-

BE—

BB

BEGIN HERE TODAY
BCJLDEN, secretly in love
with TOMMY WILSON, knows that he
never would be hzn’ggv with her half-
sister, IRENE EVERETT, and tries to
prevent their marriage.

Irene is jealous when she fails and
Bery! secures a radio contract. Beryl's
voice wins her new friends, but she
can not forget her hopeless love, though

she goes to parties with young PREN-
g GAYLORD. Irene  learns that
Prentiss is rich and tries to win him
from Beryl

Tommy's aunt dies and he loses both
jobh and money through her husband,
Tom tells Irene hLis

ad/luck and she
ent. When Prentiss
him she nccegts.

asks her _to n

In despair, 7 drinks heavily and
Beryl finds I She tries to cheer
him Irene she must go back

to Tommy or rm Prentiss how heart-
lessly she h
Irene promises, then slips away and
ries Prentiss, telephoning the news

xt morninyg Beryl's throat is in a

ion and a nnted specialist

ises extreme caution,

ards when she hears
d company.

of the house and goes

s rendezvous, where she

He is affected by her

ms unable to break

Byer
{ WITH THE STORY

CHAPTER THIRTY-FOUR (Con-
tinued.)

HE sent for Mr, Hoffman and he

came, but said he “had washed
his hands of the young pup.” Beryl
;xm‘ld get No encourdgement from
11111,

She prevailed upon her mother,
on threat of going out to do it her-
self, to make inquiries toncerning
Tommy at various Mlaces, but this
did her no good, either. For Mrs.
Everett lied 'to her.. She thought
it best, for the truth about Tommy
was not pleacant.

Beryl learned it' quickly enough,
however, when, after a fortnight,
sl_;- was allowed to leave the house.
To my had joined with the Larkin
g€ang In earnest.

Beryl heard that he had bef?n.

or.*:;:r;vd with them in certain mid-
night smuggling operations designed
‘g aid in assuaging scofflaw thirst.
But this was only rumor and she
refused to believe it until she had
talked with Tommy,

After this news Beryl was more
heartsick than ever. She knew that
Temmy had got into something he
couldn't get out of without more
trouble than he at present had the
courage to face.

He did not tell her frankly, but
ehe understood that his association
with the Larkins had begun in a
spirit of defiance, and that he was
held to it by taunts.

Tommy said he wished she'd let
him alene. What had he got out of
life trying to please other pzople,
anyhow?

Beryl attempted to bait him with
news of Irene. It was the only way
she could get to see him. She would
drive to the Larkin dwelling—from
all she could learn Tommy was liv-
ing there—and park opposite ‘the
front door for hours at a time.

There seegied to be some smaller
members of the family, and occa-
cionally they threw such things as
overgipe tomatoes and rotting ap-
ples at her.

Beryl suspected they’d have
thrown rocks if they dared and the
thought that Tommy was affording
her some protection made it pos-
sible for her to endure the ridicule
of the Larkins.

Tommy never would come out ex-
cept when she could get some one
to carry in word that she had news
from the west. He came reluctant-
ly, for Beryl would_plead with him
& little before telling him anything
about Irene.

But one time she tricked him, for

. 8he had something else to tell him.
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CHAPTER THIRTY-FIVE
MONG the cards Beryl held in
f her game with Tommy there
was one ace. It was a black ace
and she hoped it would trump any-
thing that Tommy could produce.

It should, she thought, as she
drove slowly toward the Larkin
house. It had cost her enough to
impress any one with the slightest
sense of honor, And she could not
believe: that Tommy's character had
become undermined completely.

The logk of worry on her face
tonight (She did not often drive
near the Larkin place at night) was
marked. She had not seen Tommy
for three weeks.

The avalanche she feared had
descended upon her only the day
before and she was certain Tommy
had not heard about it.

The night was chilly It was
early fall. Beryl had not brought
a wrap and the sweater she was
wearing was scarcely warm enough.

She shivered slightly. “I'm always
either too hot or too cold,” she
thought impatiently.

But impatience was such a slight
burden compared with the black
despair she had known. She hoped
never again to feel as she had when
Dr. Auguston told her, “Your voice
is gone, Miss Borden.”

HEY had left her alone. She

had asked them to. And what
she had thought and what she had
suffered had blocked out hér youth
—left her a woman.

She was a woman tonight as she
went to find Tommy. She felt
charitable toward him. She might
have lost her voice anyway without
tramping in the dew and being out
when she should have been in bed.

Tommy hadn’t asked her to do
that. She couldn't blame ‘um. Be-
sides Tommy had helped her. His
need was the price of her misfor-
tune. Her future should not be
| sacrificed for nothing.
| Ever since the thought had come
{ to her that now she could make an
k:mpeal which Tommy must listen
| to Beryl had been resigned to the
hopelessness of her situation. She
even found it a relief not to have
to worry about the inadequacy of
| her sweater.
| It wouldn’'t matter now if she
| caught cold. Her voice was gone.
Bomething in her throat had hard-
ened. The voice wasn't coming back.

Her face was a little white, but
|in her eyes there ‘was a vision of
| Tommy—tall and slim and brown
jand gay. Tommy as he had been,
i not the unkempt loafer he had be-
| come. How she hated those blood-
| shot streaks in his eyes.
| He had even talked roughly to
her when she had dogged him until
| he was exasperated,
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; T had happened the night Pol
| had got into trouble. Pol had
| got out of it, but Tommy wouldn’t
| have. He'd have been made the
| goat.

| Beryl had parked her car in front
i of Pol's house when he and Tommy
| came out to get into a truck which
| stood in the driveway. Beryl went
over to them and insisted she would
!follow the truck if Tommy went
with Pol.

Pol looked at-Tommy. “All right,”
he said sharply, “we’ll settle thist
later, Tom."”

“I guess you know what that
means,” Tommy exclaimed to Beryl
as Pol drove away. “I'm in bad.
Pol’s had about enough of you!”

“Then quit him,” Beryl returned
coolly, -“and save yourself from be-
ing kicked out of his gang.”

Tommy had sworn angrily and
walked away.

Pol was arrested that night. It
didn’t come to anything, but he
blamed Tommy and thereafter
Tommy had evaded Beryl with com-
plete success except for one acci-
dental meeting.

That was three weeks ago, Irene
hadn’t written and Beryl had no
excuse to tempt Tommy into a talk.

After tonight she would have no
difficulty in seeing him or she
would not want to see him. “For
I'm not going to crdw! to him if he
isn’t worth it,” she told herself.

She wouldn’t have planned.a test
for him, but this one that had been
thrust upon her would measure
Tommy’s character for all time for
Beryl.

To put a soul upon the dissecting
table is not an agreeable thing.
Beryl, in her night of struggling
with her new misfortune, had
grown more tolerant, yet she knew
that if Tommy failed her now she
could never believe in him again.
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HE was not frightened as she

might have been for believing
in Tommy was all that was left
to her. The thread of doubt that
ran through her hope was a thin
one but sufficient to make her rea-
lize what she was doing. If she
lost, her life would be barren in-
deéd.

house she sat awhile in her de-
crepit old car and weighed the po-
tentialities of her venture. She
could find nothing to induce her to
turn back.

And no matter what the thought,
there was Tommy. She saw him as

kins’ livng room to turn on a light,

The shades were up and the glar-
ing light flooded the shabby room
with a hard white brilliance, turn-
ing it into a stage for Beryl. She

HORIZONTAL SATURDAY'S ANSWER coat.

t The itch. SIS AISIHIAIN] _ 11 To think.

7 Head of the | G OfT] 12 To nullify.
English Boy CILIAISIS| I [CCIOIR] 19 Egg-shaped.
Scouts. E % AISE| 22 To cloy.

18 Pussy. NIDIE ERBL [AIDEIN| 24 Forest

'14 Spring. A e E wardens.

115 Wine vessel. Ll H 26 English

'16 Monkey. . ® = ] T author, Sir

17 Cabin. d SINIOIRIE Oliver wmee—?

18 Toured. NI EIRIT MUIG 28 Beaten.

20 Large. C E ER MIA 30 Born.

21 Cowheaded EILILIMCIADEIN TP EN 31 Soft mass.
goddess. SIEIN T IC) = M 34 Marhle.

28 Three and 335 Auto shed.
four. 44 To arrange for office. ' 36 Cleansing

24 Genus of cloth grace- 'VERTICAL substance.
frogs. fully. 1 Head of 38 Soldier's  food

25 Brutal. 46 Ulcer. American allowance.

27 Obstruction 47 Rubbish. Boy Scouts. 89 Cylindrical
in a stream. 49 Heavenly 2 Reason. and smooth.

28 Writer's body. 3 Clothes. . 41 Additional
mark. 350 Data. 4 Distinctive money

20 English 31 Paper cover. theory. premium.
school. 53 Wrath. 3 Series of 42 Metal.

81 Rod. 54 Handle of a epical events. 43 Quaking.

82 Notion. jug. 6 Surfeited. 45 To analyze.

83 Taste. 53 Bronze. 7 Seraglio. 47 Elm.

83 Pledge. 36 Age. 8§ Last word of 48 Valiant man.

87 Animal. 37 Kiln. a prayer. 351 Existed.

40 To mitigate. 358 Flies. 9 Insane, 52 Battering

42 Feather scarf. 59 Person named 10 Short_outer machine.
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he stood in the middle of the Lar- |
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caw Tommy light a cigaret anq pick
up a newspaper.

Then she put the palm of her
hand down hard on the button that
sounded the horn of her car and
sent forth a raucous call. She re-
peated it in rapid succession several
times, making it too peremptory
for any one to ignore—least of all
Tommy, who reasgnably might ex-
pect that it was one of the crowd
calling him.

Beryl held her breath as he came
to answer the call. She had pur-
posely parked her car in the shadow
of a large maple tree.

Tommy did not recognize it until
he was within speaking distance.
Then he sworg under his breath and
prepared to retreat, but Beryl was
out of the car in a flash and cling-
ing to his arm.
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“PYONT be a coward!” she chal-
lenged. “Besides, there's no
one home, is there?”
“Why can’t you mind your own
business?” Tommy retorted.
“That's just 'what I am doing,”
Beryl said. “Please come with me
Tommy, somewhere where we can
talk. I want to tell you something
—about myself. I'm in trouble, too,
now.”
Tomniy drew back and tried to
peer at her in the semi-darkness.
People rarely thought of giving
Beryl sympathy. She never seemed
to need it. »
Beryl continued urging while he
hesitated. Her voice was fraught
with despair and it was genuine.
She clutched at Tommy, suddenly
afraid with a blind unreasoning
fear, that he would not listen to
her.

“Please, Tommy. You've always
helped me when I needed you. Don’t
you see, I need you now? There's
no one else I can talk to.”

Tommy turned back toward the
car. “Get in,” he said gruffiy. “I
don’t want you hanging around
here. Pol,won’t stand for it.”

“You cﬂ-ive,” - Beryl said, and
slipped into the seat at the right.
She was trembling so she could not
have held the wheel steadily. Tom-
my became aware of her increasing
agitation.

“What’s the matter with you?”
he asked biuntly.

Words to answer him were jum-

bRd in Beryl’s mind. She did not
know which to use. How could she
tell him?

R

UDDENLY she put her face down
in her hands and Tommy was
astonished to hear the sobs that
was torn from her lips. He drove
the car to the side of the road and
stopped.

Beryl, crying, was a complete
stranger to him. “Gee,” he said

awkwardly like a little boy, “gee,
Beryl, don’t cry.”
Beryl lifted her head. “I know,”

she gaild, “it's a nice way to act
after dragging you out here to lis-
ten to me.” She dabbed vicicusly
at her eyes. “I've had a tough
break, Tommy. It's tough for you,
too, because I've gct to tell you the
truth. My voice is gone. I may
never sing again and . . . and they
say it wouldn’t have happened if
I'd obeyed the doctor.”

“Why didn’'t you?” Tommy asked
logically enough.

“Because I couldn’t,” Beryl told
him. “It was you, Tommy. You
needed a friend. And you can’t
deny that there were times whken
you'd have got in a lot deeper with
Pol if you hadn’t had me on your
trail.”

“Yes,” Tommy admitted. “I guess
that's so. Do you mean that——"
He paused and Beryl finished for
him. /
(To Be Continued)

Fraternity Chapter Installed
Installation ceremonies for Merle
Sidener chapter, Alpha Delta Sigma,
advertising fraternity, were held
Sunday in the Columbia Club. The
new chapter absorbs the Butler Ad-

; Withott any knowledge of geometry
| | you can divide the above equilateral tn-
angle into six smaller triangles, each of
the same size. A bit of concentration i

all that'is needed. .
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| Answers for Saturday I

sANANAs
CARAVAN
cArAwAy

PAJAMAS

The four words, each of seven letters,
with A in each second, fourth and sixth

place, are shown above.
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HelgH HO . MY MERRY
MEN ! «~ I8 A FEW DAYS
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PLAY POKER "0 OUR
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FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS

SHOWING THEM

SRwiLLAMS,
e o e semace, m)

ITHOUGHT TAG SAID

OF RUBY.

T 1S THE NIGHT BEFORE

t

(" OM,YOU GOT THE RUBY?

\T

WAS. A GIRL BY THE NAMEJ

THE SMUGGLER'S CONFERENCE. UNCLE

JIM GWES WASH A MESSAGE FROM JEAN, AND WITHIN A FEW
MINUTES A FIRE BREAKS OUT MYSTERIOUSLY IN A NEARBY CABIN.

i DO YOU WANT TO
SEE W%

SO THAT'S THE THING
THEY'RE MAKIN’ ALL
THE FUSS A
NOULDN'T GIVE TWO
CENTS FER A BUSHEL

1'M GOING TO RETURN
IT TO MR. RECTOR---
Tl 1

~a

SALESMAN SAM

KItL TH' Times

THATS JusT LIKE Gu22 ! He GIVES
ME A,HALF‘ DAY OFF WHEN
THERE'S KO BALL GAme ! How
TH HeCK AM | GONNA

ASH DOES NOT 6O To THE)
FIRE. HE WURRIES OFF
IN THE OPPOSITE DIRECTION.

%/ SHH! I BROUGHT A
DICTOGRAPH S0 WE CAN

—By Blosser

SOME BODY AT
THE FRONT DOOR MEBBE
17/ : MR..HECTOR

NIMSELF /7

—By Crane

(WE'LL HAVE TO WORK FAST. IF THEY |
CATCH US (NSTALLING THAT THING, 1
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THAT GUY MUST HAVE A LOTTa TIME oN

HIS HANDS ! BEEN STANDIN' THERE
FER AN HOUR. ! I'LL GIT HIM ON
sy TH' move!
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(Say, WHAT ER Yo
LOAFIN' HERE EER

/7,
WHO'S LoAFIN'E
(' DoIN’ EXACTLY
AS YoUR. SIGN SArs!
P
Z: 5

g

2 |
’ji WATCH

7% }°€Ret’mkm§

/

o
¢ =4

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES

» 5
ﬁz STRUGELE BETWEEN
SN AND BRUTE FORCE
% RALTED TEMPORARILY
UNTIL. OUR WERD RE-

“CUERS Ris RAVIER !
A THE STARY, HE  GOY
RIGHT DOWN O BUsINESS/
HE TOOR A SWWE
WITH PLENTY BACK OF
AT,LAT THE COONT , WWo
SYNLFOLLY PARRIED THE
BLOW AND THEN, COOL
AS A COCUMBER,
SENT WILMES WEAPON
SALING THROUGH THE
AR

C

TARZAN, LORD OF THE JUNGLE

Wi

WA WAWA
HARRAA

PRETIY DERN 6000 ,coum'
YALL RAVE Y5HOW ME How
YA OO  THAY

Q\-\m— SOMETRING UNFORSEEN BY
ANY OF TRE GALLANT GROUP,
HAPPENED ! WITR A SNORY AND
A BELLOW OF RAGE OUER TWS
INUASION INTO R\ DOMAIN, A
NUGE BEAST CHARGED N AND
SCATTERED AL BEFORE Wi |,
EXCEPT WLE ,ﬁ)r' WRO WAS
OO PUZZLED TO EVEW ¢

- LEMME  SEE -
NOW Wow TR’
ODWLKENS DD HE

rEo. u. 8. PAY. OFF. O 1651 BY NZA
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Far into the night Tarzan struggled to free

—
—

—By Edgar Rice Burroughs

Suddenly the menzil was astir. Beduins leaped

loitered, and with her Zeyd, whispering his 1
love. The Sheik had willed that his daughter  '© their feet, black slaves, cowering, peered into
should belong to the Harem of Fahd. teja the darkness. Muskets were hastily seized.

But the weird, uncanny cry that had unnerved

did Tollog, her uncle. Besides, she believed 3
these two were plotting against her father, And o™ Was not repeated. "It was the volce of a
Ateja, even while : beloved, was far beast—or a devil!” said Tollog to Ibn Jad. “It

could nof Lave begp—bel”

“But it came from where he lies!” insisted
Ibn Jad. Fearfully they ran hither and exam-
ined Tarzan’s bonds, which the’ape-man had
almost loosed. ““Tie his wrists again, and tighter.
In front this tirge,” ordered the Sheik. Then to
Tarzan: “Did you hear a cry?” “Yes, I heard it”
said Tarzan grimly, “but why disturb me? It
was




