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THREE KINDS ofLOVE ®
BY KAY CLEAVER i STRAHAN

nrOIN HEBE TODAY
ANN CECILY and MARY FRANCES

FENWICK live with their arandparents.
The sifters have been orphaned since
r fiildhorid. The Brandparentj; -known
as ROSALIE' and GRAND'—have
lona since lost their wealth and the
household Is supported by Ann's and
Cecily's earnings.

For this reason. Ann. 28. and PHILIP
RCROYD. voung lawyer, are still post-
poning their marriage, though they have
been engaged eight years.

Cecils-.22. Is in love with BARRY Mc-
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 ot the home.

Marv-Francer. 15. and still in school,
strike, up an aeauatntance with EARL
DE ARMOUNT. stock company actor.
She meets him secretly on several oc-
casions.

Marv-Frances has led him to believe
ah is 18 tears old. He tries to per-
suade her to become his partner in a
vaudeville act.

Phil take* Ann to dinner and a girl
she has never seen before sends him a
note which he burns. Phil's explana-
tions are vague and Ann decider to go
home. . ,

On the wav trouble develops with the
car. Phil Is trying to repair it when
another car comes along and a couple
get out. It is the girl who wrote the
note and an escort.

Phil introduce? her as LETTY KING.
The man is KENNETH SMITH. Letty
addresses Thil with endearments. Ann.
angry, gets in Smith's car and asks
him to take her home.

NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY

CHAPTER TWENTY-EIGHT

SHE had thought he would not
understand, but he did under-

stand, and he laughed a little,
pleasantly. “I'm sitting pretty,” he
said. “What about you?”

Ann could lie, but not over the
telephone or rapidly. She had to
take her time about it.

“Care to try one of the speed
boats tomorrow afternoon?’’ he
nsked. “A eoupla other fellows and
I have a houseboat way up the
liver. Chink cook fixes pretty fair
chow. We could go up for supper
—swim* if it's not too cold—fool
around."

“Thank you,” Ann said auto-
matically, “but I can't. I have an-
other engagement.”

"With Letty’s boy friend?” he
taunted.

“No,” said Ann truthfully. "I j
don't understand," she went on, I
‘ why, when Letty could play with
you, she wants to play with Phil.” I

She had spoken her thoughts !
aloud, but not completely. What |
she meant was that Letty King had
appealed to her as a person who
would prefer two speed boats, one j
houseboat, one Chinese cook, and ;
two automobiles to one automobile :
in failing health.

Kenneth Smith, young, masculine,
did not read her meaning cleai.
“All that I know is that she fell for
him and fell hard. He’s good look-
ing, I guess, if you like that kind of
looks, and, of course, I’m as home-
ly as a hen's foot.

“Besides,' she’s young—she's aw-
fully young, even for her age, and
she goes in strong for all this hooey
about love and tripe like that.”
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YOU aren’t homely,” said Ann,
though she really could not

remember what he had looked like
in the light and had an impres-
sion, only of cleanliness and blond
youthfulncss. "And you are young,
tool”

“Young, too,” he said, "but not
too young,” and paused to be
pleased with his epigram.

“I’m not so young at that,” he
resumed. “I’ll be 23 next November, j
That’s only five years younger than j
you, and what’s a few years be-
tween friends?”

Letty had said, ‘Phil’s told me a
lot about you.” It seemed odd to
think of these strange people, Mr.
Smith, and Letty King, and Phil,
discussing her and her age. What,
exactly, might “a lot” mean?

“Say,” he said, you aren’t sore
at me, are you, for pulling that
about your age? When a girl is as
pretty as you are she’s—she’s kind
of ageless. You know what I mean?
I didn’t think.”

“No,” she said. “That was all
right, of course.” Think. She had
to think. She had not done any
thinking at all as yet.

Her heart must be broken. It
would needs be broken. She must
think about that.

"Tell me about yourself, won't
you?” she tossed to him to play
with, so that he would stop bother-
ing her and gi—: her time to think.
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THE university hadn’t been so hot
. . . She probably was numb, or

whatever it was that people were
from pain and shock, and the ache
and the hurt would begin later. . . .

Collecting rents, looking after dad’s
interests,

Mater liked to have him stick
around, now that dad was gone . . .
This strange feeling of freedom, this

sense of escape, couldn’t have any-
thing to do with heartache. . .

.

Letty’s folks had lived next door
to them before her old man got
caught in the crash. Too bad, it
had given Letty a taste for nice
things ... It was so good not to,
have to ride home with Phil and
quarrel and quarrel.

Odd, she didn’t feel furiously an- i
gry with Phil; not any longer. Odd,!
she didn’t seem to feel much of any-
thing.

Numb? No, not exactly. Excited?
That would pass. She was not
lonely, as yet. She was not sad.
She would be, later.

The edges of the road were lighted j
now; fruit and vegetable stands were I
spreading on either side; places to j
eat—chicken chicken—chicken.
Places to dance; places to get gaso- j
line; bright, bright lights—but with;
big dark spaces crouching among |
them.

“Or,” he laughed, “wouldn't you !
j know about that?”

I Ann started. For more than _a;
mile she had not heard a word'
that he had said. I’m afraid I
wouldn’t.” she answered.

“Gee!” he said. “You’re great! !
I’ll tell the world that's the best i
swa.p I ever made in my life, and j
I'm some swapping yellow-haired i
boy, if I do say it.”
“I hope,” said Ann, “that I j

haven’t made a lot of trouble for
you and Miss King and that you
get things straightened out—”

“Not a chance!”' he interrupted
happily. “I acted like the devil
back there on the road, but that
was because I was sore at being
made a monkey of—nothing more
nor less. I guess I talked pretty
rough. I didn’t know you then.
Sorry and everything.”

"It's all right. I think you had
reason enough to be angry,”

“I’ll say I did. But so'did you.
All that lovey-darling boloney—on
purpose for you to hear. But you
weren’t sore.”

“Yes, I think I was. I’ve for-
gotten.”

“Any girl who’d do that to an-
other girl, horn in like that and
all, is a bum sport. It’s not square
shooting. It’s rotten—that's what
it is.”

# n

nnHERE was the explanation.
There was the reason she was j

not suffering—not heartbroken. Phil \
had not been sporting—he had lied I
to her.

He was not a square shooter. He
was—rotten. If she could remem-
ber that—not sporting, not a square
shooter, rotten—perhaps she could
forestall the heartache entirely.

And the loneliness? And the long;
days coming on to long, long eve- j
nings? And the long, long life?

She had forgotten that life, all j
of life was ahead. Life without!
Phil? But that, too, could come !
later

“Or,” Kenneth said, “wouldn’t you
know about that, either?”

His voice had been going on, all!
this while. What had he been say- |
ing? What had she said before? j
“Well, yes,” she answered, “I might ]
possibly know about that.”

“Gee! But you are great. You !
are—well, if I do say it, you are ;
absolutely the most different girl |
I ever met in my life.”

How restful this boy, this funny,
impossible boy, was. How easily
pleased. How uncritical.

There was a poem she had read.
She had liked it well enough to copy
it; she had had Mary-Frances in
mind, though it did not entirely
suit Mary-Frances, and it did suit
this boy.

How had it gone? “Innocently j
wicked innocently wise. Inno- j

| cently impudent—innocent gay.”
. . . That was what this Kenneth j

i was, now that he was over being ;I cross.
He was gay. Gay. The rest of

the poem, after that? Something(
about youth being an alien race, •

! speaking an alien tongue, and then
the lines for Mary-Frances. “These

, are the darlings of my heart; These
! are the young.”

He had come to another short
silence, and she spoke impulsively,

; "You are so young,” she said.
"I like that,” he disputed—youth’s

! ears are seldom tuned to tender-
: ness—“l am not. If Ido say it
myself, I’m a lot older than you

1 are. Experience and everything. I
don’t want to hand it to myself, but
just the same ...”

She let him run along with that*

! She listened but lightly. She
thought only to postpone thinking.

* * n

“T'vO you know, a girl like you,
\J she could really mean some-

! thing in a man’s life? Just having
! this ride with you tonight—ifs l
; meant a lot to me.

“I can’t tell you how much driv-
ing with you tonight has meant to
me. It would mean a lot to any
man.”

“But,” she protested, not too tact-
fully, “I haven’t said anything at
all."

“That’s it,” he pronounced. “It’s
what you don’t say. No line —no
wisecracking, or trying to, or any-

I thing. It’s the way you listen to a
! man and understand.

“You—well, you’re deep. Deep.
Knowing you, if I do say it myself,
is like—well, it’s kind of like going
for a swim in the surf after a fel-
low’s been w-ading in a kid’s wading
pool.

“Do you know, you are the first
girl, absolutely the first girl who’s
come into my life that understood,
just right off without asking ques-
tions nor anything—well, all about
me, and my getting kicked out of
the university and all.

“What you are—l know. Wait till
I get the word. Inspirational. It’s
what you are. Inspirational.”

Ann had no idea what to do with
that, there was so much of it, so
she said nothing.

“Gee!” he said, “but you’re great!”
“I suppose,” he said, when finally

—and to Ann it had dragged out to
a long finally—the car had stopped j
in the driveway in front of her ;
house, “there’s no chance for that j
date tomorrow?”

“I’m sorry,” she said.
“Pretty well dated up, I suppose?” j
“Well—yes.”
“Surely. I might have known it.

Would you kiss me good night?”
“No,” said Ann. “I wouldn’t think

of such a thing.”
“Gee! You’re great. Well, I’ll

give you a buzz. I’m horning in.
You know the girl who said she
was easy to court, but hard to wed?
She’s a distant relative om mine.
I’m easy to catch, but hard to lose.”

As Ann went tiptoeing up the
stairs she thought, “Wouldn’t it be
wonderful if Phil and I had been
married for a Iting time and that
sweet, crazy boy were our son?”

(To Be Continued)

GETS 2-YEAR TERM
FOR IMPERSONATION

Ohio Man Guilty of Posing as
Postal Inspector.

Federal Judge Robert C. Baltzell
Friday sentenced Harry Holden of
Dayton, 0., to two years in Leaven-
worth penitentiary for impersona-
tion of a postal inspector at New-
castle. Holden pleaded guilty.

Holden was indicted on the charge
of impersonating an inspector in
May, 1928, but had been sentenced
to six years in the Ohio State
penitentiary on a concealed weapon
charge.

Freed from the Ohio prison, he
was taken to Kansas, where he was
accused of a criminal attack.

Failure to identify him positively
there, led to his removal here on
the Indiana charge. He pleaded
guilty to the charge of cashing more
than SIOO in checks at Newcastle.

War Veteran Dies
By Times Special

VINCENNES, Ind., Jan. 9.—Harry
F. Watts, 57, civic leader and vete-
ran of the Spanish-American war,
is dead. He was a former city en-
gineer and superintendent of the
Vincennes Water Supply Company.
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In the above square every group of
numbers across and down should total,
85. Onenumber in each group is given.
Can you supply the ones omitted? The
various groups are separated by black
squares. , j

Answer for Yesterday
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By adding theletter I five times to the

letters V, B, S,D, L, Yand TANARUS,the word
shown above can be formed.
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TARZAN AT THE EARTH’S CORE

Now what went on in the city below, the
watchers aboard Gridley’s expedition never
knew. A long time they waitedafter the para-
chute floated to earth. Then a great crowd was
seen to move from the palace down toward the
harbor. A little later, with set sails a single
ship moved out to sea toward the fleet, from
Sari. Then Tarzan of the Apes knew his plan
had succeeded. The dirigible followed above
the Korsar's ship and Ja’s flagship moved for-
ward to meet it.

Thus was David Innes, Emperor of Pelluci-
dar, returned to his own people. The dirigible
dropped low above the flagship of the Sarian
fleet. Greetings were exchanged between
David and his rescuers—men from another
world whom he had never seen. He was un-
harmed and great was the rejoicing aboard the
ships as they turned back across the Korsar
Az toward their own land. Tarzan and the
0-220 followed long enough to obtain from
David explicit directions for reaching the polar
opening to the outer earth.

As the fleet beneath them began to get
under way, Jason Gridley made his decision.
Tarzan was saying to him: “Our adventure is
successfully over. Back to civilization from the
earths core is our next move. But first we
must fulfill our promise and take Jana and
Thoar to Zoram.” Gridley shook Tarzan’s
hand in warm congratulation, and smiled as
he replied: “My friend, give my regards to the
outer world, for .I’m not going back.’’ "Not
going back? WHy?” exclaimed the ape-man,
incredulously.
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‘•This expedition was my suggestion. I feel
responsible for the still missing officer. With
David Innes’ help, and native Pellucidariana, I
shall attempt to find him.” Nothing would
change the American's mind. So the 0-220
overtaking the fleet, signalled it to heave to.
By this time Jason had assembled his gun*
and ammunition, ready to be lowered to th#
flagship. Reluctantly, he bade his adventurou#
companions good-bye. Then he turned to Th
Red Flower of Zoram. Before he could speak,
she addressed Thoar. "Good-bye. my brother,"
said Jafjft. *1 go with Jason. He is the man
I love.” THE END
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