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CHAPTER V

Tioor had disappeared in
erowd and the car was moving
pgaln Marcin wondored about the

f and wh¥ she wanted her trip
tawn kept & secret,  Marela
ther hoped  the youngater wasn't
geerned in anything disagrenable.
op was &0 young. 8o much could
ma to ono who was mo young, 8o
oh ona whs not rendy for yet for
blch onp WAS RARET; Marcin claned
o exen for A little timn, Bhe drew
dgnep breath. 1f Dick ever know,
s would paver farglva her—Dick
ho was & fanatle abont the truth.
Flinor turned into R aide mtreet
pat had onee teon an alley. The
iat, chill of the day had touched
Geagn were deepar, oobblea slimy,
4dles wero raw stretches on which
gers printed the untidy habits of
those who passed—a Dbit of orangs
fing flonting here, thers an en-
lop Or Aeraps of a torn letter.
The hullding into which she turned
as ol and marked by the hard
arp it had known, Stalen tilted
rward, thelr edges splintered, A
omsn pished aside a bucket with-
4t ralsing fier head ns Elinor went
por. Blinor's “Thank you" made
wr ook up with dull and wondering
urprise,
At the hend of the third floor stair
jnor tapped apon A worn door.
s 1, Philip" she anld.
L

HERF was the sound of anmenns
moving behind the eolosed door
4 a voiee cnlled, ‘Just a mo-
ent—!" An Instunt later the door
pentd.
A young man  aood Inside, He
fed at Elinot o trifle hitterly. “Hn-
y from n land of plenty!" he mut-
ared, Then, turning nalde, he added
harah, 'Coms ini"
iHello, Philip.!" Blinor erosaed the
reshnld, depresied,  Her  oconsia,
flip Bexton, was often so difficult,
hitip's #mnllness and thinness wore
mphnsized by tho roba he wore over
{s frayed clothing, It was not fnir
¢ him to treat her as he did, she

new, but still Elinor loved him, He b

ad been kind to her, m little girl
pending  most of her time among
rvants who wars not alwnys kind.

Ellnor moved ncross the shabby |
ttle room and dropped upon a couch 1

covared with n soiled red blnnket,
YT brought the money—all 1 eould
xe," ahe hegun.
UAYl vou could ralse?' he echoed,
rows lifted upward, smiling uopleas-
tly.
Elinor's chin set. “I've told you,
s confessed unsteadily, “a million
mes how it is! We keep up this ef-
eet on—nothing, There are billa
srywhere—!"
“0Oh, yes. Waiting for the old lady
disl"

Ellnor sngged hack wearlly, Tt was |
o in & way, but It was not true|

¢ har. "Philip,”" shn appealed, “ean't
ou ba reasonnble?"
"Look around you," he Invited hit-
erly, “and toll me  whether yon
hink these aurroundings encourage
urning the ather cheek!"
8he hnd no remson to look. She
w the ronm well—ita appalling
habbiness and open revelation of
overty. The effect was cruelly em-
hasized by the milver-bieked tollet
hings that Miss Eilln Sexton had

iven hor orphaned great-mephow |
ben be lived in her home and he- |

'ora aha lind learned sbout his forg-
ng her pame on a check,
- - -

mlenderly offeminnte hands roll
eigaret. He lit i, dropped to &
ehale facing her and wtudied her
2eleally.

"T: Imagine you don't ndvartise your
idts hers to our esteemed great

Hlnor watehed Philip's nerrous, |

aant,” he hazarded.

“How ean I—with mother and

fatbher feeling as they do? I'm pot
nlone, Philllpl" shs protested,

“Oh, I know!" he ngreed, his hit.

ternens sinking, “And I know I'm
a brute, 1 shouldn't be—ta you, the
ons of all by beloved relatives willing
to acknowledge my existence!”" Again
he sneered,

Bha opened her purse, maying,

“Twenty dollars is all I could mnn-
nge, Philip.”

Ha took the bllls with a dissat-
isfind, “Well—=", and a listless rise

of the shoulders, folded them and

slipped them into n poecket, 8hs sat,

big, violet eyen cast down. Bhe was
alwayas whamed by thesa transections

LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE

THIS 18 AN OUTRAGE= BOME.
BMALL PAY DEARLY FOR
THIS= TWAT 1DIOTIC CHARGE=
BAM- | HMAVEN'T SEEM THAT
BRAT SINCE BEFORE | LEFT FPOR
WAIT TILL My
ATTORNEV ARRIVES= I'LL FIGMT
THIS THING=
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““Human-est'’ and
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Still Defiant
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By HAROLD GRAYj

HE'LL

'Ll PROVE

which turned him elther debonair or
petulant.

“How s your work going!" she
asked.

My work!" he laughed unpleas-
antly, "I wish you could coms down
some night and ase me banging on
the tin-pan plano in that joint! Oec-
cawionally somebody flings me a coln,
Charming, Isn't it? 1If thers Is n
hereafter,” his volcs grew violent nnd

| shrill, “the old lady Is going to get

some hell for having brought me up
ns she did and then sent me to this!"

He sat brooding, his weak chin
dropped and his pale blue eyen fixed
unseeingly on & window which gnye
vision of the crowding, moot-stained
walls ncrohs the way. Once more he
had slepped back Into the old days;
riding with Miss ¥lla in ths park;
courted and flattered by other mem.
bers of tha family who felt he would
be Miss Elln's chlef heir. Those days
had been pleasant indeed, although
he had rebelled against them at the
tims — rvebellad agalnst being kept
short of mony and nlways mt the
back and call of an old lady who had
not the alightest recognition of a
young man's neadn,

- L] -

Elinor, after glancing at an alarm
tlack on the bureau, rose. Philip went
with her to the door.

YGoodby, dear,” he sald, and kiesed

er,

“Goodby. I'll come next week If T
ean,”

“Plensa do!"

Ho wached her down the dark,
grimy atairs. Bhe was growing love-
lier each day, Her mother, of courms,
wos doing her beat to conceal the fact
by choosing the wrong eclothes for
her: atiff, ugly things that never
could belong to Elinor, but shs wan
beautiful in spite of them. Her lot
was not any too essy either, and
probably it would grow worse. Elinor
was a llttle fool ehout managing, or
rather about her inability to mnnage.
His blond brows drew close as he
turned again into his room. If she
marrled well, as a girl of her at-
tractions could, she would ba abla to
dn much for him—and she wna not
the mort to forget early days nor
kindnesses during her childhond.

Flinor halled a bus, hoarded it and
wottled down to ride uptown. The
visits to Philip nlways depressed her,
In nn hour he would hegin pounding
n pinno in A cheap eafe. At the mame
moment ahe, her mother, and the
other relatives wonld begin dressing
for dinner, Philip was weak bit he
lind never been helped to gain any
strongth, Not like Mr, Barrett Col-
vin, sha mused, whose muscles wonld
liave grown stronger If cireumstances
pushed him down—hut of eourse he
wan oxceptionnl, Bhe remembered
with gentla amusement her Iittls-
girl adoration of him, Withent
amusement she realized that, at see-
ing him again, tha feeling had crept
bark to sweep over her in full foree,

TIM TYLER'S FLYING LUCK

1 aust
COLOMEL STAGS
TELL THE EMPERDR

THAT THAT PLANE
SHOULDH'Y CauceE
HIM ANY WORRY == 1T
WAS JUET LOST OFF

1T S COURSE =

o
([ eusiEs BLowmn!
W, 1O TFALL In -t

AMORE HLA AN THAN
EMPERDOR HARLDS
OR CAPTAIN

DUMOMT —

QUESS m

READY
TO TALK

MAVBRE =
MUST KEEP' THEM
SEPARATED- WHERE
[ HAVE YOU GOT

§ ELMER LOSKED UR{

HA! HA! wuar &
BUNCH ©' SHEILOCKS

HEAD 8% ‘wou
CAN'T PROVE A THING

THINK Yo CAM

SR ™
CO\ ORiEL STAE IR e
HEL STAGA = TN i
HE SEEMS A BT e A oy onELS

P ooR-7 1m-tm

B-S0RAY
COLDMEL STAL
1+1- :

AS BAD A3 TW
REST, BUTHE'S

WAL, 60 LOME -
L' LEAVIN'

By MARTIN.

HERE COMED THE TOWwWN
CODSIP-|I HOPE SHE
DOESNT SQUGCGEST TO
MACGIE WHEREWE
SHOULD SPEND
THE SUMMER -~
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Ok, MY DEAR! 'M S0 GLAD TRUE"
TO SEEYWOU | UNDERSTANMD TS SUCH
OU CARMT MAKE UP ~TOU™ Ay

MIND WHERE TO ©PEND
THE SUMMER -

e :
o Great Britain

WELL: OF COURSE,| DON'T
WARNT TO ADVISE YO BUT

1T HAD TO DECIDE-! WOJULD
CERTAINLY WANT TO BE
WITH THE S0CIAL SET

ORDEAL-

50 THE MOUNTAING
WOULD BE MY |
CHOICE: MY DEAR !

He wan not exactly handsome, but so
finn-looking. Perhaps she would mest
him at Aunt Ella's.

(To Be Continned)

PATOHWORK QUILT PATTERN
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PALM PATTERN NO. 488

by LAURA WHEELER

MT!I'-" Falm pattern ls one of the handsomest old quilt deslgns which
i ""-_ll handed down to us.  Aside from {ta plotorial quallty, it
8 0 grace of Hoe that makes It a cholea quilt, Added to Its beauty

hi

1“-'-' simplicity of Ity construction, In mome quilt-lors, the name of
Aullt s given a biblien) orlgin. 1t refers to the day which is

'};I celehrated ns Palm Sunday, the day when Jesus was greeted
Thl:‘n]nm on His entry to Jerusalem,
uu'r& pattern ecomes to you with eomplats simple Instructions for
B”t-..l:r; fewing nnd finishing, together with yardage chiart, diagram of
oL help arrange the blacks for singla and douhle bed size, and
gl E'am of hlock which merves as a gulde for placing the patchea
Wugeests contrasting matarials,

Sy

il 10e for a pattorn for this design to the Fugene Reglater-Guard,

eadléeraft Dapt., 82 Elghth Avenus, New York City.

NOW SHOWING—"'THE GOOD EARTH"

MONDAY—'THE INCREASING POPULATION"

By E C. Segax

YOU THINK YOU HAVE HEY THERE, KING POPEVYE!
A PERFECT NATION, BUT US FARMERS HAVE GOT
YOU'LL FIND YOU'RE WRONG- = A KICK TO MP\\;E)—I

THERE'LL BE PLENTY OF

HAT THE HEIWK S

EVERY TIME WE
DIG HOLES TO_PLANT
FRUIT TREES, OIL $HOOTS

By

WILL

I COULDNT BE
A SPORTS MAN -
NEUER |~ 'BECALSE | HNOW AT ~ You
1o  |DONT LIKE TIME —
e ., |CvocKs! You DoWT
DA LIGHT «~ 1 DONT LHE GREASE  ER

LHE MOsSOUITOES,

THERE'S WHAT
L GOT HinA OM o
T WAS JusT

GETTW OA{HGAT
WHENM HE HiT -
An, B0, WHAT
A BaTTLER!

1 OONT LIWE
GET UP BEFOR

oR MUD,0F WE
FEET, OR_ SAND

T |RoagN

SANDWICHES, OF SHMOKE  ER - U~
BOB WIRE FENCES,/ BuT,You DO LIME
O~ UH -~ PN DAM = THATS Your

e —

WOu ARE A SPORTS |
MAN , HARY , AN DoNT]

CVNER-ALLS , ER

COLD WWCHES , ER
BuRRS ,0R STALE |SucP WHISTLES , ER

MACHINERY ER]

IAMS

¥ cﬂUP!

By AHERN

YES —~TM SENDING THE WIFE FOR
HER VACATION, EITHER TO AN OCEAN
RESOWRT, OR ONATRIP TO TH CANADIAN
ROCKIES [~ FOR MYSELF, BAXTER,
LM GETTING AYACHT—-NOT ABIG
ONE Y KNOW —3UST A LITTLE FIFTY-
FOOT CRUISER {-~THE SEA 1S IN THE
HOOPLE BLOOD, BAKTER (- YES ~WE
GO BACK TO THE VIKINGS —~AND ON
DOWN THRU THE CENTURIES OF MARINE
YOU'LL FIND A HOOPLE
2\ AT THE HELM OF THE

e . VARIED CRAFT THAT
SAILED THE SEVEN

SEAS,EGAD ( /A4

THE SEA IN HIS %
BLOOD wast H M-M =~
NO WONDER HE LOOKS
LIKE ABIG WALRUS |
THE ONLY TIE-UP

1 CAN SEE,OF A
HOOPLE AND A BOAT,
15 A TRAMP
51'&}:41:\2

TRPWILLAME,
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@Jssmc, IT OVER
THE FENCE FOR /

NEIGHBOR BAXTE!

— 0
!
e
] =




