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girl a pair of monkeys to take back
to New York—”

Back to New York! Mona felt
her heart throb shaprly. her cheeks
suddenly grow cold. Steve and
Barry were thinking then of their
departure!

“Don't buy those monkeys yet a
while,” Barry said hastily, and
Mona sighed, reassured. “We’re not
going to let Mona and Lottie "get
away for a long time. They haven't
seen half the sight yet.’’

“Well, they’ve seen what many a
girl in Port of Spam would give hex
eye teeth to see. any how,” Miss
Grarie interposed comfortably.

‘ Whats’ that, Miss Grade?”
The older woman's fat face crin-

kled in a smile and her kind eyes
were hidden for a moment.

“This house.” She nodded ve-
hemently. “Barry and Steve are
popular men. you knew. When they
come to our house-—”
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”Did you ever know a girl named
Celeste?” asked Mona idly.

Barry and Steve glanced at each
other and bursts out laughing.

“Let Lottie tell you that one,
Barry. I can’t do it justice.”
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THEY listened to Lottie’s divert-
ing version of the affair on the

boat, but when she related the gift
of Barry's portrait to Celeste the
men became instantly sober.

“Great heavens, that practically
constitutes an engagement!” Steve
exclaimed.

“But she was honest, any how.
She insisted Barry hadn't paid much
attention to her,” retorted Lottie.

Steve rose. “Yes, that's honest,
only a little too mild. You might as
well say a man pays no attention
to a mosquito buzzing around him
twenty-four hours of the day.”
“I think I'll say good night,”

THEYTELL ME' jgtf
mary are the ward chairmen, and
if the Baker-Grossart-Cox group
is able to name its own choices,
then the entire Democratic city
organization goes into the hands
of the enemy.

The revolt against Swaim con-
trol, as far as the present nom-
inees is concerned, is only a one-
man affair, they tell me. Remain-
der of the candidates have gone on
record indorsing the chairmanship
and administration of Swaim.

Whether the fight will have any
bearing on the Democratic chances
in November is another story, and
it will be necessary to wait until
the campaign is well under way to
learn.

BY BRUCC CATTON
Roger sheringham, the

English detective who stalks
through the pages of books by An-
thony Berkeley, is a pretty good de-
tective, and Mr. Berkeley is a pretty
good writer.

Consequently, Mr. Berkeley’s mys-
tery stories are highly readable, and
“Murder in the Basement,” his lat-
est one, is a topnotch yarn through-
out.

This story gets under way when
two honeymooners discover a wom-
an’s corpse under the floor of the
basement in the house they just
have rented.

For eight months or so the police
can't even find out who the lady
was; and after they do find out.
they can't gpt a line on the villain
who put her there, except that they
do know that the trail leads to a
tony preparatory school.

At this point, of course, Shering-
ham steps in, and the outcome of
the yarn is as neat a surprise as
you'll find in a long time.

“Murder in the Basement” is pub-
lished by the Crime Club for $2.

1 can't say nearly as much for
“The Green Knife,” by Anthony
Wynne.

In this yarn we have an English
financier stabbed to death in a
locked room from which no one
could have escaped—you know the
sort of thing; people go about say-
ing: “It’s simply inconceivable," and
so on.

Then a couple of servants get
killed in the same way, and finally
Dr. Eustace Hailey ferrets out the
truth at great peril to his own neck.
But the whole business is so in-
volved and complicated and gener-
ally impossible that the book falls
to the ground of its own weight and
I shan’t try to lift it.

“The Green Knife” is published
by Lippincott, and costs $2.
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Out of the above letters, see if youcan
form live four-letter words in which the
last three letters are the same and in the
same order. The letters which are the
Same appear hut once.

Yesterday’s Answers

BEGIN HERE TOIIAV
MONA TOWNSEND. be*utiful young

u,o*. tnhen.s iic: nu.soana s million*
wiin ihf proviUon that site must not

Hr marriie l-. arranged bv h-r hu-
hano 3 ivfi. no ** Mona a n-
--n’.ovrr a strange aflair leaving her
lre at the end of a rear to become her
husbands wife in actuality or secure a
<’ , M<'na. m love *.h he; husband *

retihea HARRY TOWNSEND agreed to

thn marriage when she thought Barrv
IOSt to tl ’l • ping .

She emnioi s LOrrlf- CARR. *

lasi, on moos. her secretarv-com-
panton anrt they set out ,or South Am r-
lra a here Barrv >n<a STEVE haooa

REI.LI are partners in a diamond mint

Mona s brother BUD. works at the
rr, ne Mona hones for * reconciliation
v ith Barrv She also feels Barrv is en-
titled to a share of his uncle's fortune
and "ants to find a v.av to arrange th*s

learning tha* Barrv and Steve are on
vacation at Holiday Island the srtr.<
lea.e the.r boat a' Port of Spain. There
they meet B,d, who them to
Hohdav Dland

Barrv and Steve are cordial, but their
creeling larks warmth. Mona wishes she
had not come Ba rv does not ask lor

etoI ’nation -and she can r.nt make them.
MISS GRACIE middle-acd sD'nster.

come from Port of Spain to aerve as
chaperon

NOW GO ON WITH THE STORT

CHAPTER FORTY-TWO 'Contin-
ued.)

“She likes it. She dotes on It!'
Lottip said soberly. “And that,
Mona, is our biggest bet!”

“Miss Grade?'’
“Os course. Whose idea was it to

bring her h“re to preserve ap-
pearance",? Do you suppose ap-
pearances would matter or even en-
ter any one's head down here if
vou were just an ordinary person to
Parry? That boy loves you, Mona!”
Hr>r tone italicized the statement
“Why don't ' on give him a chance?”

• Do you think he needs one?”
Lot Ur's glance was withering.

“Think he wants one?” Mona
pursued.

Lottie nodded firmly. “I do.
“l et's not waste any more time.
Lets help them out somehow.
Heaven knows, it's been' done be-

fore!”
“How can we help them?”
The other girl considered. “To-

night there’s a moon. We’ll dress in

our prettiest for dinner.”
“But we always dress. It seems

to be Barry’s idea of roughing it at

this place to dress as he would on
Park avenue.”

“Anyhow, we’ll dress—-put on
something especially becoming,

smile our sweetest. There’s going to
ho moonlight and a soft breeze. Yes,

tonight, we’re going to make some-
thing happen!”

CHAPTER FORTY-THREE
]wOK all Lottie’s artful planning

*
dinner at Holiday House that

evening was singularly unromantic.
'1 here were no lovely gowns and
there was no lingering over a can-
dle-lit, table, no strolling in the
moonlight.

It, proved in be the first evening
since the girls’ arrival that no one
dressed for dinner.

Their departure from Grenada
was delayed, the carpenters taking
n great deal of time to decide finally
that they could not begin work on
the hangar for at least a week.

The motorboat loft the harbor
two hours later than they had
planned. Sam, the native boy, was
at the wheel, while Barry and
Steve spent most of the trip in
rather disgruntled discussion.

When they arrived at the house,
they found the table on the veran-
da still set, for dinner, the flowers
drooping under the electric light
and fireflies gathering on the ter-
race.

The food in the kitchen long had
Since cooled and last its flavor-
someness.

“I sent the maids home for the
night,” Miss Grarie said, unper-
turbed. “There seemed to be no
knowing when you'd come. I
thought you might have dined at
Grenada.”

“Well, we can’t lure those carpen-
ters here for a week yet,” Steve an-
nounced. “I was going to buy this

HORIZONTAL
1 Birthplace of

p Napoleon,
> 7 Sociable, v,
14 Public speaker.
45 medi- f

cine for bath-
ing skin.

(16 Insect's egg.
17 Pecan,
lit Sea gull.
!20 Church title.
21 Permits.
23 Valuable fur.
•25 Plateau. £*.
2GFragrant oleo-

resin. * ***'

28 (’.reek “T.”
20 Ossa..
30 Counsel or ad-
ftr' vice. V:
32 To exile.,
•34 King of beasts.
36 Underanged.
3.8 Lapidates.
40 Jointed stem of

grass.

43 Any group of
• eight.
45 Tiny.
47 To glide.
40 Close. *-'

fiO InclosAire
- about a field."m’’

As Usual
IT'S news when there is no fac-

tional conflict in the Marion
county Democratic organization.

But as the man sentenced to be
hanged said while waiting for a re-
prieve from the Governor, “No
noose is good news.” (How he does
it at, these prices and during a de-
pression, is remarkable.)

To get on with our knitting, we
wish to assure the customers that
things are as usual among the
Democrats. One gang is calling the
other bad names, and the county
chairman, H. Nathan Swaim, is
pulling what remains of his fast-
graying hair.

Emboldened by his victory in the
primary, Earl Cox, nominee for cir-
cuit judge, has decided to do a little
dictating regarding the personnel
of the ward chairman, they tell me.

Either he or some close friends—-
and a victorioius primary candidate
has. more pals than Peggy Joyce has
husbands—have been trying to say
who should be canned and who
should be retained in the key po-
sitions.

Becuse.it is claimed that he con-
stantly has bucked the organiza-
tion, Frank Woolling, Washington
township chairman, is scheduled for
the skids. . Inasmuch as he is one
of the group which backed Cox, the
latter, it is said, is fighting for his
retention.

Woolling is one of the leaders of
the Baker-Grossart-Cox courthouse
group. A petition signed by the ma-
jority of the precinct committee-
men asking that he be retained as
township chairman has been pre-

I sentPd.
From present indications, he Will

be replaced as soon as Swaim can
decide on the successor.

On the other hand, partisans of
; Cox are insisting that Wyatt Far-
! rington. Fourteenth ward chair-
man, who opposed the nominee in
the primary, be replaced by one
friendly to their cause. Also, they
want Fred Eisenhut, chairman of
the west end of the Fourth ward,
removed for the same reason.

Swaim emphatically has declared
that he won’t make such move.

a a a
He believes, they tell me, that if

he accedes to the demands of the
opposition faction and makes the
changes and retains Woolling, the
present organization heads may as

! well throw up their hands as far
! as selecting the mayoralty candi-
! date next year is concerned.

Key figures in the 1933 city pri-
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STEALS
EE ATTALKS
NE ELECT EiH ffiKnffl

18 To make lace.
10Rolls up.
22 Furnace for,
1,, refining
’ metals.,

24 Evil/ 4
25 Cherry. „

27 Rlockhead.
29 Favorite word

among ex-sol-
diers.

31 Age. .

33-Moccasin.
35 Upright post.
37 Where is
* Monte Carlo?
38 Kind of rang®
v finder. •?

39 Measure. „

41 Central vein of
► a leaf.
42 Small Spanish

horse.
44 Tree.
46 Small shield.
48 The moon.
50 To run away

from. * 1
51 Form of blood

fine.
54 Tough tree.,
56 Neither.
50 South Carolina.
61 To accomplish.

i
52 Supreme deity]

> of Norse W
i mythology.

53 To total.
54 Every.
55 Ewer, k
57 Hastened.'
68 Cash box.
60 Medicine.
62 Plants.
63 One who does

- daring gymnas-
tic feats.

VERTICAL ,
1 Governor of
.* West Virginia.

' 2 Large recessed

jW window,"
■3 Anything

which catches
, rats. 4T
4 Street.
5 Electrified

particle.
6 The shank.
8 Free mass of
t floating ice. ■'
0 Watch pocket.

10 Preposition.
11 Two-pronged

,*• instrument.
12 Lax or slack. .

13 To put in a
mask. v
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KEPT RIGHT IN CELLOPHANE

shoulders. "You are a darling. Lot-
tie! You are!”

“Anyhow, I mean well," mimicked
Lottip. her face close to Mona's
own.

They both laughed.
“I doubt it.’’ Mona added, kissing

her. “I never will trust blonds—or
*brunets either. Only I can't do all
that, Lottie. If Barry doesn’t speak
to me soon it's all over. We’ll go
back home and think of something
else to do but I can't speak to Barry
about—”

“I understand," Lottie agreed so-
berly. "Well, good night. Go to
sleep!”

“Oh, I'll sleep." Mona promised.
(To Be Continued)

—By Williams

FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS

WASHINGTON TUBBS II

SALESMAN SAM

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES

_tf*L_
/
Thirty-two quarts of cherries at 15 5

t c>nts per quart co't the merchant $4.80. <*

UTwenty-five per cent profit on that
i amount is $1.20, so the merchant took ;
{ in SB.OO. As two quarts spoiled, he sold ’
130 quarts for $6.00, or 20 cents per )
j quart,
' 7

TARZAN AND THE ANT MEN
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Tarzan stepped again to the wall below the
aperture. A few minutes later the three stood
upon the opposite side of the wall. Their candles
revealed a narrow passage that showed signs of
much more recent use than those through t hich
they had passed from the quarters of Kalfastoban.

The wall opposite them now was built of rough
boards. ‘This is a passage constructed along the
side of a paneled room,” whispered Komodofler-
ensal. ‘‘There should be a secret panel or door
opening into the adjoining chamber.” They crept
along the passageway, listening intently.

‘‘Zuanthrol is a fool and deserves to die,” said
a womans voice, ‘but my illustrious father, the
king, is a bigger fool. He will kill Zoanthrohago
and with him the secret of making our warriors
giants. Had they let ME buy this Zuanthrol, he
would not have escaped.”

F ega’D, Jason —everybody im ”Put some money in th'll
.
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—By Edgar Rice Burroughs

‘‘That is the Princess Janzara speaking,” whis-
pered Tarzan to Komodoflorensal. “She is >he
daughter of King Elkomoclhago whom you would
have captured and made your piincess; but you
would have had a handful!” “It would have been
my duty to take her,” said Komodoflorensal.

Mona decided, rising. “I'm tired,
hot, and have a headache.”

“Anyhow, we had a fine trip,” >
Lottie announced, as she rose to
follow her friend. “Well, good
night!"

As the two girls mounted the
stairs Lottie said quickly. “At least
Barry doesn’t want us' to hurry
away!”

“Oh, I don’t know!” Mona's voice
was weary. “He could hardly have
said less. Steve practically put us
aboard the Miranda.”

“He didn’t mean it that way,”
maintained Lottie. “He really did
premise to get me some monkeys,
and I told him to wait until we were
ready to leave."

In her flowing negligee Mona
'stood before the mirror, brush in
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hand, her bronze hair floating over,
her shoulders. For a moment
neither girl spoke. The brgsh plied
evenly with long, deft strokes.

“She’s a great one." was Lottie’s
thought. “Her heart is breaking,
but she doesn’t forget the forty

strokes—or is it fifty or 100?"
It was, as a matter of fact, 150

that night. The brush was replaced
in the dresser drawer. Mona moved
from chair to closet, hanging this
way and smoothing out that, taking
out fresh garments for the next day.

a a a

CHEATED on the bed, Lottie swung
one foot reflectively and

watched her.
“Maybe we'd better go soon, Lot-

OUR BOARDING HOUSE

tie.” Mona remarked presently in a'
low voice.

“Before you've talked about the
will or anything to Barry?”

Mona spread both hands wide
“How can I? I might possibly say
something to Steve, but neither
one ”

“Neither one has recognized your
marriage.” finished Lottie, risine.
“Well. I'm ready to go if you say
so. Mona, but my advice is to get
into action!

“Listen, tomorrow. I’ll corral
Steve and take him some place.
That will leave you and Barry
alone so you can talk to him. Tell
him why you came. Tell him you
love him. Y'ou do. don't you?”

“He can't do anything more than
call you a forward hussy and after

that you'll know where you stand’
Tell him you're the fourth wealth-
iest woman in New York now and
want to hand over some of your
gold. Ask him how it can be
done ”

“He won't tell me if he knows—-
and I don't think he does,” Mona
argued.

a a a

LOTTIE came a step nearrlr.
“Barry never will let you get

ihat far,” she went on. “When you
tell him you love him. he’ll either
stop you and say everything is o. k.
or else he'll leave you sitting right
where you are! I think tomorrow
at tea time would be a good time—''
“I see you have it all planned.”

Mona said acidly. Then her manner
changed. She took Lottie by the

—By Ahern OUT OUR WAY
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