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» ndeed. You never can |

Aln= in a elty aparts
Kave. “You have to

an effort she controlled her voice,
“Heally!™
Bertine turned to Dre, Kuye ns if for
| understanding and | srmpathy, “You
wonldn't believe how =illy the gicls
y Al | =illy the g
‘ l\-NFl:'t‘" ::“'IL;'” bare nowadays about the first dycents
] *“"';‘ e 't!m!]nul.iu;: male  creamare in breecles,
ks unr”“lliﬂ.m”_ to | Whr. I heard today that Sally Moou
ling ;':;r:'r;“ in!tl\f‘ji' going to marry the fellow.”
<l OF TOR i P xih
.“ .'I 'r ;"_ disgressed sud- "A\l‘nr:_r whom¥" the doctor asked.
= cap down, “you've “Why, that young mon who runs the
Tite, haven't vou? Dp ¥iding place,” eried Hertine, in triumph,
f Sonehow you and | Thst ehap who calls himself Henth-

CHA

{ t 4 i
et 0 be bitting it off better | R
e | John Kaye, glancing at Ratharine,
o i {wius shorked by the deawa leok on her
bi, ses. Bertion s mll right,” fans

“Why, there's something hero,” he

politely, It wouldn't

"E".'l ;,I,Ir" that the reason sho|said to bimseM. fo surprise. “This
#l 11 4! ine b

i L to besr het ﬁlﬂ}"l!l'llilﬂl"ﬂ ir- m”!nn something to h.'lr'

b her trick of whining Knthnrine s erkistontly, "1 wont
ng wars, 1 to get away, Daddy,”

ussing” at everything wan be-
shie hall found n new outlet for
gergles anid nifections. The Mer.
R iise meas open to her now when-
Bertine maide home unbenrable,
¢ Merser was her confidnnte, , .
Fatharine toved the children, too,
he badn't dared to love anyone
fears, Bup [f Bortine knew hflm‘
b ahe sonzhi ot the little white
e belitndd Innienck, she

o Intérfere,
1 it wonhl be, Kotharine
el Mentheroe wera to
w e Iti that door this very
st She would any, “Ten, Mieh-

Vietor Strykhurst frowned. 1 don't
know what gets into you girls now-
ndoys,” he compliined, “Zoe Parler
has o ‘be drozged all over Eurape
and even when she gots home she's
not satlefled; why syou've got every-
thing in the world you wont—"

Katharine listened patientls Stub-
bornly she went bock to her negument.

“There's nothing for me to do herr.
Frankly, I'm bored, T'd Hke a joh™

The snowy exebrows shot up,
“What could you do? Ne, it's non-
sense: T won't have it People'd say
| Bertine hadn't been good to you, And
she has been good, hnsn't sha™"

Tt was altunst pathetie, his desire

be would say, “I'm sorry, but ‘|‘" for approval of Hertine, Knibarine
twke sngar and cream? 1 don't | thought, Dryly she sald, “Of eonrse,
b to remember, . ; | Bat, Daddy, couldn’t I have some of
it sl ecould never ask Mh\‘hnﬂ,'m_t- own  money pow—the  mopey
Leroe to her home. Her stép- | Mother left in truse for me? It will be
or wonld never alloy it, Beeting, Linine anyhow next yenr,"
i her smiles and apparent Amin- | The merest shadow eroesed ks
y ruled the Steylibuest llll'lllllt",.fu('!. “¥h? No, T think that woull he
o rod of fron. Her portly husband | frregulnr, The bank probably wouldu't
gactly as whe wished; In faet, be [ hear of it

thouglt, snid Kuthnrine rather | thonght you had it in charge?”
mptuonsly to  hersell.  exnctly His bigh color decpened,
his wife told him to think. | “Little pgirls showldn't bother thelr
fiehae] Heatheron did not “belong.” i heads nbout husinecs, Your money will
‘ho is he?" Bertine would say, | be paid over in due time."
alife of the szebrow, “Where dld | He rose terminating the Interview.
me {rom and who are his peo- | “Buy yourself n new bhat and forget
abont it, my dear.”
el some day Katharine would |  7That, Katharine told herself, wand.
s place of her own. Bhe could ering out into the morning, was that,
ber own riends there, as often as | 8l had been a fool to think sk eonld
Jiked. No one would dare to eriti- |do anything with her futlier,
theni; or, it they did, she would But how coild she bear 1ni ek
listen. now?
rool-pathering. Plucess Kitay Bertine's words of the day lwlare
he amiled at the lenn, ascetic-look- | pang in her mind. Was It triae¥ Cogld
fman aeross the hearth. it be true thist Mi )l llentheros
gueas 0. You used to call me | was going to marry Sally Moon?
when you first eame here, John, Ineredible! Katharine's mind—Ler
pevss  Kitsy.' You were & very | hoart—rojocted it
(| young man hnd T wan in pig- |  Hertine had sald coolly, “Of course
b the Moons ase up Inonrms But what
funny child you were, too,” stld | onn they do? The giel's nlways lieen a
Kaye, “Just like n prickly pear | wild one. And andoubtedly the mun's
e 30 Yinml te mnke vou mmile.” a fortune huater, Sally Moon will have
I that bad?" etied the gicl | a very tidy lttle fortune of her own
|, you were afeaid of people. [ gomo dog"
ot it wasn't  exneily syiness. She had dismizssed the whole mat-
rust, I'm afeald, Poor little girl!" | ter, Bomelow Katharine had got out

FINURe of the room. No ons she wns sure,
had notlesd, Not even John Knye,

er thront tightened, her voice
kennd s ahe sald, “Don't, Doctor | who saw everything, usually,
. You'll have me bursting into She mads the doy pass somehow,
51 |S[r||r|-_{|\ how enpty hours conld be
Vell, you've changed a lot, mny- | when wou hodn't anvihiog to look
' said the man.  “You're mol | forwarl to. Swimming. tennis, Fronch
id of anyone any more. That's the | lessons—sitting at the wheel of soie
f. Katharine. Look life in the face | bont with an attentive, bronzed young
tell ‘e all to go to hell™ man heside sou, It was nll a dream
Good  advies,”  wald  Katharine, | in which you moved and  oke auto-
fling. matically.
dphts Mashed up in the overhead 8o Michael Hentheron was & for-
ure and Bertine Sterkhucst bust- | tane bunter! Could she believe that?
in. Michne), with his lean, tanned face
bat are yon two dolng, mooning | und those eyes that were so shrewd
In the dnrk? You ought to get [ nnd kindlp—eoull & man ..ke that be
b rour thinzs and take n brisk | really mean and hese?
" eried  Rertine. “Katharine | Or had he fuller desperately in love
't take enough exercise. Thot's | with the bundle of feminine flotter
wn draops around so, half-alive.” | and curls that was Sally Monn
agry words speang to the girl's | The town buzzed with the sensatlon
. Dr, Kaye | for severn] dogs, Have you heard?
gly, That ernzy Sally Moon's gone nml got
of tennis in the | horsolf engaged to the man wlho rune
terdag.,”  Kotharine | the riding club, Of course he's a no-
rotone good-humored | body, my dear, but quite gond man-
And 1 rode horseback | ners, and o gaod<lopking! Oh, well,
Daesn't that eount?" | the Moons ave really outsiders, aniy-
ne gave her own snperior lttle | how, Her mothor wos a girl Ina ehop,
some place. . ... And so on and so on,
Small town gossip, Micked up avidly
by the lunching, bridge-playing women
vee wo eould tell a |at the ecountry elub, tossed from
it that™ | mouth to mouth.
¢i=nched her hands. With | (10 BE CONTINUED)

B T zuess we know why all the
B8 Indiex in town have taken to
Bg of late. ] g
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THESE GLOVES ARE AN EXGLUSIVE.
LAURA WHEELER DESIGN

CROCHETED GLOVEs

Wheres

LITTLE ORPHAN

The Best
of the Nation's
‘‘Human-est'' and
Funniest Comics
On Thi= Page

Dauly

ANNIE

HERE! HERE!
DON'T YOu ?l!ﬂ
QuiTe IT'S
NEARLY MIDNIGHT=

WHAT ABOUT THE
SIX HOUR DAY®

{ ecEVE W Fhe |

“FULLER LIF

Few Are Chosen

RIGHT NOW EONITE
NEEDS ALL THE TIME |
CAN GIVE TO IT= THIS
THING 1S BiG ENOUGH TO
BE WORTH WATCHING= £
THAT'S WHY I'M HERE,
DAY AND HNIGHT=

By HAROLD GRAY

(BT S
WORK HARD
CHANCES AND
HEAVY ODDS AND
ALL : WORRY NIGHTS, SO THAT
AFFORD TO KNOCK OFF MILLIONS MAY HAVE

ANY OLD TIME= : THAT "FULLER LIFE"YOUL

MENTION, INSTEAD OF
b ANy g : VERY DAY OFF e

WITHOUT PAY= ;

SURE,| BELIEVE IN
SHORT HOURS OF WORK , IS
LOTS OF HOLIDAYS WITH
PAY; ALL THAT STUFF=
IT WOULD BE GREAT

IF. WE COULD ALL

TIM TYLER’S FLYING LUCK
g

i ’
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BOOTS AND HER

BUDDIES

A LABOONA WARRIOR GUARD, SPEED MARTIN |
SNATCHES THE SQUIRMING WITCH-DOCTOR BACK-

WHERE. 1S
CAPTAIN PETTEE?
1S HE DEAD,

OR ALIVE=1

LG = NO

TiM, FEARING FOR i 1
m:ml" HIS FRIEND'S SAFETY, f
SQUEEZES THROUGH THE 1
STOCKADE WALL AGAINST ,
= SPEED'S ORDER = ;

Gt IR h | /R ) !
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Not So Dumb

[ BOY,THAT WAS A SWEET \DEA OF!
YOUR'M, ABOUT TAWIN' OFF MY r

’;f' \
7 fl";}' l
wl ! \
~ 3 | : i
. [ - [} ] i
ol e rigler rrwves | i 3 \-ﬁ +

By MARTIN

I o 3

| (- WLO MORACE »OM=NES 1D || BUT 1 DONT UNDERSTAND T,
LOVE TGO TO TW OANCE WITH [ |l TOLOYA THIS A T WAS GON

YOO ~FERDY dUS' PHONED COWITH T L WIOTSR

NSAD HE HAD A MEAN SUN- | [ ADER N ASWIN |

BURN N'COLLONT ] L ME RGAN - 305

TAKE ME hf_(f F1|l cUEssWoRK 2
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By GEORGE McMANUS

MOST EXPENSIVE
AN'A LOT OF EM-

BY GOLLY-ILL EAT THE

ANYTHIMNG TO GET
RID OF ME MONEY -

FOODS

v

I_fﬁf-c-’

WELL- THIS MEAL WILL
COST AT LEAST TWENTY
DOLLARS - BUT STILL
THAT ISNT EVEN PUTTIN
A DENT IN MY WEALTH -

HELLO-JIGESS - OL.D TOP-| SAW -!

YOU SITTING OVER HERE BUT |

HAD SOME FRIENDS WITH ME OR

10 HAVE JOINED YOU -ILL

DROP IN YOUR OFFICE SOME
DAYC'I'O_]HAVE o

SORRY, SIR- BUT
THE MAN YOU WERE
JUST TALKING TO
INSISTED ON PAYING

IWANT
MY
CriEck!

U look; you see the well<iressed
thias It's not only the vogus 3

rular modal 18 the
n Iney design, accented by t)
st the feminine touch {hat
long to make—so get Husy
their beauty,

5 1o you with complete directlons for mal
mediom and legge size all g 1
nf of the glove
e uiraments
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Ak shown agnd of all
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THIMBLE Starting P NOW SHOWING—"STRAIGHT FROM THE SHQULDER" TOMORROW—'HIS MAN FRIDAY" . C.
POPEYE “ By E. C. SEGAR
GET OFF OF OUR CONTINENT] [VLL TAKE A SOCK TDON'T You WAY, You ;—J ¢ TAKE THAT, 7
WE WERE HERE FIRST! ;| AT HER, POPEVE!) DARE e YOU LOFTY
T-f BAK! | HATE A
A=
A
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-
Ponrwrr Syvetucons, boe, Coown Wrisia g el -
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By WILLIAMS |

OUT OUR WAY
-
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N 194 B NEs BEmSE INe

WELL, THAT'LL
KEEP TH' CHICKENS
i f |
g f \
!
L

HERCES ARE MADE —NCT BORANL

THETS A COMPLIMENT/ \ h
IF SHE'D sAID,

KEEP TH' Cons cuT,
1D TAKEN IT FER A
LITTLE SARCASM— 4 _sde
BUT YOU CANT, THET/ /
e N

HETLL

"OUR BOARDING HOUSE

By AHERN

TR LA,
T A RIS U & PAT OFF.
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[ THERE |<THATLL FiX FATHEAD WOOPLE
ARND HIS BEES | ~HA-AA-THE BAKTER
STINWO BEE-SMOKER OF SMOULDERING
OLD SHOES AND PIECES OF INNER TUBES
WILL KEEP HIS PESKY BEES OUT OF

..r"‘\-}_“_‘

o
T~ [ MY FLOWER BEDS |~THE NEIGHBORS
e WILL SQUAWK TO ME ABOUT THE SMELL~
S T 3 ] EXPLAIN WHY I HAVE TO DO 1T~

A PROTEST COMMITTEE CALLS ON
HIM | AND HE HAS TO GET RID OF
THE BEES |~




