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ertheless Irritated. The world was
full of women who felt au she did and
who snid nothing dhout §t. But soft
cushions and fine senma do not breed
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3 Hutten 19 bring the enr
whin she was rondy to O
her {ather. Ilnrr-'Et wis go-
ljook Ln upon Marein for half
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e:“:bin:r governl business
*hat must be settled. I

curling hnir awny from hor mojst
forehend. "It fs worry that is killing
me!" she went on. "1 ought not to be
worrled now—and Dick wounld never
forgive Jt! I know he wouldn't! T
know L1

Barrett wiited. Bhe was leading
up to something that she monnt to
nsk. Fla knew her ways all too well,

“What partleularls,” he probed an
goantly ns he could, “is worrying you,
Mareln #

She wiped the palms of hor small
hands on n handkerchief before she
spoke. “The iden of yonr telling Bli-
nor ahout—Gerald!™" she wtatod.

sot suity he went ongt thoy He mnde no answer, Rather stu-
“il ot until another duy. | uldly he fambiled for his cignret case,
I'M per perfectly, Elinor as- | brought it forth and lit a clearet
lm. With quick-heating heart | Then hoe pnffed deoply, storing ah-
i itlrn tien from liers worbodly at the small prick of heat
it 1ster then,!” e sald. from which the faint blue smoke roae
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andiseiplined womnn may no intention of ri‘]'llTlF Gerald's story
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(ke room and the heavy odor Pl ot S
roses, freesine and carna- Thoe womnn lnughed neidly. “Na?
she murmured with a legering, up-
ward inflection. 8he lay back, I
hope T ghall die!" she walil. “1 think
1 ean onsily by not wanting to live, 1
do not want to live under this theont
which you continue ta holl over mp!"
" “Im that quite fair?" he nsked,
knowing he wan neting a fool in try-
ing to reason with her.

Again she sat upright. “Is it fair,”
she demnnded bitterly, “for me tn
pay nnd poy nnd pay for the fact
that T was a chili—n trosting child—
craving warmth and held down by an
old man who knew nothing of the
needs of my nature? And 1 believed
yund out he wonld never, never | you," she onded with a change of
br. Bbe was growing more | tane, “when you said you wonld belp
of that fact every day, Bhe|malt
ried hl:f!nf'l;:}‘d::l_:“:'nlt'l‘“]n:"’;‘t “Haven't 1 tried to help yon'?" Bar-
ers, CLNCK, rett asked,

“Way consider them, “""“": “Go! Go now and tell her!" Marcia
res't worth 1t _'""’ they, And | oorimed. She hegan to tenr st the
gt boye o consller them. FOu | gmen oyehions with hands that found
dear— strength in her  frensr. Wrenching
they didn’t have to if Burrett | gobs shook ber. She clutched at her
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went

iy drew his head down, leizaed
4 patted his chéek with one
hand, All the misernble morn-
Il her mornings  were miser-
be—sho hiald trind to think only
happiness anid to forget her
Bat mo matter how she tried
i fot managn it. Murela knew
i Fliaor shotild find out alout
Barrett would explain. And
gplsined. Elinor would bhe suro
et mother, Or some friend,
il would 1int ?

¢ that the whisper would teav-
Diek would find out. And if

told xayone. But If he told any- | hair, tors it ond wset teeth on ler
iy might have to. She had lain | wrise, Barrett canght ber hands nod
d the whole night, try-|held them. It wns no ensy job with

be dacent about it, to bo happy

her maddened struggling,  “Hush!”
rett; but failing, knowing only

he ordered. *Do yon wunt to hear
whnat 1'm going to say to you?"

“Not unless—unless—!" she wailed,

"You won't!"™ he wnld loudly, Her
| =obs died. "You are so 011" he began,
“that T enn not let you work yourself
inta one of thess frenzies. You are
il because you have indulged your
wish for heat nnd ldleness but that
doesn't clinngo the matter, I have to
give in to you, And I do, but ngninst
my will, T promige sou that I will
not tell Elinop the troth about Ger-
d moodily, “You don't realize | a}d no matter what she thinks of
1 1 am, Bareott. No man eould | me. Dock that satisfy you?"
wioid |f he conld!™” ehe snded o B
i He drvopped her hands, stood away.

“Darling!" she mnrmured, smiling
up at him with lips that trembled.

He shook his hend, She had foreed
him to make a promise that might do
nway with any possibility of under-
standing betwoen bim and Elinor, He
had wanted, nbove all things, that
Elinor should respect him. She might
now, misunderstanding,  learn  to
loathe him, to think of him with a
shiudder.
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Mt mfraln, “T am vory, vory | he sald slowly. Ho moved townrd the
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sorey for her hut nev.
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st well enoigh, she an-
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old dape. He had come thers
7 1a apite of the twist that fate
s bin life, He had come feol-
2t the tangled skeln wanld
Han out to give, nt lonst, an ns-
ot pexce to Ellnor and him-

biwed Marela's voleo nznin, She
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Had a Good Day Today

"WaIT TILL TH' SUM ﬁ
SHINES, MELLIE=

AND TH' CLOUDS GO
DRIFTING BYes= *

IN TH' GOOD OLD
+« BUMMER TIME-—
STROLLING DOWMN
TH' SHADY LAME,

WITH YOUR SWEETIE
§ MINE-=-~- ¢

"IN TH' GOOD OLD pﬁ
SUMMER TIME

“QIVE, SAID TH' ﬂ
LITTLE STREAM-
GIVE, OH GIVE,
GIVE, OH GIVE=
GIVE, SAID TH'

UT-TLE STREAM,
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By HAROLD GRAY|

HOT DOG- SAv-
WE'VE SURE HAD
A GQOD DAY=

AND COUNT UP=
THEN WE'LL HAVE
A SWELL BIG

OINMER=

TIM TYLER'S FLYING L.UCK

Y oBov! CoLD, FRESK
CLEAR SPRIMNG-WATER'
1 FEEL DRY EMOLEH
TO DRISNM IT ALL
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MYSELF!
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WHERE 15 THAT HUSBAND
OF MINE? I'LL BET HE S
WITH THAT HORRID DINTY
MOORE AGAIN-
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HELPING ME

DAUGHTER- CALL UP DINTY
MOORE ANMD TELL HIM |
WARNT MY HUSBAND TO
COME HOME INSTANTLY-
JUST LET HinM KOW |
AN ANGRYS=

E SHOULD BE

ACH, THE

THANK COODNESS. WELL SOON
BE ON OUR \WAY TO CHICAGO
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NOW SHOWING—"WIMPY STANDS CORRECTED.

TOMORROW—"ALL WETI"

By E. C. Segan

| YAM GO'NER TAKE HiM ™
HOME TO ME BORRDINHOUSE

D LIKE VERY MUCH TO

CARRY THE LITTLE FELLOW
VA LIKES HIM,
DONT YA MIMPY?

YES, HE
REMINDS ME
OF DAYS
GONE BY-

OKAY, YA KIN CARRY
HIM PART WAYS, BUT
YA GOT TO BE MiGEuTY
CAREFUL AN DON'T BREAK
HiM -~ BABIES ANT TouGH
LIKE U

o )

AVAST,YA
SWABL THRS

5

AN KEEP YER RODWS
OFF'N HIM TILL YA
LEARNS SUMPIN'

e
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