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i CHAPTER IV

“1 don't think you've met m
daughter Carol belore, Larrimore,
Sala Sir George,

H: spcke aostractedly, being ap.
parentiy  altegather engagea
SC.ewing up the cap of his 1ountain
ben.  He cer.a.nly did no. nolie
Lhe singular hkeness to his own firs

faczd we airman’s sardonic eyes.

_ 4As for Caros herseli she was pro
foundly careless of the presence o
her fether and uncle

had

you,” said Larrimore

Manson by
d

repute

ge her
couit
a morn.ng paper
te
gi

which had _‘not

h ¢
led to improve his opinion of

soft? He Jocked
Y, and found her
nkingly upon his.

nt he knew

at h
eyess fix u

And in that ins
unmis akeable S
&)11‘»‘-1('?{1 shock pa

partly a
s an crormas-
1g men‘al conv.ction, that “he
boug} ke

nad

more had never bought it before
Women had made a fuss of him.
cheered him, even made love to him
T'he s cuscedness  which was
such a large part
had driven him
an anchorite
flanked girl, with the cl rather
ornful grev eyes- and falr hair,
ad taken his heart from him with |
a single glance and in the face of |
most of his pet prejudices! He
swore soundlessly to himself, and
found tha® he was thanking Sir
George for his chegue at needless)
length, :

S
of
to live

almost like

Crippling
Rheumatism

Rheumatism leaves in its train
distorted joints, erooked limbs, erip-
pled hands, and the intense pain is
almost unendurable,

“EVEN 1F YOU WERE PLAINER”

m

meeung with ‘Rupert -Larrimore in
the way in which his daughter now

She jumpea

Oi1 the desk, went c.ose up to Lar-
tim.re and held out her hand.

. “Would you mind,” she began a
1i-tla breathlessly, “if I told you that
II thought you'a

ueuw?

rotten  bad
S a4 matter of fact, it was

1 he was amazed at
He had known a

hat hitile. He had

the

i n
etermin-
&

. t
And, oddly enough, Rupert Larri-J

his make-up g

And now this slim- |

| marily, but the Professor had his

f
trials of the machine are
Y held?” he concluded lamely.

cheque-book back gtelo the drawer,
without locking up.
- lere was a tny breathless sil-
e ence, i
t “Hendon!"” gasped Carol sudden-
ly. “Daddy! You can'. mean Mr.
Larrimore to fly at Hendon—-"

“Why not, Miss Manson?” inter-
rupted La:rimore curtly, He made a
li tle bow, and walked out quickly.

Carol turned on her father.
“Daddy, didn’t you remember that
his crasn was a ‘Hendon?” she de-
manded accusingly,

“I wish tha
business, Carol.

“Which is a nice morning greet-
.+ Ing-to your oaly daughter!’

‘ L‘:\l knsw 1 was Lusy this morn
‘ng. T've tald you dozens of times I
aon’t want you to. in  the office,
C you use the telephone?”

ol grinned mischievously,-

f

“You weuldn't have liked me to
ring up Mr. Larrimore without an
in reduction surely, Daddy?”

“Wha
about?”

“If T must pu: it into words of
one sylavle, Daddy dear, I wanted
M, Larrinm.oe.’ '
:0n enquired why in
€ volce. ¢
s something of a cele-
Hubert,” said Sir
gxx‘l you ever

'S
" murmured the Profess-
.a moment I thought you
that i-’'d  done something
 Worth doing.”
ol tla.ed up.
hink the fi'st solo flight across
cuth Pacific was exiremely
aoing.” she said indighanily.
h  doing!” snapped Sir
"I don't know what you two
‘ng about, It gives his name
value frcm the point of yiew of As=
ciated Alrways, Tha.’s important,
It’s also a fact that if he could get
across from Valparaiso to Sydney,
he's likely to be able to get from
Timbuctoo to Tokyo.”
It was clear that Sir George
meant (o closure the discussion sum-

own share of his family's stubborr=
ness,

“George, tell me,” he said, “Is this
expedition just one of your stunts;
Or are you genuinely keen to do
science—and me—a good turn?”

Sir George's thick neck flushed.
Carol answered for him:

“If you really want to know,
uncle, it’s a Ii-tie bit of both.”

“In that case,” began Hubert, “I'm
not at all sure—"

Of what was to be left to the
imagination, for the Professor’s wife
chose that moment to leave a dis-
cussion she had been having wih
Cynthia Wright anent Women in
Politics, and enter the office.

Janet Manson at forty-seven pre-

“You'll let me know where the
to be

Shr George stooped to thrust his

“Hendon 1 expect,” he answered,

t you'd mind your ownj

plainer than you are.”

Carol
why
ment

turned round. “I wonder}
‘yuur generation has only to|
on the word ‘marriage’ to bee-|

that!” snapped Sir George. |
“I'm sorry, daddy. But all this is

| work, But Carol was not to
| checked.

“I haven't got the urge of the
scientist, or the inspiration of the,
| artist!” she went on a little breath-!

come immediately and positively lessly. “Pm & perfectly
disgusting ?” | young woman with the luck to have|
“Don’t speak to your aunt like an independent income. I

enjoy myself while I'm younf. andI
when I meet the right man I want

K — B —
filiaag et | 5
, 'saying. “you would have no diffi-| me up as a wage-earner. It wasn’t so—res.less. You need a change, | Climb Everset with the next expedii-
culty in getting married, conslder_ing? nece.éry.» ol I | Why don’t you go abtoad for a|tion, or fly across l
AFRI‘ : FL' what young men nowadays are like,| "Huberi Manson observed gently li‘tle?" Uncle Hubert? I suppose that el her,
i and how much money your mother| that there were other types of “Deauville? Antibes? The Italian|way breeches would be the onl
t left you—even if you were much be, Lelses?” wear, and that one might as wel

my dear, is a
ordlnary‘ couid help you.”
want to! Th

then, much to th

, m e astonishment
‘her elders, Carol

n sm

ish!” interrupted her aunt,
“Deauville, indeed! What you want,
little  experience
against a background where neither
our Paris frocks nor your cheque-| to

ere was a little silence, and

Manso) iled, | this time, too. Uncle Hubert, albeit
ocking as always when she smiled—

An at
Africa with
ly
i
leave one's cheque-book at home!”

“Oh don't talk nonsense, Caro!!”
said Sir George. “Get along home
iordgoodness sake, I've some work

0.

idea,”

But Carol had not thrown her
bal’ in vain. Uncle Hubert had nev-

of | er in all her life let her down. And

t by Sir'George to be-!
gin an explosive protest was firm
y suppressed by his. sister-in-law.
“So long as there's plenty of room
in the 'plane, I think it an excellent
e said firm) te
like to have another woman to
me company, And Carol will have so
much fun chaperoning me
‘“‘The Star of
Ge«;:ge, xlls(:tbwll]tthat;& a certain pou
ty, * ') cairy eighteen,
’II)‘?\sat has nothing to do with it——"
‘‘You wouldn’t by any chance be
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RESULAR PaINs

No longer need the caj,
dictate to you. There is fre?:-:::
from pains and aches and a fovereg
conditfon for girls and women who 1

DR. CHASE'S

PARADOL

ly. “I'd qui

"

the East,’ sald Sir
pom-

absolu'ely ridiculous! Do you really to marry him. 1 ulte ignorantly, did just what she| thinking of any possible risk?” pur- | Cra e 2T o r T
"want me to deprive some harmle's| “Sir George felt that the situation | enchantingly. pretty. Bae had. hed | Gad . hoped T Would b sued Janet Manson =malielously. | aotivities of the Sesson,’ . "%
typist or mannequin of her job. to was get'ing out of hand What had| the most delicious idea—if only she| He looked hard at his wife, re-| "“You're trus ng:lesu and me 10| reqlly remarkable human lnt,ereé
be sure tha: 1 clock in every day| been intended for a mild occasion| could pull i* off—if only the dear | ceived an almost impercip‘ible nod,| the lender g of , your com- | angle to get the flight publicity.
' at nine in the merning? ' fer dicapproval showed signs of) old things didn't see just where| and took Carol's chin. tilting it up pany s e ",1,‘*,‘,9’11119—01' ad you | = " rarrimore and Carol and e
i developing into a first-class domes-| their interfering and sérmons had|in his beautiful thin fingers so that| forgotten that Star of the East” . , | this was 100
A LESSON IN TACTICS ! tic crisis. He began to look about|led to, in the way of giving her an|she had to look straight into his| Sir Gm pulled himself to-| good to lose,
“I don't mean anything of the him for a line of retreat, oppor unty— ] eyes. gether, ed at in cold blood| " “If you're really keen on the idea,
kind.” her father interrupted. | “It's only that I'm anxious onj “Well,” she sald deflantly, “Just| ~“Will you come with us, Carol?”| there seemed really a good. deal to Carol,” he said slowly, “Tll thing
“Very wzll hen. You didn't bringi your account,” he said. “You seem! what do you suggest that I do? he asked quietly. be said for the notion , Caroll seriously about if, "It might
| il ¥ B ; | managed.’ (0T be Continued)
! —_ : e o led)
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By George McManus

served the relics of extremely good
looks, though her clo hes were drab,
and her complexion as nature had
left it. She stood in the doorway,
looking at the little group by the
desk with a 'shrewd comprehensive
gae, embracing Hubert affectionate-
ly, her niece suspisiously, and Sir

In the beginning rheumatism is
often due to dyspepsia or indiges-
tion, for if the digestive organs did
their duty there would not be any
poisonous uric acid in the blood to
sow the seeds of rheumatism.

ANG
UPSTAIRS =

CLOSE: ‘REUATIONS Liuic bt s oo i
T BRINGING UP FATHER
IVE TAKEN ﬁtﬂ’g’ S TR
ABOIT ALL e : WELL- ME
|| OF THAT ) e POUINDIN' ON
| NOISE | CAN .
FR(g)M THAT

Burdock Blood Bitters invigorates
the system, and helps to eradicate
the nrie acid from the blood whith
is the cause of the inflammation and
pain,

Give B.B.B. a chance %o help you
rid your system of rheumatism,

The T. Milburn Ov., 144., Toronto, Ont.

A Thorough
Examination

with latest scientific Instru-
ments will give the prescrip-

tion which allows you to use
your eyes without strain.

Avoid the headaches and
frritations of even slight eye-
strain,

Know your eyes, consult

G. F. Hutcheson

Professional Cards
[ 0. F. ARCH:BALD

Chartered Accomtant
140 Richmond Street
P. 0. Box 12

Phone 47.
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George with a mixture of admir-
ation and contempt.

“Are vou discussing the flight?”
she asked. “You should have waited
for me. You knew 1 was coming.
How are you, Carol? I haven't seen
you for some time.”

Sir George explained with a_cer-
tain ponderous sarcasm, that Hub=
ert seemed to be objecting to the
stunt aspect of the scheme.

“Rubbish!” saild Janet Manson
decisively. “Why not combine his
business with your pleasure?”

“Hear hear!” from Carol.

“Thank ‘you, Carol. Don't you
thinfr it's about time you staried
combining business ~with = pleasure
t00? And found something to do?”

ILL. HAVE TO GO
UP AN’ TELL 'EM
WHERE THEY
GIT OFF --

Carol lighted a cigaretfe. L) ¢
think I've done rather a lot for my
age, Aunt Jane'”

“Oh do you? Because you've ‘been
everywhere, met everybody' and
done a couple of London seasons?
But I forgot—you have done. one
other thing, I see that the ‘Mercury’
has given you a front page half-
column this morning.”

And she laid a folded newspaper
on her brother-in-law's desk.

Carol wriggled with exasperation,
but said nothing,

Sir George banged his fis! down
on the paper. “I've told you before,
Caro], that I will not have you mix-
ed up in vulgar affairs of this
kind!" he caid angrily,

"O don't be silly, Daddy,” retort

ed the girl. “It was a perfectly
harmless sort of party. Jerry and
his crowd couldn't do anything

wrong if they tried. They haven't
the brains or the nerve! I'm sorry
about the headline, but it doesn’t
really do me any harm you know.”

Sir George had unfolded the pap-
er and spread i out on his desk. As
he read the half-column through,
the corners of his heavy mouth
twitched omniously.

“I'm no saying that it does you
any harm,” he muttered. Carol was
on to the opportunity for coun‘er-
attack like a hawk.

“I see,” she said unkindly, “you}
like to kesp the headlines for your-
self and. the noble pioneering,
schemes of Asscciated Alrways. It's
your reputaticn I'm ruining — no’
mv own!”

But Sir George Manson, fond
thouzh he was »f his only, child. was
100 good a business man to be des
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S e The girl khrus!;]z!‘d a(;mﬂ.v” and
| moved across to the window. “If you
M. Alban Farmer [moveda that, I shall get married,”

BARRISTER. SOLICITOR. ETC |

flected fiom a principal point at
issue by a palpable red herring.
“Your aunt's quite righ®, Carol” he
said. “You want some occupation
to keep vou out of misshief.”

she threw back over her shoulder,
“T could quite easily you know.” She
locked out a' the seagulls wheeling
easilv above the river, at the Air
Foce Memorial rising over the
nlana trees, She thoueht acain of
| Ruper* Larrimore, of the success of
her tchem~ for meeting him per-
sonally. How unimnortant seemed
her father's nublicity mania, and
her aun''s Pictorian fussiness! She
had almost Yecovered her temper,
when a remark of .Janet Manson's,
little more then halfl heard. wived
the dawnin~ smila from her lips.
elfzree. Carol? her aunt whs

BRINGS INSTANT EASE
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TIPPIE and <CAP” STUBS

[ MERCY! LOOK AT TH' MUD YOU'VE
DRAGGED IN! \WELL, YOU WON'T

DARE 0O THAT IN YOUR NEW HOUSE.!

MILT, WE'LL HAVE TO 6€ET SOME
NENV RUGS AND FURNITURE! I'M
NOT GOING TO MOVE ALL THIS
OLD JUNK IN THAT BEAUTIFUL
NEW HOUSE! .

- DIDN'T. YOLI. 7 |
l?lé\;‘ﬁ ME POUND - OH-THAT'S ]
e
CEILING °F WERE Mo

OF NOISE
OURSELVES-

YOU'LL HAFTA KEEP THAT DOG
OFF OF OQUR NEN/ FURNITURE ,CAP
STUBRBS!

By Edwina

" GEEY 1 DON'T KNOW \WHETHER |
WANNA MOVE OR NOT !

Thiml;erheatre, §tarn‘ng POPEYE —— Now Showing—“Beau

WIMPY, DIDJA
SEE THE
DE-MING?

]

LOOK ARFUL,DON'T
THEY

YES DEMONS
ARE VERY
(7 UGLY

JUST IMAGINE GOING
THROUGH LIFE LOOKING
THE WAY THEY 1.7

By Westover

WELL, YOU HAVEN'T SAID HOW YOu
LIKED THE NEW WAY THE HAIR-
ORESSER FIXED MY HAIR MAC
I GUESS

LOT BETTER

YES,BUT YOU HAVEN'T NOTICED ALL
THESE LITTLE CURLS IN BACK.IT’S
DIFFERENT FROM THE WAY 1 WORE
(T BEFORE [ HAD THAT UPSWEEP

'YOU'RE SURE I AM,| |STYLE.I ALWAYS LOOK THE SAME
NOT INTER- TILLIE.I LIKE| [TO YOU,MAC DO YOU REALIZE THAT
IT DOWN A | IYOU SEE ME 365

DAYS IN THE YEAR?

BUT SERIOUSLY, MAC,WE'VE ARRIVED

AT THE TIME WHERE WE'RE GETTING
USED TO EACH OTHER — AND WE MUST
DO SOME THING ABOUT IT (e

HOT DOG! YOU MEAN
GET MARRIED ?

SURE,BUT [ LIKE THE
NIGHTS THE BEST

NO,I DON'T MEAN GET MARRIED —WE
MUST STOP SEEING EACH OTHER _/0U
GO _YOUR WAY AND I'LL GO MINE..(TC!
THE BEST THING FOR US
b £




