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e thought, Sheila found, “Must of | absolute blindness. ) CA-‘C‘)Q"”A‘
phoned around 2:30.” The senate manufactures commit-
t1 was hardly 3:30 now. If Man- |tee has been so informed by Clar- i

to Mr. Mandrake about?” | ter for three weeks eyes affected by OFF' MELP!
t Sheila frowned unhappily. This 1110_ new explosive disease regained ATHITHTANTH?
i £ a bad omen. The entire | their sight.
: ! should, she felt, have been
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one after-

8s round of

ag hot yet | that didn't matter.) *“I liked those
it that unmistakable feeling | ON&S you sang. Clever. I wonder
T AL if we couldn't get together on a part
t1 ‘ ( I something | ¢ . 2 B "
for my new show? | _J
P! ing to happen. There was a pause. Mandrake
( | be tt Dick was back | seemed to be waiting for her to |
one oned? Dick had | speak. |
bee vn for some time “I—I—that would be flne, Mr.
ng Sheila a careless line now | Mandrake.” g

'ed into the odorous, | you aren't, I'd like to talk to you this )
h was ma's lair, evening. Let me see"—there was a /
DAl The pause—"it's 5 now. We both have ; 1
was dead iI'- ' to eat, Why not have dinner to- | %,
» mild breeze full | gether? Suppose I send my car for |
¢ the window vou at 7?"
ished milk bottles

drake wanted to see her that after-
noon, she had time to reach his of-
fice even allowing a half hour In
which t

She was
chimed in the pay telephone in the

n up.
trembling as the nickel

: : A : Gou MAY WELL IMAGINE OUR HERO'S EMBARRASSMENT)
street floor hall. Shella gave the f“?‘“"? S;ﬂ“ﬂoll children in Penn- WHEN A TWO-FISTED AMAZON ARRIVES, AND SAVS e
31 number without looking at | sylvania, aryland, West Virginia, SHE 1S HIS FIANCEE. f :
the ¢ in her hand. FEarly in |Kentucky, Tennessee and Illinois Lryim, Sk a0

ason
“Mr. Mandrake's office? This is
Miss Shayne calling. I have a mes-
sage asking me to phone.”
The telephone operator's voice
sounded aloof, noncommittal.
“Paine?

ified to receive her call.
wayne!” she repeated patiently.
“Sheila  Shayne. Mr. Mandrake
called me an hour ago.”

After an interminable stretch of
heart beats and telephone clicks,
hnother more decisive click sounded
in the receiver. A voice.

8 n o

wUT it was not Mandrake. It

I) was a woman's voice, clipped

she had memorized it. |

What do you want to talk |

“I saw you at Lane's the
night,” the man went on. (He had
seen her {ully three months ago, but

“You aren't signed, I take it? If

Sheila drew a deep breath. “Thank
you so much. I'd love to go.” |

“I'll bring a contract along and]
we’'ll talk it over. \If we can come to |
terms, I'd like you to go into re-
hearsal tomorrow.”

Sheila hung up the telephone n a‘
daze, Mandrake—a job—and re-
hearsal tomorrow! Oh, could it all
be true?

|

(To Be Continued)

ence E. Pickett, secretary of the
American Friends Service commit-
tee, Adurm;,r its hearings on the
Costigan-La Follette federal relief
bill.

The Friends committee has been

coal counties. At present its funds
permit work only in Kentucky and
West Virginia,

It is in Kentucky that eye trouble
has developed most rapidly, accord-
ing to Pickett. The committee
found that if a child was fed but-

EDUCATORS TO MEET

Anniversary of Vocational Training
Law to Be Observed.

Vocational education in the
schools of Indiana will be stressed
during the week of Feb. 19 to 25,
the twentieth anniversary of the
passage of the first vocational edu-
cation law in the state, it is an-
nounced by George C. Cole, state

other |
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There was silence. Club. The luncheon has heen ar- | AR f i

“Mr. Mandrake was in confer-|yanged by the state board for voca- ‘1
ence from 2 until 3, the voice an- |tional education and \'(\catxomli 7 = = !

nounced as if that settled the mat-
Ruses to reach great produc- |
are not uncommon and it is a

's business to keep such
calls away from her employer.

“The—the time may be wrong,”
@heila stammered. “But that was |
the message I received—" ‘
This time the voice dis- |
issed her. “Mr. Mandrake has |
gone for the day.” The connection
savered sharply. In a daze Sh(‘ll:\l
hung up the receiver.

Whatever the chance that had
dangled before her for a brief in-
stant, she had lost it. Lost it by
a few hours, while making useless
rounds among usel rents! |

“Well,” Sheila tho t, trying to
laugh, “I wanted a shampoo and I
can wash my hair now.”

wn

“Sorry!”

But it wasn't funny-—losing the S p 5 - :
ehance of  job with Mandrake. No|, e MOVMEE, TE NG 87 U0 b L. BE SEEN THE SHOW, P22 iy YOU WEAR ANY- | OF COURSE 1 OO !
atter how she tried, Sheila| jith'Coc it Asalty 1 EVES |- | ®o00Ts ? GUESS 1 OONT || THNG TwaAT — SMMY €
matter = ho she = fried, A hicion seemed to point equally to | e e

couldn't persuade herself that it
'

ting downstairs, she
the g sr the wa tank.
waited fifteen minutes, turned it off
and flitted upstairs again with an
armful of rowels.

The next hour she devoted to
gplashing, rubbing and rinsing her
dark hair diligently.

Outside the bathroom on
gecond floor was a rcof. Ma allowed
an occasional roomer to sit there on
a chair taken from the bathroom
and view tne beauties of a dozen
back yards while rm'm\l';_\‘_ sham-
pooed hair dried in the wind
hosiery fluttered from & line.

Sheila belonged to the elect and

lighted

S un

the

or|

teachers.

Guests will include presidents of |
state organizations interested in !
vocational training and others con-
cerned with vocational education.

'BY BRUCE CATTON

HEN Spike Tracy’s car ran out

nf gas on a lonely road in
Vermont, and he sought shelter for
the night at the nearest farm-house,
he hardly could have guessed what
he was letting himself in for.

|the two attractive dafighters and

Spike had been sworn in as a special
deputy sheriff to help look into mat-

ters; and before he got through he

found himself investigating one of
the oddest murder cases any one
could imagine.

All of this comes from “The
Murder of Sigurd Sharon,” by H.
| Ashbrook (Coward-McCann; $2), a
competently and ingeniously devised
my vy that ought to delight all
detective story fans.

The convention that a review
must not give away the plot of a
murder story makes it impossible
for me to say much about this, ex-
| cept to remark that it utilizes what
|is, as far as I know, an entirely new
device in detective story fiction—
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she clambered through the window. C
o~ Her hair, already half-dried, curled and just try to figure it out before
about her fore-|vyou finish it.
| The book is well above the aver-
{age of its type, and I think you'll
: | like i . V.

THE telephone rang, sharply, in- | Il\l(\lllelftzfi‘ltt\\' one is “In Time for

sistently. o murder,” by R. A. J. Walling (Mor-
There was no one eise in thpjrm\'; $2). This is a confused and
8 house—unless that young man Who | . mplicated tale of an attempted
had just taken the pa floor ha pay roll stickup in England followed

come in. Another sharp peal|py g murder in a country house.
sounded. | It's suitably puzzling, and the
& «Gee, I hate to go down thf‘“‘?murdo:‘ is cleverly devised—but
vjust to tell some one that Miss Bell | somehow it never gets very exciting.
jen't here any more!” Sheila It is, in short, just another detective
grunted. Miss Bell was a popu- |story, neither better nor worse than

{
Jar young woman who had recent- | the average.
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But at length he

Ska, the vulture, still circled above the ape- He would fight the fates until the last throb

It was a horrible place. At last he pulled himself over the top, too

man. The grim bird of evil aroused Tarzan t0 made his way down the canyon and started to- ©Of his savage heart. Slowly he dragged his b\

renewed det,erminatic_m until, firally, he dropped ward the opposite cliff thatyhe’ must scale. If weakened body upward, again and again slipping SRS o o S SR NOWE 0/ i, SNR: . e ?( {
exhausted. He realized his great strength was P! : back. Only the merest chance kept him from Perilous edge of the chasm. It was then that he '
waning. The depressing silence settled upon this h:z his end, he determined to die still fight- falling to the canypn foor. He was weak and heard the flap of dismal wings close above him. ) VA

Mm‘w die!
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