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cloak.’
But instead of taking It from her |—bu
he encircled her with his arms
“What's the malter, my darling?”
To his mmazement she started up,
away from him, the aolt
fur cloak slipping from her shoul-
dors to the lloor between them.
There waus a wild look In her eyes,
and her breath came fast us U she
wore frightened or burt
"Don't—don't  touch mel”

E

want him about the plase so much,
and 1 don't! T break the head of
any man who comes hanging round
my wife!” He brought his fist
down heavily on the table, “You'd
do the sume, wouldn't you, If Marna
Y wns your wife—oh, what? he de-
torment. | manded. Hubbard similed faintly,
“Wen

“Well, there you are. then!”
Paget snld contontedly, He leaned
: | bark more comfortably in his chalr,
“That was all that happened, and
Mama fainted—"

“Over-tired.  Too many
nightx"~

“I know. That's what I think*
Paget let his monocle fall with an
agitated click. "Queer part of i1 ls,
tha, turned round on me. That's
what 1 ean't understand. It hurt, 1
can tell you. We've always been so
happy together—never a word or a
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‘CYCLOPEDIA!

WHAT'S A o
‘CYCLOPEDIA? J°fF

%5
“HOW? AN THING
VO wwARNA kRO

YOu CAN FinND 1N THE

‘CYCLOPEDIA?

wikL

NOU LOOK AT AT
aamn For ME A
FIND OUT WHAT 1I'M
GOIN' TO GET FOR MY

BOITHDAY ¢

. It hurt, T can

tell you,” he ted, his hand
face flushed at the memory of the
look in Marna's eyes, "If 1 thought
there was anything between Marna
and the scoundrel Martin—*

“Georpe, for beaven's suke—*

With an effort Paget controlled
himself,

“Sorry. All rob, of course, Mar-
na's the best woman in the world,
but women do like Martin, confound
him! Look at the women bhe's
boasted about—"

“Not women Hke—like your wife”

"L know, Porget I said that, will
you, old chap?™

"0 course.”

The dining-room
down the iron hand with which ahe | f0F thie two men and
had bound herself; It was as it he (At the far end, and
had cut the taut string of her “wm on his friend’s arm.
nerves, allowing them 0 vibrate - ;&“&,”ﬁ: ﬂ‘;’-":_’lﬂu‘:dn:“:}'
and scream without control of ln.'fl fort. “We've just got to be—kind—
She stood looking at him with | Ad humor them—* His wvolcs

wild eyes, shrivering and shaking, | Proke. Kindl What s poor, Inade-
like :I: animal who fears the whip, | Tusle word for all he longed to dot

r-- Marnal” “T know." Pagel softensd st once,
Pages was frightened. and angor- | ThAFS 1E We Just. don't under-

ed. She looked st him almost as "'E,i‘:h’m&' cei

if sho haled him; she had spoung AWy for u

Every movement of the ear, every
purring eound of s engine, had
seemed to sing the same song.

*Only three more  days!
three more days—"

The boat sailed on W{:dl'lm-dal‘;.

Only

wis emply save
a walter mway
Hubbard lald

TAILSPIN TOMMY

,'IH_/’////

She llken traveling” Every mrci
s s seru B Ky s, & growing dlifioulty 1o Hub-

With a great effort Marna pulled ;".ﬂ.. handsomo face bright-
nod.

herself together: shie trled to Inugh.
"Rippin’ ideal Did her m lot of

With shaking hands -m; puatied | ©
the halr back from her = good before when she was (11 Took

"Its only—oh, ith only—" she

her to the South of Prance then,
?:""I il with .-l—mzlllm._‘ T"'“ :mn W s where she'd like to go this
quered her, and she would have “"E'
. Well, there mre heaps of places
fallen but for Pugel's arma. e Ban' = pa of pl

He lald her down on the bed and
rushed to the Little Plapper's room.

“Marna’s [l—falot]l Come quick-
Iy, Biddyt"

Biddy was standing at the look-
ing-glam, brushing her short, soft
hair. Sha had slipped out of her
frock. and looked very 1litle and
childish (n her short potticoat and
tiny bodiee, with 1ts ribbon shoul-
dor-ntrapa, but thore woa motherly
tenderntas and understanding in
her eyes as she pushed Paget un-
eoremonioualy aside and fled to
Marna,

“Oet water—quick! And brandy,
No, we don't want a doctor, and we
don't want any of the others pok-
Inz round.”

But Marna was only unconscious
for & few minutes. Before Ceorge
Paget was back nmgain she had
opened ber eyes and was Lrying to

"I know! Well lake n trip out
to Bhanghal to see you”

Hubbard made » convulsive move.
ment, knocking over the cup at his
elhow, and In the following excite-
ment the sugpestion was Jeft unan-
swered. Bulb the ldea stayed In Pa-
pet's mind. He thought It a most
oxeollent plan,

{To be continued)

PAJAMA PARTY IS
GIVEN AFTER SHOW

Mill Clty. ~After n theater party
Priday evening several girls gunthor-
ed for a pajama party at the home
of Misa Merle Chestuut. The even-
ing waa spont with games, stunts
and dancing. Refreshments were
ferved at 1 o'clock after which the
wirls rotired and after chattering

st up. - Innd elguling untll 5§ o'clock dough-
"Its all right, darling™ Blddy | nots and water was passed. After &
wii emoothing her halr and hold- | fTew hours of slumber breaklsat was

ing her hand. "You fainted. You're
Ured oul, of course, 1% all right” | o'clock.

"Don't leave me, Biddy. T only | Thase present were (he
want you. Don't leave me” Elan Plambeck

served by Mm  Chesnut st 11
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Mlisses
Murgaret Podiok

By GLENN CHAFVIN
anid HAL FURREST

GEE! | sure 9

| DIDN'T KNOW You
WERE INTERESTED
N AVIATION---

IMASING o'

| NEVER BEEMN TO
SCHOOL (UCH =~ ALWRYS
HAD TO WORK==BUT |
DON'T WANTA BS A
BILL BILLY Al ¢y UFE
WILL YOU Lowi . 2 g
]
Y

BRONC--- HOT,
TAILSPINS !

Chpwrle 1020 e The Bell Bemibionin, e

POOR OLD GRANNY ! WITH HE
RHEUDMATISM--SHE HAS MORE
PAINS THAN A GREENHOUSE
RIGHT NOW= 1 WAS BLOWING
SMOKE RINGS LAST NIGHT

By Chick Young

AND GRANNM GOT A COLD Ji

WELL, FOLKS THE TRIP IS
A SURE THING ~THE LAST
OBSTACLE ¥ OVERCOME

SAYS Nou,
GETTING DUMBER
AND DUMBER.

L THE TIME

/.

I TOLD YOU, | Ji{ BUT, GRANNY HAG CONSENTED
YOU COULDN'T TO GO WITH ME

GO DOWN

TMERE. WiTH-~ rLL BE

ouT A A CHANGE

cHAPERON ! = N
THATS FINAL] FANE ;}:}\ﬂ-
] S
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By George MecManus

JYCGLS - VM TELLIN' L] I KNOW I'M
YOUDE THIS DINNER |

WERE CQONNA GQIVE
YOu SHOULD BE *L
HELD ON TUEDDAY: F—
BUT CASEY HERE TOURE
THINKS THURSDAY s “_'f"}:%%&;‘
[ -4 .

L idlianl MIGHTS IS BRETTER

“T won't. Mot for m single min-
uie. I promise” The Litts Flap-
per stood her ground stoutly
ngalnst George when he returned,

“I'm golty to stay with her. You
must go and sleep In the dressing-
room tonlght.”

He siared down at her, fright-
ened and nngry, & brandy decanter
in one hand and & fug of water in
the other,

“It you think T'm golng to be
ordered out of my own room by
you, you're mistaken!" he blustered.
“Marna would rather have me with
her than you-—-wouldn't you, Mar-
e

“Dan't worry her, She's not well

Marjorie SBumpler, Maxine Jewel,
Meldon Ralnes, Marian Allen and
Merle Chesnob,

Keep Health by Keeping
s Active.
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WELL: THATS SETTLED-
| BAID TURSDAN: 4N’
TUESDAY IT'LL BE-

HELLOD- CASEY-
TOU'RE RICHT-

- THURSDAY MIGHT 15
BEST- I'LL BE BUSY

LOAN Ma FiVE
BXKkS. T wANT
Te GeT A

Room ALD B0

HELLD, JEFF, T DIDN'T
UKE THe moom SO
X 60T A REFUND.
BARTENDER, SLIP

ME A SHeT.
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