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7LIFE OTEPO IN
By Clair Pomervj
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ged him to. I wanted to be free iwv wuj tSftAV WVWWTit's what I want now." She broke reH ft, NV9CE- - uftMCTMEK l wow mwu eui itI SOMVrHVH".'off with a strangled sob, wringing
her hands. "Anthony's on his way, L I sees SI tell you he'll be here in a day
or two, and he'll kill me when he
knows that I that I" She stop

- Ana felt as if someone bad struck
her over the heart.

On his way home I

II heaven and earth had crashed
together In chaos the shock: could
not have been greater.

Coming home On his way now.
She knew that Mollie was watch

ing her with fuspiclon.
"You dont seem surprised." she

said sharply. "Did you know? Has
he written to you?"

Ana smiled faintly,
"No, he hasnt written to me,"

she said. She zpoke very gently;
in the last few minutes her feeling

ped again, controlling herself with
supreme effort

Ana stood leaning against the
closed door with an intolerable
sense of weakness. Her heart was
racing so that she felt it must
burst, and even though she look
ed at Mollie and listened to her
wild words, there was only one co-

herent thought in her brain.toward Mollie seemed to have,
Anthony is on his way hom- e-

on his way home."
It's no use talking" Mollie said

changed utterly.
She was only sorry for her now
sorry because she was too blind

blind to see or to realize all she
was missing how wilfully she was

presently, more quietly. "We might
talk from now till doonuday and The HeroREG'LAR FELLERS By Gene ByrnesIt wouldn't alter anything. I'mthrowing away the substance for
tired. I'm going to bed."

Mollie wait a minute."
What for? there's nothing to

be said."
There's everything to be said."
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How can you be so mod and spoil
your life as you are doing? Even
if you don't care for for anyone
else, there's the General."

the shadow.
"No, he hasn't written to me,"

she said again. "But Mollie, I am
sure you need not be afraid of him.
He's the kindest most understan-
ding"

Mollie laughed.
"Is that how you see him? I sup-

pose you would. But he terrifies
me. Last time when I told him
all about things he was so quiet
about it all, so unmoved, that It
was more frightening than if he
had raved at me or struck me."

She pushed her hair back from
her pretty face with a distraught
gesture. "I wish I'd done what he
wanted me to do then," she went on
feverishly. "I wish I had " She
turned on Ana angrily, "Why dont
you say something? You don't seem

Mollle's face twisted as if In pain.
"The General He cares more

about you than he does about me."
"It's only because I'm with him

more. If you were with him, and
talked to him more, and played
with him"

"And acted the loving mother.
Oh, I know Anthony's told me
about it dozens of times. Well, I
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can't. I'm not built that way. Z

never ousht to have had any chil
dren. I didn't want any if It comesinterested. Don't you care what it
to that. My people always said I
was a fool to throw myself away

was that he wanted me to do?"
"It's not my affair' Ana said

stiffly. on Anthony, but I wouldn't listen.
They were right. He was never the
sort of man I should have married.
I ought to have had heaps of

"Isn't It?" Mollie got up and
twitched the tablecloth into place..
xt is, and you know it is. He- want

Ana turned away wun a nine TAILSPIN TOMMY Tommy Gets The Diamonds At Last Br GLENN CIIAFFIN
mat HAL FOHKESIsick feeling.

ed me to give him his freedom
almost begged me to If a man like
Anthony can ever beg anything of
anybody. He said that if I was
tired of him and there was another
man I preferred to him, he would

Was money really all that Mollie
cared for? Didn't she realize how now tmw wtVt wr THIS I
verv little monev can buy? VML.iVerltUKOER )iI OLD BOMC CRUSHCR

"Well, what are you going to do?"let me go," She laughed harshly. A SICONTROL LSrt HMffi BETTER , BUT fAna asked helplessly. I "shall leave"It wasn't consideration for me that KS LOOK AT WU, TOtW. OUTSIDEhere in the morning. I can t stay,made him say it it was considera
"Not even now Anthony is can HXVIKM HALFMLSW-- ARE VOU HURT MICH

ine home?" Mollie mocked her.
tion for hlmselr because he want-
ed his freedom."

"Don't talk like that, MoUle."
HEXKO IN

Ana made no answer, and Mollie
irl OKAY.pushed past her almost rudely and"It was, you know It was. Oh, I

opened the door

r-- I OF NEW
( tlV HIDE"nknow you always take up the saint

"My head is splitting. I'll talk
ly role and wont admit anything,
but what's the use? What reward to vou attain in trie morning."

She walked out of the room and
Ana stood listening to the sound ofhave you got for letting Anthony

go away without you, I should like
to knew? What reward does any
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her shoes on the nar
same ever get in this world?' row stairs, and then in the little

room overhead. Presently she
moved, mechanically tidied the"I'm not a saint I don't pretend

room, and put out the lamp, grop
to be."

Mollie went on heedlessly:
ing her way upstairs in a darkness
which was broken by a pale splash

"It's you Anthony loves, why don't
you admit it? It was you he was at moonlight through an uncur-

tained window,
Anthony is on his way home.

thinking about all the time he was
trying to be kind to me, I may be
a fool, I know you think I am but Ana heard those words in theI could see It in his eyes all the1

sound of the sea outside, and in
time he was listening to me, and
trying to be just. If I hadn't been the soft voice of the wind as she

paused to take off her shoes on
the tiny landing so as not to wake
the little General, for since Mollie

a dog in the manger I should have
let him go. But Ralph wasn't free,
and he couldn't have married me, Gone But Not Forgottenhad been away in London he had By Chick YoungDUMB DORAX should have been left and after slept In Ana's room.

Sha undressed in the dark noise-

lessly and crept' into bed, but she
all Anthony's better than nobody.1

"Mollie Mollie "

"Oh, don't 'Mollie mel" Anth
ony's wife broke out fiercely. "I'm

could not sleep. She felt that she
would never be able to close her
eyes again, and presently she sat
up, her hands clasped round her

sick of you all. I'm sick of life.
There's nothing In it. I didn't
want Anthony to forgive me even

(Concluded on Page 10)when I pretended I did, and beg
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Jeff's Uncle Was Some EggMUTT AND JEFF By Bud Fisher

4 toward
6 firmer
6 place or

room
which
another
has

T like
0 ceases to

exist
9 furnished

with arras
10 that which

is learned
or taught
by an
express
effort

18 In such
manner

rounded by
water

49 wicked
50 to be ill
62 genuine
53 a rodent
64 to speak '

66 part of
to be

67 slumbers
68 struck

gently
VERTICAL.
1 darkness,

shade
t one who

loves
8 anything

extremely
small
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16 sagacious
18 a pro-

longed
sound like
that of the
letter "s"

20 wandered
22 books for

practice in
reading

26 narrow
strip of
water
between
land

27 metallic or
earthen
vessel

29 sorrowful
cry

88 tnall wax
candles

86 uttered by
mouth

87 a band or
girdle

88 in reality
42 nautical
42 causes to

sit down
48 lubricated
44 harden by

use
46 a cere-

mony
4 one of a

swarthy
race

eeuplng
Arabia

HORIZONTAL.
1 slopes
6 a kind of

slipper
11 very warm
12 ejects

wrath
16 to declare

openly
IT female ,

deer
IB borders
19 decease
SI comes into

action, be-

ing or
notice

SS conjunc-
tion

24 long steps
26 accomplish
27 by
28 dolt
SO to pnss

from one
place to
another

81 Was indis-

posed
82 concurntng
84 plaything
86 to recede
89 indefinite

article
41 to bring

back to It
former
state

44 within
44 csfntatlea
4T tea

Herewith ts the solution to yes-

terday's puszla.
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