BEGIN HERE TODAY

Kay Dunn, pretty airplane stewardess,
falls in love with Ted Graham, veteran
pilot whe flies the trans-Pacific route,

Ted has twe interests in life—his job
and Dickie, his adopted son, 7 years old.
When Ted asks Kay te marry him, she
fears it is merely toe make a home for
Dickis. but she agrees,

She does not agree, though, with Ted's
theories that marriage, to be success-
ful, must be planned scientifically, just
as a plane flight. She is rebellious be-
canse he insisis her h keepi must
Be carried on in the same way, with
charts and budgets.

Kay goes with a erowd of friends to
dance one night and hears Ted’'s name
linked with that of Resalind Kruger, a

~ wealthy heauty who frequenily travels
Ted's route.
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CHAPTER NINETEEN
¢ AY'S faith in Ted was not
‘ shaken by the gossip she had
heard the night she danced with
Monte. After the shock of the
words had passed she realized that
she would have to make readjust-
ments, and face such things
calmly.

For Ted lived an International
life. On the trans-Pacific route,
pecause of the very nature of his

. job, he met countless people whose
names made news. In ports like
Honolulu and Manila he came in
closer contact with them, and the
world was a whispering gallery.
A celebrity in Honolulu might suf-
fer a toothache one night and the
next morning, over the coffee cups,
it would be discussed on five con-
tinents.

 _ On a smaller scale, Kays’ life was
now an international one. Because
of her husband’s fame, she, too,
was known from San Francisco bay
to China. She sought sophistica-
tion as s refuge. She was seen
more and more *in public, but she
did nothing that could be regarded

as indiscreet.

= ks L 4

UT struggling against her own
B nature made her restless. She
wanted to be going places, doing
something all the time.

Ted met such moods with an air
of indulgence that caused ancther
quarrel between them, ending in
tears and then reconciliation. But
the recurrence of the conflict in
their natures could have bhut one
result. Kay began to suspect again
that Ted had married her only to
provide a home for Dickie and to
afford himself a well-ordered Iife
ashore.

She didn't go to the landing o
see him come in when his ship
arrived next. She had heard that
Illah was aboard and she didn’t
want to face her.

The Mariner alighted on Jhe
waters of Ship Harbor toward dusk.

| At that moment Kay sat patiently
. at the telephone in her home, dial-
ing one number after another. If
| Ted wanted a gay life in foreign
ports she would give him one when
the was ashore! She would play his
game, too, and she would.

HE invited to their home that

night all of the hangers-on
about the airport—people who had
no part in the enterprise, but lived
in the. aviation colony to share the
excitement and glamour. It was
a sort of aviation-country club
crowd.

Since the party was impromptu
and informal, all the guests ac-
cepted the invitations in a similar

- manner. It was like an open house.
Some of them even brought other
- friends without consulting Kay.

Many in the crowd had read
about Ted Graham’s exploits, but
had never met him. They had
read, too, about the notorious dan-
- cer, Illah, who had come in on
the plane. They wondered if she'd
be at the party that night, hoped
g0. and whispered about it eagerly.

They all came, and they were
on time. Toward 10 o'clock the
three rooms which had been
thrown open to guests were filled,
and pPeople had begun to take pos-
session of the porches and even
the kitchen. Some of them in-
vaded Dickie’s nursery and woke
him up. Some played piggy-back
with him, long past his hour for
sleep.
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’I‘ED was a little bewildered at

the sight. He had tome home
late for dinner and found that the
guests had already begun to arrive.
The members of the army crowd
were strangers to him. Nobody
bothered to introduce him, but he
supposed they were Kay's friends.

He was tired and sleepy and, at
last, retired to his den, but some
of the men had already taken pos-
session of it. They were shooting
craps on the floor and didn't even
Jook up when Ted came in. A wom-
an hurried after him and caught his
arm.

“Ted Graham!” she exclaimed
breathlessly. “Do tell me about
that fascinating creature you
brought in’with you today on the
plane. We read about her in the
papers. Is she really a Eurasian?”

3 Ted laughed. He felt certain that

~ if Illah had been there the woman

- would have lifted her lorgnette and
stared, as at a monster in the zoo.

" “I've seen her dance,” Ted said.

~ "And she dances remarkably weill.”

“Then I'm sorry she didn't come to
~ gour party. Icame all the way from
San

3 just to see her!”
Pique was tten on the wrinkled

and she followed as soon as she
was able to slip away. Finding the
door locked, she knocked. There
was no answer from within the
room, which was ddrk, she knew.
She tried the doorknob,

“Y OCKED!” she thought angrily.

! “He’s asleep. The idea—in-
sulting me by going to sleep during
my party. While there are guests
in the house.”

Ted's apparent indifference en-
raged her. *“Asleep!” she stormed
inwardly. “But he wasn't too tired
to go out with Illah and that Rosa-
lind Kruger in Honolulu. All right!”

| She shook a small fist at the door,

trembling with rage and disappoint-
‘ment and defeat. “All ‘right, I'll
show you. I'll ‘gowout .with that
crowd downstairs and stay as late as
1 please!” -

She weiit  dewnstairs again,
Jjoined in the fun even more gayly.
Kay's adveniurous spirit had final-
ly breken its bounds and Monte
Elaine shared this meod. When
it was proposed that they all go
somewhere across the bay to con-
tinue the party, Kay was among
the first to agree.

Then went to one night club and
then another. Gradually the crowd
grew smaller. Couples began to de-
part,; murmuring about the late-
ness of the hour. Ralph Bangs, who
had been Doris’ escort, had gone
long before, "but Doris was still in
the crowd. Ralph had to go to
Honolulu on the Mariner at 9 in the
morning and Monte had promised to
give him a call and wake him in
time to reach the airport promptly.
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T last there were only the
three of them left— Kay and
Doris and Monte. They decided to
stop for breakfast at a beach hotel
and they stood on the beach, watch-
ing the séa lions come to life on
the island rocks. One grizzled oid
male thrust his nose to the skies
and tried to enforce: order on his
tribe. His snort made Kay cry out
with laughter.
But the young sea lions didn't

pay him any heed. One by one,
they waddled down /o the edge of
the rocks and plunged, bobbing up.
out of the water with weird snorts
and grunts,

When thegy were tired of waiching
these antics, Kay, Doris and Monte
went inside to order their toa:ted
rolls, bacon and eggs. and hot cof-
fee. Where they sat,® they tould
watch the sun rising up out of
the blue Pacific.

Kay kept thinking about Ted,
back there at -home, -sound asicep
as though he didn’t care what he-
came of her or whether or not she
was having a good fime.

Suddenly the sun came up out
of the .Pacific like a great fiery
ball. :The gorgeous spectacle made
Kay’s ‘spirits soar again. She felt
exuberantly young.

. » ' =n at
i LL this time,” she said bitterly
to Doris, - “I'vé been sitting
primly at home, trying to learn to
keep - house scientifically, - working
over budgets and plaining balanced
meals and seeing to it' that Dickie
ate -his spinach ang got to bed
promptly—and Ted’s. been having
a good time! I was irying to build
up a home, stone on stone, scien-
tifically. But now I want to throw
bricks—!"

Monte arrived beside them to hear
the last words. “Look out, gal!” he
warned. “You’ll take wings and fiy
if you don’t watch out.”

“I want to fly!” Kay said, al-
most tearfully.. “I want to fly and
fly—and—fly—over the ocean.”
She concluded rebelliously, “Away
from Ted!”

“You don’t mean that,” Doris told
her.. “Hush.”

“But I do mean it!” KXay in-
sisted. “ I'll tell you what—" She
stopped and gazed through the
gathering mist of her tears toward
the Pacific. “I'm going to take the
morning plane .to Honolulu. That's
what I'm going to do. I'm going
to fly and fly and fly—"

MATCH HOLDER~
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“You're going home to bed,” Doris
said.
“No, no! I'm going -to fly to
Hononlulu—with Monte!”
(To Be Continued)
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NN stepped gingerly down the
basement stairway.

Two overalled men had just
reached the bottom of the steps
with their shining, white-enameled
burden, and were awaiting direc-
tions from a tall, well-dressed young
man who was exploring the wash-
ing facilities of the cold, cemented
depths.

“Here are the clothes,” said Ann,
indicating the laundry bundle at
the bottom of the chute. *“And
here, I suppose, is the most sat-
isfactory spot to connect the wash-
er. It's a beautiful machine, isn’'t
it? Wright’s Wonder Washer!
H-m-m! And there,” she pointed
out, “are lines to hang the clothes
on. Perhaps I'll be back by the
time you have finished.”

‘‘Be back!” thundered the young
man. “I came to demonstrate an
electric washing machine—if you
want a laundress, you'd better call
one!”

Ann stiffened. “Of all the impu-
dence! TI'll have you reported—I'll
have you reported to Mr. Wright
himself! My aunt knows him.”
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HE looked squarely at the young
man for the first time. His eyes
were gray—steely pow—and he had
a handsomely chiseled chin and
curling brown hair. His age couldn't
exceed her own twenty years hy
more than two.

Ann knew suddenly that she
didn't care at all whether or not
she went on the shopping tour for
which she had dressed so meticu-
lously. She didn’t care at all whether
or not she had new gold slippers
for the ball tonight. Not even the
ball seemed to matter.

“Sure.”, The young man smiled
down at her witheringly. “Go ahea-
and make your report! And TI'll
make mine! I've heard of gold-
brickers like you!” ;

“Zad what, may I ask, is a gold-
bricker?” Ann demanded icily,

“A gold-bricker is the sort of per-
son .who calls all the washing-ma-
chine dealers in town—one ‘after

another—gets a demonstration from |

each, and with the money saved on
laundry bills, buys herself goo-gahs.
And the salesmen whose time she
steals' are able to buy themselves
fresh air! Usually,” he added, “a
gold-bricker gets away with it when
she’'s as good looking as you are.”
L » »

LUE eyes squarely met the

steely gray ones. Then, sud-
denly, there were infinitesimal crin-
kles at the corners of the blue eyes,
as Ann smiled up at the young
man.

“You win!”
hat.

“You mean?” he parried. His
anger had crumpled entirely. .

“That I'm staying for the dem-
onstration!” she said.

“And I'm just the sort of fool
who would demonstrate for you for-
ever, even though I know you're
taking me for a ride.”

Ann ruefully studied the trim lit-
tle toe of her oxford. *“Well, I guess
I-have been pretty rotten—wasting
your time and thinking myself pret-
ty smart when I was really robbing
you.- Well, I'm sorry—and—and—
oh, just skip it!” she ended abruptly.
. She turned toward the stairway.
He was at her side in one long
stride. :

“I can't skip-it!” he said. “And
my  time's not being wasted—not
here. You wait!”

. = ¥ :
two hours later that they
siiting on the basemient
surveying a damp-

She perked off her

I v
stairway

| proudly
ish array of hung laundry. The

overalled ‘men_ had .
since.

DEMONSTRATION.
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the white clothes from the colored
ones.”

“Well, to be  honest, I've just
started on this job, and you are my
first prospect. A-a-a-h-h-h-k-e-r-
choo!”

Ann jumped to her feet. “Get
out of this damp basement this in-
stant! Up the stairs you go before
you catch your death of cold! Come
on—we’ll have tea.”

“A-a-a-h-h-h-ker-choo!” he an-
swered, and obediently followed her.
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HEY had had tea, and were
chatting cosily when, suddenly, |

Ann remembered the gold slippers |

that she hadn’'t purchased—and the
reason that she was supposed to
have them.

“Oh, dear! Aunt Lillian will be
home any minute!” she wailed.

“Good,” said the young man. “I'd
like to meet her.”

“But she’s made a date for me.
A blind date. And I''n not ready.
I was supposed to go shopping for
some slippers.” .

“That’s easy! Break the date! I
always break blind dates.” ’

“But you don't have an aunt who |
makes 'em for you.” = .

“I've a mother who does that very
thing.” he confessed grimly.

“But Aunt Lillian sees to it that
I keep them. She matches me off
every season, and is simply heart-
broken - when nothing comes of it.
And this date is the prize of them
all. She’s maneuvered for weeks.
She’ll slay me for not getting those
gold slippers for this evening.”
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) HO is the villain?”

“Oh, just a sap fresh out of
college. I'm sure he’s cross-eyed
and nuts—but he’s rolling in money.
Bertrand Wright—oly, maybe you
know him. He’s the son of the pres-
ident of Wright's Wonder Washers.”

“He's cross-eyed and nuts?”
queried the young man,
Just then, they heard the front

L.

. ;
T T. M. REG. V. S. PAT. OFF.
@ 1936 BY NEA SERVICE. INC.
- -

SR WILLIA. -
9-30

i

#All right, I'll drink it—but what made people big and stre
before milk was discovered?” s m
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door slam and, an-instant later,
Aunt Lillian came bursting into the
room.

“Ann, my dear, why haven't you
started to dress? You must hurry.
You know I've asked Bertrand for
dinner before the ball-—-" |

t 4 t 4 &
“PPUT I'm not going!”
defiantly. I

Aunt Lillian, however, didn’t hear
her. She had suddenly caught sight
of the young man behind Ann. She |
rushed toward him with out-
stretched hands. *

“Why, Bertrand! This is delight-
ful! Your mother told me that your
father put you to work today—sell-
ing washing machines. Of all things
—washing machines! And here you
are instead! Ann, the naughty girl,
didn't tell me that she'd met you.”

“No,” said the young man, with a
mischievous smile., “You see, I've
been killing two birds with one
stone—investigating my first wash-
ing-machine prospect and . . . other
prospects as well.” = # ;

Then, .to Aunt Lillian's utter as-
tonishment, he turned and deliber-
ately crossed his eyes at Ann.

THE END
1936. Dby Ubited Peature
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(The characters in this story are Sctitious)

said Ann
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TO SEE “THAT DUMMY TACK-
LED! NICE WORK TIPLEY!
ALL RIGHT, WHITLEY...YoU
TAKE A CRACK AT
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(oM You MEAN FRECKLES

IS SO GOOD HE FLOPS
EVERY RUNNER WHO

—By Al Capp

COACH, I THOUGHT
THIS'D BE A GOOD

TIME O AsSK You IF

I DON'T THINK WELL NEED
IT! THIS YEAR WE'RE GOING

TO SERVE TEA AND

—By Hamlin
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TO SAVE OUR NECKS -/ Y'MEAN THAT
QUICK ! GRAB THAT ( STUNT WITH TH!'
GUVY'S ROPE-WE'LL. / TWO LIL’ ROCKS?
PULL ALLEY OOP'S| PULL 'M OFF
OLD TRICK.~ - BALANCE €7

[WE'VE ONLY ONE CHANCP‘

T'THAT BIG ROCK,AN' WHEN
I LET M HAVE

/

PAR
. LISSEN, LAD
IF YOU MISS,
IT'LL BE JUS'
TOO BAD!

(HERE, FOOZY-~TIE THIS END |

(TAKE IT EASY,LOO—
TVE SEEN THIS STUNT
tISED, BEFORE ~IT'S
A GOOD ONE, IF
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HEY, YOU GUYE - GIT OVER THERE AN' HELP ) )

FOOZY PUSH WHEN I GIVE TH
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wrifers.

13 Wrong.

16 Back.

32 Neuter

41 Still.
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17 Mongrel.
_ 18 Early settler.

pronoun.
33 Inclination.

48 Molding.
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1,7 One of the
better modern

12 Small wild ox.

30 Small lakes.
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50 Disposition.

52 Scaffolding
support.

54 Upon.

55 Preposition. .

57 Oceans.

58 To challenge.

60 Above.

62 Scandinavian
co!

40 Alleged force. g3 She has been

» @ —— many
years.
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1 Specimen.
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2 To habituate.

3 Secured.

4 Sun god.

5 Platform.

6 Brooch. '

7 One for whose
use a thing is

g ¥

8Doctor.
9To observe.

10 Auriculate,
11 Her books

have been
—— from the
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“I dow’t know what to do with Bill—he won’t marry me when he's

sober

- and 1 won’t marry him when he’s p‘ot.‘"

HORIZONTAL  Answer fo Previous Puszle @ 14 Engines,
MIOINITIAIGIVIE]
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15 Calm.

34 Arid. -
36 Seed bag.

42 Male cat. -
44 Accomplishé
45 To exceed.

47 Also.

48 Trunk drawer;
49 Slovak. 2
51 Burden.

52 Afternoon

'+ meal, o

53 Before. %
55 Form of “a.”)
56 Toward.

57 Southwest,

'59 Ell.

61 Point.
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