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CHAFTER “Who sars so?" Willi
YN'8 beart etood still. Her eyen, i | fl-ﬂ:"“:\-l:l“ ‘mh‘t&jll.. ﬂll':l'llpm

Mack with fear, maked Willis |1y, Willis!™ Whr didn't you take

he gueaﬂnn A ich' she could [me when I said {'d marey von?* |
%¢ her lps form. “I'va_ often wan “mysalt® |
o, hs isn't dead—not sven bad- [Willis Todd cnmer:«f’?rﬁm WEEE":
irt,” Wiilis remssured her gen. [8elfish, T mipposs, T want ou 1o

be us crazy in love with me as 1
am rou, It never happens
that way, 1 suppose. Ons iwlwayy
loves more than the other. Mos. |
40 and his Iris—sorrr, honer!—
i;ou sud T—you and Morgan! Helgh-

0, darling! “It's & grest life—if you
don't waaken, And 1've wenkened—
e e

Y Jou try It
Nan? I'm Aictid.
can get an ¢ thankful for bl
Mazbo it's better to be prlru?];:r!i
to devots rour lifa to the person |
you love than to be n hog abant ra-
manee, which dossn't wesar any ton
wall, if the crnieal young ports are
to ba believed, uy well an the evi-
tl-nfw of our own sres—= '

Nan giggled through a sob. “That
sentence s becoming terribly in.
volvmd, dear, nnd a5 ix the senti-
ment! But—] know what you meks
You are a darling, Willis!"

“Then—will yon?

“1 want to,” Willis,"
feanpd miserably. I wanbk to-—with |
all my common sense and all my
wenk feminine yearniogs to be pro.
tected and pampered, But—it's
too Inte now, Willls, dear, Al my
heart's gone elesr oat of my hody
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Eed,
Wil

ot

Wit Nan ‘drew s  shuddering
atb of relief, “Thank God!" She
wed agelnst the cushions of the
for & tminute, trembling vio-
. Then ‘hat mre you walit-
for, Willhs Todd? Start the
t (et me there as quick s you
{ Tell me what happened, Wil.
put drive—drive!”
“§o that's how u feel!" the
nan who Joved bher said grim-
Hope!......All right,
Don't worry about me,
have your friendship
other girl's love......It
that -the two youngsters, Pat
n and  Curtls, were playing
the polies dl)f on the lawn
morting, feachiog him to re-
i sticks.  Curtis flung a stick
fir, so that It Ianded o the
picte vf the street, nod of course
dog dashed after it, and Curtls
dur the dog.  Little Pat, it seems,
icted to Cirtls to come back,
fs tore ont after bim, Curtis was

slog over to tuke the stick from |
E’:’;’T‘ mouth when a taxi swerved
ind the corner, too fast tc etop
tim

rith me unw,l
T take what [ |

Nan  eon-

| 0k'” Nan gasped, and clung sick- | to—nnother man  and—hix  ehild,
b o Willls" arm. : | Ther do need me s nsd I'm not
It semms that your faith in Lit- lunhappy—all the time. 1In  fact"”

Pat us the kid's bodyguard was
gir justified, for Pat flung Cur-
out of the way of the taxl and
ek Both  whaels neross his own
Rotk broken. Little Pat's in
houpital, poor tad—'"

Sind Cortis?' Nan whispered, a |
Biting hond over her exes to shut
at the horrible plcturs that \'.'illh\]

und she sat up determinedly and

dabbed away her tears. “T'm so happs

mont of the time that I'm In mortal

terror that something will happen

to tuka what T hare away from me."
. s e

The next morning, after mors
dleep than she had hoped tn get,
Nan Carroll took up her tempor.
urily neglocted duties in Morgan's
nffices, It was good to have tol
work llke a whitlwind, nice to be |
urm. He struck the ecurb, I be- [tensed by BPeans and Blake about
Bee," WIS continuied, ai he jan- | her prospactive status se s “flapper
wisrdi] his car out of downtown |lnwyer.'

i dexcribed.
irtle Pat must have flung him
wily Hued, for the kid has a brok-
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NOT THESE DANS=WE WoN'T

l

HAVE \T D\TF

\ORRD LF AS N6 >-- THEN 2

—

SALESMAN SAM

o
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EVEN WANE MOt =ATS NOT THAY- 3
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What Is Red Up To?

[fWo HiPs Aw’ cllE HeoRAY,
ALL T winD's carrieD Us
BACK HOME — AN’ alLtMosT,
ABove Glailen’s sTore!

By SMALL

(1M TRY (' T DO THAT, BUT ) (HEY, €072, C MERE! SAMS

| cAN'T ! TH' WINDS DIED HEADIN' RIGHT FER “TH'

Dowhl Al Wele TusT Storel
STRUDIN'

e ||

CANT

WELL, Fen oS saKeEs! HANGIN' T m
Flock o BatLooss, s 'L BETCHA He

=,

WaIT TILL | GET ¢y )

GeT Down! ™

fle’ itito A wide street. Morgan| It was Into this genlal atmos-
par tha bilis, of course, and the |phere of work and jest that John
o paper says ha's going to | Curt's Morean stepped at 10 o'clock,
i the youngster a colloge and [accompanied by nm‘ Judge Jennlfer,
pelfenl school educntion,” retired from ‘the hench these 20
- %r. Morgan was going to do |yenrs but st practicing law,
et anywny,” Nan' ioterrupted. “Oh, The confarence—il sueh it was—
Wili, are  sou sure Curtin isn't [Insted wuntil almost moon. Oddly
Bt badly?  Yonu're not keeping (onough, Morgan did not aceompany
wtthing from me?" his old friend to the door, did not,
" knew you'd be lke this, so I{in fact emerge from his private
ap the Morgan home just be- |office. Judge Jennifer came ot
I went to the statiom, Talked [alene and stopped before Nan's
vt Morgan himsalf, Told him 1 [desk.

“Wall, well, Nan, my child,” he

Wi golng to meet you nt the train, -
fgaid that the mem had been set | rumbled. with grandfatherly affee-
o thnt ontalde of howling for you [tlon, “Jokn tells me sou're going
to he a lnw{rr. Been up to the
*

Hd's dll right.

5 Willls, you are a darling!” !eapital to ta vour bar examina-

duorked her head swiftly and | tions.  You're n smart girl, Nan,
and wa're proud of you, but—"and

er lips agalnst the tanned hand
he lowsred the rumble to s gusty

he steering whoe!.
[} strnngely slgnifieant whispar—"take

‘ ! Willis  com-
munded shareply. hay did not apenk {nn old man's advice and leave thess
dirly criminel cuses to the men.

ks untdl his ear swept up to the :
= hatare the Morgan home. Then, | Marry a lawyer, rnise up a boy to
be ‘n Inwyer, if you've gob to meddle

T wait out here for yon, honey,” |be
W siid.  Bhe undecstood that it |with the law, but—leave the court-
room  fighte ta the men, mr dear'

miintolerable to him to see her— n 3
‘“Fou find me a nice young Inw-

ha loved so devotedly—with ]
i man whom she loved even more |yer for A husbhand, Judge Jennifer,
nnd maybe I'll take wour advice,”

derstedly und  hopelessly.

i S50y .[' . L Nan retorted flippantly, bat she had
Etella opensd the door. “Good [an uneasy suspicion that Judge Jen-
ar." Miss Nan. Dr. Black snd |nifer knew exmctly what her hot

.
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BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES

A Fish Story!

1 FOOND SOME

GEE, AM 1 wobeey ' oip
YHANE ANY LOCY , SMMY 2

1 aAW A )

YOU DIDNT KILL \T 2 i,
RABRBAT ==

1 COULON'T BEAR 10 EAT ONE OF
T POOR 1N\ THINGS -1D
STARVNE FIRST

1 WAS W
LET OO oS
‘4

BERRIES

1M B055 OF THIS \GLAND , CAUSE
FIRGT === AN 1
TOUCH A THING ON

{1 REOER WERROD OF
O RYORE [T
‘ MMM ~\T
| TAGTES SWELL

WAY ~HOW COMD You
THIW 1O DO SUCH A
™! TRISe A ~
WHATCHA CALL A
BUNNY FISH 1 CAOGWT
CUT W THE WATER

WONT

W—'MESS 1

¥ Morgan are up in Curtly’ room |blush meant,

|
we, Curtis has been eryiog for “That's. & bargaln—remember!"
Jm svar Elnes he got hurt.” the old lawyer chuckled from fne
Dr. Black and John Curtis Mor. | doorway.
s he with thelr backs toward L

h

tood at the font of the| For nearly an hour there was no

tha benefit of the |wound from the private office of
p:liorpnn:m,' ; John Curtls Morgan. Nan foreed
ap't have n nuess, efther!" |herself to go on working at high

hut three times she mards
trpographioal errorm fn letters she
wan writing—an (nefficlency record
she Yino never hefors sunk to.
Samiething was  nfeot. . Judge
Jennifer—divoree. ... .. Light poared
ont |In. Tris. of conrsa! Bhe hhn writ-
bl " WS thin | ten to Judge Jennifer, as har attor-
5"-1* wnr:“:n:lh;w‘;\‘::::*:rﬁwn 1 go to | ney, had  naked hl:-“ "1|I l!‘jll’f;ﬂf‘h
1l 1 aminn- | har hushand on the sublect of a
ital to take my bar ex l-llfnm. of mu"?. nh.\'rmnr mn{ﬂ.
amn!" Curtfs shouted, sit- The hazeer at last. Nan ennght
;"';'L ht in bed and Innk!ng]up notebank and penell and  has-
wgly pale end dlezy from tened ints the private offioe, but
“Father, you and Dr.|these tools of her trade wers not

aln nressurs,

s shrilled, ping at & white
Bag ylanve with IJ; unlnjured hand.
"ea gnid T didn't have to hare a
n sny mors. I'm tos big to
bng rurse. 1 want Nana to stay
v omel”

Frllo, Man-Child!"™ Nan sang

Ni

sffart

a off tell your old Jokens | narded after all i
l‘. g:f e'r::‘d 'I1 ?wnm to tell “Hare you lunched yat, Nan? ‘g
1 mbout My necldent. No- |Then I wonder if vou'd go with me?

| T—want to talk with yen'" Morgan
sald, mot Inoking up, as if he were
fnahle to meet her eyes,

Morgan tried, rather awkwardly,
te make an nccaslon of thele lunch

Ay galng (o tell her but mel”

Yialls, funior partner!’  Margan
Is ntm mbout her shenlders and
the girl closs to him, wlth
a!fartion, as he turned to Dr.

. h ridio= |in  the mattar of food, but Nnn
I_)l'?;r?‘:_ J‘{,‘,;;:r; "_-m our | chose & singls dish and firmlr re.
ing men will ha committing | funed cvervthing elss.

Nan knew that Le expected hin

the plenaure of having

: " he eon-

tient Uttle Insrsar (o the |nasws th he upeetting, for
Al o I;;:J..,,.; them, You ought |sclentioasly gave her plenty af time
% Y% Alsharead for that reason | to est beafors plunging Into what-

Nan Careoll!” prar (¢ wan that he hnd to tell her.

: {4 begin, It was
A®, Nann, mnke 'em go sway eo| When he did ),

a5 tall wor I 11" | ahruptly, even harshly: “T'm _go-
L' y | you abont my aeclden an‘ :t"\-l[l'p'l' far & divores, Nan

iored disgustadly.
the nurss contribifed
rafeenlonally arch tone that

As badly ns that!
it ean ba—dene wvary qifetly, wery

i v n n
nurses yes toward small | sanily Morgan went on
"rlr.h”!-nd little boy will gn | strained, harsh m_t-nnlnnr ‘ Thrl—'

he cun e his aweot- ' Jettar, Fou know' He »till eauld
sbout Ha e nt." not hring  Mmeelf to ntter Triw
ot 'ou'un hawl of indigs | name. “And -dnnnnn‘. 1t hr!.'.
Nans  aln't sweets | hoon slz mpnthe—all that osur Al
She's—ahe's mT  ‘parent | vores laws requice under the «oir-
*onnae T heard my teacher, | cumatanees The letter “rru\c'n 'Irr
wdergan. say sn to tha pein- lensr, T never thonght— Hin woles
he mnid, "Haotter tnke that hroke, then he cleared 'l'.l- lhr::l
flew Nan Carroll She's | wternly and went ont H"If the
4 sarent pra tem.  What's a | petition ean ba henrd 'In chambers
LA ore tem, Nan? no pablicity at all, of eoarse, Myr—
. . | aha will he  snrved heh ;\u?»l’i?ﬂﬂlﬂ.
rosld Bawe klessd tha nuree [gines 1 don’t know whera ahs G4
delbents dipfomacy which [Tt shou'd all Ba aver In a lrnn.hh,
hér sngage hoth tha father Tudze Jennifer saye. Over
inetar [n conversation w'hli.'n ropeated, <3 1
was atlll shoating his. expin- L
i Tk s BT | At e i M o
" g Ir t frie r Hlim e
. -?.-” I.F-%‘on rwh:q?h:h:m:;\:li L’:;h-’“‘?h wrild have heen n fosl

wspected why he wan
whom Be stlll laved

tha thres whom Crrtie

nred but of the roral pres- | divorciog Tris

hent and klesad him with | whom ke protiably would alwayy
prat loia of n mother, ilors, . |

r than like & ‘narant pro tem." Tonte. Moargan, Aom't :;' Bt
Tn Tat's a hKero, Nanoa™ Cur- | talk you into f‘!‘-'.f- i you dom’t Pedlly |
n eagarly, holding fast to|want ts do lt , |

1, ‘| : "n;,m!mfl stned an Margan's line ferked inta ‘d"‘ﬂ-

- Anck' TRyt he ain't | of smile, “But until—that's dona
his legs got beake, and |Nap, T really ean't da something

elen that T really want to ds, and
wanis

¢ of my arma, and Cop
at all Ta the stors

dng

551 on
+ it

i Curtls very mueh
ta dn It tsm't fale tn
and T'vea swarn tn mryees
times 1 =wouldn’'t let you
{f you were willi but—I'm »

a'rs enrpuraped me 1o be selfish

. nlwars gets  killed

ttle mantar, bor T'm glad
b1 killed
* s e

hoaas | 7

N Aear’ Befere 1 go phend with
= Bl Judes JTempiter's plans 14
~ itke tn know If you—Othes 1
wan't da 1t Nan-—nn resl resvon
“ “Ar. Morgen” Nan 'n'-r-'m'._rd
. hla  Meundering spesch, ber  voiow
\ tnw but steady. “we daz‘t have ta|
‘0 it i inte e, do we? RBut—|
il whenpver yon want me—for  anv- |
r lihlng—" Apd she stniled ar him
b theoueh tears  that hadn't in
' the Ieaxt etpecied, for aka was a0
e -
. L {Ta Be Ceatinsed)
" — |
™ b oeX od bes e International Metar Post)
‘\:I rares %l he Beld in Venire I'l-'y]
sob  gasplogly agaiast bie ' this year during September 2:15
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BLPORE YOU DECIDE ON 17 STEMS LIKE KNOB HILL TANOR 1S JUST WE WINT A r_'\'H\'. VIEW AT KNOB TULL HANOR W‘E.LL,WE‘CI: f
WHERE TO BUILD DON'T WE'VE LOOKED OVED | | AT THE ELGE OF THE QTY. | PLACE WITH A IS SIMPLY DIVINE.YOU FIAKE ONE

FAIL TO LOOW. OVER
KHOB HILL MANOR. 1

THE DARLINGEST NEW

ADDITION RIGHT =~
OM A HILL

OARDING HOUSE

VOURE OP ABOVE EVERY-
THING,WITH FRESH AR
AND FASCINATING

LANDSCAPE

A MILLION PLACES
THAT OUR FRIENDS
HAVE SENT US TO
AND THEY™E ALL
BECN WASHOUTS, BUT
THIS SoUNLS SO
ATTRQACTIVE

VIEW. 1 GLT S0
SICK OF SEEWG
THE SAME BRCK
WALL M THE
COURT WERE

'S CITY 1T MAKES YOU

LOOK, OUT OVER THE ENTIRE
SUPERIOR LOOMING OUT OVER

EVERY THIMG 0L MUST
BE SURE 10 SEL \Y

By AHERN THE TINYMITES

WG ON
1S SCEMERY 1 NIVER WANT TO

ORE TOY
FEEL SO [ AND DASH || SEE THE NPS. THIS WOULD BE
QUT THERL || AGREAT DLACE FOR SOMEBODY

LIKE. SANTA CLAUS,WHO GETS A
WiICK OUT OF LooM\Wa TOWN

B

s lo MONS|
RoleH WEA

sHe MoT Ro

- PANCAKE

AT HAM
COFFEE

wTHEES VER' FINE SAILING ! s BOAT

o ? e~ Now WAT Mou HAF For
BREAKFAST, UH Zws FRUIT - OATMEAL ~

(IVERS WeeTH SCRAMBLED EKS

Y o LUCIEA, = [F YoU 'ﬁ
VALUE YoUR LIFE «IF
Vol HAVE ANY AFFECTION
FoR VouR WIFE AMD
TFAMILY I HAVRE « «o
Do NoT eVEM MELNTIOA
-HEe SUBTECT oF FooD
To ME AGAIM, EVER!
~nOH-H= D0 olE
‘I'Hu.li, For_zm aéE s
Ga
CAVTA?E(& F He
HAS ANY HOPES
OF THE SHIP
SINKING !~
“OH- H- DEAR

EUR, w IT EES NaT 0
THER UTSIDE, od Mo !

Thin surely la n han

LL MuUcH DURIMG WIGHT, =

wrem o bard at all,
1 will pot fall
littls  jumps

roar,”

s - giiol SoUuP - cHicke

ang thes ha'l leap
a alght to

- JELLY = MUFFINS -

. LIKE YESTERDAY UH 2
~ves, I

Ay @eT N TEd

{ [\ MINooTS

5 MSIEY e

MERCIH !

preciets 1t much f
take ma"
The hoapper ssem

1y “Clowny's

(

x  sudiden
wnppred an funzy that
L

"I've had mnn!
1 do mot ks th

is

the ground”

ked o Yright

n notieed tha: o
*round

Ly
nd

\p’ﬁtﬂ Beouty kad & nles long trip
npoti tha kopper he eried, “Vipl

Jump me up soms more,

Lt
and meke

Ho Mlster Hopper 410 Just that
Upan the gronmd he'd lle down fat,

poe
Clowsy yellad, "Hey, there, by
to bop up in the air

fine and a0 the Tinies formed in |
Y all shall have & turh st It'

ay ross In ale, It broyght t
aTare
5
rakes me rather dlasy

hiw datight. Ha wis 8p seated

that Wed get bhald of
n no telling what he'll

T
t took the Tisles by aur

pes b
prine v, they rondd hardly @en
Lse what bLeppened Then brave
Cappy eried, “That war & resl mosn
trick

I']] tia that ngly hawk Ton het!
A sutden shock ha's gring th get
Then Coppy grabibed a sinne and hit
' Yied slop. “There,

p of fun, Tlepsa
1t dosan't
to hang on tight
« do estne funny
the oathera

it
-ae
lk=

into the alr.
At last

I would ap-
you would just

ed to think this
i
wld
And a

11 5

Tha bLoppe
the Uitle Lot wa

he quiekly cried
Mf!qﬂ! rd!v 1t
Kindip taks
Apnd down they

The Tinymites
bawk was fying

Then the haw
rahbed the Boge

pdly cried. The
renl wide

ifounded thay ke

(Read the atory, than soior the pieture)

(A egom surptiie comes (n ths nextstory.)
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