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SYNOPSIS: It looks as if Jane
Hamilton of Baltimore has some-
thing to do with Archduke Ferdi-
nand, the royalist who is marked
a8 a victim by the would-be
assassins. And, Brown, staff cor-
‘respondent of the ' United Press,
has fallen in love with Jane with-
out knowing anything about her.
At'the same time he is<trying to

sco,up shis  ‘rival, .Briggs, of: the
Copfederated Press. Ferdinand,
‘*Jane Hamilton,” Briggs and

Brgwn are all at the Hotel Europa
at Vichy for Ferdinand’s birthday
dinner.

William' Briggs, of the Con-
‘federated Press, congratulat-
ing himself on what he
thought was a successful
eﬂ’ort to dodge: his rival,

ley’ Browp, of the  United
Pra.w. nevertheless was having: a
great dgal of trouble following‘dp
his supposed advantage.” He spent
hoifrs. trying to gain an interview
N avith -Arch-

duke Ferdi-
nand. Fer-
d'inand,
however,
had- no . de-
sire ' to. see
the' gentle-
men of. the
press. What
h'e: h ad
‘loecked in

5. secret,
and ‘he
meant to

ADOL]
. ; (Hmn Bing).
haflg ‘on to it. ;
Briggs -« rushed: dnto - the  still
praud but inclined -to be !shabby
loly . of the Hotel FEuropa,” at

hna sent ‘up his: card to the:arch-
dlike, a4 he simply had to have an
interview immediately. Ferdinadd
gnfl several others’ of "the royal
fathily. were in' seclusion in  the
cast wing of thg hotel!zsAttemptsy
‘hat ' Leen made to “kill sthe arch-
dike! « There was: much secrétive
nevertheléss feverish bustiin

The avhole hostelry: Had ani
ain of suspense and dire forebod-
ing about it! Brown, his constant

moment, and try to scoop him! If

the clerk would please—

“¥m  sorry, sir” said the digni-
fied -clerk, interrupting Briggs’' re-
markgble flqw  of, wordn._‘“but the
archdtike sends down: word that he
doesn’t wish to be disturbed—'"

Briggs scoffed at this,

“Sure!” he snapped. . “Falls 17
floors in an elevator, gets smashed
against a concrete pillar, has his
taxicab blown to pleces—and then
you' say he cafi't be disturbed!’

He eyed the register on'the’desk
before him.

“After ull " he’ 'sald, glancing
over the names in an effort.to find
out if anyone else of importance
was in the hostelty, “he's only an
archduke.” He snapped his fingers,
as if dismissing the ancient royal-
ist as ‘a troublesome nobody.

The clerk lifted his éyebrows.

#Just the same, sir, he's the
patriarch of. Europe's oldest fam=
ily,”” ‘he reébuked.

‘He should have nulgm\vn that
by now," suggested Briggs. ‘‘How-
ever, I'll see him yet. If' I can't see
him_by being polite, L'l  try a few
trieks of my own.”

Brown,: coming into: the lobby-in
his' ‘wheel-chair,  saw "Briggs and
wheeled * up.' behind . him. He
stopped, waited for his rival to get
out of the way.  When Briggs
turned from -the desk, Brown de-
liberately tripped. ‘him  with " his
cane.’ Then the United: Press man
‘assumed the manfer of'an.irascl-
ble, féeble old man.

“You young whlppe: - wm\pper——-
\vhy don’'t ‘your look where you're

“PLL TELL THE

"l"he Romcmce and ‘Th'mlls A

A PAIR OF PALS. That's the way an otitsider might think of -
William Briggs and Stanley Brown, rival news correspondents.: How-
ever, this was far from the case. They were, quite ready to.do'a '
little throat-cutting most of the time. (Below) Brown. disposed of
Adolph and his foul-tasting water by pouring i it down the servant'

Brown. Briggs missed the point of
the remark, walked away. Brown
grinned after him, then turned his
attention to the clerk. He “had
ovérheard the  clerk tell [Briggs
that his attempt to. see the: arch-
duke was a failure. " He decided to
try a plan far moré subtle to find

that night.

YL don't like my ronm,“ he com-
,plnlncq‘ lr,nqcpﬂy “It's. louqy—l
mean* poisy:

“T'Il be glad to change; )t for you
sirl” said the clerk:

“You'll never be able to change
that room,” grumbled. Brown, “but
you can chxmge me into the: east

wing.”

out ‘what' went on. at the dinngr |

there’s no such word as tomor-
row. Tonight!. That's when I want
it. 'Tonight!” stormed Brown, see-
ing his chances of getting close' to
the royal ‘party slipping away.
“F'm sorry, sir, but:there are no
rooms available in. the east wing

Archduke I‘erdlnnmlq
birthday = party, sir—and * they've
pnruculnrlv requebsted the' strictest,
privagy:t’ lamented .the; elepk, téll
ing’ Brown what he- already had

“It's' the

< riyal, might possibly appear atrany

7
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| complicated method of éavesdrop-*

t[ about and

found out,: Btown shook his. cane
angrily. $
. “Very welll" le exclaimed. “But
mark you 1 complain -to - the
m ahont - such  favorit-
fsm!” :

Crestfallen,  realizing | that his

first miove had heen very effective-
ly ‘balked' by  the clerk, and that
he'd have to find some other, more

he turned' his  wheel-chair
rolled away: He pro
ceedéd’ to hand-wheel  the chair
until he was out of the lobby and
going down' the corridor toward
his own room, Then he got to his
feet and pushed it. He was in'a
very vicious  humor, s

Adolph appeared around n :cor-
ner with a tray: lined wl'.h glasgses
of foul-tasting wnter

“Here  you " are, sirts he “said,
timorously, ' holding . out a' glass.
“It's time again—"

"huppoulng you dllnk .the water
for , me,”. suggested Bruwn, hig
voice' pleasant’ but his eyés glow-
ing evilly.

ping,

“But there's nothing. the matter

e s
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this: victory: over *Adolph' and ‘his

‘chair!™

going?" ‘hecackled,  belligerently. thi roat. '3
“Sorry, ‘sir!’, ‘a) d Briggs,
Still . not recogr}izlnm him, "Ll icertainly, sitt Tomdrrmv.'sir!" with  me!” protes}ed the nmnzed'
juldn’t see you. i 3 it o ervant, mo
o s Ay, ey o ol s o
“Well, believe me, it's. mutuall®* |, “Tomorrow! '“ ere's ‘going to)m xl:redc all
was " the  scathing  retort 'from | gone.it, ‘sir, where I come’ from 1o ndwspapermam - his Voloe oy

nous. He gave a wild leap forward;

zrahbpd the tray and Adolph at
the same timé, and forcef: a:con-fi(
water 1

siderable’ ‘portion . of'. the
down' the servant's ‘throat, . The
man turned red:in.the fiace, gasped

for air and scurried down'the cor-fi
ridor as if being pursued by. some H(

demon, 3 A5t
Brown (qlt much :better after

water  bottles.. | However,

was  only #short-lived,

his  joy
He:#¢on~

tidugd €0’ hisixoom, Bmiling at, his

cleverness’ inoutwitting “his: rival
Sure " that!
minutes—or - at

duke, ‘he unlocked bis door anrl
swung it open.

He' gave a gasp of surprlse One:
éyebrow  went ' up in’ characteristic

manner. as amamment turned to |-

anger.. He was outraged to  find |
that  Briggs; ' through some  chi- [i
canery, ‘had invaded the privacy:

of ‘his -rodm.’ For a moment, he

was speechlesy with wrathi" Briggs |,

took advantage of this brlet inter-
lude.

K lash 1" he exclnlmw
from an. easy chair by, the window.

“United Press. corréspondent where-|
L he belongn ut lagt—in ‘a’ ‘wheel-

F'that dorte

j|scomplained

.,held that’ night -was far miore. -

within® ‘the 'mext  few'[*
leagt . during “the |}
next .few huurs—hé'd, have “the |
story of why so :many: attempts |/
had been' made to kill the arch- |

alvily, |

Tidrided:- Wedly to' Kknow' how.
Briggs._ had sgosten’ into his  room,
AR ¥ o' saw fit to. intrude in
uch & mnerl Brigks, losing none
[ of hlt nonchalant alr; | explained,
‘that he' Wds just trylng to be fra-
ternal ‘and soclable and flicked the
ashes  from . his clcmtte into . &
mm beside Kim.

He "quickly related that he- knew
Utiftéd Press man was
In the Hotsl: Hecause of incoming
calls fromx the «Parts buredu. He
decided to . find out, so. he just
moved into: the room and waited
for the man to show up.

Browh  accused him  of bribing
 telephone girls, and hecountered
with the remark that he' didnit use
monéy. for this ' piirpose,  Brown
advanced on Him. .

* "So that's ﬁhe way Confederated
gets. its news!" he scoffed.

it—you. use. your good looks!
fascinate ‘em.
in Monte  Carlo?”

- “Just about as quiet as.they are
at Chateau Thierry,” sald Briggs.’
His vofce had: a sour note in it.

' Brown eyed him belligerently as
ihe removed ‘his now, useless dis-
" guige: , Briggs watched his’ rival

You

‘I'with an open glint of victory in §

‘nis eyes, Brown, after

‘T get |
Say—how're -things |

partant than: he nnd Briggs had
sispected, dnd that history m|ght
b made jn"the old: hotel.
MCrany  job, I've got—'" ' he' sald
edaily,  “What can be the point In
1<illowlng this /old  codger, Ferdl-
nand, around?"
\Bv iggs was Just as crafty.
“Just. a ‘musty old royallst,”’ he
sald, without concern, “I' can't see
that ‘what he does has any point
to it in this day and age—"
“Brown _telterated . that! he' was
sire’ ‘the family ~gathering . was
\without any significance to an
ofis gave those who. attended.
sfiggested that the royallsts: were
jult gétting ‘together to’ talk over
st glories.” 'Hdwever, something
in} His attitude gave Briggs, the
jdea that he'd Dbetter  be getting
bick to work on' the story. Try-
ingto be upsllml, he eued townrd
the door. -
“Brown - innocently - asked hlm
where he . was going, being ready [:

ot thought, decided that%xe'd Jbet-
ter ba. a little ‘miore | \xnconcemed
‘about’ the entire matter, “If < He
too loudly,  Briggs
‘might think his mission’ [mportant
#~which’ would never do.

i Brown ‘was beginning to suxpec'.
that the anniversary. dlnner to be
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to spring fot -the door' himself.
Briggs waved his hands vaguely
and with & studled attempt to be
flippant said that the dinner would
start at any moment and that he'd
promised to drop in and have a
cocktall with the grand duchess.
BroWwn appeated ‘to think this a
bright remark. He smiled amlably,
asking ‘Briggs to share any newn
he might gt Hifggs told him that
he'd  be; gl to. do-just that, but
xhln voloe” had & Insincere ring.
Brown told’ Hs  rival that ‘ he
(knew fe'd" be' big-hearted and
I share his news, because, after ally
they were out''to' help each othet.
“Or - eoursey’ ' pursued  Briggs,
with mock friendliness. “We have
our little .arguments— but when
you analyze them; they're  only
kidding matches.”

you feel . that  .way," observed

;Brown,  looking as if he'd like to

“Phat's, what T always say. Glad |

fly at his rival's throat.

“Well, so long, old ‘pal. 'l be
seein’ ya—" said Briggs: He ‘waved
a comradely lesture with ‘oné hand
as he placed the uthel‘ on the doot
knob:

“Take oare of yourself,. Briggh,
old ‘buddy!” urged Brown. “Any-
thing T can do' for . you=you
know.”

]Ila volce
BW!

They smiled at ench nther as
Briggs' left the room. Brown, as
Briggs closed the'door aftér him,
pantorimed a word which' coutdn’t
be -used fn. polite converstion—
and ‘He meant® it! i

The battle was on. Each was
out to give 'the other: a royal trim-
ming—in more: ways than one.,

And neither  knew that s Aich-
duke Ferdinand was:mixed iup in
one of the most sehsational moves
in- modern. diplomatic:higtory!

(To Be Continued) -

wis susnry—-rnr 0o

—nus

m.onmm: i
Ib.
FANGY

SANTA ROSA

PLUMS

iy g%

RIPE JUMBO

. 1. 2

EXNTALOUPES Be
" CNOVERBLOOM =
FULL CREAM b .
cHALLE::GE

SUNLISHT FRESH

GS .:

Dox. 22c

LARGE
S. EXTRAS

RAIIEI':EI?

POLK SWEET

GRAPEFRUTT 10c

" PURE
GANE

1

0..,&

DEL MONTE

PEAS GAIID!N. i

No‘ 2 lzc

MEADOW

2..,,.

'ELRAN3, SCOURS, POHSHIB 1te
BRI 2&15¢
OUND, SWISS

or SIRLOIN

T-BONE STEAK 1.

b,

19%¢

| MILK.FED NORTHERN B,

VEAL RO

AET:

FRESH DRESSED
4:to 5 Ibs. Average

ib.

WILSON'S SHORTE|

PURE

G o5~

ARD 'Zc

WHOLE or
FULL HALF

D
12 t0 14 Ibs.lAv_orage

(]




