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BEGIN HIKE TODAY

MONA MORAN, receotlontst in * Wall
Btreet lnw cfltce srnea with her child-hood aweatheart.' STEVE SACCARELU.>n a CODular junoer resort, the Halcvon
Club

Mon* (linDorta hrr Invalid father,
mother, little sister. KITTY and ne'er-
flo-w'i) brother BUD Steve has been
mvsteriouslv absent for three vears He
has returned, well dressed and orosper-
oua.

With no thought of tmoronrietv he has
ordered a sown and wran sent to Mona,
which, after n-.uch indecision, she veara.

At the office tha’ dav Mona has met
RARRY TOWNSEND rich and socially
Prominent, hut relused his Invitation to
dine with him

Bud Moran comes to the Halcvon Club
to ee BUCK HARKINS the proprietor,
who has nndrrworld connections

Mona sec; her brother and fears he
l **eclaitn with eanesters. Steve
oulets her fears.

LOTTIE CARR, fashion model, dia-
mlsaes her escort and toin Mona ami
sie e Then Sieve s business partner
arri-ea. He proses to be Barry Town-
send

Barrv tells Mona how Steve years be-
fore had b*frienried him. how together
they sailed for South America and have
been oneratine a diamond m;ne that
Townsend inherited

After Mona and her friends leave the
aunnrr club Harkins tells his lieutenant
thai Steve has a huge diamond known
as The Empress of Peru." The gang-
sters plan to steal this diamond.

NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY

CHAPTER TWELVE

THE next few days passed
swiftly for Mona. Se was re-

lieved about Bud, had persuaded
herself that the boy she had seen
that night at the Halcyon Club was
someone else.

But was working regularly now,
had turned over S2O to Ma on Sat-
urday. Kitty was doing well in
school, too.

Steve, braving good-natured lit-
tle Mas indignation,called Mona on
the telephone. Ba-ry Townsend

.haunted the office.
Finally, breaking her vow not to

indulge in social engagements with
any one met through the office,
Mona went, to lunch with Barry.

“After all, Steve introduced me,”
she eased her conscience. Later she
went to tea with him at a smart
downtown tea place, while Moliie
Drury relieved her at the reception
desk.

Little by little, piece by piece,
Mona gleaned the story of Barry’s
business in South America, Steve’s
connection with it, and the friend-
ship between these two.

“Park and Third avenues never
meet, no matter how far they go,”
she had told Barry significantly.
Steve had hern born on Third.

“You iittle snob!” Barry teased.
‘‘Don’t you like me? Won’t you for-
give me for living on Park avenue?”

“Do you wish to be forgiven?”
“There’s no Third avenue and no

Park where Steve and I belong,
Mona.’”

He noted her look of inquiry.
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BY BRUCt CATTON

WHEN you get too angry you
can argue sh such way (hat

you defeat your own ends; and a
fine example of this little truth is
provided bv Robert Allen in his
bonk, "Why Hoover Faces Defeat."

Here is perhaps the most virulent
bonk of the year.

Mr. Allen believes that President
Hoover is going to be defeated in
the coming campaign. He believes
that he ought to be defeated. He
has written this book to tell why.

So far. so good. A book written
on that basis might be a thought-
ful. instructive piece of political
criticism.

But Mr. Allen gets too angry—-
and his book will probably do the
President more good than harm.

That is to say, the ordinary
reader is apt to arise from a pe-
rusal of this book with the feeling
that no man can be all that Mr.
Allen says President Hoover is.

And he is apt to meditate that
the President is an unjustly ma-
ligned man who deserves a vote of
confidence.

Some of the criticisms in this
book seem to me to be just; but
there are so many which are pal-
pably overdrawn that they take the
edge off of the just ones.

If Mr. Allen, could have restrained
himself a bit, he might have pro-
duced an effective campaign docu-
ment; as it is, he has produced a
masterpiece of invective—but little
more.

The book is published by Brewer.
Warren Ar Putnam, and sells for $2.

“Sure. We belong there. We re go-
ing back when we’ve tied up a few
matters of business.”

“It must be wonderful.” Mona
said wistfully. “No subways, no
crowds, no—”

“They’d make you queen;" Barry
put in.
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SHE told Lottie what she had
learned .when the girls were

spending a coev evening together in
Lottie’s apartment a few evenings
later.

“Cooking in,” as they expressed
it, and having a feminine hour of
chat.

It seemed that Barry Townsend’s
mother had first been engaged to
the Mr. Townsend who was Barry's
uncle and Mr. Garretson’s friend.

She was half Spanish, this beauti-
ful mother of Barry’s. Wealthy and
of excellent family. After being en-
gaged to one brother she married
the other. Not the elder one who
had the most money, but Barry's
father, who was the younger.

The jilted fiance never recovered
from this blow and the girl’s father
refused to forgive her for it. She
belonged to an honorable family
and had failed to keep her word.

The father gave his daughter her
dowry, of course, but he never
spoke to her again.

Asa wedding gift he gave her
some land in Brazil—land that had
not been productive in hundreds of
years.

“Maybe you’ll find a diamond
mine on it,” the father had said.
He meant it as a bitter jest, but the
land was, after all, in the diamond
country.

Then came the amazing part. An
old Negress, crossing the land one
day, picked up a shiny stone. It
was a diamond!

Barry's father had worked the
mine, had organized a syndicate for
this purpose, but it always had been
a joke in the Townsend family, for
the mine had been a source of ex-
pense instead r gain. When Barry’s
father died, he left his entire estate
to his son.

It was Steve who had helped
Barry make something of this prop-
erty. Steve was diplomatic in deal-
ing with the natives. Together
Steve and Barry had made good.

Now Barry was baek in New York
trying to persuade his uncle to re-
lease money that legally would not
belong to the young man until he
was 30, so that they could install
new dredging machinery in the
mine.

Steve, moreover, had found the
gorgeous diamond which they called
the Empress of Peru.

“Now I’ll tell one,” remarked Lot-
tie drowsily, unbelievingly.

Hhe girls had cleared away the
dinner—rem kably well cooked by
Lottie whose frivolous air concealed
many sturdy qualities.

They were sitting in the little liv-
ing room dressed two of Lottie’s
most attractive negligees.

Lottie was manicuring her nails
and Mona, lying flat on her back,
abstractedly traced scrolls in the
atmosphere with one finger while
she talked.

“Why don't you marry one of
these diamond kings?” Lottie asked
presently.

Mona marie a slight grimace,
charming and eloquent. "No one
has asked me, silly,” she said.

nun

LOTTIE surveyed her nails at
arm's length rather carefully.

Her heart—or what she would have
told you took the place of her heart
—leaped strangely at these words.

She thought to herself, "Can it
be that I'm falling in love with
him?” By ’him” Lottie meant Steve
Saccarelli.

She tucked her slippered feet be-
neath her on the chaise longue and
her eyes became pensive. Wear-
ing blue velvet# pajamas, Lottie
looked like a blond angel. Her
thoughts were interrupted by the
shrill ringing of the telephone.

Lottie groaned. “Let the thing
ring! We can’t be bothered. Let it
ring.”

This Is precisely what the tele-
phone did. The instrument con-
tinued to jangle noisily until Lottie
little silken bedroom and flung her-
self down in a chair, prepared for
an exhaustive chat.

Lottie was a victim of ‘‘telephon-
itis.” once she persuaded herself to
take up the receiver.

Her voice answered sharply and

rather anxiously, Mona thought
Almost immediately. Lottie was
back in the living room.

“It’s for you,” she said.
“For me?” Mona looked blank.

“Why. no one knows I'm here—not
even mother!”

Lottie shrugged. “Then it's some-
one who took great pains to locate
you.” she observed.

Mona look up the telephone, and
said, “hello.” The voice at the other

THEY TELL HE
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A Political Tip
AFTER a week of watching the |effects of Governor Harry G, j
Leslie's “negative” message to the :
special session, it is apparent that <
the result was one of “reverse Eng-
lish.”

If you’ve ever played billiards, you
will understand the metaphor. If j
you haven’t, then, for the purpose
of explanation, “reverse English” is j
obtained by so striking the billiard !
ball that it rolls back instead of go-
ing forward.

And that is exactly what the Gov- 1
ernor did when he announced he
would veto the bills providing for a ,
$1.50 maximum real estate levy and ,
a corporate and personal income !
tax.

He thought that, as titular head
of the Republican party in the state, i
the legislative members of that j
faith would abide by his decision to
oppose the bills.

The contrary has happened. Im-
mediately following delivery of the j
message, the senate passed the com-
panion bill to the $1.50 maximum
levy under the leadership of the Re-
publican floor leader, and when the
house Democrats sought to put the
G. O. P. senators on the spot, the
latter group repudiated the message.

nott

The house, over strenuous opposi-
tion from the Republican minority,
invited the senate to recall the $1.50
maximum real property tax bill
which passed that body and the
senate refused to do so and thus
refused the opportunity to sustain
the Governor.

The house Democrats now; believe
it to be good politics to rush that
bill through to passage and let the
Governor veto it. When 1 it comes
back, they will attempt to pass it
over his negative action. Thus they
hope to make friends of the thou-
sands of farmers, small home own-
ers, and real estate dealers over the
state who believe the bill to be their
salvation.

Similar course of action is planned
on the income tax levy and, even if
this bill does not pass the senate,
the Democrats expect to be able to
go out in the fall and say that the.
Republican Governor sought only
“to protect the vested interests and
serve special privilege.”

Yet, in all fairness, Leslie's speech
did one thing. It awoke members
of both houses to a realization that
if they waited for him to recom-
mend a constructive tax equaliza-
tion and relief program, they would
still be waiting at the end of the
forty days.

n n n
They grasped the thought that

anything constructive must be done
upon their own initiative and come
from their own efforts and so the
members buckled down to work.

Awaiting leadership from the man
elected to furnish it, they have re-
ceived nothing but negation.

Shortly after the session was con-
vened, Leslie promised that if the
legislature appeared stalemated on
a program he would offer one.

He didn’t deliver and the only
thing that may be called a program
before the assembly are the bills
presented by house Democrats.

! They conceived the uniform salary
j slash, budget reduction, and similar
bills and are sponsoring the income

i tax measure.
So, after analyzing the effect of

| the Governor’s speech, the column
! will pass on a political tip—if youj want your pet biil passed, get Leslie

[ to announce he's “agin’ ” it.
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Answer to Previous Pn/zlo IS Short stako.
1 Broad neck |EIA|3jT| |O|L |A|Sls| bIAAjNI lsrhannel *

scarf. pt El SI R E Mil T RUNE 13 Horn covering
RTo *enir# IITE rel aINAML E RQS on a horse's
* Typo of tcIQIL op nIeMpIAs 5 SINfT

clubfoot. TOTBNSIME D 22 A congrega-
-13 Present [siPl AjiHdL AROT K?Te]D tion.
14 Those that HULiLMRiI V E~RpBNE|AIR 24 Preface,

cause ennut E[RIB lAfii C ARiE" TmTiR fI 26 Curse
lfi Cotton fabric. IT RW I LiGAS 27 Perishes.
IT Drunkard RSK!G E ANUTIL E I Pz I Gl 29 Wing.
16 What Philla- A|l]Aß GliWAN “ A E_|RQ 21 Platelik*.

tine giant did EjiQTA ERECT RA I N 22 To close
Davtd kill’ LIA DE S E'lTse" 23 Plot of ground
(Bibl * 35 To water land

JO Sesame David." \ KRTICAL artificially
21 Preposition 43 Small stream. 1 King David’s 37 To stuff.
22 Grit 45 Tanner's favorite son. 3S Wing-shaped.
23 Fold of string vessel (Bibl.) 41 Nights befors
25 Toward 46 Small child 2 Carbon in holidays.
26 To diminish. 47 Not bright. smoke. 42 Paradise
25 Northeast 49 Hymn of 3 Bed. 43 Branch

wind praise. 4 l pon. 44 Larva of th#
30 Ages 52 Asylum. 5 Precious metal. ghost moth.
22 To drink 54 Specks. 6 Silkworm. 47 Cheats,

slowly 55 Also 7 Wild duek. 45 Fray
24 Sheet of paper, 57 Prirkly pear. 9 Dye 50 Valiant man.

folded once. 55 Consumer. "OTo soak flax. 51 The heart.
26 Influence 59 Pertaining to II One 53 Golf cry
37 Plneerlik# the air 12 Which of Kingss Wine cask.

organ • ft Network. David’s sons 56 An idiot
gs To merit. 62 Substance in a became a king 59 Three-toed
40 The "Holy blood serum. of Israel? sloth

City" "City 0f63T0 foreknow 14 Os . 60 Behold'

CCTLBMAPHU
The object of this Sticker is to find six

five-letter words in which the last four
letters are the same. The last four letters
appear but once above and the other six
letters are the first letters of the various
words.
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Yesterday’s Answer

THE INDIANAPOLIS .TIMES
end of the wire was that of Mor-
gan, Barry Townsend's valet.

Mr. Townsend presented his com-
pliments and asked if the young
ladies would care to come up for a
late supper? The gentlemen were
dressing, and they had instructed
Morgan to call several numbers un-
til Miss Morgan was located.

Asa matter of fact. Morgan had
been instructed to call out “the po-
lice, the fire department, and the
marines,” but the discreet valet un-
derstood these exaggerations and
modified his instructions to suit the
circumstances.

n n a

THE car would call for the young
ladies in half an hour, he said.

“Lets go.” urged Mona. “Do, Lot-
tie! I can't go alone. Steve's been

OUR BOARDING HOUSE

FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS
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BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES

cOkhlOu bArOmEtEr
Above are t?ie two nine-letter words

that were formed bv tilling in A twice. E
twice, I twice and 0 three times'* The
original line then was split m half.

L.

TARZAN AND THE ANT MEN

• ll#, by frtytr #!f* Burroutns. Ine. AU n*hu nj|nl -=-

As Caraftap grasped the brazier filled with
red-hot coals and rose to his feet, the on-look-
ing slaves cried out, -No weapons!" A slave
tripped him and two others wrenched the
brazier from his hands. “Fight fair!’* they
warned, drying him to his feet.

Tarzan had stood smiling, awaiting Caraf-
tap s charge. The latter fairly leaped upon the
ape-man in his madness to destroy him. Tar-
zan met him with a doubled fist upon the
point of his chin, stretching him upon his
baclL The slaves applauded loudly.

busy at some business or other and
I haven't’ seen him for an age.”

“All of two-days I'll bet! How-
ever, I like to see the young folks
get together and far be it from me.
Lottie Carr, to ruin any love-lorn
maiden's plans!”

The blue velvet pajama jacket
went hurling across the room,
caught on a picture frame over
Lottie’s bed. She burrowed in the
closet, selecting an evening gown
for herself and another for Mona.

Mona wheeled about. “Love-lorn?
What do you mean by that?”

“What do I mean by love-lorn?
Why, just that. Love-lorn! You’re
head over heels in love.”

“Don’t be ridiculous. Lottie ”

Lottie held her gown, a soft whiter
halo of chiffon, above her lovely
head. She let it fall and instantly

—By Ahern
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The girl, Talaskar, had come to Tarzans
side and stood looking up into his face. To the
Jealous Caraftap, the expression in her eyes
seemed to speak of love. Once more he rushed
upcn the ape-man.. Behind them some slaves
were being led into "the corridor.

—By Williams
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—By Crano

Out there \c> atovjn, eundine vmaE f amp fanned eentln slaving palms.
n vsttpicalln latim American, *>\zzling hot, ill-paved, and dirty, as usual,

w The most pretentious ewldines are the 6ap.rac.hs, the jail, anp the churches.
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One of the warriors stopped to look through
the small open doorway. He scrambled through
the corridor and ran forward toward the flght-
inc slaves. Before they were aware of his
presence he r’ood facing Tarzan and Talaskar.
It was Kalfafttoban!

she was smiling her provoking
smile.

“So I’m ridiculous?” she said, set-
ting the gown carefully about her
hips and surveying the effect in the
mirror.

Then she looked back at Mona.
“Ridiculous? Not at all! You're in
love, my girl, or my name isn’t
Lottie Sherlock William Burns
Carr.” *

“Do you think I'm In love with
Steve Saccerelli? Why, you know
I’m not!”
“I didn’t sav Steve. You're in love

with Barry Townsend!”
“Barry? What in the world makes

you think that?”
“Oh, I read it in the Gazette. Now

hurry! Let’s be off to the festivi-

•ties. And, by the way, I’ll take care
of Steve. He won’t mind!”

“I’ll call up Bud,” Mona decided
as they were about to leave the
apartment. “I’ll tell him I’m going
to be home late.”

Her telephone call was promptly
followed by another. It was a mes-
sage from Buck Harkins to Bud
Moran.

“Go after her In a couple of
hours,” Buck instructed. “Tell her
your mother is sick, see? And while
she’s putting on her hat, get an im-
pression of the door.

“Keep your eyes open Kid, and
your mouth shut. It s a safe bet
Steve will show those girls that dia-
mond tonight!”

(To Be Continned)

STATION DISINFECTED
AFTER BONUS EXODUS

Squad Room Sprayed When "4 Vet-
erans Are Sent West.

Those World war cooties must be
long lived, if action Monday of po-

| lice officials means anything.
Squad room at headquarters was

give na thorough spraying with dis-
infectant after departure of seventy-
four bonus marchers in retreat from
Washington, which was quartered
in the room prior to being taken to
Terre Haute.

The unit “went west” on United
States road 40 in three Indiana na-
tional guard trucks with an escort
of police commanded by Lieut. Lee
Troutman as far as the Marion
county line.
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