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BEGIN HERE TODAY
BERYL BORDEN, secretly In love with

TOMMY WILBON. knows that he and
her half-sister. IRENE EVERETT, would
never be hapnv together and tries to
prevent their marriage.

Irene Is Jealous when she fails andBervl secures a radio contract. Beryl's
voice wins her new friends and she tres
to forget her love, by going to parties
With young PRENTI33 GAYLORD.

Irene learns Prentiss is rich and tries
to win him from Beryl. Tommy's aunt
dies and he loses both lob and money
through her husband. He tells Irene and
she breaks their engagement.

When Prentiss asks her to marry himah# accepts. In despair Tommy drinks
heavily and Beryl finds him. She triesto cheer htm up and tells Irene she must
Ey back to Tommy or inform Prentissow sh has acted.

Irene promises, then slips away andmarrlea Prentiss. They telephone thenews
Beryl develops a serious throat ma-lady and a noted specialist advises restand extreme caution. Bervl disobeys

when she hears that Tommy has joined
a gang of bootleggers. She slips out ofthe house in all kinds of weather toheg Tommy to break away from thegang.

Her throat gets worse and she learnsthat her singing career is over. Bervlgoes to tell Tommy her trouble and tobeg him for the last time to leave hisunwholesome associates.
NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY

CHAPTER THIRTY-FIVE (Con-
tinued.)

“T SHOULD have been in bed when
i I was chasing all over the coun-

try looking after you,” she declared.
"And now. Tommy, its a show-
down. I've paid a big price to help
you. I’m not going to cry any more,
but I can’t endure it unless you
make it count for something. If
you do I won’t care. I’ll even be
glad.”

Tommy stirred restlessly. “Whatcan I do?” he asked vaguely.
"You can be yourself now and

quit the Larkin gang. You know
you can’t stick with them forever,
Tommy. I’ll bet you're sick of it
already.

"They know how to take care of
themselves better than you ever
will, but they'll slip some day.
You’re not a fool. Tommy. You
know that. Come on back with me
now—come to our house. We owe
you a lot—our family—but you owe
me more.

"And I’m licked, if I’ve got to ad-
mit that all I had to hold to on
this old earth has gone down be-
fore the viciousness of Pol Larkin.

"Think of it, Tommy,” she hurried
on, "my whole future—everything
that has given me a chance to lift
myself out of the routine of work-
ing in a grocery store.

"I'll have to go back to that now,
and I loved singing. I love the
luxuries I never had before. It’s
horrible to think that I lost all that
just because certain men are crooks!
But I won’t mind if it proves you’re
what I think you are.

“You’ve never been a welcher or
a double-crosser. Tommy. You’ve
always been regular. And now it’s
up to you to make good. I’ve bought
your release from the Larkins with
everything I had. Will you take it,
or will you let me down?”
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CHAPTER THIRTY-SIX

* a LL’S right with the world—”
jfV Beryl turned swiftly to Tom-

my. "Isn’t that a wonderful line?”
she exclaimed rapturously. "Look
at that harbor! No, don’t, for
you’d surely drive us straight into
the sunset. You couldn’t take your
eyes from it.”

Tommy grinned and swerved the
car, pretending to lose control of it.
Beryl laughed. "It knows which is
its sunny side,” she said. "I never
knew a nicer brought-up car, did
you?”

"I never did. It curtsies every,
time it sees a Lincoln.”

"So much better behaved than
its brothers and sisters,” Beryl
said snootily.

“Better get your nose down before
some bee mistakes it for a butter-
cup,” Tommy told her.

And so they drove along, carefree
and merry. If each had a dark
cloud in memory, it was for private
viewing and never brought out to
spoil the sunny hours they spent to-
gether.

Beryl was particularly happy this
day. It was Sunday and the gro-
cery store was closed. Tommy too
was released from his labors in a
garage. ,

And tomorrow he would return to
college—to night classes, keeping the
new job. making his own way and
proving to Beryl’s entire satisfaction
that he always paid his debts in full.

It had not been easy for him.
Pol Larkin had given him a nasty
beating, but Tommy considered
himself lucky to escape without a
cracked head. And his uncle’s atti-
tude when Tommy went back home

had made it impossible to ask help
of him.

Tommy had stayed one night, re-
fusing to accept Beryl’s offer. The
next night he slept at the garage.
In fact, he slept at the garage until
he received his first pay. Then he
took a cubby-hole in a nearby room-
ing house.

Like many a person, who seems
negative at times, Tommy could see
a thing he believed in through to
a satisfactory conclusion. And he
was determined now to be his own
man.
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BERYL loved him deeply. She
wondered at times if Tommy

realized this. She'd tried to place
all that had passed upon a basis
of friendship.

Tommy wasn’t conceited. She had
that to count on. He’d always ac-
cepted her in a matter-of-fact way.
Os course another boy

.
.

. but
she’d always been in Tommy’s life.

"Just like that wart on his
thumb,” she thought whimsically.

It was true. Tommy had not
questioned her motive for salvaging
him. It seemed the natural thing
for Beryl to do.

Neither had he delved into or
sought to analyze her need of him.
It seemed the natural thing for her
to come to him when she was in
trouble. He did not think about
Beryl.

It was Irene who occupied
Tommy’s thoughts. She was a sweet
fragrance in his memory. He did
not blame her for discarding him.

Beryl, hopelessly in love with
him, lied about Irene. When he
asked for news of her sister and
there was no news, she invented
some. Oh, yes, they’d had a let-
ter from Irene on Tuesday (but it
might have been two Tuesdays
past).

She could trust her mother not to
give her away in this practice, for
Mrs. Everett said little of Irene’s
communications to them. Mr.
Everett was less reticent, but
Tommy rarely encountered him, for
Mr. Everett was working late at
the store these days.

His helper had been let out for
lack of funds and work that Mr.
Everett had done in the day time
he was doing now at night.

Beryl and her mother made the
salads and cakes to increase the
family income, but most of Beryl’s
time was spent in the store. Short-
ly after she resumed her duties as
cashier, she realized with sinking
heart that the business was headed
toward disaster.

All her own funds were ex-
hausted, spent in large sums to the
New York specialist.

When she spoke to her father
about this state of affairs, he ac-
knowledged wearily that he knew
it as well as she did.

"I’ve begged your mother to write
to Irene to help us out,” he con-
fessed, “but she says we ain’t no
business bothering Irene.”

"She knows Irene,” Beryl “com-
mented dryly. "If that girl's gener-
ous, ,-fchen Shylock was a Santa
Claus. Look at the things she’s sent
mother, a pair of ilk gloves and
rubber exerciser!”

A few days later Mr. Everett ap-
peared at the store with a brighter
face than Beryl had seen him wear-
ing for some time. “Your mother’s
written to Irene,” he explained.

"That’s great,” she said, and
turned hastily away.
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AS the days passed and nothing
was heard from Irene the

brightness vanished from Mr. Ev-
erett’s face. Beryl knew that he
had quarreled with her mother, but
when she was present Mrs. Everett
would say nothing.

There was a look of stubbornness
on her mother’s face that Beryl
heard Mr. Everett describe as
mulish.

Perhaps her mother didn’t realize
how things were. "I guess,”' Beryl
said to her one day, "you don’t
know how serious it is with Dad.
He's pretty badly in debt. He’s got
to have a life line or he’ll sink.”

T'ne lines of stubbornness deep-
ened around her mother’s com-
pressed lips.

“You might have thought of
that,” she answered, “when you
wouldn’t take care of yourself. Irene
is married and gone. It seems to
me the ones to help are those at
home.”

Beryl bit her lip to keep back a

Can you draw the above six-pointed
star and circle with one continuous line,
without lifting your pencil from the
paper? No line must be retraced and
you must complete the course with as
few crossings as possible.
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sharp answer. There would be some-
thing in what her mother said, were
it not for the many dollars of her
earnings that had gone into the
family exchequer.

"I am doing all I can,” she said
quietly.

"And I’ve done all I can,” her
mother retorted. "I’ve stoon over
this stove and baked until I’m black
in the face. Irene was the only one
with sense enough to look out for
herself and I’m not going to hurt
her pride for the sake of some who
criticised her.”

Beryl knew that she was the
“some” referred to. "I don’t want
her to help me,” she said. “I could
get a job if I didn’t have to help
Dad in the store. And I can’t see
that it would hurt Irene’s pride to
do something for hor mother and
father.”

"You can’t? Don’t you suppose
that it would humble her to ask
Gaylord for money for her family?”

"I suppose it would, a bit,” Beryl
admitted. "But I’m sure Gaylord
wouldn’t mind if she were grate-
ful.”

"Well, I wrote to her once about
it and she hasn’t answered. I’m
not going to do it again!”

Beryl was quieted by the finality
in her tone. The task she’d been
about was finished. She took off
her smock and rolled down her
sleeves.

"I’ll take the salad to the store,”
she said hurriedly. “Is the cake
iced?”

“No, you’ll have to come back
for it.”

"I haven’t much time. It’s Satur-
day, you know,” Beryl reminded
her.

“You don’t need to tell me!
Hasn’t every Saturday seen me
chained to this kitchen for a
month?”
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BERYL felt suddenly very sorry
for her. Perhaps she was suf-

fering in silent disappointment—too
loyal to Irene to complain.

"Never mind the icing,” she said.
“I’ll whip a bottle of cream at the
store.”

"And suppose the cake doesn’t
sell?”

"Mrs. Barstow will take half of it,
and Tommy will buy the other half.
We’re going on a picnic tomorrow
to celebrate Tommy’s return to col-
lege.”

Beryl could not be depresssed
with the prospect of a picnic with
Tommy, especially when it marked
a signal triumph. Before starting
she resolutely put trouble behind her.
And the whipped cream cake was
sold as a whole besides all the salad.

Beryl decided she must make
more of the salad, since people had
begun to ask for it. Perhaps the
Everett craft could be floated on
salads and cakes.

She remarked to Tommy when
she served him store cookies that
ships ought to have spires made
of spun sugar and keels of choco-
late and oars of peppermint sticks
and he asked her if she were ra-
tional.

“What’s that about the path to
your door?” she said dreamily. “I
think I’m going to start one on
stepping stones of brownies and
deviled eggs.

Maybe I’ll get a stand out here
somewhere in the country and serve
hobo sandwiches . .

. you know,
Tommy, people have to eat and if
you make it a pleasure for them—
If I made something better than
anyone else made it and . . .

(To Be Continued)
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A.By drawing a line from the middle
point of each side to the opposite comer,
any equilateral triangle can be divided
into six smaller triangles of equal size.

ARZAN, LORD OF THE JUNGLE

. “Tomorrow,” lied Ihn Jad, “it is my inten-
tion to free thee. It would be this night, but
we fear to send thee alone into the jungle when
El-zidrea is abroad, hunting." Tarzan smiled
one of his rare smiles before remarking: “Thou
knowest the jungle night has no terrors for
Tarzan." “Tomorrow,” snapped the Sheik, and
departed

To the Ara’cs, the beast \n*y that had shat-
tered the night quiet had aroused only a vague
unrest. Yet there was one, far off in the jungle,
who caught the call faintly—and understood,
a huge beast who raised his trunk and trumpeted
loudly. A moment later he swung off through
the forest at a rapid trot.

Slowly silence again fell upon the menzil.
Through the darkness crept Tollog, toward the
hejra where his intended victim lay. Tarzan,
with ear to the ground, heard him approaching.
Far, far off, Tarzan’s keen ears heard also the
onward rush of Tantor, the elephant, as the
great beast Sampled down all things in his path.

—By Williams
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—By Edgar Rice Burroughs

As Tollog, groping in the dark, entered the

tent, Tarzan sat erect. Again there smote upon
the Beduin’s ear that same horrid cry. Tollog
halted, aghast “What beast is there?” he cried.
"Art thou ► 6 attacked, Nasrany?” From the
jungle cau,e the roar of a lion and the trumpet
ing pi a bull elephant.
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