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. CECILY and MARY FRANCES
AVNIPI'CK live with their grandparents.
sisters have bf';-n orghunked nln;:
ehildhood. The grandparents—known as
'nb;.«ur' and “GRAND”--have long
since lost their wealth and the house-
bold is supported by Ann's and Cecily's
earnings
.Prr:r {Ns rnwh] Ann, 28, and' ‘PHILX‘P
D. young lawyer, are still post-
mrggayrhn'r marriage though they have
g:’.n engaged eight vears
Cecily, 22, is in love with BARRY Me-
KEEL, an engineer, but when he pro-
poses she refuses to name the wedding
date because she can not leave Ann
with the financial responsibility of the
hnl{ln:i'\'-r‘ran'" 15, and still in school,
strikes up an acquaintance with EARL
DE ARMOUNT, stock company actor.
8he meets him secretly on several oc-
easions
Mary-Frances has led him
dhy, iz 13 yvears old. He tries to
suade her to become his partner
vaudeville act
Phil takes Ann to dinner and a

to believe
per-
in a

rirl

she has never seen before sends him a
note which he burns Phil's explana-
Jons are vague and Ann decides to g0
a0me.

On the way trouble develops with the
var and Phil stops to investigate
NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY

CHAPTER TWENTY-SEVEN

NN did not need to listen; 30
[ she breathed a smallish, con-
fused prayer to the gods of garage
men that this particular knock
in Phil's automobile might emanate
from some source, any source, other
that clogged piston rods.

Phil's responses to that special
species of knock were invariable.
He began by diagnosing the disease
as fatal, since one mechanic named
Jake Lucca had left town, and went
frantically on from there.

His procedure was to drive the
car for a few hupndred yards and
stop it, and leap ouf, and open the
hood, and peer drspairingly into_the
insides of the thing, and with an
air of suppressing much prophecy
that this was the end.

Usuallv, since there was nothing
else to he done, he would get into
the car again, and start it with dif-

ficulty, and go for a few hlmdred"

vards more before he leaped out and
Jifted the hood, and peered,
50 on.

Cars, Ann had learned, suffering
rom this malady are moody, hys-
terical things; then will knock like
a woodpecker and then, once in a
while, they will stop and refuse to
go another step until, after a short
rest, they will pick up with a spurt
and stop knocking and pretend that

nothing has even been the matter |

with them.,

If a garage is in sight they will
recover completely—cars with dis~
eased piston rods dread garages—
until the place nas been left miles
behind.

Then, worn out with the extra
exertion of siraulating strength
where there were snly weakness and
courage, they will break down for a
time and refuse to budge.

Ann knew her piston rods. But
Phil was a proud man, and thrifty,
and to drive a seemingly healthy
car into a garage, and to subject
himself, or his patient, to a charge
of neuroticism and four or five dol-
lars, was a performance in which he
would take no part.

So they always flashed by
garages and broke down
lonely spot. on the highway.
then Phil would leap out, talking
about Jake Lucca, and open the
hood and peer. . . . Stronger women

the

than Ann have gone to pieces with |

less provocation than that afforded
by piston rods,
u » »

ONVERSATION during calam-

ity is heartless and footless,
crippled and offensive, so Ann had
long since ceased attempting it.
They rode in silence, except for the
knock,

Phil had his head cocked to one
side so that never a vibration of
sound should escape him, and Ann
had ever so much time to think
about the girl who wrote notes that
needed to be burned at once, and
Phil's night work of late, and the
hard, bright antagonism in the girl's
eyes.

They had passed a garage in a
small town, five miles back, so a
relapse was due, and it came, sched-
uled precisely, on a deserted stretch
of road.

Phil leaped out: this made the

ninth or tenth time within the hour. |

Ann, too, got out of the ecar—she
usually did so; it seemed more
helpful.

Phil lifted the hood and looked at
the engine. Ann stood and watched
the lights of an oncoming auto-
mobile growing larger and larger.

She found no encouragement in

and |

in some |
And |

the fact of its approach. Another
,of Phil's conventions concerning pis-
ton rods was a refusal to ask for aid
from other motorists,

Jake Lueca alone, in a world full
|of men, could repair piston rods,
and Jake was leagues upon leagues |
away,

The lights grew larger still, and
dangerous seeming, and Ann
| stepped out of the glare just as the
jcar—the sportiest sort of sports
model—slowed and stopped, and a
| girl's voice called, “Hey, hey, Phil!
Some more trouble!”

Phil had started the engine and
had his ear to its breast so that he
could hear the knocks. Ann receded
| farther into the shadows.

Letty stepped from the car, and
crossed to Phil, and said, her child-
ish voice raised high above the
groans of the engine, “What is it,
old dear? Piston rods again?”

Phil lifted his head, but he did
not come back to a complete con-
sciousness of the outside world—a
heartless, knockless world where
piston rods were of secondary im-
poriance.

A voice that he knew had greet-
ed him, and he returned the greet-
ing abstractedly.

“Hello, Letty,” he said to Miss
King, whose first name he was un-
| sure of, could not really remember.
i ” » "
| YF one small cat slinks out of a

bag, wisdom may attempt to cap-
ture. If dozens of spry black cats,
loosed possibly on purpose and all
at once, plunge forth to ‘trip and
skip and caracole into the night,
confounding wisdom, courting and
frolicking with folly, nothing much
can be done about it.

Letty's next remark, addressed to
Ann in the shadows and made with
one hand on Phil's arm, was,
| “doesn’t the poor darling have the
foulest times with his old piston
rods?”

Ann came forth and was intro-
duced as Miss Fenwick to Miss
King, and Miss King said politely,
“Phil's told me a lot about you.”

Miss King's escort came along.
His name was Mr. Smith—a nice
easy name to remember, and he was |
glad to know every one, or so he |
| said. |

He disclaimed all knowledge of
things mechanical, but offered to
give Phil a tow, if Phil had a rope.
Phil had no rope.

Letty said to Phil “Say, listen,
sweetheart-darling .. ,” And had
retreated again to the shadows, so
she might have been out of earshot;:
but Kenneth Smith was right there
| until he walked back to the sporty
sports model and climbed into it.

Phil said, “Never mind that, now,
Letty,” and she said, “Yes, but I
want to tell you 4

Phil said, “Don’t go, Ann. Stay
here.” And Ann kept right on go-
{ing, and Letty kept hold of Phil's
arm.

Kenneth said to Ann, “Some
erush over there,” as if he were in
pain. and Ann said brightly, “Yes, it.
does seem to be.”

o k] »

ENNETH sighed; Ann did not.

Kenneth offered, “She makes
me sick, if I do say it. She used to
be a swell woman, but since she's
®one bash on that sheik she’s one
wet smack right.

Can't see a heavy date; can’t see
but a coupla dances after dinner;
can't see a damn thing but sheiky
and trailing him around. I'm fed.
| I'm ‘bloated. I'm through. I'm not
| doing bloodhounding for a living.
Not yet.”

Ann said sweetly and with sym-
pathy that she did not blame him |
in the least. |

Kenneth opened the car door.
“Won't you get in and sit down and|
wait?” {

“Thank you,” Ann accepted. “I'll|
get in and sit down,” she sank into
| the wide depth of the seat, “but

| why wait?”

Kenneth said, after a moment,
“T get you. I'd go in a hurry if his
damn car wasn't busted down.”

“Tt. isn't.,” " said Ann. “It's his
[damn (from Ann!) “stubbornness,

The car would run well enough to
{ gett home if he'd run it instead of !
| listening to it and looking at it.
| He'll have to, sooner or later. {

“He has a knock in his engine—
that's all. They will get home in
| good order, in time.” |

TsoR1ZONTAL YESTERDAY'S ANSWER . 12 Barley spike
1 First letter Skt \Q__dp let.
the Greek SIPA] JAIURIAIL AETEI 13 River'in U. 8.
alphabet. | ks$ \“S E\E] 3 Qg]l_il called the
€ Meat. ) IV IE [FS “Father of
11 Bruised spots. SIP § 1RIE Waters.”
12 Eucharist AMARIAR | IDEINUANICIE] 14 Blackbird.
vessel. RIOWIE N (=) OR| 17 To scatter.
2§ To depart. ICANTIO EEITIRTION] 15 Turt |
16 Newspaper HiIE XEN 21 House cat. {
paragraph, G D E R S DA T 22 Insect’s egg.
17 Third sign of N || IDIO[TIAIL EJE 25 Slag.
the zodiac. Cl E SIAIy 27 Scissors.
19 To simmer, E BT 23 Female sheep. |
20 Beast. 29 Tiny vegetable,
21 Boarding- 45 Becomes visk 2 Quantities. 30 Knots of wool |
house in ble again. 3 For what im- fiber, sont
France. 48 Italian rivee. ‘portant office 32 To regret,
23 Work of skill 50 Wing. will there be 37 Sowed.

24 Frosted, 52 Dealers M a U. S. elee- 39 Fiscal.
26 Plate. cloth. tion this year? 41 Blemish,
28 To redact, 53 In what way, 4 Edge of a 42 Distant,
29 Pez. §4 To wash, skirt, 43 Arduous,
81 God of 56 Nothing, 5 Like. 44 Hodgepodge,

thunder, 57 Plant, 6 Bachelor of 46 Skillet.
83 Tumor. 59 Loved. Laws (Abbr.). 47 Smaky fish
:4 To besiepa, 60 Cantered 7 Copper. 42 To act ac 2
$ Bird. 8§ What are the model.
36 Fimishes. VERTICAL 615 acres of 49 Was indebted.
38 Snake. 1 Through what underground+ 51 Insect.
39 Infant, continent does labyrinths of 3 Bone in vhe
40 To ahound, the Hwang or Rome called? side.
42 Pelts, Yellow river 9 Above, 55 Southeast.
43 Stand stif. flow? 10 Salamander. 58 Negative.
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“Sure of it?”

“positive. Listen to his engine.
It will run.”

“I'm on!” said Xenneth, and
reached with a gesture of violence
for the ciutch, and he and Ann were

off.
» L3 t 4

R a short time Ann gave her-
self over completely to the
soothing, heart-easing luxury af-
forded by the absence of piston
rods; but presently, when Kenneth
had reiterated and told the world
for the third time, that he was
through with, or off of, Letty King
for life, she felt sorry for him and
said that she hoped she hadn’t
made trouble for him, and that he
was not going to be unhappy.
“Any time!” He said it twice,
and added that Letty King gave
him a pain in the neck, and in-
vited Ann to call him Ken, or
Kenny, or anything she liked but
Mr. Smith.
He went on to say that he was
unaccustomed to taking girls out
for an evening and having them go
cow-eyed over other men, writing
notes and sending them by waiters,
and that he had no intentions of
accustoming shimself to such activ-
ties from his girl friends.
They could stand him up once,
just once; after that he'd show
them whether or not he was dizzy.
Ann repeated that she did not
blame him.
Unexpectedly Kenneth proferred
the suggestion that they park, in a
road they would reach in a min:te,
and take a turn or two at necking.
» n »

NN declined pleasantly, offering

by way of apology eccentricity

of habit. She had never gone in
for that sort of thing.

“Omne big evening!” Kenneth re-
marked.

Ann again wag sorry. _

“No, I didn't mean that,” said
Kenneth. “I don’t go in much for
necking myself. Oh, well—of
course, I go in for it; but I don’t get
any kick out of it. Never have.

Most girls do, though. That’s
all most girls care about. I just
kind of thought it was a shame for
you to have your evenlng wrecked.

“What a girl like you, so pretty
and—and all, can see in a wet
smack like that boy friend of Let-
ty’s, I don’t know, if I do say it.”

“I don’t either,” said Ann.

“He’s a cold dish if ever there was
one.”

“I rather think so, t00,” said Ann.

“Letty gave me a bum steer then,
as usual,” he said. “She told me
that you were engaged to him, and
that he was trying to get out of it
and couldn't.

“I thought she was lying all
along, and after I saw you tonight
T was certain she was. I'll tell the
world you aren’t hard to take, after
Letty King. Yes, I was certgin she
was.”

Ann was not the one to dispute
with a certainty. “What a grand
car you have,” she said.

“She goes,” he said carelessly. “If
she won't, I have another that will.
Same with my speed boats. Got a
couple. One to run and ore to keep
in reserve in case of accidents or
anything”

“How wonderful,” said Ann, “al-
ways to have something in reserve
in case of accidents.”

(To Be_CTuTﬁnued.)

Dr. Stuart on Program

By Times Special

UPLAND,. Ind., Jan. 8.—Dr. Rob-
ert Lee Stuart, president of Taylor
university, will be a speaker on the
program Sunday of the internation-
al missionary convention in Detroit,
Mich.
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vowel five times and you can form a 12-
letter English word.
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—By Williamsg

T NoU WHAT You CAd

Do WrTH ALL “THOSE
CQLOTHES-PIAS , UNCLE
AMMOS -~ GRIE THEM
B MKE o SEW.
' MEIGHBORS ~~THES
fie PAY You As® BUSTER
WHAT “THEY COST Vo3 !

Lfﬁcﬂnn 'puz-r oF HooPLE & Co.

\(

NOW—WATCH , Tl PROVE.
=1 BeY FFR/i_wes

"T\-EQ N

A MILE !

e

MUE AwAy

FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS

—By Blosser

OEM KEEDS MOOSTA PAY..
3 WSE WTS NICE aPPLO
GO SMASH == COST EIGUTY
FIVE SANTS .~ JOOST TINK...

WASHINGTON TUBBS II

NOW , NOW, TONY.. ST CALM

YOURSELF..THEYIA RAY YOU, Ada.
RiGHT=TELL YoU WHAT TLL CO-
I Oy YoU THE MONEY AND

™ (GEE. ITS FUNNY NOME WELL MAKE BM ALL )
OF THE CODLES HAVE COME | CUIP IN AN HELP PAY,
P OUR RESCUE YET.. AN _{ TOO—WHAT WE WANT
WE HAVE B PAY THAT T DO NOW, IS GET THIS
BAcK. B THE LOT.. D
T KNOW HOW T DO

('

‘sunl HeRs |
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S 2\ =
ASH COMES DOWN STAIRS ® BREAKFAST, /Z’g
HISLAMAZEMENT, HE FINDS RIP N A RUSHED =
CONFERENCE WITH WOLFGANG AND WIS

(Ael" WELL CHARSE | o= anl )

w ((BAM! 1 NEVER
EXPECTED TO SEE

YOU HANGMN' OUT

WITH THESE BUMS.

=

SEET

|

| \§

RUFFIANS.,

&
,
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SALESMAN SAM

WELL —] RECKON YOU )
MIGHT AS WELL LEARN
THE NEWS NOW AS
LATER, SPORT — M
SELLING THE GREEN
WANDLED meaen./

A

/4 \ I SAYS SM SELLNG THE )
\m&‘bmf«m&

% i, DON'T &7 SORE,

YOU'RE DOW' [ «ap. $900 % $900, ¥

\NOT’ ™™ SMORT O GASH.

—By Small

ooH! parboN,
PLease!

| GOTTA NOTION TA BUST)
YoU oNE ON TH BeaK!

OH, YEAH ? WELL, CONSIDER. YER-)
SELE KNOcKeED ouTa TRaINING!

HAVE A CARE |
sSR! | geeN
TRoININ' OVER)
aT BAT‘(LE'A‘('S

£ as -
(TS & LUCKY BREAK EER YOU THAT | )
DIDN'T HAVE tAY TRUNKS aND
: GLOVES ON!
I A ‘ ! -
- 1 - » .

\»! oviuwn-gzqugmv i

S,.,.5,
4

S ;
Git ' SPENCE W oM — S e

—By Martin-

When Ja's fleet was still
distance off the coast, the 0-220 raced ahead

at full speed toward Korsar.

to affect the Rescue of David without blood-
shed. As the dirigible glided over the inner
world's principal city, its streets and courtyards

nnedwgmmmumm-m
wonder.

& considerable

s Dargrbicmg Cid's palace.

to The

With stern face the ape-man addressed Lajo.
*I have shown and explained to you all these
deadly bombs that could easily blow up The
They could destroy all Korsar.
You have seen the fleet coming to rescue the
Emperor of Pellucidar, Your whole country is
at our mercy. Now I am going to give you a
chance to save it, for you shall take a message
Cid. Will you ‘:n him the truth?”

*Very well,” answered Tarzan. “The message
is simple. Tell your ruler we demand the re-
lease of Pellucidar’s Emperor at once. Explain
how we can enforce our will. If he places the
Emperor uypon a ship and sends him unharmed
io our fleet, we will g0 away without firing a
shot. If not, the blood of all his subjects will
be upon his head. Do you understand?” *“I
do,” Lajo. Tarzan led him aft,

&

wEn, VER GONMA GET
SOMETHIN' ~RAGWT | OVER “ER |
WEAD ,F YA DONT SCRAM
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Quickly the parachute was adjusted. Its
mechanism was explained to the Korsar, care=-
fully. They led him to a door in the cabin
and flung it open. The man hesitated. “Re=
member,” said Tarzan, “your message to The v
Cid.” “Don’t forget to jerk the ring,” cau- i
tioned Jason. Then, pale; but showing no -
other fear, Lajo, the Korsar jumped off into
space. A moment later the watchers saw the
white folds of the parachute streaming in the

air- it open and knew that the
of Taizan would be deiivered '

to the



