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color
et

'l'.l' Thropes
{ ehwmphonship
made ber forget

Bessle's vAry
ean't hear ®

and nod guite wrendily.

smember  that
batter 10 T NIAd Ik
*The cure-
aned the peace
of those at home is =
not the imlulgence
h is not one's own |
bpder aentimental impulsel” | rewarded. No one would know hiow well
|hn would be rewardad untll ehe was
'“’ugn]:n! He mannged money as Bessie
aney about in the most = | and Jim could not: he told the truth
while Lida and Elinor lind. He was|
fitted to be that which ha should bel

egine AL home's'
ut rebukingly.
i money b0 &

upplan i
it whic

g wonder
of,! Lida murmured.

K\ Poor  dent, ahe udmh:'
s Johrn how to mntnge!

widdly opened eyes seemed
feunk comipletaly  Inno-
was complimenting hor-
n  having suid that rather
tad spoken Hesslp's name
ghe had smiled in-
Hessin's foibles while
o thie ane fuiling Miss Hila
e pardon, The “worthy
o those Miss Elln helped:
e why reeked of strong

it

cllon.
arer

g lotly, "1 think Aunt
osniges  wonileetuliyt” - No
She renembored Bar-
b anit the color  lofi  her
Yo atored down at her

it

sho
Tl
ne o .
onght Miss Ella

had risen but Miss Elln
i bek to his ehair, “Just

rose for the Tirst
ped the thle which,
had  been told to  dis-
For & moment |
of thosa|
Barrett

generaus nud
uifering!” Eli-

denr Bessle never

them 1k worthy of my

nor,'' she sald, 8he hod done er-
erythiug to dissunde her from the
unplessant  habit, Becausa—for ane
thing, whe said (remembiering Bar-
ratt), Elinor was too soung 1o
smoke.

Miss Ellw's eyas résted upon Lida's
right index finger, the Inside of
which was touched with a yellow
stain, Lida's blond skin made & hlot-
ter and the nicotine proved Lida's
Intext deceplion.

The old womnn smiled the smile
that the family fenred. She turned
with the same expression to Barrett
and the smile changed to one of
teamulous, affectiontte gratitude, Her
old eyes fillod with tears. He had
served ber well apnd he wonld be
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EVER SIUNCE | CAN REMEMBER
My ONE AMBITION WAS TO BE

A GREAT VIOLINIST-
STILL A CHILD,| WAS LEFT
ALONME N THE WORLD~
| WORKED DAV
AND | SPENT EVERY CENT
| COULD GET ON MUSIC

THEY SAID | SHOWED GREAT
PROMISE=- | STUDIED IN EUROPE-
AND ALWAYS | HAD TO WORK
TO SUPPORT MYSELF AMD Pay
FOR MY LESSONS= THEN MY
CGREAT CHANCE CAME-
EVE ©F MY FIRST RECITAL, |
FOR MOMTHS | WAS
IN A HOSPITAL, BLIND~

MY OPPORTUNITY
WAS GOME- MY FORQET T,
AMBITION  WAS 'UNCLE® DAN-
NOU PLAY
BEALT IFULLY-
AMD WE'RE
FIDDLER, BEGGIMG comn' To
FOR NICKELS =~

| DON'TY
KNOW gy
OF THESE
CATTHY
MQDERN
TUNES.,
ANMIE=

5| | ONEs-

%_Q OHIES FOLKS

KE TO HEAR=

IT's SORT OF A

CHANGE~ MERS

WE GO NOW=+»
* AFTER TH'

BALL 1S

—her nole helr,

No one ahonld say that abe had
been duped by  clumsy  tricks  or
fooled by Hes, Lies! |

8he rang the bell that was by her
sida on n low table, “Cravens’ she
snid amoothly when he appeared,

el Miss Smythe to ask Mr. Grot-

ner i ecome tn see me this nfter-
noon at flve, promptly at five. That
will b all, Craven!" she onded and
ant hnek.

The butler disappearsd, his face a
mpak, but Liddu bnd showy her emo-
tion. She smiled foresdly and her
wyos Held fenr. Mr. Grotner was Miss
Fila's nttorney, It could only mean
that nien more Miss Ells was going
to change her will,

Barretl, who had staeted it all,
stood up, e howed above Miss El-
I's hinnd, murmuring something about

‘H"rrv'r.' h|-|l‘ willd inflexs hinvlng to be on his way, e give
have a question to pat '“quu glinen to Elinor at lenving, sivig
vou tonve and, iF you UKe | iy longing, snd trying to despise

smoke.”

ight nuiet him. It was un-

har.
“1 mm wvery zlad (hat Mr. Barrett

that gentlemon  §0 "_“"" (tulvin wae here when you oame”
apon the medative eeined’ g Afies Elln with smphasis.

gabealths habit,

Lidg moistensd hor  lps whivh

|
pke one clenret the meis-) wopn threatening to erick on her
gy stny,” be anid, ms inflexi- | fapead gmile, When she bnd Elinor

¢ hud. nlone-—! The little fool! What bad
2 L shin done by that insane gestura? *1
uld nak hiny. whether op mot | qly  strangle you—=bure-handed!™

t her tnaes excnssive, Miss | {ida thought,

od, an ho deew Torth his
ase, That would sesm =&
question,  Then—harrar |

Anid Barretn Colvin kuew what he
hnd done. she reasoned, He must
know Misxs Ella's f{eeling about wo-

in her sves—she maw him | jnen who smoked. Probably he had
e open cignret ense toward | plansed the affair deliberately and

maliciously for the good of wxome

¢ smoke. Mr. Colein, Lidn|oharity he wanted her to include in

v, Ho rememhered that she
ked whiln Flinor had teles
ba pews of hor mother's nr-

|I\M will,

“Wa tiust ha going, desr  Aunt
Ella ™ Lida murmured.  She could

me. Hp had stared at ﬂn-;m.r keep it up much longar—Lhis re.
her elgaret without know- | wieaint.

= {1, bat mow he remem- |

Miss Flla marely nodded and

e fo1t he wan not showing jurned @ cool. cool cheek for Lida's
bt Miss Elln  saw  the kise
of hin face npgd read it EI.I.\III{ hudl never bud such n ses-
|

jeart grew hot with anger.
¢ deeeiving her! Bub she
i he duped Wx  Barcott's

d heem.

rned then, still helding the
L to Blinor. Flushing, «he
eigaret. Hha felt that she
thit sha must say, an she
mow you den't Hke women
Aunt Flla, tut 1 like less— |

Ising!"

Perh

hocked!

To think that

——

i

it
Miltmaker,

made

s of

f held Bis lighter 1o Elinor's
hands shaking sn that he
Her hands, too, had
thape that tremor was
order wn that he. an older
14 be relloved aof conwelons-

i volee girong
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".' -- "'.;

1on,

wion with her mother as that on

the drive home from Miss Ella’s. 8he

salid ngain and again, “Mother people

are staring—!" lat 0 mode an ime
pression,

Phe olipulfone's faee reddencd from

the stares of men and women in the

ears they pasesd, Lida's voide wis 5o

loud and high-pitehed it eonld be heard
through the glass, “1 pity that gicll”
the chuufleins thonght., The thonzht
was an old anr that frequently breame

i ¢hant when the servints were to-
gother,

Now Lidn was loughing—n sheidl,
ing, hystepical langh. Bo Inr as
uffeur vould hear, there had
hieen na peply nt nll from Miss Flinor,

He sympathized with the girl even
wiire deeply az he spened the door of
the eap n Hittle later. Lidn swopt into
the building, brittle and strong from

| her fiaming anger, Elinor erept alter
dda mtterad sxcuses, | her, her face paper-white,
“lintle inflience over Eli-

(To be continued)

ILT PATTERN

N

o

Pattarn No, 486 By Laura Wheeler

ald-faskioned hounuet of grandmother's day holds n
o the modern woman, In It seemed to ba tied up all
» I# aupposed to have characterlzed the girl of
felt that ite charm should he pre
' ifte n quilt as qualnt as the bowguet It
ot 1ts pletortal guality, ft has the desirabla foatura
® of scraps of material, which, by thelr varlety, carry
Eoof the variegited old-lime houquel. Each block could
"ORCrTAaps. or eonld be varlad
‘Aaes 1t vou with completa slmpla instructions for
ANt fntehing, togather with yardage phart, diagram
e the hlocks for single and double bed size,
K whioh sorves as a guide for placing the
cals eontrasting materials,
thin pattern tn Reglster-Guard, Needleeralt Departl
Avenue. New York City,

MISS ALEETA | WE
CAMT WHOCH ME

By LYMAN YOUNG
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SO WITH M
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RERAWT APUD,
T 1S MY WisH
THAT YOuU GO AMD
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Wolta Life!

QOO0 , LOOWIT =
A WooD WYMPW

1]
DOMT SET sMhm,ﬂ‘ UG YO PLAY
A LWOwW DOWN
TRICK. ON ™ML,
™et'e W !

AND 1 BET

AND NOU STOR LOOWMNG AT
ME ,00660WT | SoMEONE
GRITCHED MY CLOTHES wWHLE
I Whe 1N SWIMMING — AND
AL L COULD FIND YO WEAR

Wwo ™Mo T,

THAT 600D 100MING SMART ALECK WWo's
STUCK ON YOU Two ! WE's SORE , JUST

BECAUSE 1 DUMPED
WATER OM WM wWnEn ¥R 5‘QENKWQ
WOU LAGT NIGHT

THAT BUCKET OF

DRUGGEM -
| RECEIWVED
A'PHoNE
MEDSAGE
TO CALL-

HUM! HE SENT FER
A DOCTOR THAT
CARRIES A TOOL

YES- | 'PHONED: | AM
DOCTOR CUTTEM-1
HAVE A PECULIAR
CASE HERE AND I'D
LIKE TO CONSULT

JUST KEER
QUIET- MOW
TaE A DEERP

UM = JUST
A MINUTE-

DONT LooK
CQOOD FER ME-

1833, King Festares ®ndican, Tno

HMELLO- 1D THIS
DOCTOR Wil CHARGE?
PLEASE COME RIGHT
OVER TO MR- JIGLS’
RESI DENCE~RIGHT

rumsie surm  POPEYE

NOW SHOWING—"PICTURE BNATCHERS"

TOMORROW—"THE ‘LATE' EDITION.”

MR, SI2ZLE GOOD HAS THE
RIGHT IDEA. HE GNES POPEYE
AND WIMPY IMPO5%IBLE
ASSIGNMENTS. THEY'LL GET
DISGUSTED

BUT YOU SUREL DIDINT GET
& PICTURE OF HIM! HE'S

MY GOSH. A STORY OF
ggocur:t:&ﬂ."& LIFE !

€ W&éﬁ%ﬁ%"&u
et DOVIGLER -HE'S THE

LA S0 TO GE
ANT

U-;lhD NO LITTLE

[B) 16 1010 Ring Fraturn Syrdwase, for Gty Bipmim righon rhairvd
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UT OUR WAY

By WILLIAMS |[OUR BOARDING HOUSE

By AHERN

WHY, NO = A
Haim  WiLl DAT
SAWE WIFF WO
STORNES —~ AH
WILLED »¥\'T WnFF
DISH YERE STICW
AH DDA WMEMBER
THROWIK WO STONES.

THETS JEST 1T, (W] T SEE “UH MISEED
YoL WAS SREIN' RED |/ Him Wit ™ sTo —
An' DONT REMENMBER | T meEaAN TR Qoo

' GARDEN , ad' HAD ™

MWL M witd A CLuB,

B WHY, BLIME ME |F IT
" AINT LORD WAFFLEBUST
HISSELF {—~HES RIOIN
TO REDUCE ~~TH Hoss |
THEYLL HAVE TOPUT A
JACK UNDER TH NAG
WHEN |IT STAGGERS BACK { UP UNDER
70 TH 1CE PLANT ¢ THE OV
BOY'S AFRAID TO GO INTO

ou Lapvs poe

UP OVER THERE BY
™ Bagn ~ Bovy/
Wikk SHE BE wiLD!

OFF AN BREAK TH'
FLASK { AINTCHA,

HOW DO YUK

! FIGGER HE

GOT UP ONTH
SADDLE, ALF ¢

MEYBE TH'

HiM ON
ONE OF

e

;,2,.3;, OB
R
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26 10 s smvce o

NG WALK THRU
THE PARK OMN HICKY'S
DRAYING CHARGER =
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HEROES ARE MADE = NOT BORN
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INDEED, SIRS =~

1 VENTURE TO SAY

THIS STEED WOLLD

RECOGNIZE BOTH
OF YOU ——\T

Y USED TO BE THE

FASTEST HORSE

N THE SERVICE

OF THE OLD
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