o

—— ————— ————— -—— - i

PAGE EIGHT

PDaphne

CHAPTER XXX
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“But I must speak with him.lwu a cloudy day and they didn't [tops from six o'clock to noon!

It's important! This is Miss Gar- have to remain with their little |Without discovering a single one.” | Th H K. h
é- HAZEI' LY, masters and mistresses, decided T_he !h?du“.:f"!llldren Hﬂ"‘ime.d e Ome ltc en
“I'm sorry. Miss Garroty. I'il In surprise. *But worms aren’t

to go irto the Chinese plate that|foungd in tree-tops!"

stood on the dining room table. “l guess that must be so.”
That was the advantage of being agresd Ting-a-ling with a dolful'gow TO
shadows, you see. The most that Shake of his head. "1 wonder|

- 2 [where they are then.” .I
little real-children ean do with a| g -, quickly rolled over a few |

ask him to eall you later.”

Oh, damn! A whole afternoon,
and nothing to do with it. Shop-
ping? No, she couldn’'t eyen do
that, for the little money Ralph

By ALICE LYNN BARRY

LIVINGSTON

“l think it would break me,"” |[en out with Avery, he understood

PREPARE SWEET- cold water whers it
BREADS—THE MEAT .firm again, R»
DELICACY [

will becomao
maove {ibers.

x . N ave her was needed for other I e . ; No matter how the swectbreads
“BU'{hI d‘:nt:t c.:ee-gh:: mtl;l; Ee‘;?hne murmured, halt to her !t:ll‘:n in f'llveconl;ll:u:::m mg:ﬁk;‘:‘l‘!; fhings Horribly expensive keep_,Chlnese plate is to eat cookies off 'siones at the foot of the ““IUW:BE‘[IALPE “;‘ ‘1‘-‘““9 EIVES DOID- (5ra to be prepared, this process
e Tig n >'8 . ) . - ) ! TR . . " : : £ ! dication of ite nature, there qus st be yilowed—and it

one 1 want, Flora—nobody| “OHN, rats, Daphne!” how 1 feel about color, and line, irzg,. i a:: a})artment. Tog ek ::)tl:o;itll]e]';l eggncuttiiifz !?h::’twsf-vebfl]‘ ?41(1 gﬁ;{t;rl;‘tdtgaftewét?if] E;:lv‘l?-::?'l are all sorts of rumors about r!:»:zliltv riiut': ;# 11:-'»-1111):;:‘.mm:n:;~ :I: '

else.” “It would—"' {and drawing from life " r a girl alone. .' ey B R R e h R LS i AL (e T Ried NS lsweet breads. I have heard admir- \sounds. stmnlost way voci'!
“Have some sense!” Flora| “If you don't give me @ painin| She chewed on her eraser, lost| She looked at herselt in the plenty of cookies. la-ling, who immediately knotted ounds. The simplest way to cock

ers of the dish insist they

. ) ! | : ; i ) \ L. it | ar: ‘holes - oP
groaned, “get over it—"' the neck! Listen—you aren't!in thought. mirror, and brightened a little, ‘1| OB _”“5 particular df-" b ;“ tfr'. the end of his line. . .. |really “brains,” and one b(-nfght--?he‘.nl' a‘?flx“ ;',J_ _]:1;]1:“:-nu-.mh '
“But Flora—" meaning to indicate that your| Miss Tompkinson, the teacher am a beauty!" she thought with Shadow-children jumped into the } hank you ten thousand times.” log giner whose favorite food fs| oo . > L0 oFolt them.
“Good Lord, Daphne, keep still, |happiness is all bound up In|came and looked at her drawing. | ®atisfaction. “With a little luck |Chinese plate and started walking he sald to Knarf. Instead of let-| o chrooms and sweetbreads had | Brofial Sweethreals

let me talk. I'll tell
aren't the only damn fool in love

you—you |
L1
icare what a lemon he is—

Ralph McKevitt, and you don't

“Oh, Miss Garroiy—this

is all
'wrong!” she cried. And then with

I certainly ought to land some-
thing good. Other girls, not nearly

towards the little bridge tha
crosses the =tream at the foot of

ting the worm

sink

under

|of vegetable!

thehe delusion that they were a sor:

Cut the sweetbreads in hait
lengthwise. Spread with soft but-

with the wrong man—the woods| “I don't care how bad he is. or her crooked bit of charcoal she S0 ood looking have made bril- ;hfdtm'rh“ hendlhe_\‘trc?ched the | | Sweetbreads are the glands of e ue VIOl Upesr & Mol

are full of them .'" Her volce |what he does—I—I love him."” made black line on Crystal's draw-|lilant matches ., .of course most d" Be. __““Y made out, sitiing llﬂ"ri Fealves. 5. thore: sre tab Minde flame nvf  minutes—no more.

dropped, her pale, light eyes— “Even if he marries that Gar-|ing, ruining it completely. of them were In the movies, or t:: :‘l::ltmow:rf'iigﬂmt:‘: br?snhkin; : One variety is the “p«mcr.‘aq-':".r“"“ ‘:elve;),\- .Aur .“:t‘nnlif, tsp:;:van—

. " o r o " ’ . @ ' . - _ = S |ing with butter frequently to keep

“fish eyes!” Miss Viola called roty girl? With a smothered oath, Crystal [OP the stage . . .I don’t care which secretes the digest - >

them grew wide and dreamy,and| Daphne nodded, unable tO0|; .c it off the board and t;rmu} g |about that, I'd rather just be At least, It looked as though he I e q:m '¢; dTiis.rrfaju_i. soft. Place on a hot dish and serve

{ndefinitely sad. ."Hut we don't|speak it into a ball which she throw on |Married .I'm just wasting my |¥ere fishing, for he was holding lthe thymus gl"“;,‘.’ tound. in the \mmediately. Season after cqok-
P “Oh ‘en’ ” < i McKevitt, what's h ot? |@ Tod over the water. 12 B 3 an ocund in b€ pg Or send to the table accori-

« E . % t | . aweelbreads have 2 y
o o ianding to have & good| The battered alarin clock on the sharp, hig ‘ He'd probably want to live here, [Man. He had a long pig-tail. [irspostant I'enﬁ; ot ‘:”‘:‘L '“‘;0‘;::“_‘“: parts of lemon juice and mehed
thas Maybe we do eventual-|dresser ticked on and on, in the Miss Tompkinson, a sallow, el- or in some dinky place like this Hello.”” said Hanid politely. . * Cent hutter, a little =alt and pepper.

derly woman with a mop of frizzy

“Sh-h,” said the Chinaman

years, siuea scientists have lr;u-edl

o—"" |sllence. “'I 8 r : .« . s i |s v PO isreet :
4 'wmi(;lm‘ne? Ie ‘hl::l':"lr):phne zoena:d let S;:t?o;f*t lsr:lt;g B:::;;e” gray hair, watched her. “Really,”| ghe looked around the apart- | Placing his finger over his lips, B0, iRy Of Gur physical.and men-| Sweethreads and Mushropms
o Id :It- L Da'phue said finally " |she drawled. “you must cultivate|pent, that had seemed so luxur-| Sh-I. my name is Ting-a-iing and | {143 disorders ‘to Ih‘:- im’“'r_”'r“”:“‘. '.'l» tablesjioons bultes
“l;'eldr: I:tlud!{éd her large, reddish| Flora called her back, as she |Patience. Patience, to an artist—"jous when she first moved in, The [I'm fishing.™ i (of our glands. Also sweetbreads| 2 tablespoons cornstarch
o ‘ ' 1€ . # |

hands, Bit off a hangnail, “Didn’t
look like it.”

was opening the door. “Mind you
[ am all against this McKevilt

tore it off the board and erumpled
through clencned teeth. ‘You look

gleaming floor, the bright eilk | L
curtains, the grand piano that was a%ked Yam.

“What are

you fishing for?"

properly prepared are so easy of
digestion that they may be fed to

1 cup hot milk

1 pair sweethroads
1y

s

i - : - = like an artist, you do! 1f you're |never used . .. Nice . .. but noth- Ting-a-ling gave this question ! ) !Cb“d“’"- | Ib. mushrasns
ﬂna}]:; r}n:]n:l':t :::;)’:-Lwh?:ze:al:g lb;u:;ntea;.t; lligicclrimyf.o:; lr::!l }lf:-.nar; |one, l_ don’'t want to be one. And|ing much ... *It’s all cheap junk Tﬁrf‘“‘ thought. At_ ].:I:a'l' he said: | i ) Iljrcau.xe of lis excellent nutri-| . eREgs -~
was n;y good or not, anyway he |pretty fair fixer—of other peo- I don't want to draw any more no antiques or anything. |["I'm fishing for h'-.-'h. tive value sweetbreads ought m| :1 ‘1"3:{:'l-»n T" | .
was poor. He did a little work for |ple’s troubles!" bunyon ads, and I won't either.|When I think of what some girls‘ Befor) the ghadow-children appear on the table frequently,| = tablespoons culd milk
the pnpe} I worked on in Reno, e ® = So there!"” have . .. trips to Europe, and [en-icould 83y a 'm.m' Ting-a-ling “Don't You Ever Use Worms?™ ﬂ‘-‘r"l“‘li both to grown-ups and to Melt butter fn saucepan, #ad
where we used to live. I never did And just as the milkman rat- Two or three turned and look-|room apartments and sables and gave the rod a vigorous upward ,Ch“d:F'n' IU's u,.-; sort of meat|,, . peeled mu=hrooms and !-\l;-
tell you about home, did 17" tled up to the Hinckle's door, and |d 8t her, but no one paid much |real pearls . . . ) {lunge, He had no fish on the end water, however, he held it ahuuti‘h’“ can be combined with other .. % . tender. Dizsolve cuirT-
“It was a tall white house, near |Daphne's eyes closed in thelir first |3ttentlon. With a contemptous But how are you going to meet jof his line. What was more sur- a foot above the surface. {hem‘s. and is not necessarily serv-| ...y 1y milk, then add 1o
the railway tracks. Pa was Irish [troubled sleep, Ralph Iverson Me- 1‘Tme'd tut, .-\:}i}:st Tomgkinagﬂ ;}:iﬁ'elsﬂﬁzg;:l?: ;ﬂr-gl::b?:dk;i:ir!g;il:ing. he had neither hook nor h"l.zt dit luhltlge water!'"” ”im‘[:glr“ ‘,}f;}:r:as_;:m;’rt:f 31'::}”::8':'&10& milk and myshrooms. Cut i1e
. . urn away. “That's good,” she : Sl . the shadow-¢ rem. . BTCz f Y8l ow eads into sma!l b
;n;etun:ywsa:e?izelfé??'u::it;ywlr::; e Cryeysl's apartment on | 14 the little Itallan girl at the{some likely Prospects, but a fat| “I never use a hook.” explain-| “Oh, mo,” retorted the China-|0f Preparing sweetbreads, both ipTaeceelblrﬁal'l?au' "and simser for §
name. Pa was a plasterer, good| “Four o'clock. Damn the girl, |D€Xt easel. “Splendid feeling!" f{hma O!th k l}l:tl'odl.ltin: them' jed Ting-a-ling, noting the child-/man, “the worm would on1y(hot and cold. And it is & g00d buy |\ iites. Rumovs from fire, add
money, but he didn't always|getting me out of bed. and keep-| Feeling: For a foot! Crystal ceoptnf:e: show; or a hotel to dine don't F:to?h:pmem' “FHe fish drown. Aud whatgoodis i:worm L“c.t“riZT‘ys?f“ﬁfﬁ"aﬁ.ﬁ'ﬂ"mﬁﬂ: meat |Deaten eggs aud serve om toast,
choose to wdork. So we had a eou- i-l:f T o latel RST) h;n-e t'l'lno 1‘1’:::;“‘ her dirty hands, and went| 4 dance. . Never introduced her |  ~How do you expect to catch I '!l!'hse:em‘n:il;?t- seem to be any|30d Yet has to ‘ﬁea“‘s those who Orqmurbimnl hot N}u"‘ hhem‘;
8, se some real money in " ’ . y ooy Sweelbreads may he : i
PR Billere me. %o X34 fof nify” |morniug!™ He felt 1n bl eimply But &t was Seusly I ths agart- (Continged on:pags ten) emyithout & hook?” demanded |good answer to this. So Ting-a- 707 B meal only with some meat | guiy fashion with diced veal, v
“ ’ A ment. Lonely and quiet. She turn- . ing grinned wisely and dangled > iy
::l:eh?lgmbit:;:l{' hat{a ;lad‘;. ::g g::tk'etn. I R e M e ed on the radio and tried to read. GOOD‘N]GHT “It's very simple,” replied the {the worm over the water. w“““_ 1o prepare sweectbreads. :;:;ifm' O SEEn wRE Bk
no wonder, with me the oldest of | But he was happy as he drove|Lbat was worse. How do people Chinaman with a smile.  “They| All at once a robin, who had ﬁ;h‘_lmme(:i“el’ and soak In Bueethread Salad
six. There was always a colicky |home through the silent streets [liVé Without exeitement? STORIES make a little four-in-hand and |been watching the worm from a ;f; _atir mor one hour. Drain.| g oo 1he sweethread and st
baby yelling, and a couple of tod- |Kind of nice to have a beautiful| She'd go to the head of the 81D it around their necks. They branch of .he willow, swooped twace ot ?ln‘ wa!elr to which 1|.side to cool Cutin dice, and mix
dlers swinging on the gate with |girl like Crystal, crazy about you,|S¢hool tomorrow, and demand to By Max .Trell are very fond of four-in-hands,|down and snatched it off the | ‘SOPPOR O €MmOR j;l ce I8 added-Ioiiy gpy of (he vegetables you
mashed potatoes and jam on their |and telling you all her little trou- be taken into the life class, or 2 JON ‘see. , |“Iil- The shadow-children were 0 minutes. Drain and put in |would use in a ehicken salad,
mugs .oh the devil.: What |bles. Then, 00, his mind reverted |Skétching class anyway. She'd old Tlng-:—LingBDou Hl;h}‘“ﬂll- And = don’t you ever use angry at the robin; Ting-a-ling _ |Mound on letture and serve with
started me on my faimly? to the accident when he picked show this Miss Tompkina?n. ing Without Hook or t worms?" asked llan!d. Ting-a- merely smiled, ' “The most important ‘thing Is | mayonnaise dreasing. Good ecome
“I started to tell you about the |her up in his arms; her warm, sup-| IP the meanwhile, she'd phome LJ, Flor, Hanid, Yam and ling fetched a decp sigh. “That robin certainly doesn’t|to be patient,” he told the gha-|binations are. sweethreads with
artist but there isn't mueh |ple body. Rl.]‘D!], and go for a_ride. " Knarf—the five llttle sha- " I do, he murmured ) sadly. (know anything about fishing.,'” he |dow children. *“otherwize,’” he asparagus tips, or cucumber, or
to tell. I put in about four years| ‘“Have to see her oftener,” he T'm sorry, but he’s occupled, dow children with the turn-{“when I can find them. This mor- |said, and dipped the dangling line jadded solemnly, “you'll npvt‘*riwalercrﬁs. or thin slices of
of my life, loving him, and sneak- |thought. “She’s working too hard, the phone girl sald, ed-about names—{finding that it ning I searched among the tree- into the waler as before.

ing off nights to meet him, and
Ma wondering why I didn't bring
my young man home . And
then he got a pretiy good job on
a paper back in Kansas City, and
I spent six months watching for
the mail man.

“When the blg envelope came
the whole family stood around
watching while I opened it—that’s
the kind of privacy we had in our
home—and there it was. “Mr. and
Mrs. Truman Barker— (I'll never
forget the name) announce the
marriage of their daughter Leona
—to him, of course,

“] ean see Ma yet, getting red
in the face, and starting in to ex-
press herself, and me pulling my-
self together, pretending I didn’t
care, and knew all along. I did it
so well I ate corn beef and cab-
bage for dinner, to show my ap-
petite. T can still feel that corn
beet going down—blump!"” She
caught at her throat, laughing,
and pretending to choke.

“He married a girl he met
there? Oh, Flora!"” Daphne's arms
were out, comforting, but Flora
was herself again, laughing up-
roariously, beating the pillows—

“You're damn right he did.
And went into a bank and stop-
ped belng an artist, I like to think
of him behind a cage, getting
bald and losing hls shape. I hope
he has twins, too—no, triplets!"™

“"Well, anyway, it showed me,"”
Flora finished, “what a fool a
woman can make of herself, Well,

' “THIS WANY Por;
If it hadn't been for Avery Wood- "L
I beat it for the big city after that, |ward I woudn't have had any art ;rfefus‘ p p:.'-,: "::E VTOHUE*QP_?\/ 'THE‘ RES.‘_._\'E_OF
and here I am, with a good job, |life at all. This is no fun!” she i Wit . 15 YR. ﬁ‘\THER-
and more dates than you ecan|thought disconsolately, “I'll go g . -THEu-chs Forz \7T
shake a stick at, There's nothing |erazy if I have to do this much 2

like a busted heart to make you,
or break vou it sure made me

poor child, and all alone here,
without a friend .Good thing
she has me, and not some other
fellow .an innocent, trusting
girl like that!"”

Chapter XXX1
“W'M getting so I just loathe art
art school!” Crystal told
Ralph.

And for once
truth.

This morning was partleularly
awful. She was trying to draw a
foot. A sllly, plaster foot. And
why anyone wanted to draw feet
was something Crystal couldn't
understand. Heads were her spe-
cialty. Heads of pretty ladies,
with flowers in their hair, Though
ghy didn't mind sketching in a fig-
ure with shoes on, and hands hid-
den out of sight.

Art School! This was no more
like the stories she had read about
art school, than that charcoal
smudge on the paper was like the
ugly plaster foot on the pedestal.

Where were the gay parties,
where were the handsome men,
and the life classes, and the
sketching expeditions? Oh, yes,
they had life classes, but ¥you
couldn't join them until you had
had charcoal, and plaster casts,
and you couldn't go sketching un-
til you had elementary drawing—
and who wants to be bothered
with that?

“What have I got out of this?
Nothing? Not even any parties.

she spoke the

longer I can’t draw that foot!
I'm too artistic to do ugly things
'tike that .I wish I hadn’'t-fall-

LOWERED VITALITY AN
INVITATION TO GERMS

Guard Against Fatigue and Keep the Body in Good
General Health, Urges Medical Authority, in
Pointing Out the Effects of Common Colds.

By ROYAL S. COPELAND, M. D.

Former Commissioner of Healih,

vew York City.

United States Sepator from New York.

‘ HY is it so bard to shake off a cold?

thing hang on so long?

Why does the pesky

. Well, in the first place, you never have a cold unless you
‘ate rum down in health. Of course, I do not mean you never take

deeline,

a kard cold.

f
hood.

witk the

c6ld unless you are the midst of a terrible

As a matter of fact, you have been unusually
well for months, and then suddenly

ou develo
But there must have {een s te:

Excessive fa-

days when you were below par.

ﬁﬂmﬁ of sleep is ;rell factor.
e another, Tired people are always in
danger if disease germs are lurking in the neigh-
borhood. The worst of it is, too, those un-
riendly germs are on watch in every neighbor.

. There appears to be some sort of a relation-
ship between constipation and the onset of a
cold. When there is fermentation in

growth that al

-

catch a fish."”

orange.

POLLY AND HER PALS

F You EVER TELL
THAT ME AN YOU
LOOKED ALIKE,
{WHEN I HADNT
MY MOUSTACHE,
(LL SKIN YE!

HEY LISTEN!
M JESS AS
ANXIOUS
T KEEP IT
DARK AS
You 1S, UNK!

FROM THE

600D NIGHT! IF WE LOOK
ALIKE FROM THE NOSE
DoOwN. MEBBE SOME
DAY WELL LOOK ALIKE
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NO THANKS, MAC -1 WOULDNT

8 TSEEM IN Y WRE
ACA?-Vwm RECK OF

THAT'S AN INSULT TO AX

ME TO RIDE (M THA
_OF TUNK y— M

HAVNE NOW - VL L
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LITTLE ANNIE ROONEY

¥ 1 GUESS THE GAMES UP=
YES IM GUILTY.L STOLE THE
JEWELS, SWORE OUT A FALSE.
bWWTRlEDTO
SHANGHAI ANMIE - BUT IF

p”

By RUSS WESTOVER,

SURE, VL. PUT |
A NEw FENDER
ION YOUR QAR

NEVERY |

I'LL DRIVE Y

BE
AYPPED

JTWENTY EARS FROM
| Topay

YOu CAN CATCH

panies it, there is direct lowering of
This permits the eausative agent of
break through the defenses of the

e vitality,
the cold to

OR COPELAND,

sneezing begins almost at once.

body. The

Following an infection of this sort there is more or less fever,

The appetite declines, the
feels mean and miserable,
These uncomfortable effects

should regard the cold as much more

sleep is disturbed, and, all in all, the victim
are added to the original state of

l

develops.

lowered health. You can see why waT not surprising if broncho-pneumonia

 serious than we are inclined to do.
It ia & mistake to disregard it.
wWe are not at the end of our
dismal recital. We must consider
;hat else the miserable cold can do
us.

The bones of the face hollow.
There are eansmg:hlo
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TOOTS AND CASPER

AGAN noﬁ A
RELIEF!

e

WELL , | &GUESS )| WON'T SEE “YOU
FER., AND TS &GOING T

'ogu.n-;

BE PRESENT AT UNCLE
WEDDING!

-

Pesiores Syndieats, Joe, Creat. Britai reternad. X =,

e T

1 WAS JUST THINKING,

MARRIED | SUPPOSE HE'LL
MAKE HIS WIFE THE HEIR,
TO HIS MILLIONS! | GUESS
HE'LL DRAW UP A NEW
WILL, BUT | HOPE OURL

CASPER= AFTER UNCLE IS WAIT UNTIL

|
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