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Dan was sitting at a table not a

Dan’s gaze. He must hate her to
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)
derful Brenda—!” Cherry’s emotlon'ngain. I wish I'd never married|buried her head in the cushions. room and fumbled mechanically iin] The song ended on a dissonant

was too much for her.
broke off and she turned away.

Phillips said coldly,
ready to listen, maybe you'll let me|
| get in a word or two. I suppose this | ried me!
{is all further proof that

Her words ' you!
. | Her voice fell on a broken sob.
|

“So you wish you'd never man- |

| ly

“If you'r

I'm the|idea. I didn't ask you to marry

| sank with great shaking sobs.
For a moment Phillips stood look- | 0f herself in the mirror and was
Don't forget it was your ing down at her.

I wish—I wish I were dead!” | Cherry was weeping uncontrolled- |a bureau drawer for a fresh hand-

now. Her shoulders rose and |kerchief. Her eyes were swollen

{and red. Cherry caught a glimpse

Then he crossed | shocked for an instant, because she

| the room, picked up his coat and |did not recognize herself.

note. Perhaps the owner of the ra-
dio disliked the ballad or perhaps
he only was leaving the apartment
to go to a belated dinner. At any
rate, the radio’ was silenced.

CHERRY DIXON. pretty 19-year-old | 5 . . | world's prize failure. You've said |me! Have you forgotten that?” hat. An instant later the hall door| Upstairs the .radio was  still ST TRy g
v DaNDier of seaithy parents, marries |dozen yards away, leaning forward |look at her that way! it a dozen times before, but when| Cherry cried out as though at & opened and shut. turned on and a man was singing. "«‘chteds thl;r Owgrkl‘i: to};"’ c;‘e;:‘":
Afler w guarrel with her parents Tt 4 | €ATnest conversation, and the| “All right” Dan said evenly.| - try to drag Brenda Vail into | blow. “You—could say—that!” she | R s A crooner whose weekly salary was |00 O O e e
;pllnlrr:menr marriage and Cherry does (Woman facing him was Brenda Vail. | “Suppose I was at the Wellington! | . ", gasped. “I suppose you never loved | fabulous. The song was a popular M :{1 S Ns\\x‘mvuans}‘aAdaufd1 )1_‘; xpr:’v
) 8! | i —1 . > y a1 : 4. | unreality f Sat \ 1s
8he and Dan move into a cheap apart- | | Suppose I did lunch with Brenda.| "~ . . whiled about. HERRY did not know how long | one and ¢ unz happen

CHAPTER FORTY-TWO

“I told| me at all? You made me believe!

herry had heard it often

Rbusewors e’ dismmrasine ™ “oreis  Is there anything criminal in that?" | . "hot %o mention that name!” she | you did. You made me think you| she lay there. She knew Dan |before. The words were appropri- Sthm;wi']::‘d ‘f::“m?:: o pilds
r-ry’{',«nr;ﬁr,\ movie critic of the News, is OR an instant Cherry mouzh" Cherry spoke as though she had |G, 04  “Can't you stop thinking | wanted to marry me—oh, I wish had gone, but she did not stir. a}:;m SRS R AR Tt i el b gy
BTy meets handsome MAX PEAR- " the words would not come. Her| ?}‘1"‘ heard him. *“All these r.ughu:. of her even for a minute? Well,|you'd go away! I wish you'd leave | Gradually her sobbing became more " o ; Brends Vail.

make lone (of e HowE wveral weeke | hands, twisting together and hidden|she said slowly, “when I thought then—go to her! me alone—! quiet and the stopped altogether. Didn't vou let vour kisses turn from

becomes seriously

like ice

| you were at the office—special

as~

hot to eold?

Sherrv'a ‘mother y ! by the table, were “I never want to see your face' She sank to the davenport and| She got to her feet, crossed the ' .. that the human thing—" (To Be Continued)
RSt oy ol * % | "sihe tet s though some terrvi, | Sgnments Cextra_workyou _ were : i G

angr Wil not allow her to actept | chilling force had taken possession| Wi _ , - ? ¥, 4 ) Rty

nd MRA. DIXON éepaert  seexing | of her. She could not speak. She been seeing her for weeks. OUR BOARDING HOUSE __By Ahern OUT OUR \\, AX —B‘V Williams
phother climate rove the mother's | oould not move, but sat there star-| t :}‘:Ey &}in Ldl}dou‘b lﬂg T; ‘t,he

RENDA VAIL m e writer, comes . t te T X ' n you say you il ; iz - v : ’

Wellington and Dan ets her. Bhe lng)f:jr“r;nad :::rfﬂ:‘ her bieain the didn't love me any more? Why did s i{////(/‘WWELL ,CURL ,UAHva W2 WAIT- WA\T! DATS TOO CONFININ ~—
BT T CIRARES N WU R | e’ mianded - “Ban ik Atas 00N N4 Mait WELL ,GERSTLEMEN . I —THIRNK 1 “SUIP JaiR 1~ Vo’ SHo READY, 1CK 7 WHY HAINT | [ DE HOSS HITS ME
nipan beRins o apend most of his eve | O 1P Here! Dan—and Brenda| “Wait & ntinute!” Phillips inter-| |7 HAVE GOME FAR EMAUGEH WIHH Vau.Se 9 audfe ' oy M ATLifeny HUH GOT YoRE 'N DE SAME PLACE

M T oman Sl ” IS A DISGUISE )

tries 1o warn Cherrv that there is gos- A2y | rupted. “You haven't any reason to 2} = 5 IM Loose ! FEET in T\’ TOO OFFEN, DAT ERWAY
Sip mbout Dan and Brenda. but Cherry "“"I . Iy t but for| cOmplain and you can't say I lied. 1 [ BEFORE I ENDANGER MY WELL BEWG, & e L] WIZARD !~ AH CAN wE STIRRLPS, \CwW ?

On"&n eiching when Cherry is tired | 10 WAS NV B TOWERL O o |did work on a story today until 1| |\ "KLONDIKE ALF 15 NonE oTHER [F MY 4B aeurpi’r A SHEmE AGOW' :
and nervo he and Dan guarrel He Cherry that moment was a lifetime ic'clock £ CLD KLG&D‘ 7 ; ‘l! WOPD ) kk‘c\k\ED VO' EF

es {0 e a. who lead i t % " T . " < St -, |
:12]:!".0 e f";;l e 'hl ':: " Davs |She raised her eyes then and some-| “If you wanted to know where I’ve Q “THAN °T. ALLEA ~“THocKMoRToM ! { \r ) WE WAS
B e v Wi Danwed. | how Sousek hse welor. been spending my evenings, why SUST oNE oF MY NUMERGUS o E’f\dluS’

erry widens : , N b A 185, N 1 J e /

She asks him to meet her Saturdas She sald limply, “T'm afraid T 440 yoy ask? You haven't seemed USES —THAT I MUST ASSUME A SIAMES
RS Tio T Dan. does not ‘eome, . Max |can't stay for lunch, Max.. A smi"much interested in anything I've PSal 2 = ik Y :
to :yn‘r'v‘rn}v.h.ng'r’;‘-:;-’“‘I\:x:i ‘lv:r'.fnr'.rl‘ﬂ]r den headache—I get them 30"16.- [ done for a long while.” 3 e ToR PRO\ﬁC‘ﬂQk\ I o WELL , DD VYau 2] (

NOW GO l).\ﬂ\\lTll THE STORY times. If }'O\l“ call ﬂ'cab for me— | Tears filled the girl.s eyes. She \ M’\”"?R_’} "A\.’E ANN ’T\QQUBLE OL=
CHAPTER FORTY-ONE (Con- Pearson was all solicitude. If he|trjpq to brush them away. “You— \,;jb;:_ PURING MY

tinued.)
Cherry promptly forgot about the

had noticed the couple so near to
them he gave no sign. j
He said a few words to the waiter, |

lied to me!” she went on, choking-
lv. “You lied today, and you've
probably done it before.

= ? v

el

T S ABS‘EUCE

fur coat. Two young men were helped Cherry into her coat and| “It was our wedding anniversary—

crossing the street and for a mo- | then they were outside on the street. | and 1 thsoul;ht wedl.;‘:m going tcl;ybe ‘-&
lr?;xl:' 61}){".«”301‘:-}‘“1@: nf: :}hr:nug:(; A taxicab drew to the curb in|so happy. I had everything,planned! L WO
his head ::;i“\hr o ;1:\) was a | Answer to Pearson's signal. Max|You couldn't even remember after E:'. F

stranger. - ' - . would have entered and driven|you'd promised to me_et me?” D
JA glance at her wrist told Cherry | 1OMe With her, but Cherry shook “And T tell you I didn’t lie! You - RIS
that it was still too early to expect her head. haven't made things any too agree- N 1 i

her husband. Not vet 12:30. She
took another turn to the end of the
block and back again

The street

was filling gradually "
with the noon day crowd. Business| HOW the dreary afternoon passed it? Brenda understands—- \
men hurrying from offices, Tall She could not have told. She s = & \

a¥ls, slim girls, fat girls. All of
them appeared to be wearing new
fall finery. On their way no doubt
to meet “dateas.”

Youths who presently would meet
these girls or others like them
Joined the*® procession. There were
older women, errand boys, men with
faces worn dull by vears of routine,

Yet all of these faces showed re-
lief. The half-holiday had brought

She sank far back against the
cushioned seat as the cab pulled
out into the street. Blessed relief
to be alone!

reached the apartment, climbed the
stairs. Huddled in a little heap on
the davenport she lay staring across
the room.

Cherry did not weep. She did not
even try to think. The ache in her
heart—the ache that twisted and
flayed and tortured her—was like a
physical pain. It was so new and so |
terrifying.

able around here lately. All your

talk about not having any money

and how hard you have to work!
“That's pleasant to listen to, isn’t

HE girl was on her feet, anger
flaming in heer cheeks. “Don’t
vou dare talk to me about that
woman! Don't you dare! She's a
horrible, shameless old vampire!
“Talking about the play you were
going to write together when all
she wanted was to have you making
love to her. You know it's true—
don't try to tell me it isn't”
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The gray kitten c “ ’ 2 | —by
:":'0:1'" of bustle and festivity to the da\'enpért,.-nmllrd br‘:irg:(ghv'r(;‘y at:gggrpigl;r?anb o S FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS . E} Blosser
eet. _ waited for caresses that did not| «Qn can't I? Your wife doesn't
_Still Dan Phillips was nowhere in  come. Sunshine fade | “Oh, can't I? g PR =2 ; f ! %,
sight. patches of sky outsidr‘d tfarr?mnv'ig; ot st ko i [ ) (he canT ) EVEN IF PoooLe poes (sav! you canT )\/Em.’ 'SWONDER s 6_:5- fr";‘u"] :::’Q‘;:f\é‘gsrupﬁz AW._.THAT ISNT j
g room window. | EHE NEWS DO THAT.. | BELONG TO HIM,\WE SEND POODLE ) YOU WOULDNT ASK \:Aut;w “o\;’fl ot PLACE.... SAY YoU FAIR..SHE ISN'T
HERRY searched eagerly from | Footsteps sounded on the stairs | TUAT NOSIR . | HAVE SOMETHING T© BAcK B TUAT Us, B FORE YU e A PeooiE AL .  OUR DoG/
A\ left to ight. The crowd swirled |and then died away. In the apart. | FRECKLES || SAY ABOUT TUiS. V7 | wip! sue's PECHPE It o P THAT HARRY WRotE | |
past and new faces came into view ‘mf‘m overhead a radio orchestar | 1S GOING T ™ CLUB'S ME 00 TR r‘& y AN “bLD You ug
constantly. It was after 12:30. played a“brassy “torch song.” ; To SEND MascoT ! o oty g Bl \WAS LONESOME FOR.
Cherry took her post directly be- | The whole situation was apparent | . canT po it R LT
side the library entrance and de- NOW to Cherry. Oh, yes! She had FRpULE OUT You G\':E HER. :
cided to wait there. The alarming h“;: b“ndl:m to see it before, Dan’s | -EE:::::) Back . i 7
possibility came to mind that in |Sudden coldness. His frequent ab- 4 Eeane
this crowd she might miss Dan. |Sénces. How could she have failed 8Y BRUCE CATTON IN CASABA, e m)
She never had failed to meet him !0 understand what was happening? ROM the moment that Amelia ARIZONA,
before. Today of all days that | S Earhart Jlanded in Ireland AS 1KLY
would be a calamity! . ITHE shadows in the room grew |after her solo flight across the At- Zpﬂg:b T
She stood on tiptoe peering over | darker and outlines were lostflamw‘ 1t was mgvxtable Shat ‘she + THE OODLE
the crowd. Nobody seemed to no- |in the gray light. Dan came at last, | Present would write a book. c1us memezss! |
tice her and she felt as though she | For an instant he stood silhoutted| The book has now appeared. It
w¥re at the center of a merry-go-| against the hall light. Then he|lS called “The Fun of It,” and SEE

round. i

The men and women hurrying |
past might have been carried by |
some mechanical force.

touched the wall switch and the
table lamp glowed warmiy.

Dan said, “Hello,” and dropped

the only surprising thing about it
is that it is rather more interesting
than you would expect.

The book's subtitle is “Random

WASHINGTO

s . h ;

Twelve thirty-five, 12:40, 1 o'clock. | R,: 'é:p}:ﬁi;(f:‘%]ﬁ,d‘:};aﬁl'mgfr ‘:V‘ig:’ records of my own flying and of *

There were fewer pedestrians now. | water and drank it Returning, he | VOmen in aviation.” That de-| (A8, AN EXCELLENT PLAN! ) RIGHT! AND NON, NON, NON! | LIKE BLAZES I SAY. ) (G“E CONVICTS SCRAMBLE ASHORE, LEAVING
Cherry’s eyes were dark with alarm. | jookedq at the girl P scribes the contents pretty accur- 1 PUT 2E CONYICTS ASHORE, | JUST TO MAKE, | YOU CAN TRUST WiLL! TAKE THE | PARD, VER THE SKIPPER TO GRUMBLE AND CONTINUE
“I should have reminded him!” she | «ywhats the matter?” ilé-aﬁked ately. : ENT AND AFTER 2 GUARDS / SURE You ME — GEEV EET/ COMPASS, BOYS, OKAY, DOWN RWER ALONE.
told herself. “I should have tele- : : . *| Miss Earhart (or, if you prefer, SEARCH 2E BOAT, I COME / COME BACK, BACK. AND EVERNVTHING / MAKE M e -

phoned.” |

Still she would not give up hope |
that Dan would come. |

It was twenty minutes after 1—al-
most an hour past the time she and |
Dan were to meet. Cherry raised
one hand and brushed the mist |
from her eyes.

No use to wait longer. No use to

“Don’t you feel well?”

Cherry raised her eyes.
right.”

Phillips seemed satisfied. He be-
gan to whistle softly, sank into his
favorite chair and unfolded a news-
paper. There was silence that was
not broken until Cherry spoke.

Her voice sounded flat and un-

“I'm all

Mrs. Putnam) begins by telling of
her own girlhood in the middle west.

She had an early ambition to be
a doctor, studied science in school
with that end in view, and during
the latter part of the war worked
in a Toronto hospital for wounded
soldiers. :

Then, when her family moved

BACK. AH, MOS'
EXCELLENT!

'L TAKE
NOUR GUN.

OF VALUE.

77/ 7

LIKE \T. A

. natural. She said, “Dan, I waited |to California, she learned to fi
agains xt | , ) ’ Y,
hope against. hope that the nex | nearly an hour—-" after which she went to Boston and ; :
moment would bring him. He wasn't | “Waited? It 1 o ed in settlement rk
coming. He had forgotten aboutl tim aII paiLe . i n‘;l ater than the Igtagwas heer érsfn t;vo " Atlanti nw g amat iyl sas g
e | time I usually get here. ans-Atlantic ' FOR THE PRISON LAUNCH IS SIGHTED

Suddenly Cherry felt a hand on |
her arm. She whirled, her face
lighting with happiness. “Oh——-!" |
she exclaimed and her lips moved
to form Dan's name.

But it wasn't Dan Phillips who
smiled down at her. Max Pearson
stood there. He said easily, “Hall,

stranger. Where've you been keep- men again at the office.” | women fliers. All in all. the book NOT T® SHRINK! NOT T& SHRINK, FoLKs | SHRINK! BALONEV!
ing yourself?” So he chose to lie about it! He |; = : : : :
3 > N is a pleasant, 5 S
Cherry's reply was a confused  thought he could deceive her with | that \gill ﬁllltanu?d%:et}‘(*‘;ﬁ;ous gaﬁ;ur AW, THAT GUY, HOWIE \
murmur. She heard Pearson speak Bl iy : : : or so Ior séL2 ,BURNS Me UP!
: > ; E the usual excuses. Cherry sat up!yoy very agreeably. > {0 |
n(:mdn, without knowing what the |gstiffiy, her hands clasped, fingers| 71t is 'published'bv Brewer  Wan: > s
words were. ot i 3 )
: g e 4 pressing into the flesh. ren and Putnam, and cost $2.50
hSh:‘ ]h"“"ld n‘}‘]'{‘{“ S QU?O?;‘:‘;:”& “I—I saw you, Dan!” she said. |—— e
apou _””( L A oo i | The newspaper dropped and Phil-
find herself walking down the street ! IThaskagardsi Reroiiblicte i et
beside him, entering the dining n _E 1k Bl sy B |
room of the Hotel Wellington. are you ialsing about;

They sat at a small table. Cherry |
turned her head and suddenly her |
eyes focused on a figure across the |
room. [

For a moment the figure blurred

“I mean at noon. At the library.
Don't you remember we
have lunch together?”

The young man's face was hid-
den by the newspaper. *Sorry,” he
said. “I forgot. Couldn’'t have made
it anyhow, because I was tied up |
on a story. They're short a couple}

were te

“I saw you—at the Wellington.
You were having lunch there with |
Brenda Vail.”

“Oh, you did!”

Their eyes met like swords, pointed

flight, in the Friendship, in 1928,
thdt turned her from a settlement
worker to a full-fledged aviator.

That flight is described fully in
her book, and there is a sketchy
last chapter dealing with her re-
cent solo ocean flight.

There are, also, a few chapters
devoted to the experiences of other
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(MY BaTHING sUITS ARE. ALL WOOL AND GiUNlANTEED

COMING BACK ALMOST IMMEDIATELY.

GUARANTEED NOT TA

and the room swam before her. | and flashing. Cherry could not en- The above may all be Greek to you—
Then the outlines steadied them- | dure it. She could not face the and may even look like t—but if you
gelves. It was—oh, it WAS! | anger and hostility that burned in turn some of the letters around, it 1s very - .
: i o I;, S o e o simple to form a nine-letter word, i
) NTAL Answer to evions zzle elated. / :
‘ l“::ir:’? e e - 17 :il‘lpt for the i BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES —By Martin
''& Mineral spring. alr. ! —
|8 Decaved tooth. 8;‘22 RES’ e A “:::?i';;{ Yesterday’s Answer IR e WY ,"(E'a—-d? [ S\, SENORTTA' WE 00D On , BE LIKE YOU ;T00, SENORITA ~—
J: Herh. CILIANKER [CE 1ILIAIR] 19 Pitcher. 3 COURSE ' DONY “You? O ALL CF LS RERE— | ™M PLENTY ! S), L KNOW ! SEE HM
13 Snaky fish. HADEANN IBPIALIEISIT| 2t The multiplier. EVERYONE LOVE KM | GLAD WATCH PICTURE AL T\ME !
14 Emanation.  |EIRIFITIAMAIL [E[S]TLYIEIS] 23 Or#inance. . GLAD WOU COME —MAKE HIM
15 By way| of. VIAIL[E[T] 24 Flocks. o e - -—ee
16 Raw Chinese RBLIEBER DEID EW 25 Sta.ir post. F- E- l r ; F_ I I ]
v silk. RIOIVITIEIS RE V[ [LIE! 37 Thin coating. - L. e
20 Any tribunal.  JAISIDIE g NENIER :3 gn_r]n. I L - S
21 Source. LIEIGIS Al ME 30 Sailor. - ,...
22 Rises in ’—'f-‘— DIAICIE IF AN [— 31To harden. -
blisters. TVOES Al - 33 F‘?mala sheep. ,
24 Form of L . 36 ::2]1: of a T?'e’doned line,:J iﬁndicatc where the
nimbus. - - seven, four, two and five lines were add-
® ax. 45 Fruit. Chile. 38 Goat-like.
:: g(i‘:::a:hi’:‘al 46 Three. 2 Prophet. 39 Clusters of S\dr::j:"m Mfﬂuw words and two
. 48 Withered. 3 Ratite bird. “fruit dots” oo
32 Speedster. 49 Wand 4 You. on ferns. i2 ~
34 Silk worm. 52 Tf’ confide. 5 Chair. 41 Wagon, .- INC. RES. U. 5. PAT. OFF.
85 Who resigned + 54 Noah's boat, To fondle. 42 Money
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his position, 56 Metal. ‘7 Partner. 44 Type of tumor.
* as head of the 98 0rb 8 South America. 47 To simmer,
Reconstruc- 99 Chill. 9 Protuberance. 48 Hard fat.
tion Finance S0 Anxiety. 10 Constellation. 50 English coim.
Corporation? 61‘ To moisten. 31 What unem- 51 Drone bee.
27 Marble used 62 Christmas ployment bill 53 Grain.
as shooter. carol. does President 54 Since. 3
88 Yields VERTICAL Hoover call a 55 To regret. 1
40 Workbags. 1 Socialist “gigantic pork 57 Northeast. !
43 Rain in winter. leader in barrel”? 59 Variant of “a.” 5
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I-<) 45 Outside the shelter of the Spaniard and the But Numa did not like the looks of things When the Spaniard’s breathing indicated he Cutting the strings that held the buckskin
(Jj:nn]l:als:;ggme;éme it o 2’,‘ hg?led the here. So he turned and disappeared from was fast asleep, Uhha cautiously brought forth bag, she slipped out into the jungle night,
i@ shadows'that lea;edu:ndlndn;zedl?gNo:ns::t: Whence he had come. Numa was not afraid a short, stout cudgel. Slowly she raised” her During all her forced wanderings .with the.
725 150 |51 3 thing moved stealthily among the lush vege- of the fire. It was the dancing, grotesque weapon and brought it dowa heavily, once Spaniard, Uhha Had not once lost l'fer sense of
tation a few yards from the tiny camp. The shadows that caused his apprehension. Uhha, upon Miranda’s skull: She hoped she had not direction, pointing toward home. Now, free,
® [ro— taller grasses parted and a lion's head ap- lying wakeful inside the crude shelter, felt no killed him for her revenge would come only she started resolutely southwest toward the _
P peared. Its yellow-green eyes gazed uneasily fear of the dancing shadows and she had not when he regained his village of Obebe, the cannibal. An elephant,
l at thesfire. From beyond came the odor of seen the lion. She lay very still now, listening. 8a senses and found she  trafl formed 8, jungle highway along which ..
E man, and Numa was hungry. Often had he ~“fe had burned to e while she made moved &

had n the bag ‘dh{on%mmym walk, her way lighted
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