
est in Tommy might have con-
fused her sense of values. She
even wondered if she hadn't hurried
this blow by trying to help him.

She got intoe her car (she still
had the old one she'd got in trade
for her boat) and drove off at
rattling speed.
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OMMY was not at his uncle's
home.
him at the theater. Finally, after
driving about the town for an hour
she glimpsed him in a garage. She
stopped, parked and went back to
the place to tell him she wanted |
to talk to him, |
Tommy agreed sheepishly to|
come with her, expecting she hadi
decided to lecture him. They climbed |
into her car, Beryl at the wheel, and
drove toward the South Shore.
Bery! did not know how to begin
what she had to say to him. Her |
mood disturbed Tommy. Usually if |
Beryl had anything to say, she sai
it. :
He decided she did not intend to
scold him. He'd been willing to take
it, but was glad it wasn't forth-
coming. He'd never been so low in
spirit before in all his young life.
Now it worried him to have Beryl
sitting there looking so gloomy.
“The next time you come to a
shade tree, park the car,” he said

Well, I did, and he only |

Beryl decided that Tommy was
right. They’d best stop and talk.

“Well?” Tommy invited as ghe
still hesitated after the car was
comfortably parked in the shade.

She faced him. Her voice showed
how wretched she felt. “Shall I let
you have both barrels at once,
Tommy?” she asked.

“Sure. Go ahead.”

“It's pretty tough Sure you can
take it?”

“Of course, Shoot!"”

Beryl drew in her breath.
can’t get Irene back for
said. “She’'s married.” ’

Tommy just wilted. He didn't
say a word or make a move—he
juet wilted. Neither spoke for a
long time. Tommy’'s voice was hol-
lowv when he did look at Beryl and
say dully: “Tell me about it.”

She told him all she knew and
was tempted to add what she
thought, but agpreciated the futility
of it.

She might as well tell him that he
was lucky to be alive as to tell him
that he was lucky to lose Irene,

She drove back to his home when
| he asked her to without tormenting
him with conversation. When he
asked a question she answered it,
but did not volunteer further in-
formation.

“See you later,” Tommy said ca-
sually when he stepped out of the
car, Beryl watched him enter the
house. After that she went in
| search of his uncle.

nx
you,” she

| When she had spoken her mind
{to Mr. Hoffman, he knew that he’'d

better look after Tommy or answer

f to a virago.
% Wl

FTER that she went home.

There one stroke of good for-

{turfe had befallen her. Irene and
| her new husband had departed.
| Mrs. Everett still was really ex-
|cited and, apparently forgetting
that hot words had passed between
her and Beryl a few hours earlier,
insisted on repeating all Irene had
said. Irene had this! Irene was to
| have that! And just look at these
| orchids!

pensive blooms. “Now I know,” she
said, “what is meant by beggar on
horseback.”

Her mother looked at her doubt-
fully. She did not understand and
so could not reply. But there was
| something she did mean to say,
land be firm about it, too.

Her voice bhecame sharp. “It
wasn’t at all nice of you to stay
away and not wish your sister hap-
piness,” she said. “Irene was ter-
ribly disappointed, and I don’t know
what Prentiss tiiought of it.”

Beryl's lips twisted into a caustic
smile, “Yes,” she admitted, “I dare
say Irene was disappointed. A pa-
rade’s no good without some one to
view it.”
heeding her mother's continued
scolding.

Alone in her room Beryl had to
admit there was satisfaction for
herself in the situation. No use
trying to deny it, telling herself it
was beastly to feel so when Tommy
was unhappy. :

She had not done this thing to
Tommy. She had not made the
| choice of evils for him. And in time
| he would learn that what had hap-
| pened was best for him.

[ The light in Beryl’s eyes dimmed
| faintly. “I'm a fool,” she told her-
| self. “Tommy never will love me.

Neither could she ﬂﬁdrlf that were to be, it would have

happened before this. No. It will
be some other girl. He'll never care

for me.”

LITTLE later Mrs. Everett
A called her to come down to
dinner, She said she was not
hungry.

Beryl’s voice, as she called back
down the stairs, sounded husky. She
stayed in her room all evening. Her
mother climbed the stairs to point
out something she thought Beryl
might have overlooked.

It was that Irene would be in an
influential position now where she
could help Beryl a great deal.

“How do you mean—help me?”
Baryl asked:

“Why, in your career,” her mother
explained. “Don’t you think you'd
better write her a nice little note
ana apologize?”

Beryl smothered the anger that
rose within her and laughed. “I
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at last. “You've got trouble to|guess you don’'t know how funny

spill.  It's written all over your|that is,” she said.

face.” *|  “It's not funny. It's serious!”

HORIZONTAL YESTERDAY'S ANSWE 12 Signal syse

1 Extra tire ® JRIAM tem.

8 Sailor. 13 Paradise.

O Part of a S| 21 What is the
harness. | shoulder

14 Flock.s | blade called?

15 Devoured. E \| 22 Deference.

16 King of Jews [ = 25 To rub out.
at the time of [T E 28 To applaud.
Salome. ) 27 Aperture.

17 Swarming. TEEITER 28 Self.

18 Marsh. 29 @t no time.

. HIGTIEIL © RILIY] 31 Ship's record

19 To avoid.

20 To presage. %%_O A S|E book.

21 Pertaining to = | ICIR SIEIEIS] 32 To emulate.
the sun. 438 Tiller, VERTICAL 38 Tree.

23 Last word of 44 160 square 1 Incrustation 386 Places of
a prayer. rods. on a sore. - worship.

24 To remember. 46 5,280 feet. 2 Game played 87 Adjudged.

27 Kinds. 49 Aside. *+ ~ 0B boress. 438 To hoist.

80 To be slop- 51 To satiate. : 45 Heron.

3 Gmy. 46 Haze.
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84 Since. tern. 5 arb Tale. 47 Unoccupied.

85 Liable. 57 Commanded. 0. 48 Thin.
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38 Lubricant. 59 Serf. prohibition. air.

39 Kettle. 60 Sconer than, 7 Coral islands.32 Adoration.
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proceedings. 62 Dogma. © Article. 54 Threefold. !
41 Tiny. 63 Turf. 10 To tell. 56 To permit.
42 Diamond. 64 Sfrict. 11 Plant. 58 Onager.
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Beryl gazed at the mass of ex- |

She turned and walked away, un- |

&

“It’'s funny. Irene has nothing to
do with my career. I'm what I am
without her help. And I don’t sup-
pose,” she added suddeénly, “that
you'd accuse your darling daughter
of meaning to turn my boss against
me.”

Mrs. Everett answered uneasily:
“How can you say such unruson-J
able things?” However, her eyes
avoided Beryl's.

8he was thinking of something
that Irene had said when she found !
Beryl gone that afternoon and a
large part of her triumph spoiled.

“Il show her!” Irene had de-
clared. “I'll see that she never gets
another contract with the Gaylord
Soap Company. And it won't do
her a bit of good to be turned
down. Other people won't be so
keen about her then.”

Mrs. Everett sighed, wishing Beryl
were as reasonable as Irene.

“Honey, you mustn’t do that,” she
had said to Irene. “Your father
and I need Beryl's help.”

Irene had seen it at once and ad-
mitted she was wrong. It was a
comfort to have a daughter like
Irene—one who could be obliging.

It would be a little thing for Beryl
to acknowledge her fault as readily
as Irene had done and write to her
sister, -

As usual, her argument with her
mother was of short duration. Mrs.
Everett, thinking it over. felt that
she had not made the situation any
better for Irene. She came in softly
the last thing before she went to
bed and brought'a tray of light re-
freshments for Beryl,

“Are you sure you're well,” she
asked.

Beryl nodded.

“I Wwish you wouldn’t quarrel with
me,” her mother said forlornly, “It’s
hard to have a child get married
and go away. Irene didn’t mean
the cross words she said. It was just

temper and she was sorry right
away.”
“Poor little Irene, ., .” But Beryl

hadn’t been thinking of her sister
—she was thinking of something
that frightened her.

(To Be Continued)

Widow Leaves $329,000

By Times Special

MARION, Ind, June 4—An es-
tate of $329,325.52 was left by Mrs,
Alice W. McCulloch, wife of John L.
McCulloch, one of Marion’s pioneer
capitalists, according to the inven-
tory and appraisement filed in the
Grant circuit court. Municipal
{bonds, and common angd greferred
holdings in several large concerns
comprise the bulk of the estate.
John L. McCulloch was the city’s
first philanthropist, having donated
to several lodges, schools, organiza-
tions, Boy Scout troops and numer-
ous civic projects.

-

Marion Woman Dies I
By Times Special ; !
MARION, Ind., June 4.—Death
has removed one of the city’s most ]
widely known residents, Mrs. Mary
Thompson 'Buchanan, 77. Funeral
services were held today at the
Congregational church, of which
Mrs. Buchanan was a member. She
leaves a son, Walter, a funeral di-
rector, and a daughter, Mrs. Bertha
Little, Boston.

Suicide Heavily in Debt |

By Times Special
MARION, Ind., June 4—Henry H.
Blinn, Marion investment broker,
who killed himself May 2, left a
persona] estate valued at $5,111, ac-
cording to the inventory and ap-
praisement filed ir Grant -circuit
court. His life insurance totaled
$25,000, according to his son, Everett
Blinn. His indebtedness to local
men total nearly $75,000, friends say.

League President Speaks

By Times Special !
MARION, Ind.,, June 4. — Dr.
Preston Bradley, national president
of the Izaak Walton League, spoke
at the first annual meeting of thet
reorganized league. |
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The long fraction shown above, com-
posed of the mine digits and the cipher,
i1s supposed to equal one-half, but it is
| | mcomect. Can you arrange the digits so

that they will form a fraction thet will
equal one-half?
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Answer for Yesterday l
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The sketch shows how, with three
| | straight lines and no crossings, you can
| | pass through the five stars, starting and

ishing at the same point. 3
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FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS

A ForTunE !

(BoY! can You IMAGINE
HIM CARRYIN' TUIS VALVABLE
RUBY AROUND W JUST
AN OLD MATCH Box ¥
WHY! TUIS 1S WoRTM

YoU BETTER STAY |
HERE ALL NIGHT..\WWY,
ITS AFTER MIDWIGUT
NOW AN' YoU WOULDNT
WANT To TAKE A
CHANCE OF HAUIN'
SOMEBODY HOLDIN'

Fuau.._m 60ING
RUN ON HOME AN’
SHowW THEM WUAT I
HAVE AND THEN THE
FIRST THING IN THE o
MORNING I'LL TAKE
ITOUT ™ MR.

OH, He CARRIED

T IN THAT SO, IF
LANYBODY WOULD
SUSPECT HIM AN’ GO
SEARCHIN' Hip  TUEY
\WOULDNT EVER THINK
OF LOOKIN' THERE

FAT CHANCE. SHE'LL HAVE O BUSTING SHOO! 1 BETCHA WE
JEAN'S UP THIS BOOZE RACKET NOW,, s COULD DO \T QURSELVES (F
GONE. — - 4 WE COULD ONLY GET BULL
SIDETRACKED. TO CALL IN ALL TH' BIG
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OLD GANG WAR.
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MR. MELLINGER...

To HAPPEN TO T,
NOW THAT I'M THIS

IT.... WHERE CAN

(MEBBE YOU'RE RISHT,

DONT WAMT ANYTHING

ClLoSe ™ RETURNING

RIGUT TUERE ON THAT
LONG SEAT..TLL WAKE
YoU UP AT SIX ocLock...
A FEW FREIGUT TRAINS
MIGHT 6O THUNDERIN
BY, BUT DONT Pay ANY
) ATTENTION
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IT'S SIMPLE ONCE VGET DISTRIBUTORS)

(/ 1 DON'T GeT A T
YOU, PODNER. J N'HIGHER UPS 'N'EVERYBODY TOGETHER. (PRESTO‘. BLAZES? I})AN\' A‘\?N'
THEY'LL TALK BUSINESS, SEE, INSIDE Y'GET T/ SO DUMB, PODNER.
STUFF: AN ALL Y'GOTTA DO IS To TAKE| | GOODS On |1 T WONDER- - - 11 {
> \T DOWN BY SHORTHAND AN' cALL ‘EM AN’ CATCH
TH' COAST GUARPD. 'EM AT TR
SAME TIME.

—By Small

SHE'S JUST GoNeE AcRoss THe
STREET To see a oeu‘nsT'.’
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ITARZAN, LORD OF THE JUNGLE

HEEM THE CHANKE Yo
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OE! BUT || THE TIME AND EET OF DAY, \T ANT WORTH FIGHTIN FOR--
WX On ThS | TES UP YO YOU, N TW' SECOND PLACE, ¥ TW COUNY \6
SUNR\SE | MONSIEOR ,AS A SUCH A GENTLEMAN, REL LEX ME GEY
STOFE ! VoulL || GENTEELMAN ,TO BE MY SLEEP GUT , AND 1IN TR’ TRRD
AANE T/MAKE ||' THERE .AND GERLE PLACE , GENTLEMEN DONT GEY UP

shelk does with him is his own

trophies of
of

Two Arabs drew apart, discussing whether to
kill the aps-man or to hold him captive. At last
the cunning Motlog's advice prevailed. “Let us
take him before Ibn Jad,” he said. “What the

business. Come!”

And so Tarzan was taken along with their other .

In the open men’'s apartment of his beyt As the womén

Es'sh’ar squatted the Sheik Ibn Jad of the Fen-
dy El-Guad. Beside him sat Tollog, his evil
brother and a handsome young Beduin named
Zeyd. This youth was a favored suitor for the
hand of Ateja, the lovely daughter of the sheik.
Toward her Zeyd stcle many a glance as, with
Hirfa, her fat mother, the two women busied

5 &4z
i

worked they listened.
haye come a long way from our beled, without
mishap,” Tbn Jad was remarking. “Ncw we are
clese to the spot where the magician foretold I
should find the castled city of Nimmr. Soon
we should enter El-Habash.” “Thinkest thou to
find this fabled city easily, once we are within
boundaries of El-.

“We

and

"

“I shall find means to make the
their tongues,” said Ibn Jad grimly. “Nimmr
is known to these pedple. Fejjuan, my head
slave, though he has never been there, heard of
it as a boy.” Then the sheik permitted himself )
a chuckle, partly at the thought of Nimmr’s gold {

precicus stones and partly in anticipation
of tre tortures he would ¥

habashy locse

inflict

upon the men




