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BEGIN HERE TODAYPrfttv NORMA KENT. 20-vear-oM
•fcrrtarv In a law oltlce. sees MARK
TRAVERS to: the first time when to-
sether thev rescue a duddv from down-
town traffic in Marlboro, middle-western
metropolis. Norma decline* to tell Trav-
ers her name or where he can see
her aealn.

808 FARRELL, voune lawyer, aslc*
Norma to irarrv him and she refuses,
though she is fond of him as a friend.
Norma takes the nuppv to the shabby
apartment she shares with CHRISTINE
BA UNDERB.

She fears Chris Is falling In love with
her married employer. BRADLEY HART,
proprietor of an advertising agency.
Norma Inserts an advertisement about
the punpv in a newspaper lost and found
column and the first person to answer
Is Mark Travers.

He tries to make a date, but Norma
declines his invitations. A small boy
comes to claim the puppy and takes it
home. . _ . _

Norma goes for a drive with Bob Far-
rell and he tells her he Is leaving Marl-
boro Two days later she meets Travers
on the street and goes to lunch with

‘This Is the beginning of a whirlwind
courtship. Norma finds herself head-
over-heels In love, but thinks she must
send Travers awav because of some
secret of the nast. Chris declares If
Norma loves Travers all else Is unim-
portant

.

Mark Is Invited to dinner at the apart-
tnert. Norma Is there alone when a
caller arrives. He tells her he Is Mark s
father and demands her aflair with his
son shall end. ... ,Tn the midst of a heated speech, Mark
appears. Father and son nuarrel and
the father threatens to disown Mark if
he marries Norma. The elder Travers
denarts. Mark begs Norma to mnrrv
him at once and after some hesitation
She agrees.

. , _
.

The couple drive to the town of Wood-
btirv with Chris and Bradlev Hart. Nor-
ma and Mark secure a license and arc
married. Then Mark takes his bride to
the nalatlal Hotel Marlboro

NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY

CHAPTER TWELVE (Continued)

They were shown to a suite of
rooms quite the handsomest Norma

had ever seen. The dapper uni-
formed bellboy accepted Mark’s tip
and withdrew. They heard the door
close.

Norma did not look up. She was
aware Mark was beside her, though
he neither spoke nor touched her.
A long moment. An infinity which
passed in a flash.

Suddenly his arms were around
her. Swift kisses smote her cheeks.
Norma could feel Mark’s heart beat.
The girl caught her breath for sheer
happiness.

“Oh, Mark !”

She let herself sink into the tur-
bulent embrace.

CHAPTER THIRTEEN

THE glowing orb of molten gold
stirred gently and moved to the

right. Out of the sunlight it was
not glowing betal at all, but a mass
of tangled and unruly curls.

Norma shook her head and the
bobbing tendril that had been ob-
scuring the vision of her left eye fell
back into place.

Curled up in the huge rose tapes-
try chair, the girl seemed a tiny
creature. She wore a negligee of
blue. It was skimpily cut, made of
cheap material, but as gloriously
azure as the heavens on a perfect
July morning. A worn black satin
mule flopped back from one bared
foot.

Norma’s loose sleeves fell away al-
most to the shoulder, revealing arms
of creamy whiteness. Like the rest
of Norma’s body, the arms were ex-
quisitely formed, slender but
rounded.

She was smiling. Not at the
young man across the room. His
back was toward her. Norma smiled
at the reflection in the mirror of the
dressing table.
It showed a young man, coatless,

energetically brushing a shock of
brown hair back from his forehead.
He was an unusually good-looking
youth even when he frowned, as he
did just then, and threw down the
brush to tug at his necktie.

Suddenly he caught Norma's eyes
watching him in the mirror. The
frown became a grin. Mark
whirled.

“See here, Mrs. Travers!” he said.
"Do you call yourself a helpful wife!
Sitting there taking my mind eff
everything I try to do!

“Can’t even tie my tie decently!
See here, what kind of conduct do
you call that ”

tt it tt

IN three strides he was across the
room, perched on the arm of

Norma's chair and touseling her
curls.

The girl laughed and tried to de-
fend herself. A moment more and
Mark had routed her from the
chair, appropriated it himself. He
held Norma, protesting gaily, in his
arms and the game became a
spirited contest.

Much rubbing of blond curls the
wrong way. It was exciting fun—-
half-play, half-endearment. Flushed

and breathless, at last Mark i
claimed undisputed victory.

At last he placed a long kiss
squarely on the girl’s lips.

Norma lay back and looked at
him from beneath the dark fringes
of her lashes.

“Look at your tie now,” she sug-
gested demurely.

It was worse—oh, so very much
worse than it had been! Travers
grimaced in mock dismay. He shook
his head.

“So this is married life! Terrible
—terrible!”

A little beyond reach stood the
breakfast table. It had been aban-
doned sorrlte time since and was lit-
tered with crumpled napkins and
soiled dishes. There were pink
roses In a silver vase in the center
of this disarray.

Norma drew herself away. "It
really is terrible!” she agreed.
"Goodness, it must be—why, look!
nearly 11 o’clock!

“Oh, Mark, think of all the things
we should be doing! They won't
have any idea at the office what’s
become of me. Mr. Brooks will be
furious—”

“Let ’em worry. You’re never go-
ing back there again.”

“But, Mark, don’t you think—”
u u a

AKNOCK at the door interrupt-
ed. It was the waiter who had

come to take away the breakfast
table. As he was leaving Mark took
out his wallet and stuffed a bill into
the man’s hand. The waiter bowed,
murmured thanks and departed.

Mark did not replace the wallet.
Instead he opened it again, drew
out a collection of coins and green-
backs and looked at them. A rue-
ful smile spread over his face. He
scratched his chin meditatively.

“There was exactly $96 in that
wallet yesterday,” he announced.
"Ninety-six dollars.” Suddenly the
bright grin returned.

“Madame!” he declared with dra-
matic eloquence, "with all my world-
ly goods I thee endow! Thirteen
dollars and 45 cents! Count ’em.
Thirteen dollars!” He flung the
contents of the purse into the girl’s
lap.

He was laughing and Norma
laughed, too. This was evidently a
joke. She gathered the money to-
gether.

“But you don’t really mean It!”
she protested. "Not—s96! You
couldn’t have spent all that in one
day. Why, it’s more than three
weeks, salary!”

Mark reversed the -wallet, held it
up, shaking it. “Must have spent
it,” he said. “It was here! You
know,” he went on, frowning as
though in deep thought, “that’s the
queerest, thing about money.

"I've thought of it before. Amaz-
ing thing! One moment you have
it and the next it’s gone. Have
you ever noticed it?”

“Have I noticed it? Not oftener
than every third day after pay day
for the last three years! Ever since
I’ve been working—”

tt tt tt

TRAVERS was not listening.
With resolution he suddenly

made for the coat draped on a chair
across the room, thrust his arms
into the sleeves and jerked a lapel
into place. In a flash he had be-
come businesslike.

The girl jumped to her feet.
“Where are you going?” she

asked.
Mark came to her and put a hand

on each of her shoulders. He
smiled carelessly. “Promise to miss
me horribly!” he demanded. "Prom-
ise every minute I’m away will seem
ah hour! Will you do that?”

“Oh, but I don’t want to be alone
here, Mark! Can’t I come, too?”

Apparently this was not to be
thought of. It was absolutely es-
sential for Mark Travers to depart
alone. But he would not be gone
long.

There was business to attend to
and as soon as it had been settled
he would come hurrying back. Nor-
ma’s chagrin at this turn of events
did not seem to displease young
Travers.

She tried once more to speak of
the office, where she had been due
at 8:30. Mark scoffed.

“You’re to stay here,” he insisted.
“Right here in this room! And
honestly I won’t be long. Why,
darling, don’t you realize this is
the first day of our honeymoon?

“Don’t think about jobs and of-
fices. All that is past for you. You

are Mrs. Mark Travers and a devil
of a lucky guy your husband Is!
Well, he realizes it! Not much of a
prize package perhaps.

“Just a dub, but he’s managed to
get himself the prettiest, cutest,
sweetest little bride in all the
world !”

tt tt tt

SOMEHOW it much longer
than might seem necessary for

that farewell. It was thrilling to
hear the ridiculous things Mark
said.

It was difficult for the youth to
tear himself from blue eyes filled
with adoration, from warm lips and
soft arms that would restrain him.

The door closed arid Norma was
alone. She could not even hear
Mark’s footsteps going down the
carpeted hall.

Desperately she wanted to call
him back, but what good would that
do? He only would go away a sec-
ond time.

The luxuriousness of the room
about her suddenly impressed Nor-
ma. She ran to the door leading
into the bedroom. The rich ivory,
rose and mulberry of walls and
hangings, doors that were mirrors,
and beyond her the glow of sun-
light on a peach-tiled bath—she
seemed to have noted none of these
details before.

The rooms represented elegance
that was tasteful, restrained. Stay-
ing in such a place must be fright-
fully expensive.

Norma turned. There on the table
in the sititng room were the paper
bills and coins Mark had tossed
into her lap. Thirteen dollars and
forty-five cents.

Sharply the girl wished for
Mark. There was no v:e pretend-
ing this rosy haze of happiness
could go on endlessly. The work-
aday world was there just as it had
been.

This glorious balloon bubble must
burst and ample warnings had been
sounded in Norma’s deliberately un-
listening ears that all might not be
so joyous then.

There had been the scene with
Mark’s father. Where was Mark
now? Where would he get money
to pay for this handsome suite of
rooms?

They couldn’t stay on here. Where
would they go? Mark’s work in the
real estate office had been in his
father’s employ and would end now.
What would he do? What would
she do?

tt tt tt

A THOUSAND practical ques-
tions waited to be discussed.

Neither she nor Mark had men-
tioned any of them. Again Norma
thought restlessly of her job in the
office of Brooks, Welliver and
Brooks! It really had not been
right to leave without notice.

Os course twenty-four hours ago
she herself hadn’t the faintest no-
tion that this morning she was to
be Mark’s wife. She treasured those
words; repeated them slowly.

Mark’s wife.
How she loved him! That was

the tremendous, unquestioned fact
of her existence now. How she loved
this handsome husband!

Norma dropped to the wide, deep
cushions of the davenport. She
was happy again in memories. For
long minutes she lay there. After
all what was there for her to do in
this new whirlwind of living but
to wait for Mark?

Mark would make everything
come right. Mark was so wonder-
ful.

(To Be Continued.)
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STICKERS
1. A
2. AT
3.•• •

4. *• ••

5. *•• • •

6. •••••

7. LEATHER
In Step I, the one letter Ais formed.

By adding a second letter, TANARUS, the word
ATis formed in Step 2.

By adding another letter, a word may
be formed in Step 3, and in each suc-
ceeding step the addition of another let-
ter will produce anew word until the
word LEATHER is formed in Step 7.
Canyou supply the letters? Letters may
berearranged as longas theyare allused.^
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Answer for Yesterday

F.
G. A. R.
A. D. T.

I 2 3
4 5 6
5 7 9

When the correct figures are substi-
tuted for the three abbreviationsshown
above, the problem shown below results. (

TARZAN, LORD OF THE JUNGLE

Drawing his sword, Blake spurred straight
between two knights who rode close behind the
one who * carried Guinalda. A quick slash to
right and left ancj both knights toppled from
their saddles. Before others could prevent him,
Blake was alongside the young knight who was
bearing away the Princess. Slipping his arm
about the girl, the American drove his blade
with his left arm far into the body of the
youthful knight and spurred khead, carrying
Guinalda.

Cries of rage now arose all about him. One
knight rose in his stirrups to swing his sword.
Another was reaching for Blake. Then some-
thing happened, the like of which none of
them had ever experienced before. A blue-bar-
reled forty-five flashed from Blake’s holster.
Twice came a sharp report and both knights

'lunged head foremost to the ground. Terrified
the horses of the nearest knights bolted as did •' *

Blake’s own charger.

Far behind him were the Knights of the Sep-
ulcher when Blake at last brought his animal
under control. Close on his left was a great
forest, offering concealment for the time being.
Reining quickly, Sir James drew up and gently
lowered Guinalda to the ground before dis-
mounting and tying the horse to a tree. For
once in his life, Jimmy Blake was “all in.’’
What he had been through this day had spent
his energy and brought him to the verge of
collapse.

Yet first he saw that the horse was made
comfortable by slipping off the heavy saddle and
housing and removing the great bit from its
mouth. Not once did he even glance at the
Princess until he had finished caring for his
horse. Then he turned and faced her. Shewas standing, leaning against a tree, and look-
ing at him. “Thou art brave, Sir Knight,” she
said softly, and then tfdded,- arrogantly. “Yet
still I hate theei”
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