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WHAT HAS GONE BEFORE
Eddie Regan, once a member of a

one

Virginia, where he befriends Ern-
fleld Paradine, who dies and leaves all
his possessions to Eddle. Eddie had
been In love with Bernlce Veress),
“‘gang girl,” but thought of her Is put
out of heart when he meets and
falls in love with Marian Thorndike.
Eddie declares his love to Marian, "but
she discourages him and tells him she
expects 1o marry Tom Freeman, Free-

man dislikes Eddie, and one afternoon |

when Eddle is calling on Marian, Free-
man comes in and Insults Eddie, Mari-
an tells Eddle it Is hopelesa for him
to love her, and Eddle, diecournged,
decides fo go to Richmond. While he
is there he meets Mike Arno, a formcr
member of the gang. Amno tells him
that Bernice is still In love with him
(Eddie) and Eddie's thoughts once
more swing to her. Arno tries to make
Eddie return to tha city, but Eddle re-
fuses and goes hack to the farm. Free-
man listens In on a conversation over
the telephone between Marian and Ed-
dis, and promptly rings Eddie barck
and tells him that things must be met-
tled between them., They meet and a

fight e tin which Freeman Is
kaocked xt. Eddie put Freeman In

the nutomoblle and tukes him to Mar-
jan’z house, )

NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY

OHAPTER XXXIII

“T dom’t feel right shout let-
ting yom ®o home slone.” she
said. "“Even if you do feel all
right now, you might get worse
before you get home. Mayhbe you
ought to have some kind of stim-
ulant.”

“l think maybe you're right.,"”
¥Freeman said.
your. father's corn liquor.”

““A gmall shot,”” she agreed,
and brought it to him. They all
went ont on the front veranda
and =at In wicker furniture while
¥Freeman finished his drink.

““Yes, gir, It was one doggone
hot fight while it lasted,” Free.
man said reminiscently, as he sat
down his glass. *I reckon I'm not
trF~ man I uged to be—nr [ wonld-
n't have passed ont so sudden.
But I don't want to take any
credit away from you Regan. You
are a hard-fisted scrapper and
you got plenty of nerve. Even if
1 hated you—which I don't—I'd
have to give you that much cred-
1.

“You had me lirked up to the
very last second,” Eddle sald, gen-
erously. ,

“You are both [diots,’”” Marian
declared, but somehow there was
no sting In her words. She could
call them idiote and make it sound
like a compliment,

They were surprised when the
headlights of an autmoobile turn-
o 4=y the drivewoy
father, unexpectedly, had come
home. A friend had driven him
over from the station. Marian's
riother had not returned, but
would be back the next day.

Marian ran down to the car to
meet him; Freeman followed her
and picked up Mr. Thorndike's

taggage. Together they came up
“aoyeeaada, o “et.to his
feet,
“How do you do, Mr. Thorn-
dike?"” he =aid, slightly uncer.
tain.

ntidey lnck=1 ar him
with a faint surprise. “Good sve.
nig=z, Mr. Regan,” he said, a trifle
stiffly.

Suiddenly his eyes In the better

lirht )it upon Freeman's bruised |

and diseolored face.
+ goodnecs, Tom! What on
I * r the matler with your
“"an leok like you've been
fighting™ \ °
Freeman lied, "I slipped
o1 1thn stairs at home this after-
noon and fell down. T just drop-
ped over for a few minutes—go-
Ing home now."

Somehow the atmosphere he-
came noticeably awkward. Free-
man was going. The fight and
the return of Marian's father had
spoiled Eddie's evening and he,
too. was ready to go.

Surely Marian would realize
that he deserved another evening
shortly in compensation.

“I think I'll go =along
Eddie sald.

Marian made no hollow protest,

“Well; I'm glad you dropped
ln, anyway.”

Mr. Thorndike excused himself
and passed into the house. Eddle
lingered a few steps behind Tom

too,"

“I'1l try a shot of

Marizn's |

Freeman.

‘“When can | see you again?”

Very softly she said, “T'll eall
you up.”

Eddie got into Freeman's ear
and Freeman drove him bhack to
Locust Grove church, where his
buggy was walting,. Now, almost
definitely, Eddle renlized that he
| had establizshed a firmer footing
than ever at the Thorndike home.

It Marian thought her father
was decelved by Tom TFreeman’s
clumsily told story abont falling
downstairs, Mr, Thorndike speed.
fly corrected that Impression as
soon as they were alone. The
flush on Marian's face betrayed
an Inward excitement,

“What was the matier wlith
those two young fellows?” Mr,
Thorndike asked, returning to
the veranda from the house.

“Oh, just some of thelr foolish-
ness,” Marlan saild,

““You might as well tell me the
trmth.” he =aid. As he passed
behind her gofng to a chair, &
hand softly caressed her halr.

“They had a fight,”” she con-
fessed in a burst of frankness.
“] didn't know it was golng to
happen—there was nothlng 1
conld do to stop them. But It
dldn’'t happen here, thank Heav-
en!

“Who won?"

“Mr. Regan.”

*“That's surprising. T shouldn’t
have thought he would give Tom
any trouble at all. What did
they fight about?”

Marian's color deepened,

“They didn't tell me,” she said.
“From what I got ount of it they
me¢ at Locust Grove and got into
an argument. Tom was knocked
unconcious and Eddie—Mr. Re-
gan— brought him here to the
house. We carried Tom upstairs
and put lce on him and held am-
monia under his nose until he
came to. We were all frighten-
ed."

*“Let me get this straight.” Mr.
Thorndike sald. incredulously.
“You say Mr. Regan knocked Tom
out—why, they ‘didn’t seem to be
at all angry with each other, They

even went away together like
friends.”
“1 think they both realized

what Miots they were,” Marian
| explained. *Anyway, they shook
hands and made up. I don’t
think there will be any more trou-
| ble between them."”

She waited for her father to
express satisfaction, but he was
coldly silent.

“It was a dreadful thing to hap-
pen, I know'" Marion went on with
{a lowered voice. *“You'll mever
| know what 1 went throngh while
| Tom was unconscious on the bed

' upstairs. 1 was afraid he might
|||‘.I"N3YPI' wake up."”
|  *“What were they fighting

| about, Marian?”
| “They didn't say. father.”

“It's no use trying to deceive
| me, child. They fought over you,
| didn’t they?”

Marian's volee cank., "I sup-
{ pose so0.” )
Mr. "Thorndike compressed his

| lips and shook his head.

“] knew wa were breeding
| trouble when yon let that Regan
| fellow come to this house, Tom
| Preeman iz all right—there's
{ good blood there and he is a suit-
|able friend for you. If you ever
|love Tom and want to marry him
1 wouldn’t have a single objection
in the world. We've known him
all of his life, and, whatever his
failings, he's a gentleman. But
that other fellow—this Regan—
he is all wrong.”

*““The fact that Paradine took
up with him proves it for me.
Who is he? He's a foreigner and
the commonest kind of a man.
Doubtless he s a rogue, too. Mar-
jan, we can’'t have him coming
here any more."”

“I don’t think you're quite falr,
tather,” sald her plaintive volce.
“You don't kmow him at all”

“That's just it—we den’'t know
who he is or where he came from.
Chances are he sprang from the
lowest lével of society. There's
something of the street wurchin

EXTEND THE AIDS
OF YOUR SUMMER LIFE

Keep Your Healthy Complexion by Getting Into the
Open Every Day—Sunlight Lamps, Temperately
Used, Supply the Needed Ultra-Violet Rays.

By ROYAL S. COPELAND, M. D.
United States Semator from New York.
Former Commissioner of Health, Ncw York Cily.

RETTY soon vacation time will be but a_ memory.

be a happy memory. But
you?
Of course, everybody has his

stimulation

whole
The manufacturers are
These

I trust it will
what permanent value has it given

own idea of what a vacation should

be. I am assuming that during yours you had a
lot of exercise.
skin and sparkling eyes.
ercising a lot in the open air be sure to keep
up this practice.
into the open every day.

There is quite a fad now for having a tanned
skin. There are so many fads that don’t appeal
to me, | am actually happy when one which I
can endorse comes along.

You come back with tanned
If you have been ex-

Try to keep the tan by getling

In my opinion, the
the skin has reeceived from the in-

creased circulation of the bleod, is a good thing.
That is what the sun does for you.

When you see a person with a milk and water
appearance, a pasty complexion and white lips,
you know that the cireluation is poor. Expose
that skin to regular doses of sunlight and it
won't be long before there is better tone in the

ing wonderful lights to supply altra-

rays give in a few moments what

accomplish. If properly and temperately
cellent thing.
giving

1 wish it were possible to give a
decent place to live to everyone of
God's creatures. Since it lan't pos

£

| about him that I don't like. No,
! Marfan, dear, you &are too fine

 and sweet to recelve attentions'

{ from such a man.’

i  *“You're prejudicec—"

| "“Of course T am prejudiced—
| T am prejudiced In your favor. 1
| want to shield you from rough-
ness and coarseness and vulgar-
ity. You are a girl and you are
| not able to judge a man as I am.
| You don’t know the world, Mar.
| ian. Believe me, I don't want to
{interfere with any of your friend-
| ships with men in your own sta-
! tion of life—you are free to re-
ceive any honorable gentleman of
your class, But I must forbid
any penniless adventurer coming
here and taking advantage of all
that i{s refined and dellcate in
you."”

“But T am not an neiress,” she
protested, ““We are really poor
people ourselves. [ wouldn't at-
tract & fortune hunter.”

“That's pnot the point,” her
father objected. ‘‘He is beneath
vyou—and unsuitable in every way.
I must put my foot down and
forbld you recelving him wunder
any circumstances.”™

Suddenly, Marian's eyes grew
larger and brighter—reflected an
unmistakabhle Iinner vigor of
opinion.

“I1f that's the way you feel,”
she sald, her voice suddenly trem-
bling and passionate, ““I'll put my
foot down, too. 1 invited him to
call and I'm not going to be bull-
fed about it. 1 like him better
than any man I know—and I'm
going to see him as often and as
freely as I like."”

{To be continued tomorrow)

STRIBLING WINS FIGHT

KANSAS CITY, Aug 20 —
(AP)—W. L. “Young' Stribling,
Macon, Ga., heavyweight won the
newspaper decizion over Joe Seky-
ra, Dayton, Ohio, Bohemlian, In a
10-round bout here tonlght.

THO FLYERS BALY
HUAT IN ACEIENT

| SEATTLE, Aug. 20—(AP)—
i Chester Minear, 30, was near
{ death here tonight, and John Min-
year and Warren Hall, 18, were se-
; verely injured as a result of a 500
foot fall in an airplane mnear the
eity limlits.

Witnesses said the biplane be-
gan to wobble and them spun to
:the ground, smashing heavily
into the muck and water of the
lowlands. A freight train crew
on a switch rushed to the sceme
and took the victims from the
wreckage, while other witnesses
summoned ambulances.

The Minears are cousins and
Hall is a close friend. John Min-
ear, pllot, had received his pilot's
license only last week and has 25
hours {n the air, his parents said.

Chester was suffering from a
skull fracture and possible broken
| back, John received a broken leg
and body injuries and Hall a brok-
en leg and badly mutilated face.

WILLIAMS MAY NOT
REPRESENT NATION

WASHINGTON, Aug. 20 —
(AP)—Whether Lieutenant Al
Williams, naval flier, will repre-
sent America In the Schneider cup
race in England next month with
hig Mercury racing plane was in
doubt tonight. with the final de-
termination depending upon Da-
vid S. Ingalls, assistint secretary
of the navy for aeronautics. and
Williams® financial backers.

Failure of the flyer to get his
craft from the water during the
tests on the Severn river near
Annapolis, Md., has brought ob-
jections from naval officials to
his taking it abroad without prov-
ing its ablility, and the $20,000
necessary for the trip will not be
supplied by the navy.

In the tests Willlams succeed-

ed in attaining a taxiing speed
of 106 miles an hour, but he was
hampered by bad weather for
days and when he finally tried,
was unable to get his craft up
more than four feet. He is still
confident, however, that adjust-
ments will eliminate the trouble.

Williams tonight telegraphed
to Henry T. Davidson, New York
capitalist and one of those who
has helped subsecribe the $200,000
that the plane has already cost,
and appealed for the additional
$20,000,

DM CIPIDBST
MIBRIGES N

Sprightly Dan Cupid started
his week's efforts with visitations
Monday of four couples to the
counter of the eounty clerk. Those
who were llcenced to wed were:

Alton Nottingham, 557 North
Liberty. and Bernice Haugen, 633
North High. He gave his age as
26, and she hers as 21 years. This
is his second trip to the altar.

Donald W. Lawson, 26, Jelffer-
son, and Helen Zevely, also of Jef-
ferson. He is a salesman and she

marriage for him.

Elizabeth Gillman, €18 North
Commercial street, and Lisle B.
Faree, 610 North Commercial.
She is 20 years old and he gave
his age as 35 years.

Wendell B, Laughbon, Daven-
port, Wash., and Marcia Brewer,
Waldo hall, Corvallis, Both are
teachers and both secured their
first marriage licenses.

GOOD-NIGHT
STORIES

By Maxz .Trell

By Max Trell .
Enarf, Mischievous Shadow-
Boy, Tries to Get Hold
of a Flaute Note

It was a perfectly well-manner-
ed little flute and for the most
part it lay quietly in 1its case.
There was really no reason why

a walitress, It will be the second |

Mij, Flor, Hanid, Yam and Knarf
—the five little shadow-children
with the turpned-about names
should have tried to annoy it. Of
course it was Knarf's fault, as us-
ual.

Every evening right after din-

sit down and, running his fingers
over ita sleek black sides, make it
sing for him. It had a high-pitch-
ed tone which sometimes sounded
very close and loud, and some-
times very faint and far-off. It
sang mostly of Ilittle rippling
brooks and rustling leaves and
such small pleasant things as nev-
er did a bit of harm to anyone.

| “I'll Ge Cq-- Note.”

and watch it.
“What
Hanid wanted to know.

to listen to it!"

note.”

agreement,
“It's very nice i{ndeed."”
sald. Hanid wasn't convinced,

didn't hear her. They
flute gsinging at the top of

ner the gentleman upstairs would |

Well, on this particular eve-
ning, it started to sing and Knarf,
who had nothing better to do sug-

geszted that they all go upstairs

good would that be?”
“You're
not supposed to watch a flute but

It we watch 1t.,"" Knarf replied
‘“‘we may be able to catch one of
the notes. Then, if we catch one,
we ran send it to somebody, It's
very nice to be able to send a

Mij, Flor and Yam nodded in
they

“It's a different kind of note al-
together,” she said. But as they
had already started upstairs they
found the
its
voice when they arrived upstairs.
Up and down {ts sides flitted their

|~ Home-Making Helps

i . By ELEANOR ROSS

1 Maps as Decoration
Beautifully framed maps of New

in facts.

Little maps of certain pleasant

colored and varnished.

trails, or stamps of countries are
made into lampshades—any size.
They are printed on paper then

For the childr 2’ toum maps

'are designed in a series to be u<cdd
| as a panel in the wall paper or fur
York, London, Paris, round their |4 small frieze. Or they are mount-
way to the walls of small living  edqin carefully sclected @roups and
rooms these last few vears. Some- | pasted on little screens, then she'-
body discovered that maps were as | flacked to presereva them,
interesting to look at &s pictures |
—and sometimes more s0. A few screen map.” The maps are pasied
humorists went to the trouble of |on only one side of the screen,
designing amusing maps on which |and two of ths popular subjects
were printed all kinds of directions | are “The City of London.,” =snd
and more fiction than fact, Any- | “The New World.”” But thig screen
wav, the maps were delightful dec- | swings on a central pivot, and in
oration, and more than made up!a moment can b2 turned into a
in entertainment what they lacked | bridge table.
]
The map vogue, far from declin- ' ent it 18 possibla Po mse severa! in
ing i= branching out and in the
fall we shall see all sorts of Inler-
esting new applications of the idea.

A charming novelty is a “fire

Because every map iooks differ-

a gingle room as the chiefl decura-
tion without monotony. A laige
framed map of a town or a sec-
tion—tiny maps to sarve as lamp-
shades for wall lights, or a mayp
as a shade over a bridze lamp—
if they are each {ntaresting in sub-
jeet they ara naver tiresome.

knobs were lifted off the
openings in the flute's sides, the
notes rushed forth. Each note
had its own speclal opening and
Iemergcd loudly or faintly accord-
| ing to how hard
blew,

right on playing.
Knarf, followed by Mij, Flor, and
Yam, sprang upon the flute, They
took care not to trip over the fin-

openings, looking for the notes.

one of the openings,
“Don't!" Hanid ecalled up.
“Something s sure to happen..’'

quite small enougn to

their neighbor

Not being accustomed to notie-
ing shadows, their neighbor went
Meanwhile

gers as they peeked Into the little

They could see none, for the notes

sped past so swiftly that they
could only be heard.”
“I'll go down and get one,”

Knarf sald, letting himself in'o

Knarf didn't heed her. He let
himself down a bit farther. Unfor-
tunately Master Knarf was not
slip
through. He remained stuck mid-
way. In consequence a note, com-
ing along at this moment, was un- | as he got!

neighbor's fingers, pressing down | able to get out, so {nstead of sing-
on little silver knobs. When the | ing sweetly as a good note should,
tiny |

it squeaked llke a rusty hinge.

“What's that'"” exclalmed the
neighbor, stopping at once, anpd
eyeing the opening. Knarf cower-
ed with fear. but he wasn't dis-
covered, Instead the man gave =&
sharp pouf and hlew the shadow-
boy into the fluta.

“Stop blowing:"” Knarf shouted
“Stop blowing at once!"

Strange to relata, the wind sud-
denly died down. Knarf felt very
proud of himself as he slowly and
deliberately walked towards the
top. Befors begloning to look

around for the notes, he poked k's _

head out of the opening and pod-
ded to Hanid.

“You see.”” 12 hoastod, “wher }
give an order ii': ohoved.”

No sooner did the words leave
his mouth than the neighbor biew
POUF and Ma=<tar Knarf went fiy-
ing out of the bottom of the flute.
He whirled around like a lea?f,
then flutter=d down the stairs, 2nd
came to rest at last hetween
pages of an old notehook,

And that waz 13 near to a rome

b -

POLLY AND HER PALS

v A ABANDONED
| ROAT- HOUSE, IN
|THE HEART OF

GREAT GUNS! LOCREDER

TILLIE, THE TOILER

‘“Pa Explains It”

-

By CLIFF STERRETT,

ARE YOU SURE \ |ASH. AINT SECH
ITS SAFETO LET || A FOOL AS HE
A BOOB LIKE
ASHUR ROAM
THE GROUNDS

LOOKS, POLLY/
DONT FERGIT
HE'S A
DETECTUFF

OF GRAYSTONE?

SCHOOL
GRADUATE'

4193 Mewspagms Pratves Bervas bug Gresn Bream rights re-vred

MY ONLY HOPE IS THAT THE B2
FOLKS UP AT THE HOUSE, €
WILL HEAR THIS TAPPIN'§

LISTEN, FA.
DO 1 HEAR
A PECULIAR

DONT 12

TAPPING, OR

“That’s No Excuse for Mac”

(TWLE SURE ACTS HAPPY TODAY-
SHE ACTS LIKE THE SILVER LINING
OF A CLOUWD OF JOY!

GOOBER IS GETTING

BETTER - ARCHIE CALLED
UP- HE SAYS HE| L
SOON BE ALLRIGHT

You PROBABLY "\
DOES DAUGHTER')
THE \WOODS
HEREABOUTS,
IS FILTHY W!TH
t WOOD PECKERS: )
— i

LWISH T
COULD
THINK OF

DON'T BE DULL !
JEALOUSY 1S NO
EXCUSE FOR ACTING
STLPID!

URST—
OysTver-

3/

- —
* —

_Hﬂ,;.
/14

—
-

e
— 54

By BEN BATSFORD

GEE .
OPAL DD YOU
HAVE TO WASH
ALL THOSE CLOTHES
ALL ALONE ?

YE S, HONEY. BUT THEAA

AINT MUCH--DID You
FETCH ALL THE
STUFF FRom YOUR

FIND THAT NICE ) You BEST co
§ATIN DRESS

‘BOUT THAT
ORESS

75::(:&"5 ME .
MRS. MEAMY,

ROOM ‘CAUSE T'VE
LOOKED ALL OVER
FOR AT =.~.

WELL,DON'T You
BOTHER LOOKIAG

8ByT -
CouLoy'T 1
JUST KEEPIT
iu MY ROOM
S0'S I couLh
LOOK AT T
ONCE A/ A
WHILE ?

NO/Y ‘
HAVE A0
BUSINES S
EVEN LODKING

AT 1N
DR!S‘S‘N‘.’

. By JIMMY MURPHY

AND “THE COLONEL W

MRS HOOFER SAID SHE.

OuLD

COULDNT TALK TO HER!
THE COLONEL 1S ALL RIGHT,
BUT HE'S Too DUMB TO EVEN
GET A SWELLED HEAD! IT9 A
LUCKY THING HE WASWT

ANY FUuN OUT OF
BEING RITZY

LET HER &GO
To T

PUT

FRIDAY, ANNIE!

OF DOG = PUT €0
MARY WKNIVES AND
FORKS AND SPOONS
ON THE. “TABLE.

THAT THE HOOFERS

WILL HAVE
ME o TO WATCH

ON A LOT

HERE TO DO THE.

L OERVING SR =

= SHE WAS THE.
BEST WAITRESS

‘_TVE. INVITED THREE THE %’C)ONEQ-.“ MRS HOOFER 15 GETTING OH WELL e — - et
\ - MAKE IT ow
&C;E;ﬁl-ﬁg ‘t‘og::'(e DINNE? THEY LEAVE THE TO BE- TERRIBLY STuCK-uP} IF SHE LGETS SWELL D!NAI:JER C,:U.\:'?H oadl “\

%NN\E

HAS |
TALKED SO |
MUCH
ABOUT HER
QLD FRIEND
"So0PHIE"
THAT
WERE ALL

CuRious
NOW &

D—w—e

ISIMHY ”URPHY

b
|
|




