e

p mwﬂm.

Smas WNIA SEEVICE, DO

R XX
« 1k chautfeur told
o %nu:ht sha was
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{bs moroing following
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od you knew perfectly
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Has Bessie telephoned 7"

al, 1 sippose ahe thinks
ill be the helns that we
b notlce, No doubt she's
iz part in what happened.
my negligee!  Another

behom Lide had sammoned
Defare, nppeared then nnd
med, “I're beon whiting
Celesfn!"

butey to the house, Lidn
bere she would have, at
ntistartlon of tresting
ke with the contempt ahe

u golng to run my bath,
LA demanded. The mald
Elinar who seemed, in her
gliges, & chill, Cleleste
the cotld Jeava but Elinor
Ab, But Celeste had re-
when the visits of that
poking Mr, Qolvin conner.
wiot to her own, much
m Bha mat om the edge
bed and stared at a
Perbaps abe had—rulned

of rest for ber father,
ard fier mothar leaving,
orders fling neross &
ben thera wan qulst. She
wbe know, but delsyed,
br the thought of what she
done to her father by
At ane clgaret. Ho dessrv-
ber aunt's wnst fortune.
wetked hard sl his life,
Lida's never-ending needs.
tristed hor hands In mis-
e wppeared, her eyen nity-
_lu with all the mr of

bt 0 Uttle brenkfast for

—

you ~ chere Mademolnelle — ln the
small room in the tray,"

Mademolselln must eat, Celeste ro-
minded, For a second ahn forgot she
waa A sarvant to remember that Fli-
nor was young and wuffering and
alone, She Iaid a band on Elinor's
shoulder,

“Thank you, Cellste!™

Elinor tried, bacauss of Celests
and her mnxiety, to eat as much g
she eould of “the little breskfast."

d|The vest of the dny passed slowly.

Bhe played chess with her father,
wondering If shs were really ap
gullty as her mother sald. Memorins
of Barrett Colvin aitting etilf and
cold In Miss Ella's drawing room
baunted the glel.

There followed another aleepless
night; another day of much the sams
drear pattern, The third day was
pechaps the most mistruble, with
Lidn, nervous and flaring up angeily
or becoming sullenly morbld, Every-
one knew that at four they would
go Into the late Misa Boxton's draw.
ing room and there a little later the
will would ba read,

At length the long stretch waa
ended,

The funeral was gloomily eorrect.
No one wept except Cruven, who
wans old, and Beasie Thrope, looking
n little mors bedraggled than usual in
her shabby black, Lida was awars of
the smartness of her own black at-
tire. Bho stwdied Barrett Colvin who
was staring ot his hands, gripped be-
tween knees, It wom amasing, Lida
thought, to realize how easlly he had
been managed, She supposed she waa
in for n bad ball hour with Vance
Carter who would remind her of that
promive to divorve Bentwell—a thing
she Intended to do in time but only
when the right man appesred, How
whits Elinor was! And how stuffy
Bentwell looked, Bentimental fool—
he was nctually blinking!

What n porfect old dodo the clergy-
man was! Well, Lidn knew ber share
woulda't be diminished by him, whe,
despite Miss Ello's stern disapproval,
had had eandles placed upon the
altar.

The clergyman waos droning, “We
brought nothing into this world snd
it is certiin we carry nothing out
The Lord gave and the Lord hath
tnken nway!'

Lida looked extremely pensive bes
caune she wanted to smile, Bo ter-
ribly apt, that remark!

Just an hour or two more and
they'd all hear the will Thank God,
that suspense woald be over! Bhe
bad heard Mr. Grotner speak to Bars
ratt Colvin before the opening of the
servica to nmk him to atay for the
reading of the will. It had mads Lida
a lttle uneaky. But doubtless Aunt
Ella had left him a gilt-acrolled wal-
mit bureau or a slesl engraving of
Piekett's charge nt Gettyaburg,

The drlve to the burial gronnd was
long and cold, despite the heat in the
cars, The snow that had laln for mev-
arnl days had a conting of moot. The
open grave nnd the damp earth was
depressing, Even Lida folt the deenri-
ness In such passing. She saw Elinor
and eaw Barrett Colvin's anzious
oyed on the girl

Then the coffin was lowered. There
was the thud of carth on its lid—
and the gloomy affalr was over,

An hour later Mr. Grotner stood,
long fingers tapping the chenille cover
of the library table. They were all
there befors him—Bessle, Jim, Bent-
weoll, Lida, Barrett Colvin, Miss Smy-
the and the servanta,

{To Be Continued)

Practieally all hnglu have blue eyes

at birth, but the permanent color
appears in the firat few weeks; or-
dinarily, they do not shed tears untll
nbout thres montha old,
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Yes Indeed!

=COLOMEL STAGG -THAT ALEETA

5 BECAUGE OF M

fog U8 Pan

By HAROLD GRAY)

JUST LET
ME THINK=

mige T

By LYMAN YOUNG

STAN

HERSELF HAS REFUSED

N1

[ Wi DO N
]

a5 il
~MOUR MISHMNESS T WiSH
(0 ASKNMOUR PERMISS|0M,
To goM T RAIDIAG
ARTY, 50 1 CAN BE |
WITH AN BAL,
GERGEANT SPUD—!

[\ir,’-.

"‘5'{ 1l

[\

\]
~ By MARTIN

YOURG LATM, WWEN | Who YOUR AGE,
7 WOMD WAVE BEEW CONGIDERED
HisY \MPROPER To B £5En W

A SWMMING SUT

NOW AGRTAS =
REVEMBER,
THES
| WRNE
CHANGED

B '

ADD

Hhe
YOUNG
LAORS

WOFED | AND,
1 MAGRT

50

THE

NONSENSE | BRSIDES,
WRY Pic ON
RBOOTS 7 e WWRT
AL THE GIRLS
ARE WEARING

o W g

OUTFIT

m\.\.,l uoumn* =
SEEN W such M

on ,VES YOu
WOUAD = QUITR

EASILY

By GEORGE McMANUS

N

WELL~| RECEIVED
YOUR 'BHONME
€aLL AND

HELLO-DOCTOR =
DOCTOR CUTTEM-
THIS 19-DOCTOR
Wikl CHARGE- STERP
RIGHT IN- COCTOR"

HERE

SILLS-

WY D101 BRETEND | WUz
SICK 7 I'M CGONMNA BE an
INVALID BEFGRE THESE
DOCTORS GIT THROUGH
\WITH ME* L. HAVE A
COMPLETE CoOlLLAPSE
WHEN | QIT "rmzln

QOCTOR?

ARE WOQU | | PLEASE KEER
A QUIET- MR=
HORGE- JIGET, AND

DO A% THE

© 1031, King Fesiuin Syidie, bty Oram Brimin oights icrvid

HELLO: THIS 1S DOCTOR-WILL ©
CHARCGE=TELL DOCTOR . |
GULLEM TO COME RIGHT &
GVER TO MR JIGLS' MOUSE:

.3!_!'_'1’-“ j

gfqtc KIS
7

THIMBLE Btarring

THEATRE

POPEYE

NOW BHOWING—"THE 'LATE'" EDITION."
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HME (< ONE PIECE OF CANDY
LEFT OUT OF THE POUND 1 BOUGHT
YESTERDAY —— AND THIS PIECE
LOOKS LIKE A BEAVER GNAWED
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THE CANDY 1N THIS DAINMTY DISH,
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