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AS HAPPENED
”{'f".}’ LURNHAM'S love life
¢, There are two men
o e heart—ACK WELLS,
oung archlitect, whom she
g ol %ng RED FLYNN, &
VY r, with whom she has wrlt-
[1F*\5e play that made her fa-

‘ + peopla pre - supposs
um::ewnph Red, and wrile
storles, anticlpating Mal-
rringe with him. The un-
Camint notoriety Incanses Jack,
§7'se and Molly quarrel, ‘Then
[§:4 writes her A letter, protesting
he In crazy about her, but
“if never be In & poaltion to ask
e to MATTY Wim. Hls mother ls
jnvalld, and Red has promlsed
g will never marry while she

on 1P of har distressing
motrsy Molly encounters trag-
& when she visits Rita Newtan,
B, toliege clasamate. Rita saya
the doctors have glven her & year

" She asks If Molly will
¥ Itv:"' of her baby when she
e Molly. fearfully upset and

addentd, promises,
A litile later ghe selis for Italy.
Fiest, Molly urged Rita to go with
e, Then ahe Invited her mother,
jt they both dealined.
NOW GO ON WITH THE BTORY
CHAPTER XXVI
wun wal sparkling on thlu
water when the Conte Bian-
o rode the shining sem into
E: of Naplos, Molly stood at
M :Bu?lyhul:ln an erudite littls Eng-
Wakman, who took off his glasses to
mh awhy the malsture
Hii volen  wan tremglcml with
i he murmured,
-imﬁ:?' I’a1' Italla! thou ‘who hast
ift of benuty.'
che whispered—a
1l beenuss she
into verse also. . . .
enviad people who
appropriats bit of
every occasion.
eround

tttle &

wld mot break
Kolly bad always
ot bu?tht Tn
poairy  for almost
e ‘HII: :lm-‘ llir1

" ks declareq.

M odisd somberly and winhed
& conld think of & poetie comeback.
"Foi're kolng to Home, I sup-

Lo "
deed,”  whe mald, And
\'rg:\Lth :1':‘11;-1; adorsa  Venetian

olry!
Hes companion regarded her ston-

?"I stoed In Venles' he proclaimed,
‘mm tha Bridge nf Sighs,

A palace and a prisom om sach
b i

Eiad Florencs,” aha added hastily,
sagrateful Florence!™ he eried,
Tazts sleeps afar,

Heiplo, baried by the np-

shore."
¥ "Tyell,

aliy?" whe exclnimed,
1 doa't know sbout that, but they
uy the water fa almply polsonous,
ol yon have to drink out of the
t there are all sorta of
| And, of course,

knows what  Florentine

2l Asd embroifery! And

W thoss stunning leather things
us tooling. oy

r% the Forgeo

0 Cilte
Tha po travelor fized his eyes
m Nuorn Castls, and his manner
oy na words, "My word!
Another an_ toucist)"
That afternoon Mally vinited Pom-
)!imé lnlterad up and Aown lta
Aceent atreots. She wandsred throngh
of houses 2000 yoars old,
p flowers . in A _ garden
where roses bloomed the day Ve
nriin wiped all Jife nway.
And aka saw there, I:;l'fnl on thalr
fieen, the bodies of Fomana and A
1o alave sanrved,
i lava that fell for
ta on old Pompell
P:-triflad body of n
. Ha looked llke & fox
rr. exeavators found him
Btk donrway of a achool house,
: ipy, for a littla Roman
when the voleano
.'l:!‘.g'nxn.

t day sha went onn An ex-
#r to ths Islund of
i« Roman Emperor
and  sacrificed  his
in—an Egrptian

r within a dreadfis]

t everynne goas In A row.
the  Rlua  Orotto
ngh she were in a
he saw {t, Diarlight
d disappenred.
low earth, in
of blua fire
y ghoatly and mys-
ka tha palaces of
wevan cngt up sparkling
gleemed lka thousands

bending
the
wirens, with
g and diving
¢ ngnin, Bt
vy ttln ehile
nd women borm on

i

;rred Naplea, and
t uring corsl
hatars
she decided there
! Juck walting
Neples early
I

ntared
and

inat It re-
never good

o0 AAEe

that.
e g, €0t wlave affxlr, m
¥a 14 % At the end,

Mtaa wi,. T abe

ating and por

of men In Italy

& AL

th | wrinkled,

through the |

ho wes sliugh- |

@

CNT

EARLY &R

that Venles coald nmot be Vanics
withont romance, offered to go him-
1911', as het Tmle. But Minlly de-
cloed, And, leaving & forwarding
address for Jack's balated mail set
out alone for the wea-girt city of her
dreams

It was Uke mnother falry tals, the
way she stepped Into s gopndoln &t
the station, and the way her gon-
dolier began to sing. By the time
sha reached hear hotel, he had sung
Santa Lucia and Bole Mlo, from be-
gumin: to end. Then ha paddled his
ont into the lobby of the hotel.

It =as a gorgeous hotel Omes it
had been a palace, and about it
elung the remnants of {ta ancient
lary. Right away Molly krew that
snice wes xatn: to measurs up to
all dreams. And next morning, when
she breakfasted in an open dinin
room that flonted over the canal,
whe deter to return on her
honeymoon.

A week later ahe went
Florence. Bursly Lhere would ba n
lotter mow from Jack. If thern
wasn't, she hud better cable after
all. sre wee no telling what
might have happened,

iveryons had written but
Red and Rita, and poor Zip.
Mr. Durbin, to say that thay wera
atlll packing them in. Even her
mother. And ber father, poor dear,
had enclosed a check; wsking her to
hug o “mirprise for mother,

vrely, If Jack had written, she
would bave received it, for none of
her other letters had gone aatray.
He might, of courss, be sick. Thay
had no mutual frlends ln New York.
Thers wra no one to let her know
{f some dreadful thing had happened

Molly was begloning to be home-
slek. Hhe wanted someone she lovad |
to talk to, More than anyone In the
|world she wantsd Jack. And—after
Jack—she would llke very much, |
she decided, to talk te Rad An
then to Rita. And she was anxlous,
ton, to s=a her father., Then she
bhogan thinking nbout her mother.
Their relatlons had been strained,
but i anything should happen while
she wna away, she would =
she declded

Bhe unpacked her bags, and hung
up her eclothes lstleasly. They were
And hear prettiest dress,
tha lovaly blus ome, was [aded al-
most colorlees by the Italian sun.
Thers wers her colored falt hate—
wracks, all of them. And her shoes,
scuffed out at the toes. Dunsty
streets, and miles and miles of mu-
seums! And she'd give anything in
the world for &8 good cup of cories.
She hadn't had a taste of decent
coffes nlnes she could
And bacon and eggs. Oh, how she'd
love some bacon and eggwe.

“Good lord," she fretted, “T won-
dar “:'.” they ean't learn to ocook

on to |

Jack.
And

remember.

bacon,
- - L ]
All travelera got to feeling that
way, It's n feellng that ususlly sets

In on ralpy daye. Or when there
hagn't been nn;&vmll trom homa for
an long time. hen ths sun comes
out, or the mall arrives, it usually
posxes; But when it persiata, despite
sunghing nnd letters, the only thing
to do in to pack up, and go home,

Molly's money wns beginning to
disappenr. Befors, abe had alwars
| stopped at hotels, But In Florence,
| fn order to economize, nhe had gone
to a pension, which In rathar like a
boarding houss in Amerien. Omlr
most penslons are nicer than most |
| bsarding houses. And Pension White,
on tha river Arno in Florence, hap-
| pens to be run by one of the nicest
| women anywheare,

Molly was beginning te ery, when|
Signorinn Henvenotl ocked at her
|door. Parhaps she had guessed that |
| Molly was travelworn and tired, and
dinlp;mimed because thers was no
mnil,

| "Wonldn't you lke te l:a[in“ gat-
tng ncqualnted with Florence?" sha

|nuked. “There {s time befors .¢-

:{m:mr to atroll down  to P-nte
Tocchin, |t you care to.
| Molly looked blank,

“Ponte Verchlo,” Hignorion has-

| tened to explain, ‘“Is the little old
| bridgs that cromses the Arno. You'll
know the minuts you sea lt, becansa
| T'm surs you munst have seen hun-
| dredls of pletures of {t. Artiats have
been painting Ponte Veechlo for n
thousand years, 1 It's whera
all the Jewelry are tucked
nwny. Many of them are on the|
vary wpots whera goldamithe nold |
trinksts to ?;w Medicl" |
|  Molly wiped her ryes

| *“I'vw hr:n huving n dreadfal fit
of blues,”" she confrased. “Bot shop-
ping always hraces me op. Thanok
| ¥ou wo much, Hignorioa"
| "Il buy Jaek a ring,” she wan
thinking, “to make np for the little
dlnmnnﬁ that he gave ma. Marbs [
ean find an antique in ons of those
ald shopa

It wl:u almast ton good tn he
trus. She ventured ioto a stall that
wns amally and dowmn-at-the hesl
And thers uat an ancient silveramith,
wtiexing robien In the eyes of & ail-
ver monster, on a sllver ring!

The nld man spoke on Foglish, hat
he ecalled n school boy apprentice in,
who wan studring the laogusge.
And tha boy sald that the ring was
n copy of ons worn by Lucrezin
Borgla, who aecreted n poison pow-
idar in the hend of the monster. He
showed Molly the secrat spring that
opened the ereature's head, and there
™ES A ‘]‘v!l“l' to hide polesn enoogn
to murder & tirenome lover any day.

“T mappose,' bazardad Molly l_!:f\ubt
fully, “that It costs a fortune

The apprantice conferred with the

ess,
shopa

mAster. =
“Panty-flve  dollars, he

wand  hagd-wrought Bignorioa, br
the finest smith in Florenmee. An«l
eres of tha monster are ol

the

| take 1" abe declared, fear-

mistake
fore &he

far
returned 1«

shoppets
“ensinn
far

o G'i,{lﬁLE'ORPHAN ANNIE
INING. _
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The Anvil Chorus .

T gE——

[\Kmu- THERE

NownG  Joww

( MES_ | HAVE ALWNS Abmuep
MR BLUMDER ST MUCH - BUT

'S A SCAPE.

GRPCE, F EVER THERE
L WAS oweE -

NES,
WAS

b, =

[ \ND-E_'EL\;- BN SAM W

A woubE‘#t’Fu\. so‘tv -
HUMPH - KALLING PEOPLE -
IMAGINE AIVING WM AL
[\'HOSE MEDRALS FOR THAT =

AX \EAST WT YOESNT
WEAR THEM -

/ ONE HEARS SUcCH TERMIME
THAMGS ABOMYT HWIM= HE
STEME TU 8E ' ONE
SCRAPE AFTER ANOTHE®R -
| CALL \'T SCANDALOLS -

HIS FATHER HAS NO
Cor-\as*rvw\. OVER Wit = AND \
THE WORST OF 'T \S NMOunNG

JOHM DOESW T EVNER SEEJ

To BE ASramMED OF
HWIMSELF 1M THE LEAST -

Ca

[ 0D BRATHERSH\TES Y
Bar L SURE, HE'S FuLL 0 T’

OLD NACW = THIS TowmN
NEEDS MORE LAKE HIM-
MNORODY BVER HEARD OF WiM

HURTING ANBODY, BUT HE'S

L ALWAMS DOVN' SOMETHIN TO

;@.&sﬁmem‘h BUT THATS
A \'T GOES- FoLksS

REMEMETR ONE MISTAKE AN

MAP pBOVT VT FOREVER, BU

e

By HAROGLD GRAY

FORGET A THOLSAND GO0D
THINGS MURVE DONE -

o

Bag U A Por 08 Capprgts #2

ply dle, |

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES

R ——

'MOM'N POP

OUR

So Absent-Minded

—

ELL,1F | KEEP o TReVEUN' LIKE 'VE BEEN DoV I'LL. (S0 THEY EAT cANDLES UP

BE UP WITH THE ESKIMOS SOOM — GUESS {'LL CAMP oUT

HERE FER TTH' MIicHT -

&N TURM IN =

NORTH , HUH? WELL, 1'LL
JUST PRACTICE UP A BIT ~
THEM {'LL READ A WHILE,

(BN GosH, | DOWNED THE
WHOLE THING - KIND®,
TASTELESS BUT MESRE
\ILL GET used To ‘&t

Ty

By SMALL

WELL, KIN “a BEaT THST

READ NOW — | &TE M LIGHT)

| caNT

-1
-

All Jim's Fault

HANG \T-1 NEVER DATE TH'GUEEN ANN-

MORE BUT WHAT THAT BABY Hoce TR’

ACT —1 HAVENT ARMTHMNG AGANST TR
wm‘;ma'- BEBBY

TH' LTTTLE YELPER
OLGHTTA BE ASLEEP
BY NOW—6LESSTIL
CALL LP TH THRWL.
AND SEE WHAT TM' | §

1 LOCKED THE MNDOW?:'

L WNOW, AND PULLED
THE BLINDS, THEN 1
WEMNT TO THE DLSK AMD
WROTE A NOTE TO THE
HMILK™MAN TO STOP THE
LK, LET'S SEE,
THEM—

wWELL, THin!
TUINK OF EXACTLY
WHAT YOU TAD
BLFORE “wOU
LEFT THE WOUSE

A CAMPING

—

~IF 1 TURNED [T OFF 1T WAS
AFTER 1 CALLED MRS.TVTE

AND ASHED WLR TO ThWE CARE
OF OUR MAIL-THEN 1—-NO SiT, E

1 DIDN'T TURN |T OFF,

DEAR! NOW IT'LL BE RUNNING
ALL THE TIME wWE'RE GONE

AMD THERT \SHN'T A
THING (N AT

e A VA bl s

BOARDING HOUSE

—
—_—
——— )

A"

WELL,LET
VT RUN AND

—

1 COULD FORGET.AT
BUT 't 50 PROVOKED
AT M SELF, L WAD 1T
OM MY LIST OF
THINGS TO DO. OH,
WELL, THERE'S WO
UsSE FRETTING OVER
T BUT THE MORE
L THINK ABOUT 1T=SAY,
1 BELIEVE L TURNED
THAT THING OFF
AFTER ALL

GABBING. >
THA! tCt.%O!
THE BILLS, 30

WILL YOU TP
PR

WELL, 1F 1 JUST Kuew
FOR SURE WHETHER 1
LEEY \T TURNED ON OR
OFF,ONE OR TWE OTHER,
1 COULD GO YO SLEEP

h

THAT INFER
CE CHEST

BACK AND TRYING TO
RECALL EXACTLY WHAT 1
\D BLFORE WE LEFT AND
THINKING WHAT 1 COULLD
HRNE BOUGHT WITH TRE MONEY
THAT THING WILL EMT UP

HAL
LSS

By AHERN 'THE TINYMITES

WY w Vol 0UGHTA BE T’
HeppiEST auY IM TH' STATE,
WiH YouRr WIFE AWAY ol
A VAcATION s T WiSH
MY Frowd WelLD Go
SOMEPLACE FoR ~TWo
WEEKS ol A VISIT aen
VYEH waeTH" oAlLY
REST AN CoMTENT-
MENT 1 HAD WAS
MINE VEARS AgGo

o

L]

(L0 L T

v BUT, HANG [T, AVERY w. vy
WIFE'S ABSEANCE HAS GRrowa

ol oF PReoPoRTIoN oF A

REASOMABLE
“~EGAD -~ SHE

M INTo DESERTION , BY Tove!

wane DRAT IT

o

VACATION —n
HAS -TURMED

w ] HAVE A

MIND Ta PINoRceE HER ol
e commorl® GroulDs
OF DESERTION !~

99 (VorcE

MATOR, !

———— —

- ‘-’“'AM. Fae

HER For o 1
DESERTION

AND
NoM - SUPPORT,

—

SN, goodness, what a  fall  we

took,” cried (Mlowny. Then ha
added, “Lack! 'The avintor's atlll in
the nir. 1 winh he'd coms down here.
e snvdi] o yob,  Hay, he lx prand
T4 rather 1k to shake his hand
Wi e adbine o voaniugh Wgnin Iet's
ali wive him o choer,'

The bunch then Jumped up o thelr
feet and watched the plans do guosr
stints neat, It seemed the aviator
wan & flger of muech worth, He'd
spin wlong to left and right, and rise
up most out of sight. In Just about
(] u.r»rno-':.l ke wan back down near

the ear
* erled Beoouty,

b,

with &

whoop. guess he's going to loop-
the-loop, His plans is wlmost up-side-
down, He has & heap of nervae,

think 1'd like to ride with him, Jum
wateh him dive and watch him skim.
It seema thut he will fall each time
he doss & sudden sworve

“T'was thrilling as a clood he'd akirt.
They wutched untl] thelr small necks
hurt.  “'I oan't stand thin" sald
Coppy,  "Guess I'll Ue flat on the
ground, Then 1 can Jook stralght up
with esse, What fanny things a
fellow seen® The athers folned him
ns ha flopped and startad gasing
“rounsd

In ‘bour an konr the plane awooped
tow and Reauty ja and shouted,
Oh! T think b going o com#a
rlght down, At lesst It loaks that
way." And, surs snough, the metor
stopiped mnd to the earth the plana
then dropped. It made a perrfect
landing sr.'[I ths Tiaies yelled, “Hur-

O)f eayrse they all began to run,
*““Twill be hu{m of Gin

his dandy fiyer. Look, he's
out and the The fiyer
walked across the 'rmmd and all tha
en  gnthered ‘round,  He maid

llo thare, little folks" ued started

G}.ﬂ;:hl Lasnda

FE U, B AT OFF.
2 M B I sLRCL

®
(Read the Story, Then Celor the Plature)

(The Tinymites taks a plane ridein the pest story.)
(Copyrighl 1929, NEA Service. Incd
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