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Wedneaday Evening, July 1, 1825
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{Continued from page one)

Fleveoth strest.

Glorin mada up her mind that she
would go there first to freshen up.
ghe wos dirty and tired, nfter her

Journer.
. And then—nand then, she would
hunt up Stanley Wayburn!

She sut bick in & corner of the
tazienb nnd watehed New York whirl
by outside the windows, In the pals
sunshine, the tall buildings seemad
pich mud wonderful, The very trucks |
and husses seémid marvelous to Glo-
rig that dny. . . . She was going to
see Stunley Wayburn!

FPorlinps she woulidl go on the atage
and bicome 8 great starl

. . . Anil this big, carsless town,
thik New York, would he hers to
sruggle with, to conguer! Parbups |
she would write her name in elegtric |
lights ngainst the night sky of Broad-

w| etl

.ilrlhe fittle hotel she registered na
wMisw Glorin Gordon™ . . . & better
stage name than “Gloria Grogory,"”
whe dechlel

Bhe went upstairs to the tidy, da-
humanized hotel room snd unpacked
ber bog,

She bathied. She brushed her red- |
gold hafr until it shone like polished
copper. She “did" her unils, and
rubbed perfume into the palias of her
bunils, and oo the nape of her neck.
She rouged her chenks. 2

# When tulips bloom in  Union
Bquure . . J" mang Horip, happy
for the ficst thmo in weeke.

Hhe was hsppr! ,

Aud wasn't she pretty, though!
Bhe put her head on one side nml|
laughed nt hersell in the looking
glusa. . . « Oh, shie eould land o job in
o benuty-show all right!

1t Rian conldn't help find her a
job, she'd go to Kit Cameron!

Kit wes a chorus girl in  the
“Gayedes” . . , the most hnnuu!ull
ehorun in the world! And Kit could
introdiies her to the great Ginfield,

nelf.
MT}T-nlrla whs mure that §f Ginfeld
saw hor, ho woull give her a place
in the “Gayeties" . . She waz
sure she was bosautiful.  Dick  had
slwags told her she was the prettiont
woman in the world,

Diek! The thought of him made
lorin's heart acho for just n minute. I
She put the thought of him aside

.. » Sha closed her beart against)
him. i
She threw back her head, and
studied herself with exes that were
ke durk stars undes theie white lids. |
Hhe wmiled into the mirror, Bhe knew
thut she was better-lonking than Kit
Cumeron hnd ever dared to bel |
8 &

Glorin's spirits began to sink ae

{now?" he asked harshly.

the wall,

It wna then that the telephons in
Wharbara's hedesom rang.

Glorin flew to it and unhanked the
receiver.

“Helln," she snid.

The volee that answered her hed
a forelgn necent. It was a woman's
voles, It was SBonyn Chotek’s woiee, |
(Glorin knew at onge. |

“Who is this speaking, please?" it
anked,

Giorin didn't nnswer., She banged
the recelver bnek on fts hook, and

turned away from the phions, Then |
sho stopped dead-still. l
. . |

Waybirn had comp in, He was

standing in the doorwny batween the |
two rooms. Of course, he must haye |
baen listening. . . .

He stared mt her nn if she had |
born n ghost. “For the love of Mike!
Where did_yon drop from ¥

Gloria's voles was wistlul when she |
answerad.  “From home, of eourge |
—Arpn’t you glad to see me:”

Wagburen ignored hep question,

“Who was thut ou the phone just

“(h, just some Jane who wanted to |
talk to vou,”" Glorin replied. Sho
managed to ripple n Inugh at him, |
flippantly, as she walked past hio |
into the sitting-room,

she waw hurt—hewiiderpd,  What
wns the matter with Stin? The Stan
who used to catel hor hands in bl
give hier « look that wa's Hke o earess;
and eall her Husset "

“Aren't you guing to nsk e to sit
down, or aiy reu're glnd to ses me,
or posthing?" she psked.

She dropped into 4

chnie, and

walchoed Waybuen through hee lushes, | !

He took off his overcont and hung it
up, He lighted a cigaret with n stends |
hand, He deew up o cholp atid sab
down, |

And not mntil then did ha :mvwv‘r|
(2
Well,” Ve said, “nwow matter of
fact, 1'm not exactly tickled to death |
to seo you, Glorin. . . . What havs
you done? Lieft your husbund 2"

Not exnetly tivkled ta donth to gee
her! Stan not glad te see her? . ..
She tried to speak but her lips woukl
scarcely move. They were white aod
drawi

"I suppose you'd onll It Ihnl—-"|
sho snid at lnst,  Her volee wibratod
Wgh and thin, ke a viclin steing that
has heen wteetehed too taut. It broke
sudilenly,

.

Blie wanted to tell Stan how empty
life ot home lad been for her since |
he dropped out of her life—how tor- |
eibly whe Lod wissed him, |

But his eoldocss froza her. Sha|
conldn’t tell kim aprihing. Her voicn
wus congeiled in her throat,

“Dods your husband know you're
here with me?* Wayburn ashed.  1le

—_——
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she stond on the sldewall and looked | eripned the arms of his chale with
up at the dingy, narrow building that  hath hands ws e Tonned forward,
wan  Stapley  Wagbupn's  boarding | hunging upon hee answer,

lLiotse, | “Buppoke he does know it?  Whnt

“1 wonder If be'll be glad to see | difforence would it maks?" Glorin's
me,"” she thought. voice was a dull whisper.

She was filled with panie ax she “Ditference’’ Waysburn  shouted.
went up the worn stone steps, and | %1y seould muke a deuee of & differ-
rung tho doorbell. . | omie to mel!”  Ho begnn to dosh up

“Tu thin where Mr. Wayburn lives { and down the o Uke o caged
Alr, Htanley Warburn?™ she | tigep, '

paleed the  till, blaek-hnirmd womnan He stoppd suddenly bofors heg
who opefiod the door. ‘chair and glired down at her, {
“Yos, 't the woman answered | ‘Do you suppose 1 want to be

"

“Wha's winting him? | dragged g your troubles? he psked
“I'm—1'ta his wister,” Glorin fal- | violently, “Do ¥ou auppone 1 want

tered. thue husband of yours to hunt me up
FWoll, he min't home," the woman | and shoot me, eh*—What eanld 1 do

wiid. YHo' oughta be hore inn foW | aeith you, anyway-—"

miontes,  Wanta go up and wait for Glorin saw In o flash how his wind

Ll 2" - : | wis working,  Ehe shoak with cokl
“You, thank pou,” snid Gloria, 8he | pugor that wos like an vy ehill, Al

followed the boarding-house Xesper |when she aoswees! Wasburn hep voion

upe- the red-enrpored staies to the s6c- | onme botwenn elinched tostl.  Sha
opd [loor, couldn’t get them kpait.

Stan's rooms were at the baek of | <1 wew what youw'es deiving  ar,
the hiouse, overlpoking n dirty baek- | 8ian" she  galil “You' think  I'm
surd,  Upstalis, sotneons wis peacs | aeking you to tike eirs of mo—well,
tising on n doleful maxophone. IL may e clisap, hot T wet se

Bt the rooms themselves \l‘Prlll‘[)tlnp uE that!"
eheerfal enaugh. | Mer anger hroke over Kim euddenls

Theea wore magnzines  seattered [like flooding waters bursting through
abotit, A tin bos of clgaretes and 2 5 dam,

enckiafl shaker stooad on the table. | "Ly hot such n fonl ax to expeot ] o by
Stan's hright 8k houwe-coat wak | help from you!” she eeled.  “Whs \. i
thrown aver the back of a chnfr. | vou can't tnke enre of snournelf!- -I:ﬂl ! 1 £ \
Hverywhors there worn pictures of het yon're still livipg ot that -SL00 /| ’ LY |
warlion thn photogeaphs  thot | you Borrowed foony me!"
Glopla first had seen in Stan's dress- | 8he could koo Waybitn wities, Tl [
itig room In the theater back home. | Ll got nnder his skin' : Sukanrie Keenot
Bhe looked at them, ngain. “Don't worry, Ull pay #very red | o r : T
Thon whe saw that there Was & 08w | cont of it bk He wn b, ."T“’ g e < : ) i
oun aong thes! Gloeln sacered.  “1 N feiee {tadhnn .Ip w aud 'I'.: |u.-_ am 1h . vt Py ,:. ¥l
1t stood nll by lisell in a Dutch- .l get 167 xlin wakd,  Rije wanted th vh s enlomt 1.i q .. 1 -: I. latin \; | .I i ST
1:1\'--r framn on a tahle in one corner: | hure Wiyburn,  Bhe Wated him, sl pulltan 'Operds | '_I-l N L bl Lt teoilueing i i
The plotured fach in it wan beond | donly, ap she had never hnted woxone fenn nudioneds throueh »ooon ir
ntyd fope-shortenmd, It was erowned | iy nll hor Hfe beforn =1
by n wwirl of blond hair. . . . Tt was o i - = - \ "
Sonen Chotek’ face!l 3 a1 3
A iy atablied Gla<|  Tho talepbona I the otbar: tnom London Gossip
rin lke twaeedgod knives nt the sight. | TA6E tharply.  Waylirn slammpd thy | @——————"" —
Qhe wondersd {f Stan was in lowe | S00r nfter him as b hurelod i ot My MILTON HROXSIN Wi i Uik I i
with thut facs . Bhe wonderad if | Annwer it TRIER S % ' Hiak wf ivaling
he thovght Sonya Chotek was bonutls | ""‘H'I‘ tintand to it and lald her A Harviite Writer) 1 F ol e
ful. ear Mpuinat the praels of it to lsten ] GNIS. 1.—X L] i) v
Was she Deantiful? | Marla | “Hello, Sunahine” she heard Way- 4 Nmerie AR vy Tromn. the L Ind I '
picked ‘up the pictire of the actreas | DU Fa) Her lip eurled,  That was e 4 it bl i v H it
and  windied it closely  Then she | like, Stan—to enll  Sorya b dheaatll ] s s Vet =0 It il T
proeserd the romm to n mirear that | Sutshioe” ws he huil ones o | very high Wen of Fug ' far . x ! il
Wutie thers ngaiznat the  wall,  apd | ber “HRosest™ Eurdn one thing, and o r .t
Iooked at her own face.  Under the st names wore part of Sian's | [yoell (he Lotels wod in Kl o G L i
deep cappers waves of har hair, it love=miaking, part of bis “lipe" th 3 Al 0rE| WWhing \
amiiled hack mt her . . vivid lm‘l|“"‘ll\"ﬂ? Little ohrensing names thoe “ 0 e i ge : f il I 1
sparkling, ware like kisses om his Tige as §ie [ SSHmrica feieg ! Jorel v } wil
“Pookt” abe snid aloud, T make | Whlipered them! Add they moant ox- Meo Johe Byl At $ M) TAE ile %
kee Ionk Hke thirty cental™ | metly wliet e kisses tieant. Nothing! o Mt ) Lt 1 1t I
Slhie put Sonys Chotek's picture| Nothing at aifl! y
Oh, ahe lind foutid Stan Waybuen 7 0 ME ' ‘. I frdvs
— e e — | out Nt Ilunt o wis ‘% eownrl gnd g | Clared oot i log mme; 1O 1 f it h i
FﬂShlon I}lﬂﬂucs J ;:ra‘.-, Wiy, badn't alin sess it Uong | Aserien ol wirin 6! be Pargen I o w EINE all el wisd
»— * Wayhurn same baek frite the toom verie¥ clieh tve Fiaamc |‘I s : " ; .I!.ib;. | = ,I II ; 2
16wt om the wrm of seli's ehitle, | TONRE W Pl ey . " |I i -“ .-I
l!‘-l inkd be hamd on Gloria's ,“".“_' really datcing ugh o P it ol kb
Aty = Wil ndberes it v af 1 M "
;& e :? let's talk this aver quietls.” | oe v o Tttt fi
& | At i tgieh, afl the Tiry went ot “‘:" "! ! { ' Lbie \ 1 ’
x ol Glorin, 556 bated Hiot ves Lo e, delin B3I
: with & kiod of nilsary. She tuenml b .[ - ‘ iy ¥l F i
= d  |her chatr and TR . 1 1o
= - wendicg with her vies b I rmy bier
= - Tt seged e hakk iy ) J . Ty fin
- 4 she hegged ‘If ¥ new hios Tt 1 - e
- | hown 10 oy ol ¥ WY ¢ gusd | Yo iyt
;- B gVt r Job nn the stign | ) U tle fapiead | Llbmkran o diwvar dm T
g it cam get mid inte | of Hat 1 e LT Tv gt And i |
ﬁ p ¥ ket Vieepel, was M | fher=gs i whi !
l" i oL up Jal i Irtenile | private didne i TR
Q . :} rou'd bettne go home 1. M ' i a1 the tellng ty SLorie t
ire ent ITke n wl ! ol by L P gUSHTH TRATIDE Wit i
t Ard Glarie went mad for 8 momes® g i the Marne. o | fitE mate LA s i -y
A Ko vromasd the pise weel pieked - slowt) P of e  then Flarss loer, fnrainely kn Bis
* # v Nenys Choetel’s pieture, Rhd held | § A W] mnlil Wi mp ne  fiie a8 the dancing parinee aH
& it wbove her hemil, mnd brooght fre Than
QQ} + down hird ot the baek of thie nrarest I - a  resthiilo (L
"w ‘\‘d' Cluir.  The gluss beoke in & histdrsd | aorning Slihe i S [ s . % z =
Lt Pirees Above the' ¢rush of I . . ) Cynthia Grey Says: |
The watermelon hat 3o & Atinme .“,_’rl‘ heard the somml of Werbinre's |y I ¢ * ™
novelty, tiot to be taken too serjously | R . L ng 1 fras 1 3
or rr?ummmdwl fos. f(.rr:‘ | wone, It AVl Ma'h abunt ol yon: eka Wi ; f . . fhy CANTHIA GREY
in of wilk in Hght wod dark shages of i L L | . ; [ ' et N NARST mugist lndy.” sy § J|
greet arranged lo maks (he ¢ I u oA - . £ v e wap T mpess, adidresting 1o il
parfect copy of o weion, The liis o ab 1o re " it emly Gis wife; ™ ™
W of the lighter silk, enrdied The - s Y Y -' ¥ It 5. It Ve st N1 o eal
erown ks bound with a ribbog basd wf Newsprint  preduction Cannds dumt sellal Tha I aunder- Hogiivend air,” slie anawess [mlite
watermelay plsk. Uthis yedr o greater than over bafore. stndil thnt & eenchisan could be quite iy, T e sorry. Another time |

olf, whinll webe’ Lt Bt is bat eubogh
vour hovornlle jalnte
Fhip dapaness are the ost polite

peaple o the glohe, Theif mannies

wr perfeot. Kven thele quaroels bave
o oeerigimn shigniy abeat them
Sn ir home e hos ok outwaed

wifoct, of hrmonry thar our Asperiddt

fwndly life viry ‘often Luchs.

Pleir “fawmily Jnres’ o oot Jer on
the uerven of wvedy medihbor of the
A iy o (U9

Wihintevwr of fivte or apfeiendline
they bedr fown wach other i

O
cealed wealer the shileld of goml man
nors,

And this 4 an pxectlen
not only for the dopangse, 1

Fuor

IEIHTL thg s gedement it
shicls i poople’s pmdy, after o e
but the crpel anid enliing things
thot werw g the allengros:

rel,

sl sy

o for opxample, the ease of The
Aol Fuiliths whe are having a word

Battle whout (he Montlly B0k

sSaye, Me dolin SBuiiths “You seam
te Ahink that wipey grows op troes
. e way S0 spemd dn, Jane. Yoo
havon't the Antelligence  of a whilid
when it coines W0 Keepiang rour family
budger ™ -

Answern Ses, John Hiplths 2ot
ik 26 N TTERU 1L - I ¥ou
Tl yomrsetl, 1 enild have
AN Maury Toties ob Lot
L | e wersn 1o Lo
Tow e ot embugho- oo v, 00 eiinn
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Munitht 18y haw™toem sottlods the
v il wutting thing (IRt "
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ADVENTURES OF THE TWINS

The SourOld-Woman and the Balloona
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The Suur‘OId-Womm'lonkad aunn
It ghe asked

v | SONTOW then,” sald the Oreen Wie-

Y ard to Naney and Nick, “when

vou knock at the dooe of the Sour-
L= W o s WhorLives-Under-the-
Witerfoll you must sny:
Tl oo Tndloonst
A Dneh of Badlooms !
They nll go apopping
Thie lovellput tunes.”
| AL At dhe WALl ogen lee aor
lasthntly, If thigrs
|H|||r1: e Bone-O0 - Womnn loven It is
linbloans, ™"
CWhy 1 oanked the Twine
Peestisn one Ui snid the Gesen
Wignpd, "slie hinld her fortuns tolid and
the fortune taller mnld she woold find
o forture throngh o balloon*
AN rlghit, welll tey to foniombier

[T LTET I any-

the owoeids" said Nick saying Chem
aver nenln to kel “Hat what if
whie won't glye us thie key aftee we do
ot i

“Junt do angthing abm asks you,”
wald the Gieeen Wieard, “No omatter
wilint jr v, do i Then she will he
wiirw Tae foed geatelal aod give you the
kex to the euploned in Plsie Cave'

Sl "Pwine startnd "They erolsed
o vounty and p tpownship sl on town

[ misd o bamlet, ndd at laat thay meme
Iy piler; Al In a rushing sirean,
Ll \ Then they wont along the rushing
o e T Wi | sirenm abont thr furlongs amd m
fue 1 1T Inaghie, midd st losi thny came Lo &
Ilgh wateefull wiileh foll with n cennh
N big#le T etk onto (he wramen holow,
L TR e L Mnee i Utitler tha waterfull was the stone
Wi L MeiDaninld & ¥ onlbg ol the Ho UL BT
oL T TIPS Y A N deametlii e, Twine went tap,inp, tap on
¥y i Murede:  To0-8 dinger| e daor nml sang ot
) Mg A DT Ventns Walloans ! Balloons!
Refinioe v dotinns: D100 the Hadiniiu A bunch of ballaons,
v glns, Mzdulyi M gL ol They sl go axpo
ks ol Axedte soliidh L1 § S 4T The tovellust tunes
i sl ke S Y] W e Whid's thi ' erded
Iitrivk, sadalar the Sopr-Oid-Woman, oponing  her
K1OA, Hottile, 4545 iters ) ™ T
Bt o wh,, Chiyaupile | | bakivwpd s | dowel Ttonenfald, dlrector; 54, pro
I L Tt g Iy b el | gram, =einirit Frost aon  Havings
my ; o LA L W il e, NN featnen progenm;
L bt '”' “_ff'l"] ks I0-13, progrags,  Heséiled O e
(P b Jldeed's Wosir, g Jies Ahy
M I RIS o8 progran, 1oy Kl Nan Francises, 4258 merern
s is YA 1 yeht h fAtes g Waldemar Lind aml
o bl s ™ H V| sy I wt onihestta; 770
. e ! Wi : LT i Falrmemunts hotel o
liko Nrviwhni U PRUUTELELI U LS U anep irld) Mahel
Mateh angd ey Kelli i o | Siekeraon Hailey,  chnrrah i,
T 0 1ot by ] Hiadrirh Milve whn Con - arelinktta
IPlepis Al Vel ERl, B LU, Walletar Liad nod the States
Linirge 4 " festanrunt « hestra
o 111 KTCL Swattle, TS0 mpter T
Bt "3 mom. Slimpm) = ol Bienl I
]-_I..-- 0 By ’
Hipn KLX, Cliliendl, Ual, AV Hieis
BEH, La ;;‘ Bw me I WORT
el | BT 1T it atEs S-00:10, o il ak jirn
10 o Ceoss the atidin: 1 ; L
P F I r \ him Wi i
T o | (L] qa T
e infnrmnt Hhadh ¥ S
;' Ve XL U B LI I
Wi ppbaty Evuar |
ri ' " te
g ¢
Progrmni, A . gl e 3 d
M. Piges Wige “, " rt. yhill Nebs el
1L Art Hvcks II"!]I- Aalily, mojicani, 1)
,* » Siprhésive Waotile, ruib Snvy s
KSR, Ho e Oty | RO VTS T D BT
non Wourlittus e it sttt
b n“ speittn LndN: OIS, Srav Messuline influsnce
tn WK ALlve s B, Ralk e Manililh wegrs e i inthe
. fo. Harsy Wo MeSpodden; T30 siaghe or donbie hreantnad sernios wey
| Ambiaesadar bl eottett ofehemtrn, : sery, vorr matich Hksd br Arppers

Ings  “What would you da to get
In & whisper.

donre with o bang,  “Who said bal-
Joonk? Wha Ik selling ballaons 3™
“Nn ene” anld Nauey and Niek
conly, wtepplng  inmide,  “Wa ware
jusn, slogiog n song wo koo,
The Sour-O1d=-Woman triad to slim
the door whut but she was too lnie,

Tha Twind were gquite instda ber
Toune,

“I don't want company,” she aaid
nourly.

“Wa'rn not eompany,” sald Niek,
“Wacamn for nomaething”

CWhat?" snapped the  Sour-Qlds
W,

I'lin key to the cuphoaed in Plxin
Cave,” mall Niek, *“The plxies stols
the Falry Quuen'a gallen hive with
all ber bees In and she hasn't bad
any honoy an lier hiread for two dara.
Wa think the plsies put it In thule
seerst cupbourd wnd we lknow that
you huve the lkey.'

“Why, I hayea't any key,” denled
the Soae-Ol-Womnn

“Yen, you Lave" nald Naney. *Wa
wne you deop 1t onder @ Atong and
| W want " \
| Thy Sone-Ol-Weoman Taokad ouns
g, “What wonlil you do to get
|1 shp anked In n whispar,

Ohmything,' weld the Twina
| 0K, ha!" snid the ol lady. “Bo
that's the way the wind blows, 1s 1t?
Comme 1o wnd sit down, | went you
|t dp me a great favor and i you
Ydn abis for me, T will give you tha
Key 1o tha aceret cuphoand In Pixie
Chve, e pleles beonght ma the
iy Tnnt night and T hid it this moros.
| ing hofore hreakinst

"What b win
wnkod Nk

“1 want gou to go to Twelys Tons,
the Sorcorsr, sl get Vus the mont
Bogutifal Walloon b the world,™ aaid
il

U opyeight, 1000, NEA Bervies, Ine)
» - 1 —

| Home Hinls
»> - *

’l'lll-: ernba winl hrashies Fon use

for sour hair ehould be kept fie
macilathly eloan By feaguanl aleanms
iogs in AnEanin WL

you us tn Aa1"

|

To Whiten Linun

I'n whiten lnvm I 1L has Disoame
selhive ald nea teaspoon of Aredm of
tarine to Sheh gidiet of Whide ln'which

Alr Them First

thie

o i where thay

Anvwer ta Yasterssy's Puzile

'




