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eply to. that, Af-
: "'I'.:L:d in the car he
“;:u want to stop at the

o

L today Uuless

w The necessary

red.

¥ "::;:, Bessie  Thrope

ke oo dificult!

,"m:mm, She drew away
¢ { the road where

you particularly

o torns O h
of the ear, her
g BEti0 T rushed his, He

ﬁ:’:&_h Bat he had po no-

fhoughts
e hinking of the child to

wat |
all house they had
"2‘.’,’,.‘:'.'-1 child. She bad

kﬁ-m about It, At fiest the

her wildly bappy but

; ;tld;n chnnged, 1t only
b situation In which she
Jernelf more bitter, more hope-
#il to look down at her

i ':rlsu:iﬂ her eves. My God,
1, Tlinor!" he whi-u&reﬂ‘
eruel than you know," she

i grimlr at that. T think

b sl surels.
CE
ov traveled without
rﬂﬂgh:: they reached home
it went to. the lihrars, There,
sl smokips hard, he tried to
what tn flo uhont the expedi-
-lw-.h-r It wps best for her to
M o of the way. That wauld
dse hs conrse, Ter fecling
Wt peed. _\‘mhhﬁ elve weemod
ee tn him.

Eﬁ;tﬂmnd in silence, Even
{je. servants they nn longer
deeotion to each other,
iy wae fon grent, Higgins,
il worried by the ntmos-
pored defertedly. ﬁnm-:lh{nk
vy mich amiss and Higgine
a0t nederatand it Thess twa
seople shonld have been ut-
P completely huppy together.
te ribee servants warn mware of
igtion alsn and this distrorsed

‘:;!."mlﬂﬂ of the dinner Higging
4 the telephone ami hurcied

iy the dining ronin. e sald to

bot, “Mr. Madnor say# he must

i ta son, sir”

bise the telephone, please,” Bar-

aewered in a tons of completee

ferest.
ferine brought the  Instrument,
bed 1t In and st It nt Barrett's

'u_" Higgine heard, There was
Bacs and then a shocked, “Oh,
Diek!"

e o fow. more words Barreit
. “Its the babr!" he mold.
Biag's wrong. They hrought
W town this morning for Win-
4 Jook after him and he's worae,

Alarcin's nearly wild, I'm

i T have to go down—""

. . -

fioor snid mothing but she hud
wlor, She snt storing at her

b Tler suddenly tremhling hands
oily fngered the silver.

s wae n npme paril—the logs of
M. That too might lie before
[ she ehoulil losn her ehild she
here anthing—no nne In the

d-Deft! Mareln had Dick Rad-

v dersted hushand who loved

with all his heart.

iether thought ent her heart with

elike  thrust, Wap  Gerald's

ber living?

ettt turned at the door. "Good-

B anlil wist{ully,

odty,” Elinor: answered. There

w softening in her tone and he
amay henvily,

Stin, entering with the dessert,

autionslly, “Mrs, Colvin, moy 1
9 you shout womething that
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har been troubling me?"

“Certainly, Higgins," she told him
but not ae sbe would bave answered a
few weeks ago. The butler hnd never
known anyone to chunge v complets.
Iy in such a short time.

+ “I'm troubled about Mr. Colvin
be went on, rubbing his hands to-
gether in embarrassment, “He's not
well, Mrs. Colvin, and that's strange
because he nuunlly bas such exeellent
health, I've pever kuown him to he
like this befors, I can't help but be
alarmed about it. U've been with the
[nmily for such & long time. There's
nothing T wouldn't do for him. Noth-
ing! He's such a fine man, Mrg, Col-
vin—"

8ho flushed botly, He saw her lay
down a plece of silver and was sure
she had been moved by his words.

Elinor, angrsy and close to tears,
sald distantly, "I think you need not
worry, Higgins. Mr. Colvin in quite
strdng.'

“But those fevers in the tropics”
hie murmiired. “Theg're very danger-
ous!"

Elinor rose apd found that her
knees were wenk nnd anstends. *You
mayx bring my coffes to the idrawing
room.” Ehe raid.

“Yen, Mre. Colvin," the butler an-
swered unhappily. As he nrranged
the teay he meditated that for all he
kpew he had  only mmle matters
worss, But to stand by and see the
itorm elouds thickening wos (mpos-
pible. He eouldn’t do thot. No doubt
"It wan the matter of Miss Marcin's
lioy that wos making wll this troubles,
Higgine knew that if he shonldl so
much ns hint at what he knew abont
that affale he would lose his job amil
for worse!—hisx mother's trust,

He Smbled with a bandkerchief
nrl dnbhed an eye. Nover beafore hmld
he felt so old, He had grown stooped

in this old honse but he had never
felt the stoop until Intely.  Now
hopelessness was giving croel welght
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to his yenrs, He carpied, as do those
who are treuly devoted, the henrtaches
of the ones he lnved,

Elinor was in the drawing room,
sitting far back in n chair when Hig-
gins  brought the coffes tray and
placed it on a low table before her.
She had tucned off the lights and
the gray of an enrly summer evening
filled the “room. Curled np in the hig
chair, she lvoked Hke a wistfol, un-
Feertain youngster of 16,

8he had been thinking over what
the butler hind said. Parhaps be wan
right, She had been ton much con-
corned nbout herself recently to think
of anyone else. Suppose somerthing
should happen to Barrett while he
was awny! Higgits had snld the nouth
teemed with fever. Harrett might
grow ill and die—far away from her,
without knowing that she did love
him and could not help loving him,
evan while she despised him.

When Barrett retorned at 10
o'clock Elinor knew' from his step
thnt something was wrong. She
enlied out, "Barrett!” and he came
quickly to the door of the deawing
voom, His face was white and drnwo,

“He'm gone,” Rarrett sinted with
an effort.  “Marein's baby! Some
hanrt defect—"

Bhe felt hersell grow faint. “Oh,
Barrett!" she gasped.

“Tt's  bad he murmured. Ha
drapped to a chair and she saw w
muscle twiteh at the eorner of lis
lifhs,

“Mind if T sit here n moment?"

“No, of course not.”

Han vovered his face with his hands,
This, Barcett thought, was the worst
of nll. He had known, leaving Marcia,
that he’could mever now break his
promise to her. He could never tell
Elinor the trath.

(T Be Continued)
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"AFTER THE BALL 1 T[]
OH---VER==== ~
AFTER THE BREAK

OF DAWN=== ﬁ

THE AUDIENCE
CLAPPED AND
CLAPPED
AND CLAPPED-

GEE, MR,
CHIZZLER-

vES- VRS- HA! HA!
BUT YOU MUSTN'T
BELIEVE ALL YOU
HEAR- COME=- LET'S
HLRRY, NOW, AND
CHANGE= I'M GOING
ABOUT . TO TAKE YOU , AND
MR BALLAD
TO DINMER=

Z

By HAROLD GRAY|

WMy DOES HE- HAVE

SOOD THEIR ACT ™8
HE'LL GIVE 'EM A LQT Y
OF CRAZY IDEAS THAT
THEY'RE WORTH REAL
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ORRA  THERR You ARR |,
You DARVNG CHILD -
HAGE You sREN
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LME WMty
WROW 1M
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YOURSELF | REMLY, YES NOEED —
T WEEPS ME ON ™WE GO
CONSTANTLY , FINDING WHERE ‘
BN Yo B0 1 CAN ESCAPE
HE'G S0 MSISTENT = ANOD
RUTLESS , MY DEMR ~POSTTNELY
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LISTEN- \F “YOU SAY
THAT You WANT |

FRENCH- ITLL
BRUSH ME UP
ON MY FRENCH
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THE MOTHER OF ME CHILD
SAID OVER THE TELEPHOME
THE INFANT'S PARENTS

WERE SHIPWECKED - THEY
WERE PICKED u; BY Tt:-snER-

HURRY UP! TELL ME WHAT \)

BARY WAS BORN_ THE

NIANS BELIRVE 1N OMENS
AND EVIL SPIRITS. THEY ARE
THE MOST SUPERSTITIOUS
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OUR BOARDING HOUSE
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OUT THAT MUSIC —~
KNACK ¢ sAME

-

1 AINT BRAGGIN', HOOFLE BUT
I CAN BURN MY THUMB BETTERN
HALF THESE BARBYQUE GUYS CAN
COOK. HMAMBURGERS AN HOT DoeS
WHEN T HAD A STAND, PEOPLE
VSED TO COME FOR MILES TO CURL
TH' TONGUE ARQUND MY SANDWIDGESY
SAME MEAT AS TH OTHER GUYS USED~
BUT I HAVE A KNACK —=TAKE PLAYIN'
TH' FIDDLE /P RINSTANCE ~~WE ALL GOT
TWO ARMS AN A CHIN ~BUT SAWIN'
e HA=THATS TH'

EGAD—<WHAT IS IT I
ALWAYS SRY—~OR WAS [T
SHAKESPEARE T-om WELL,
UTTLE DIFFERENCE —~
BUT, A MASTER IS
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