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runr. wunn tmm l ill' i S C I WISH BUT WHAT WITH J'XKlTitiouilj. If bt had not done that this i ( S b ri..Ka isrLT'S I w l
HER

always' ths s? WB

MAKING CONCESSION TO
PEOPL.B WITH THO MOST

EVS TEMPER? THJX1B

Toio. trembled. "But I

I)N.VS know "bat you mtu,
Bud for

--
lonr... while

plan of Suva's would par th way,
ptrhapa, to lcnea mothtrly aniltty
it Bud'a departuro.

'He did not!" Ma answered prompt
ly. "Oh. aura, brlnv it In h A..tl

I GO ON THAT II I TO SPOIL TH TRIP FOR DiJT I '' I I Ktf'Tu
trip 'round l I her, so sws'o SPOIL I Te ZZ J? I I

IIP WORLD, WITH I IT FOR "DADDY AND. If P&fK- - J5r iL I ftffl
rr-F-

DADDY-
- AND Hg WASNT HAPPY. ! W3 KSKK?1 . fXj fM CAN UKB IT OR LUMP r-T-riJTKr d..k li the'down

I'uw office. BtWi Toie came
.h. teleDbone.

and borrow it out acaln. I hardlyhld it in ma band."
"EtVU atralfhtan out,H aatd MonaK,.od'.r. "Bud 1. wUh me

fi. i otaT. I'" P"n " " when conuuenuy. "ue i young.
"Young He's old cnoagb to U a

battfr lad, aurfly."
"Mother." Mona began, "what would

you aay if I told you that Start had

L YOU. -
f, jH you
Irk,,, ire jron'" Uon ,,k,d-Km-,

I'll meet you at fire."
wen nana wun sua

Then, without tnn mn.i.
on tho fact of Bud'a connection with
tlie gans, without mentioning the

i'nJSt. Steve In Boston and Bud
him1 Whet could it mean., bhe

'toft Steve last i)iSht about to go
kii elub witb Barry. B"n ha1
. Lottie home and had not re-- j

Bud and Steve, eould hardly
. il J. ItTl'i..

muiuuB uiamona. jnona torn her mothtt of Steve'a interest in tho boy.
Steve had found him a Job, "down

loutb," iho laid. Half of Bud'a pay
would be lent each week to the fam
ily. Steve bad promised the Job
would make a man of Bud.

wiled close ineuuB.
Bud'a withering comment when

Irt'i name was mentioned,

i fire o'clock Mona found Stare
he curb in his roadster. She
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Stere gets my boy a job? Hii
interest, I'm thinking, ia in you. Min,
not Bud."

Mona smiled. The task of the tell-in- e

had been simolier tban nhm hA

tout tpariQK her Steve "ketched
rnrTiou nitbt's bsppenmss. Bud's
liitioii with the fang-

- which was
f. th. Empress, bis return to

dared hope. Ma seemed undisturbedftri'i epanmenr. ma roiinu auu
Ely the drive to Boston were all at tne aeparture of her son.

"He's been such a worry to me,
Min, I do declare," Ma said present-
ly, as if in answer to her daughter's

iBnd is out of their way by this

uiouBiua. "i never liKed to tell you.
Maybe thla job will bo the making

"But," Mona reminded her, "we're
not to tell anyone anyone. Mother

where be Is. We aren't even to aav
Mown south.' Just say he's out of
town or in the country.

Busy plying her needle tbroueh a
sock which Bud would never wear.
Airs. Moran signed, bus was not to
be diverted from ber original line of
unnKiux

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES
"I'd like to see you married to

some good man. Min, she announced.
"Though bow we'd get along without By MARTINJJust Thinking!
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Steve saia, eyeius uip wnot
a, "Four hours out at sea.".

Hot won't they suspect?"
shook bis head. "I don't
You see, even if they think

him get away, which I
ttey won't think of the

Wc'r enippinu our
via the Miranda. They mightI,, smuggled Bud abroad."
machinery

V"
didn't o on the

boats or Canadian,
pick up American freight,

Mona silent.lor t moment was
M this means that beside roscu-Bo- d

from the gang, you've risked

5 bavenine of them," Steve Inter-,ie- i
'

"You huve only one brother.
'Ind you paid Bud's fare to South

ica. We owe you all that!
you oive me nothing. The boy la

u down there on a job. He s

i to make good at It. Just being
i from this crowd will be a god-4- "

Steve put his hand over
ni'e tinv gloved one and looked

r. "You mustn't blame Bud
much. There are dosen ways

i nt caught in these things. Prom-e- l
big money, assurance they

't be atked to break the law,
Bi, and then, too late, the realise-- i

that things have gone so far
re'( no road back. J found one.

rl cave it to me. It was ud to
to find a way out for Bud."

Tie gang will shoot you If they
( it out, Steve?'

i) nodded In ' nonchalant agree-n- t.

"Yes, but the newspapers with
itory about the Bale of the Em-

it will give them aucb a pain
til forget Bud ever lived. Sou'll
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you, uod Knows: '

"That's what you sntd about Alice,"
remarked Mona. "She's no better
off. She's not as well off as she was
when she waa single."

"Jim HaDiday'a a good man," Ma
replied conscientiously. Never would
she allow anyone to criticize Alice's
husband. He's good, but the luck
isn't with him," she repeated.

"I don't want to marry yet. mother.
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Not for years."
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"And then it will be too late." Mra.
Moran mused over her darning.

They were joined soon by Eitty,
who trailed out to the kitchen, to

Essleiforage for a sandwich and a cup of
milk.

"Where ia Bud?" Kitty asked nres- -

ently. "I've got a trade last for him.
Not exactly a trade last either."

Mona and her mother exchanged
glances. Mrs. Moran decided that
there was no time like the present for
a rehearsal. "Working in Connecti-
cut," she said. "Bud won't be home
even on Sundays for a while." Ma's
look of triumph in Mona'a direction
was lost on Kitty who was busy ap-
plying herself to her food.

Hoot kit him and climbed the BRINGING UP FATHER By GEORGE McMANUS
art to the apartment in a mix--

of moods. Steve had made ber
the Importance of secrecy

tentand Bud's whereabouts.
finished supper and washed

I dishes. She said Mona could una
lite in the ice box. Ma sat under

"Hm!" Kitty remarked. Everybody
says Bud'a a perfect terror. Mrs.
Callahan says its a mystery how he
keeps out of jail. She says that you
would do well to look into this Ford-ha-

business. She Bays "

"And I says Mrs. Callahan would
do well to look to her own business!"
retorted Mrs. Moran, heatedly. "Bud's
a trood dot! He's send in home half

litbt In the tiny parlor, a darning
Let in her Inn. listening to the
ct orchestra from the Palm Gar- -

mt playing over the radio.
bt her feet, In a clothes basket,

tat Donahue baby. His parents
t attending the Elks' Ball and had
rusted the infant to Ma.

his salnrv every week now."
"Go to bed, Kitty," said Mona

quietly.Ill get myself eomethlng. mother,
ra lntisted after a look at Sonnr.
ihed ind cosy In his Improvised

"Can l nave nua a room u ne
isn't going to be here?" Kitty paused
to inquire.

"That will be fine. Kit." said ber
in not very nungry. '

I thought you mieht. bs eating
a Steve. You often do when you mother warmly. "I'll make new cur

tains for you. (iood night now, cmii.
Hummins-- . Mona act the tiny kitch

fate tnis way, ' her mother
with eyes carefully watch--

en to rights. Presently, saying gooduonas. reaction to tnis obaerra- -

night to her mother, aoe ioiioweu
Kitty after a glance at the aleeping:Tbt rlrl sat down and removed
Donahue baby.Bat. bhe turned to place it on a

r. Things were not so bad even wltn
this worrv about Bud. She wouldSteve asked me," the aid. "Oh,

to tired. So mnnv worries!"
I'll fix you up, Mia. There, child,

till! I'll get tour BitDoer in no
A cup of tea will do yon good."

have a room to herself away from the
disdainful Kitty. Barry and Steve
could do so much for Bud. Some-
how this made Barry Town a end seem
a little nearer.

It was not Steve Mona wai think-

ing of as she prepared slowly for
the night. What would her mother
aay if something later, of course
she were to marry someone like
Barry?

fronting the tea a few minutes
per. Mona knew that the would have

broach the subject of Bud.

jTia saving It for Bud," she
"Eat It, Min. I made It

;J nnti the way you like it."
I I Bust tell ber," Mona thought,
yiaug her mother settle In her

Dreaming sweet dreams, st list sne
fell asleep.

(To Ba Continued)

Tf a washable fabric has a dve that

.gain ana tbruet her hand Into
;'y gray sock.
.,5m? '' 1,1 nrae "crape, Til be

Ma confided surprisingly.
M telephone was ringing holt the

llklns U. OUKruunu. duot 'I worry my heart out over
P nd that's the truth. I wish he

runs, often the dye Is made secure by

placing the fabric in a salt bath. After
the garment has snaked in salt water
of unusual strength, rinse it in coo,
dear water. After ft has been washed
out In cool suds, place it io salt water,

'tm like you, Minnie."
He he brought In money regu- -

1i'lnt mhert Mona cau- - wpsK this tim. as a rinse.
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ON HS DA7HBEO, BALDED

FROM AM UNCONSCIOUS STATE AND
Shook his clenched Fisr AT
the heavens when a crash of
Thunder disturbed hi., he

died with his fist mtht
Un!K
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