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CHAPTER TWENTY-SIX 
“What’s the matter with 

Vance?” Kit asked Widmer when 
they had found a table by them- 
selves in the store. 

“I dunno. But I’m afraid it is 
something serious. That’s why I 
Kgn after you. I figured that you’re 
a good friend of his and you might 
knov He’s a good friend of mine, 
too. I thought maybe if he was in 

a jam—” 
“Where is he?” she asked. A kind 

of sick premonition attacked her. 

"That’s what I don’t know. It’s 
kind of queer it seems to me. He’s 
done something that he never did 

before. He was supposed to be M. 
C. at the opening of our new station 
last night and he didn’t show up. 

Craley was there and he pinch hit 
for him. He has a show to do Sun- 

day and the Braddock fight Tues- 
day. I went up to his place today 
and his servant said he hadn’t 
heard from him since he left Mon- 
day.” 

Kit said, “Let me think a min- 
ute.” 

“I don t Know as i ougni 10 wm 

you this, Miss O’Reilly, but Gre- 
gory told him if he ever well, 
if he ever blew again, he'd keep 
him off the air, and with the big 
fight coming and all, I thought—” 

“But Gregory is in London. May- 
be he won’t know about it.” 

“Nobody here would squeal on 

Healey. He’s too regular. But sup- 
pose he ain’t here by Tuesday and 
Gregory catches the fight on short 
wave?” 

Kit picked up her bag. She said, 
“Thanks, Mr. Widmer, for telling 
me. Don’t let anyone else know, 
and I promise you that I’ll have 
Vance here by Sunday.’ 

Kit’s gray-and-white striped lug- 
gage was in her path when she 
opened the door of her apartment. 
Her topcoat and light evening wrap 
were folded over a chair in the 
foyer. 

Fran’s voice greeted her quietly. 
“You’ll have to hurry, Kit. Jerry 
will be here very soon. I’ve packed 
for you, drawn your bath and laid 
out your clothes for dinner.” 

Kit came into the room. “I’m not 

going with Jerry.” 
She threw her hat and bag on a 

chair and hurried to her writing 
desk, where she flung open the 
drawers, scattering the contents 
wildly. 

"Looking for something? 
"No, darling. I’m practicing a 

new act. Didn’t we have a New 
I-laven timetable around here some 

place?” 
"I thought you were going on 

Foster’s boat. And, anyway, it’s 
New London, not New Haven, un- 

less they’re having the races there 
this year.” 

I’m not going to the races.” 
“Oh, yes you'are!” Fran said 
Kit sighed with exasperation and 

turned around to her. “You hear 
me, Fran. I’ve got to go to New 
Haven. You tell Jerry tell him 

anything you can think of. And 
now ring up Grand Central and 
find out what time the next train 
leaves.’ 

The other girl didn’t move. 
"Mind if I ask why the change 
of plans?” 

Kii said, “It’s Vance.” 
"What about Vance?” 
"He’s disappeared. I’m going to 

try to find him.” 
"What makes you think you’ll 

find him in New Haven? School’s 
been out since Wednesday.” 

“Yes, I know. But he hasn’t been 
seen around here since Sunday. 
Larry Widmer stopped me when 1 
was leaving a few minutes ago 
and said Vance blew a show last 
nighl. He’s been to all Vance's 
haunts and can’t find him.” 

'And so our little girl scout 
thinks she’ll find him in New 
Haven?” 

“I might,” Kit said shortly. 
“That's where he went, isn’t it? 
Well, that’s probably where he’s 
still celebrating. Vance isn’t like— 
well, Vance simply can’t celebrate.. 
He doesn’t know how. He must still 
be up there somewhere with some 
cronies he’s picked up.” 

“Suppose he is. What would you 
do about it?” 

“I don’t know!’ ’Kit’s voice went 
up hysterically. “But I’d find him 
somewhere. In some place like Lui- 
gi’s or—or—” 

“The trains run on the hour, so 
cool off. Let’s talk this over.’ 

“I don’t want to talk. I want to 
DO something.” 

“Shhhh! Not so loud! Has any- 
body appointed you to be Vance’s 
guardian angel?” 

Kit shook her head slowly. “No, 
It’s strictly unofficial. Maybe its a 
habit, but I don’t know h o w to 
break it.” 

Fran drew her down to a place 
beside her on the lounge and spoke 
softly. “Kit, honey, suppose you 
think like a grown-up for a change. 
Suppose we do a little talking be- 
fore we do any more foolish 
doing.” 

Kit shook Fran’s hand off impa- 
tiently. “We’re just wasting time. 
You don’t understand, Fran. Vance 
fg in trouble.” 

“And YOU are going to be in 
trouble, Miss. O’Reilly. V/fU've got 
a date with Jerry and it’s just as 
important for you to keep your 
date as it is for Vance to keep 
his.” 

“A date to go to the crew races. 
How can you prattle about social 
affairs when a man’s career is at 
stake?’ 

“Your own career may be at 
stake. Don’t be a fool, Kit. Look at 
things the way they really are. 

Don’t try .to evade all the issues. 
You know darn well that you owe 

a lot to Jerry Sembler.” 
Kit bit her lips to keep from say- 

ing angry things. 
“It would be rude, to say the 

least, for you to hang Jerry up 
without a decent explanation. And 
could you make one?” 

*> 

Kit drew herself up. “I've never 

been intentionally rude to anyone 
and—’ 

“Okay! Let’s keep the record 
clean. And consider my last ques- 
tion. Could you tell Jerry that you 
had rushed off to find Vance?” 

“No—no.” 
“It’s bad enough to run after one 

man and leave the other man hold- 
ing the bag when the other man is 
just another beau. But when the 
other man happens to be the guy 
who holds your career in the palm 
of his hand—” Fran shrugged her 
shoulders expressively. 

Kit said coldly, “Do you mean to 
insinuate that I am nice to Jerry 
because he can help me profes- 
sionally?” 

“I wouldn’t insinuate for the 
devil himself. I’m saying plain 
words that make sense—I hope. 
What I’m trying to say is that 

Jerry likes you and Jerry is a lot 
more important to you than you 
know because h e likes you! 
It’s as plain as the nose on your 
face that Jerry has done things for 
personal reasons.” 

“Fran’” Kit’s face was a study 
in shocked surprise. 

‘Oh, for Pete’s sake, Kit, don’t 
give me that. You’ve been around 
enough to know that when a man 

likes a girl he can do a lot for her. 
And why shouldn’t he? .Why 
shouldn’t Jerry? You’re not mar- 

ried. He likes you. He does things 
for you that he prob.ably wouldn’t 
if—if—’ 

“Oh, Fran, you’ve got the wrong 
picture. Professionaly and socially 
we are together most of the time, 
but one hasn’t anything to do with 
the other. And Jerry is a nice, 
sweet person who aske for 
nothing.” 

“Well, then play your cards the 
right way. Be as nice to him. Be 
courteous and considerate—to- 

night. If you walk out on him now, 
he might be hurt. And when a 

man’s hurt, he doesn’t have a good 
cry and come back the next day 
for more the way a girl does.” 

Kit listened silently. 
Fran went on: 
“When he gets through being 

hurt, he gets to being mad. After 
that he cools off to the freezing 
point and discovers there isn't 
much fun in doing favors for the 
gal who made him mad. So, missy, 
off to your bath and I’ll entertain 
him with songs, dances and witty 
sayings until you’re dressed.” 

Kit repeated quietly, “I’m going 
to New Haven.” 4 

(To Be Continued) 

Brett Urges Quality 
In Defense Program 

DETROIT, Jan. 8.—(.S’)—Major 
General George H. Brett, chief of 
the United States Air corps, urged 
the nation’s automotive engineers 
today to strive for the “highest qual- 
ity in the greatest abundance,” in 

developing the national defense pro- 
gram. 

In an address read before the 

society of automotive engineers in 
his absence by Brigadier General O. 
P. Eccles of the Army material di- 
vision, General Brett said he urged 
this “to the end that our way of 
life may prevail and our nation 
maintain its position of leadership 
in the upward march of civilization.” 

DEPORTATION SOUGHT 
WASHINGTON, Jan. 8— (JP) — 

Immediate deportation to Australia 
of Harry Bridges, west coast CIO 
leader, was sought in a bill intro- 
duced today by Representative Al- 
lien (D-La.) 
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A SIXTEEN-INCH 
GUN 

SHOULD NOT BE 
PIRED 

MORE THAN 
/5"0 77/WSS“ 

WITHOUT 
OVERHAULING. 
_ 
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MAKE UP AY O 
HOCKEY TEAM I 

IN COLONIAL DAYS, 
IT WAS BELIEVED 

THAT A PERSON WHO 
/A 7^ /=»075A7"Oi£-s£* 

WOULD DIE WITHIN 
vSiSVSSA/ V£vA/OS\ 

1-6 

ANSWER: Ice hockey, the most popular form of the sport, uses a 
six-man team. Field hockey uses 11 men. 

DAILY CROSSWORD 
ACROSS 

1. Quotes 
6. Mythical 

home of, 
Apollo 

8. Narrate 
9. A filament 

11. Aims 
12. Command 
14. Spanish 

river 
15. Exist 
16. Frozen 

water 
17. Insect egg 
18. Help 
19. Sport 
20. Moral 

principles 
22. An explorer 
23. Shabby. 
25. Unruffled 
28. Bring into 

being 
32. Crude metal 
33. Pig pen 
34. Girl’s 

nickname 
35. Cover 
36. Esker 
37. -Crosby, 

singer 
38. God of the 

earth 
40. Runs away 
41. Bristlelike 

'organ 
42. A relative 
43. Revolves 
45. Skinned 

DOWN 
1. Musical 

instrument 
2. Troubles 
3. Music note 
4. Reverber- 

ated 
5. Fly 
6. Fireplace 

floor 

/ * 

7. Build a 
nest 

8. Book of Old 
Testament 

10. Happen 
again 

11. Factor 
13. Split 
15. Divides in 

two parts 
18. Single spot 

card 
21. Doctrine 
22. Secondary 
24. Not wet 

25. Frigid 
26. Melodies 
27. Business 

book 
29. French 

town | 
30. Dogma 
31. Ova 
33. Musical 

composition 
37. Tinted 

with blue 
39. On top 
40. Destiny 
44. Land-measure Yesterday’s Answer 
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OUT OUR WAY By J. R. Williams 

1 I SLOT M' 
TLONGUE 
STLUCK 
TLOO THIS 
SKLATE — 

WHA'LL I 
V DLOOP y 

/ HOLD IT \ 
I CLOSE. TO I 

TH’ FIRE N 

AN' WARM 
IT—THAT'LL 

X RK,T/^ 
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AND HIM, TOO 
J,(?.WiLUA m5> 
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OUR BOARDING HOUSE .. with ... Major Hoople 

■££ 
THE BREAKFAST 

( 'DEPARTMENT CLOSES l 
f AT 9 A.M., JAKE, BUTj l I MAS 8E ABLETO 4 
i 7 FIND SOME CAKES/ 
[“> FOR ONE SO T~ 

J fGENEROUS AND ll 
= )k CONSIDERATE/ /M 

1 T”T? wJSL BE 
v) | yP 

DOES JAKE C«rCMK 
ON QUICKC// AND H 

► DOES SHE UNOERj l STAND HIM —' M 
X LIKE A S?nrPWBl| 

UNDERSTANDS Av 

yMESSERSCHMlUr/1 

Llio putt 
CT PLAINLY 

NO FAY, 
NO EftNCAKESc 

LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE m wya* *** *-• -v Un-Reconstructed 
T YES, BILLY-YOU'RE 
I ALL MINE NOW, FOR 

EVER AND EVER- 
BUT LET'S FORGET | 
ALL ABOUT THE 

LAWYERS AND ALL- 1 
THAT’S OVER NOW- 

^ y 

F BUT CANT 1 
ft I TELL GAMMY 8 
? AN’ORAMPAW | !l ’BOUT IT? I 

7/ ■rjtfmk 
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[PLEASE 
DONTBILU^ 

IT WOULD HURT THEM l 
AND YOU WOULDN’T 1 
WANT TO HURT THEM-, 
WHEN YOU’RE OLDER v' 
I'LL EXPLAIN IT ALL ffi 

TO YOU, BILLY- M 

ALL RIGHT. 
MOMMY-NOT 
A WORD- 

I WOULDN’T 
HURT THEIR 

FEELINGS FOR 
ANYTHING. 

EVER- A 

C I HAD A ^ 
NOTION TO TEL 
THAT STUFFED 
SHIRT. JUDGE I 
CAIRNS, A / 
FEW THINGS- 
THAT BIG—- I 

YEAH? MHJ HAD ^ 
A BETTER NOTION. 
AND PIPED DOWN- 
WE WERE LICKED \ 
BEFORE WE STARTED- 
» KNOW WHEN £M 
OUTCLASSED- / 

—■ip.ji ■ 

(I'LL SAY YPU^ 
WERE OUTCLASSED 
WHO WAS THAT/ 
LAWYER aii I 
HAD, ANYVWt'? I 
WHY DIDNfT I A 
HIRE HIM? i 

■{ BECAUSE HE ■Nl 
4 WOULNT HAME 

TOUCHED YOUR 
DIRTY CASH FOR 

A BILLION DOLLARS-) 
THAfiS JIM. BALC0H*J 

WASH TUBBS ™ 
— - « A Lovely Thought ****• •*** m '&+. ■* By Roy Crane 

f COMRADE NIKOLAS, ^ 
YOU WILL BRING ME ONE ] 

l BAG OF CEMENT AND J 
V SOME WATER 

/ THANK YOU, COMRADE. 
/ AND NOW SOME BRICKS, 
( IF YOU PLEASE. ONCE X 
\ WAS AM APPRENTICE 
\ MASON, ANOOCCASlOMAay 
\X LUCE TO PLY MY > 

TRADE 

V MOW,-THIS CLOSET...^ 
r A USELESS AFFAIR, 
I FUU OF JAM'S AND 
L 3EUIES. X WILL SEAL A 

IT UP A 
tSSm 

BUT WOT ABOUT THE 
DAME, CHIEF? AIN'T 

f HOW REU0LT1MS l SWEETS TO THE 
SWEET, MV CHAP,' OUR CHARMlU* 

^OUEST WILL BE PLACED IN THE t-_^' 
VCLOSET WITH THE JAMS AND ) v—- JELLIES • -' 

Btom IVU!«fiav& »NC. T^. REC U^TPAT. 0FF.1 

GASOLINE ALLEY -*-••** -• •• .*.^ Qj. gjgg 
that step SKreezi* * has got 

SOMETHING IN HIS PgSK DPAWee THAT 
He IS PlzeTTV CAGES ABOUT. OH, OAf 

NOT BAP/ 

r 
PRETTV NIFTV LOOKIN' DAME. 

I COULD USE HER, MVSELF. 
WHAT’S HER PHONE NUMBER.7 

[ VOU LEAVE 
"THAT 410NE, 

i^WLMSg; J 

^ 'LOVE FROM NINA"/ 
NINA LOOKS OKAY TO 
I WOULDN'T CHANCE A 

g^ THINC. j-^ 

If VOO KNOW 

) MATS COCO FOR 
VOO VOOU K6tP 
vooe nose oor 

OF MV 
AFFAIRS! J 

THE GUMPS Backwoods Taxi 

! / ancy,MYF RAN 
I BEfcsINNtNfa To REALIZE l THAT YOU SWOUtO 6jO i 

—\ VAOtAE-YOUR. WIFE EES J 

f \»*M feiLAb \ 
/ YOU UNOERS'tAND 
/ Bull moose- 
( \WWEM OO You 
\ YN\NK I CAW / 
\START f_y-J 

' FEW MINUTES- 
YOU STAYING UUS II 
WMERE YOU ARE- Y fe ou.y-\,| 7 1 t>»DN'T \ NOTtCE THE \ 

W=FTH OF THE 1 

SHOyjFAUU- i 
►AUST E>E AW. f 

\ OF FOUR / 
\feet-i 

'You mave\ 
MOTTO 

VJORRY FR6Mi W-?l VJWAY 
ARE YOU 

PO/MG 

f \ TAKE YOU To 1 
f RAILROAD STATOM J 
k EEN QUEEK / A 
^ si'FFV/ ^ 
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BRICK BRADFORD -Seeks the Diamond Doll By William Ritt and Clarence Gray 
BRADFORD, I SHALL NEVER FORGET THAT FIRST 
TEST FLIGHT IT WAS THE MOST AMAZING 
EPISODE IN AERONAUTICS SINCE THE t— 
WRIGHTS ROSE OFF KITTY HAWK x~r!X '' 
——-„—,— ,--— ___) 

'LIKE A SUN-STRUCK EAGLE,SANDERSoJ^^ PLUNGED DOWN UPON THE CAMP IN A 
3CREAMIN6, INCREDIRLE DIVE — 

,.a 
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"TRIGGER-QUICK SEARCHLI6HTS FIRED IN EVERY 
DIRECTION, BUT HE WAS GONE —IN AN INSTANT/ 

"EVERYWHERE WE FOUND HIS BASKETBALL 
'BOMBS'/ HAD HE BEEN AN ENEMY, WE 

WOULD HAVE BEEN ANNIHILATED'? 


