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LEAP YEAR BRIDE

BEGIN HERE TODAY
19-vear-old
s in love
S newsbaper reporter
he auarrels with her father about Dan

[Saratoga or visiting distant resorts,
| was not in the least envious.

Her life settled into an agreeable

§hd. then. tsking advantage of Leap | calm. Dan, to his amazement, re-
: hoped i
Thedtks Dan o iy Therry for the |celved the long expected raise in
Arst time finds what it means to lack | calary It meant 85 a week added
money, They take a cheap apartment | : ;
:ndexm stri s with housework are [to the scanty household budget.
isco ) ;
‘wD % '.”s;‘ﬁA movie critic of ';'r" | They celebrated with a dinner at
New Iy with *h She N
m‘e‘(‘s );;n(::omc MAX PEARSON,  also g'he Wellington that took the entire
on the Nes mother | 1ITSt Week’s $5.
na Ao “cailed | Then on a Thursday evening Dan |
| arrived home excitedly. “Cherry!”|
| he cried as he pushed the door open, |
and T | “you can't guess what's happened!”
e sriat 9 She hurried from the kitchen.
rrlgrl;‘ﬁ‘ ba’;&(‘fv» | “No, of course I can't,” she said.

swimming partv @ | “What is it?”

iz lav t ¢ 2 s
"°"ee‘“m;ldf’ﬁ . heavy | “Bay—walt till you hear! Boy did
y 108 ) .
'I}']l"‘,'”".fi“\v : an ol |I run into luck today! It's the
B and take Pearson | chance I've been looking for—" |
S hersy. Be 10Y . _
enh,m;{,’,‘,‘,f. s and he leaves “For heaven's sake, Dan Phillips,
Later thev set out he car and after t ill a 1t t |
& dangerous drive arrive home B and still a minute and tell me=

tells Cherry

v | what you're talking about!”

He caught her by the shoulders
and held her away from him. “What
would you say,” he began, “if I told |
vou that one of the best magazine |

Bevera] davs Jater Dan
e {5 tired of the town and wants
) to New York ;
NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY

CHAPTER THIRTY-FOUR

AN was beside her. “Why, no,” | writers in the country has promised
D he said in a startled voice.|to read those short stories your boy |
“That isn't what I mean at all. 1| friend wrote, has promised to criti-
wouldn't go any place without you,|cise them, and help him find a
Cherry. You know that! market?”

“But vou said you wanted to get| “Oh, Dan—really? Why, that’s

wonderful? Who is he, Dan? How
did it happen?”

| ”

away from all this. T don’t see how
we could leave There's the lease
on the apartment

“That's just it!” he insisted
“Leases—Dbills—always something to
force you into a rut! That’s what I
hate, Cherry. That's what I want
to get away from!’

-
HILLIPS drew

n
himself up in
mock dignity. “It's like this,
lady,” he began. “I was walking
down the street——"

“Stop it this minute!” Cherry in-
“I don't see how things would be | sisted. “And tell me \vhatjs really
ifferent anywhere else.” happened. Who is this writer and

Dan stood before the window, a| how dia you meet him?”
mutinous figure. He rubbed a hand| “It’s not a ‘he’” Dan told her. |
through his hair, pushing the locks| “It's a ‘her.” Brenda Vail—ever read |
F anything of hers? To tell the truth |

awry, .
“Oh, T suppose you're right. an.! neither have I, but she's one of the

Lord! I wish something would come | big shots.”

along to stir things us. He rattled off the names of a half-

“I'm not used to this sort of life.| dozen magazines to which Brenda |
2've always pushed on somewhere| Vail had contributed. *“She’s hﬂrr-!
else when things got too tame.” | on business. Something about some |

The girl said nothing. Phi]lips\ land she owns and wants to sell,
turned and saw her brush her oyr\.d “Rogers usually does all the liter-
with a handkerchief. He crossed|ary interviews, you know, but he's
the room and put a hand on her|on vacation. I didn’t have much to
shoulder. { do this afternoon and Bates sent me

“Listen. honey,” he said. “You|over to talk to Miss Vail. It seems
know I didn’t mean to hurt your|that years ago when she was a kid
feelings. Why, I wouldn’'t do that | she had an aunt who lwogi here.
for the world! Just forget I said| “She—I mean Miss Vail, not the
anything. aunt—used to spend part of the|

“I'm just a tramp, I guess—a no-| Summers here. It made a pretty
good who doesn't realize when he’s | fair feature about the famous |
well off. You won’t think any more | author coming back to the scene of |
;;}gmn, it, will you, Cherry? Promise | her childhood—but that's not the |

e you won't!” important part!
“But, I want “We got to talking about writing.

you to be happy, |
Dan—-!" { She’s—oh, she’s marvelous- The |

|«

spent an hour dressing with scrupu-
lous attention to detail. He put on
the suit that had just come from
the cleaners. .

It was the gray tweed, the most
becoming one he owned. He selected
a blue tie and knotted it meticu-
lously.,

Cherry teased him as he stood be-
fore the mirror, trying to make his
hair lay the way he wantgi it.

“Any one would think you were
calling on your first sweetheart,”
she told him.

“Say, I guess you know whaf this
means to me!”

“Of course I do, Dan.” She
touched his arm gently. “It means
a lot to me, too. But I'm so sure
of you, Dan. I don't need a Miss
Vail to tell me you're going to be
a great author-" '

He laughed at her, kissed her
hastily, and was gone.

= =

RENDA VAIL adjusted the
shoulder of her black lace

b

frock. It was a very low cut frock,
designed for sophisticated sur-
roundings.

She touched the stopper from a
slender perfume bottle to the lobes
of her ears and to her lips. Then
she stepped back, surveying herself
in the mirror.

The effect must have been satisfy-
ing. She was a tall, rather slender
woman. The black of the dress
contrasted strikingly with the mass
of auburn hair that waved about
her face and was fastened in a knot
low on her neck.

There was too much of that hair
for the sleek, fashionable outline,
but it was undoubtedly distinctive.
Brenda Vail was not beautiful.
There was about her, however, a
manner that invariably brought her
attention. Perhaps it was the crav-/
ing Brenda Vail herself had for at-
tention.

She selected exotic costumes, wore
her glorious hair in a way that was
definitely not fashionable, chal-
lenged the world to look at her—
and it did!

There came a ring from the tele-

8Y BRUCE CATTON

ADAM.” by Richmond Bar-
rett, is a novel about a wom-

diately her voice
it's you!” The words came softly.
‘Yes, of course.
for you.

“Yes,” she said

I've b

The rooi-

She adjusted

A moment later she

ing the door. .
“Good evening, Mr. Phillips,” she!

THE INDIANAPOLIS TIMES

phonte in the next room. Miss Vail
hurried forward.
crisply.

changed.

Won't you come up?”

had been furnished as
a living room. Hastily, Brenda Vail
pulled a small chair
chaise longue that stood near the
window.
stepped back, and eyed them crit-
ically.

PAGE 13

long ebony holder to her lips and]

expelled a curling wreath of smoke. !

The gray-green eyes narrowed.
“Later,” she said, “I'll read your

story. Just now I'm interested in

you. You know, Mr. Phillips, I

think that I like you very much.”

(To Be Continued)

smiled. “It's so good of you to
come. I've been wondering what
I was to do with myself this whole
lonely evening. Wont’ you come in?”

Dan entered. He seemed a trifle
embarrassed. “I hope you don't
mind,” he said. “I took you at your
word and brought that story for you
to read.”

“But I'm delighted! Here—won't
you take this chair? Youll find
cigarets in this box. That's right.
Make yourself comfertable.”

She sank to the chaise longue,
laid the manuscript casually on a
tablé behind her.

Miss Vail raised a cigaret in a

Imme-
“Oh,

een waiting

All regular city

Anonymous Donor
STOCKHOLM, July 2.—In mem-
ory of the death in battle of the
Swedish monarch, Gustavus Adol-
phus, in 1632, an anonymous person |
in Stockholm has donated a silver  and evening delive

nearer the
master Leslie D. C

the pillows,
p today.

was open-

Germany, where the king fell.

REGULAR DELIVERIES
OF MAIL CANCELED

City, Rural Service Suspended for 10 D. m. for receipt of parcel post
Fourth, Says Clancy,

eries of mail by carriers
suspended Monday, July 4,

] Special delivery mail and perishable
| parcels also will be delivered.

The holiday window at the main
office will be open from 8 8. m. to

| and sale of stamps.

and rural deliv-|
will

| Rabbits Were Bottle Fed

be | By United Preas

Post-| NEWCASTLE, Pa., July 2—

lancy announced | gight two-day-old rabbits, their eyes
| not yet open, were fed with & nurs-

The Sunday schedule of collections | ing bhottle after they were found in

ry to hotels will| n woods near*here by Alex I. Don-

chalice to the chapel at Luetzen, be observed, and outgoing mails will |nan. The “orphans” were reported
| be dispatched as usual to all trains.!thriwmg.

His arms were around her, "Whyl
shouldn’t I be happy? I've got you, |
haven’'t I? Say, I guess I'm just|

|

about the luckiest guy on earth. |
“And don't think I don’t realize |

minute you see her, you know you're | an who had a lot of energy and a

qupg;nm}tjmz an ordinary person. ;lor of money, but little intelligence
She has beautiful red hair and and no morals at all.

big, sort of gray-green eyes—I don’t | 5
know how to describe her exactly.| You might expect that such a

it! ‘That crabbing doesn't mean | There’s something about her,
anything. Come on—I'll help with |
the dishes!” { people. She wanted to know if I'd
. He was unusually cheerful | ever written anything except news-
throughout the rest of the evening.|Paper stuff and when I said I'd|
After they had finished the kitchen | X ‘
work, they rode down town to see a | anything she asked me if she couldl
motion picture. see one of my stories, |

Dan talked more than usual,
was only
seemed to forget and lapsed into|Can you imagine that? A writer like
silence. Then Cherrg saw the brood- | Brenda Vail going to all that trouble

It

though, that's different from other | things,

tried, but hadn’t been able to sell | 211y painfully bitter as it recites her

“Said she'd read it and maybe she | because she got too wild for society
occasionally that he|could advise me where to send it. |t Swallow; but she had a vast ca-

person would do some rather odd
Right you are—she does;
and Mr. Barrett's novel is occa- |
sionally very funny and occasion-

adventures.
She fell out of New York society

pacity for self-deception, and by
posing as a chronic invalid she was
able to mitigate the sting of her

ing look return to his face. for some one she's never seen be-
&Shv could not persuade herself

at whatever was troubling hlm‘;I

“had vanished so easily. |
If Dan was worried, he gave no
indication of it during the next few |
days. He was punctual at meals, |
talked of his work, and seemed in-
terested in Cherry’s recital of each
day's events.
"
HERE were more letters from
Cherry's mother, Mrs. Dixon
reported she had gained four
pounds. She and her husband were
considering a drive into Maine with
Some friends for a short stay.
The letters consisted chiefly of
trivial bits of news. There had been
a touch of hot weather but now it

Ed

| court—the one I called ‘Kempy’s

was gone., Mrs. Dixon hoped Cherry
and Dan were both well.

There was a card from Dixie
Shannon, bearing a Canadian post-|
mark. + Dixie wrote that she was|
having a glorious vacation and|
would be sorry to return home,

"August proved to be as agreeable
as July had been hot and unpleas-
ant., Cherry, reading in newspaper
society columns that Gretchen Al-
den and her mother were extending
their stay at Lake Louise, that other
acquaintances were summering at
Newport, attending the race meet at

fore?”
Cherry had been listening intent- |
y. “It's fine, Dan!” she assured |
him. “What are you going to take?"” |
“Why, I thought I'd show her that
yarn about the kids in juvenile

fall and devote” herself to ruining
the lives of her relatives and her
servants with magnificent abandon.

It’s hardly worth while to go into
details about it; the book itself
gets wearisome long before you
come to the end, and the people in
Crime.” Nobody else has seen it. |it- are so uniformly despicable that

“I figured there might be a sort |you feel like calling for something
of a jinx on the other story. The |by Dr. Henry Van Dyke when you
one that came back after I sent it |finish it.

out. Miss Vail said if I'd bring it| But the portrait is a good one;
over to the hotel tonight she'd read | the apotheosis of the brainless med-
it.”

dler who can rationalize every act
and persuade herself that supreme
- OU'RE going to take it to her | selfishness is flawless altruism—it
tonight?” !comos to life, somehow, and you
“Sure. You see, I don't know how | accept it.

t.3 » Ed

long she’ll be in town. It dcpondsi “Madam,” which might be classed
on this business deal, says. | as hammock reading with a dash of “

she
Gosh, Cherry, suppose she likes my | bitters, is published by Liveright
{and, retails for $2.

story! Wouldn't that be great?

“You see she knows a lot of edi-|
tors and she might be able to put in |
a word for me! You know just sort |
of—well, ask them to give me a|
chance!” |

snnstorytn - e e R LAEE G ECIRELY
Phillips grinned. “Oh, you're

AAADEEIMOVYZ

@ Using the letters in the first line, see if
you can form four names of boys, of three
letters each. Then try the same thing with

prejudiced,” he said, “but if Brenda

Vail thinks I can write, believe me,

T'll show them!”
Dinner was over

hastily., Dan

OUR BOARDING HOUSE

—By Ahern  OUT OUR WAY

—By Williams
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AROUND
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HANDS !« AN" AFTER
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WA THEY DONE \THATS TO WeeP
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NEVER COuLD DOPE |CLEANIN'— BUT,
IT OUT, WHY TH' | HERE, VTS TO
WHOLE. WORKS 1S [ HWEEP TH' BiGe
TIPPED OFF TO SHOT FROM CLEANIy
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ND HIS FRIENDS

—Ry Blosser

I ORDER. SAID DOG
RETURNED TO

,C% ,
‘;‘.'/‘/3/’

N

( ) (010 Y00 ger | NOT YET, BUT SCON...1 | (MR.DITMAR, AS AGAINST THE = ] . I STILL CLAM L HAD ) |
ERECKLES POODLE FOR WANT You HERE \WHEN TRUE OWNER. THE DOE POUND ¥ A RIGHT To THE Doé
‘RECEWED || * ME, mr. - ¢) I RENDER MY RULING ON| | HAD NO TITLE AND, THEREFORE , ) * THROUGH PURCHASE,
A ki . YOUR CLAIM AND DELIVERY| | COULD WOT SELL THAT, > THIS
if /A PHONE EARLY /7§ SUIT... MR.DITMAR. IS &w /
| €ALL FROM ' —r TWAITING !
CONSTABLE A ]
EARLY
AND WENT
To SEE HIM
QUICKER %
THAN You {
|couLo sav)
1§ IACK % 5
ROBINSON -+
\ JzL o

| WASHINGTON TUBBS II

GOOD oLD
PooDLE! BoY!
WILL I BE
GLAD TO ¢
see uer !

HAVE MY
CHAUFFEUR,
Boy ! PELIVER THE

7" 1 LWVE AT

~7

7

—By Crane

@Rcmmess, WASH
PPIERRE IS THERE.
1S N READINESS FOR

DASHES THRU THE CHINAMAN'S BACK DOOR. )
EVERYTHING
THE ESCAPE.

OON.
HAVE

‘N

GEEV Him

TAM. EES GEE WiZ! Y OUl. WE HWAF AN' LEAVE] NON NON. BETTER YOU
EARLY YET. MAYBE HE EASY FORGET WM AND COME /

GOT CAUGHT.

THE STREETS ARE DESERTED. CONVICTS
BEEN MARCHED BACK TO PRISON. \T IS

SALESMAN SAM

PASS. THE CHURCH
CLOCK CHIMES AGAIN,

MA FOIl WHAT NOU GOWG
To P02 RETURN TO PRISON,
AND BE, PUT (N SOLITARN ?

[

RUN OFF

BEWND,

AND EASY \S STILL
MISSING.
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(WeLL, weLL! TH' EORMER
OFFICER HOWDY GONE IN
BIZNESS FER H!SSELF!
YOU'RE PRETTY LUCKY,
sam!
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LUCKY 2aLL 1 KIN 48K
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| NEVER GET A
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oy e ¥ [RESETILRANL R v"Ei‘R IResibengon.. | Yesterday’ - i NEVER T w et B aeh ] eovery!
on? s L \| 20 Bulging jar. | W : Y SRE SAD AINTHRG f AW RELAX . THE AWHOW , TR FACT | THATS LT -
7 Grinding tooth, [EISITIA [\E,S TORPEDO) ;) 55" dies s ot vl " Wren’ Boors 7o ME f20UT GONG DOWN TELL ME Wb A CTRAY BOOTS THEN SAY THAT SHE

13 To depart. o7 o OWE A T Rl | WRED e THERE - N'BESIDES , WHY REAL MONEST T60eR | | i THNKe HE's THINKS HES SWELL

14 To love ex-  ICAB INETTILLINSIEETD] Merppperonsh = L BUNCH , BACK DOGEONTT, L NEVER ENEN #4 TWo FI\STED, - ; ORAY , 15 GOOD f »~AN'=AN'- NOW

g BCLE QL ILIAY - English ABCEHLPRT [MOME , OF WER SAW THS PETE FELLOW (Ml REGLLAR GWY ' ENOUGH FER SHE'S DOWN THERE

- 2 ESEE[CIHIHASITI[L)Y] ¢ of Enslis .  SAFE ARRWAL Sl Sy 9, i 5 WITR VM e BN e

17 Ogg;oan : P A§Lp i ;:mgs'.\.qm pEACH QEACH AND THE DETALS _ .

e 4 CIONIF IORMIMCIH| | ICTAIGIQ) °° Paroxysm. THEREOF , THE

B A AL OUOT TASIK] TRIAIGEID] 27 Guilt. BEACH  LEACH ||

21 Genus of RIIINSE] [THE]I AMUSE] 28 Customary. 3 NEWS CALSED

} moths OETIS] [E E‘ETTEAT”S‘ 29 Examinations. TEH\_,H NO WWITN®

:‘:; "I;o”:uf;:e : e " \[;:\i:nl: _ By combining E, A, C and H together [ |y éi::gT‘ON\(““

a wal r W A 41 Without, flew around the ' o p in that order and then putting e other { 1 AL

26 Walter + corld? SRSt letters in th S | | IAMONG Tre

. Head is presi- 45 Fetid. world? 37 Herb, o etters in the top line in front of those [ 1g

dent of the Boy 4f Posts letters. VERTICAL 18 Telegraphing. :_:.1:!.! one at a ime, you can form the five L MAE MEMBERS
i Bt 47 Jewel, - I 10 Maturs. ' ve-letter words shown above. 2
America? 48 Scandinavians : Inferior .. 42 Want of | L )

20 Unoccupied, r‘ollectivel_v,h-\ { 2 :Wnulntl:fchin,- v feeling. — N i

31 English coin,” 50 Winner of the ey 1is * 43 Title. y T !

32 Beating caused . Memorial Day 3 To exist. 44 Drowsy. TARZAN AI\D THE ANT I\IEN

by contrac- auto race, 4 Plum cake. 49 Otherwise. - . ———— = i :

tions in the 51 The gods. 5 Night before. = 50 Apartment. R © 1932, vy Bdgar Rice Burroughs, Tnc | All rights reserved
heart. 52 Pertaining to 6 Aye, 53 Bronze. ’{,‘,‘

33 Close, th. side, v 7 Insane, 54 Ore launder. \ /

84 Grand- 57 Golf device. 8 Poem. 55 Tatter. .

| parental, 58 Inquisitive. 9 Opposite of 56 Striped fabrie

35 Employed. 60 To embarrass. gain. 59 Violent whirle

36 Grass plot. 62 Water fowls. 10 Measure of wind. :

89 Herring. 63 Post and — area. ) 61 Street.
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: S Upon seeing the huge she, the two older The woman, unaccustomed to having her His two companions, watching from the se- The son of the Pirst Woman stuck out his
® 46 male Alali turned in flight. When they reached rights challenged by mere man, was filled with ;:lusxamf tltxe w‘ooc:i] sra;: ;g:‘ twg:n;casn ch;;ct:x chest and strutted proudly before his admir-
&. ) the safety of close-growing timber, they surprise and righteous anger. Her surprise hr:rn e {h:n :pr::vl io e sge lay ing audience. Truly it was a momentous

; paused and looked back. They saw with con- brought her to a sudden halt twenty paces kicking. Then she lay quiet and the two occurrence in the history of the Alali, though

: sternation, that their fellow had not fled but from the man, and her anger caused her to Alali came from their l%dmc Nﬁ' Running these u;re:h a;ensig it as“:igtttl: 3 ?rid the htlxl:;

cing fian' tioning reach for one of the stone missiles hanging to the son of the First Woman, y watched dreds o us shes go eir caves

| ;‘s“ hm&:: uy.::” ::: at her girdle. That was her undoing. Even him wrenckh the arrow from her heart. night in blissful ignorance of the blow that

- e 1». h stuphdt g e as ber finger unloosed the feathered mes-  Stunned with surprise, they looked at the dead had been struck at their supremacy. And just
they known one of their males to defy their deat her thong of she with expressions of disbelief, and then at nMwhm%o&'f:nn’-
- E i o ey 3 -S4 ..,‘;' e 86 . ; ; . . » -‘ 4 i .,')“I.L
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