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uOLLY' BURNHAM'8 lov. life
eeeat. There re two men

ha.rt-JA- CK WELLS,
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that Venice could not be Venice
without romance, offered to go him-
self, aa hex guide. Bat Molly de-
clined. And, leaving a forwarding
addreas for Jack's belated malL set
out alone for the ses-gi- rt dry of her
dreams. V AI VUTrvO TUw SA THvN'o'S --HUH MS TONE -

" arohiteot, whom ahe
'PmS. nd RED FLYNN, a

"'J. wit whom .he he. writ-"- f'

i.v th.t made her fa- -
It wa Uke another fairy tale, the

way sue stepped into a gondola at
the atatlon, and the way her gon-
dolier began to sing. By the tune
she reached her hotel, be had sung
Santa Lucia and Sole Mlo. from be

m m r

'"ULsnaoer peopleS with Red. "d writ.
ginning to end. Then he paddled hit
boat into the lobby of the hotel.

It was a gorgeoua hotel. Once It"Jun with him. The urw
'P.V.. -- ntorletv Ineen... Jaok, had been a nalace. and about It

fSh. "d Moly lurrel' T.hen
Swflt.. her a letter, protesting

clung the remnants of it ancient
glory. Right away Molly knew that
Venice wai
all dreams. And next morning, when
she breakfasted In an open dining
room that floated over the canal,
she determined to return on her By SMALLSALESMAN SAM So Absent-Minde- d

T. h. I. erary about her, But

ft be In a petition to ask
t iwrry him. HI. mother I.

iM. nd Red haa promlaed
:SS5 vr marry whlle 'he

top of her d1trelnfl
Molly encounter trao-th- .

vlilto Rita Newton,
W""'n ,.- -. Rita ay

honeymoon.
A week later she went on to

Wu-,i.- v Keep om TXftMeuu' uk.& I've. OEtu ooim', I'll.
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M
--to eetvr TVHS? ( cam't "

VREPip NOVO 1
Florence, surely there would be a
letter now from Jack.. If there OS UP wrw TWe CSKIrAOS SOOM - G06SS 'LL CAMP OUT

&i Ctosh, Oowmco TVe
VIWOLR TMlMC- V- KlMOft
TrXSTfeLCSS, BUT rAfc&ee.
I'LL GET oseo Tb 'ef- -

wasn't, she bad better cable after
all. There was no telling what

so THev efvr cftMPLes up
WORTH , cKJH? WELL., t 'LU
tJbST PRFVCTlCe UP Pi BIT
--WtM I'LL RCftD ft WHILt,

fW TURN I- M-

HERS Frii. W WICrvA- T-

might have happened.
everyone naa written oat jack.

Red and Rita, and tioor ZId. And
Mr. Durbin, to say that they were
still packing them in. Even her
mother. And her father, poor dear.
had encloaed a check, asking her to
boy a surprise for mother.

urely. if Jack had written, ahe
would have received it, for none of

factors have given her a year
She If Molly will

Sk are of her baby when .he
Molly, fearfully upaet and

uddened, promise.
i little Ister he selle for Italy,

Molly urged Rita to go with
2fThen .h. invited her mother.

both declined.
Sw GO ON WITH THE STORY

sparkling on n
TuTwben the Conte B

the sea Into
Kr Naples. Molfy stood att Sbe Id. an erudite little Eng.
1, who took off hia glasses to

her other letters had gone astrsy.
He might, of course, be sick. They
had no mutual trlenda In rew lork.
There was no one to let her know
if some dreadful thing had happened.

Molly was beginning to be home
sick. She wanted someone she lov.d
to talk to. More than anyone In the
world she wanted Jack. And after
Jack she would like very much,
she decided, to talk to Red. Andma mui"i.."m. -- i r tremulous
then to Rita. And she was anxious,

with

bastmotion, as ,h ,m1or??''red' too. to see her father. Then shedHiT II UHJUt mw
began thinking about her mother.
Their relations had been strained,
but if anything should happen while
sne was away, sne would simply die,
she decided.

Bhe unDacked her ban! and hnng By MARTIN

II, fatal lift of beauty.
It's heavenly!" the whispered

nttla apologetically, because she
also. . . .

OTld not break Into Terse
Molly had always envied people who

aa breathe an appropriate bit of
mtn for almost every occasion.

It fills the air around with
sunt?,'" ha declared. ....

She nodded somberly and Waned
it could think of a poetic comeback,

fou're going to Rome, I sap- -

All Jim's FaultBOOTS AND HER BUDDIESup her clothes listlessly. They were
wrinkled. Ana ner prettiest aress,
the lovely blue one, was fsded al-

most colorless bv the Italian sun.
There were her colored felt hats
wrecks, all of them. And her shoes. MOVIE BtK WtVNT TWSt ABtV HOG Trt'
aruffed out at the toes. Dusty Aa- -1 HAWtn'T ArMW6 rWWST TH'
streets, and miles and miles or mu-
seums! And she'd give anything in
the world for a good cup of cotfee.
She hadn't bad a taste of decent
coffee since she could remember.
And bacon and eggs. Oh, how she'd
love some bacon and eEKS,

"Good lord," she fretted, "I
why they can't learn to cook

bacon.'

All travelers get to feeling that
way. It'a a feeling that usually sets
in on rainv davs. Or when there

"lei, mUBCU, uv w
Venice I simply adore Venetian
jflrelry!"

Her companion regarded her ston--

'i stood tn Venice, he proclaimed,
to tha Bridge of Sighs,

1 palace and a prison on wen
und.' ..."
"And Florence.' she added hastily.

"Tarrateful Florence!" he cried,
'

Dante sleeps afar,
Ifta Sdplo, buried by the . op--

braldlng shore.'. . ."
"Really?" Bhe exclaimed. "Well,

I don't know about that, but they
U7 the water is simply poisonous,
ind you have to drink out of the
riier. But there are ell sort of
darling little shops. And, of course,
nirjone knows what Florentine
Jewelry lsl And embroidery! And
ill thoae stunning leather things
with the gorgeous tooling. . . ."

hasn't been any mafl from home for
a long time, when the sun comes
out, or the mall arrives, it usually
mixM. But when it persists, despite
sunshine and letters, the only thing
to do is to pack up, and go home.

Molly's money was beginning to
disappear. Before, she had always "L1

1

.je
j

stopped at Hotels, nut in riorenco,
In order to economize, she had gone
I a nenelmv which is rather like B

t: Toe' poetic traveler fixed his eyes boarding house in America. Only
moat penalons are nicer than most
boarding houses. And Pension White,
on the river Arno in Florence, hsp-pe-

to be run by one of the nicest
women anywhere.

Ta hertnntnf to FTT. when
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os uovo Castle, and his manner
Kid. as plainly ss words, "My word!
Another American tourist!"

, That afternoon Molly visited Pom-fe-

and loitered up and down Its
udent streets. She wandered through
tit niuii of houses 2000 years old,
ltd picked flowers in a garden
skew roies bloomed the day

wiped all life away.
and she saw there, lying on their

the bodiea of Romans and a
wpo slave, preserved, through the
Mtnriei, by the lava that fell for
Jwi and nights on old Pompeii.
Ttire was the petrified body of a
little dog too. He looked like a fox
terrier. The excavators found him
!l the doorwsy of a acbool house,
iltinr, perhaps, for a little Roman

soy who perished when the volcano
irapted so long, long ago.

The next day ahe went on an
steamer to the Island of

upri, where the Roman Emperor
Tlberlna lived, and sacrificed his
ivorite to the sun en Egyptian

wy named Hypatoa, who was alaugh-tere- d

on sn altar within a dreadful
art.

At Capri everyone goes In a row- -

Slgnorina JJenvenuti knocked at her
door. Perhaps she had guessed that
Molly was travelworn and tired, and

disappointed because there waa no

"""Wouldn't yon Uke to begin get-

ting acquainted with Florence?" shs
asked. "There Is time before .

to stroll down to
Vecchlo, if you care to."

Molly looked blank.
Tonte Vecchlo," Blgnorina has-

tened to explain, "Is the little old

bridge that crosses the Arno. Ton 11

know the minute you see It, beesnse
I'm sore you mast have seen hun-

dreds of pictures of It. Artists hsve
been painting Ponte Vecchlo for a
thousand years, I guess. Its where
all the jewelry shops are tucked
away. Many of them are on the

UiE FRETTING OVEB V V
VT BUT THE r1vlE XyymssjggBaI THNV 'V, A.v(SSgtg1 BELIEVE V TURNED ll sSsfiSsiff
THM THING OFFJ sjp

BACK AND TRYINO, TO
.BtCKLL tXACTLV WHAT t
"DVD BEFORE. NC V.WI VrD

THINKING MHe1 T. COULO
r

HKME BCAXiHT WTTH TWC rAOWCV
1HM TVIIHG VNtt--

U Ua Or

MILK. LETS SEE.
THEN

a
very spots wnere goinsnuiue .u

trinkets to the Medici."
Molly wiped her eyes.
"I've been having a dreadml nt

of blues," she confessed. "Bnt shop-

ping always brsces menp. Thank
you so much, Blgnorins.

"I'll buy Jack a ring," she was
thinking, "to make np for the little
diamond that be gave me. Maybe I

J. -- J ... In Ana of thOSe

,Mwy felt as thongh she were in a
!' ,Bie wnen ane saw it. nayllgmTO the upper world had disappeared.

M she was in the hollow eerth, In
be midst of a twilight of bine fire,

walls were of a ghostly and mva- - By KNICKBy AHERN THE TINYMITESt, g to b, OUR BOARDING HOUSEwriens bine, like the palsces of
J..es. Th, waves cast up spsrklingthat glesmed like thousands

true, wne venrarea imw
was smelly and
And there sat an ancient silversmith.Jewel,.

uivIV VoA oasrftX Be-t- rl'

soodnesa. what a fall weBitt',rtA'Vlfi rr,AveRV mV

wife's ABseJcrS Mas srowaI
Cli--f OF TROPORrT"Ori OF" A

took." cried Clowny. Then b

s 1added, "tank! The aviator's still In

the air. I wish he'd come down here.UI-r-
H VOUR UllFE AWAV oni

A VACAtiOeJ - I WlSri rtASOfvUBL VACATIOeJ lie sev'l on- - lives. Say. he Is grand.
Fd rather Uke te shake hia hand.
tl I,,! ro. ill's i',uie ,'limigil again let'sMV TROtdci WOULD GO -- egap sHe .Mas --ruReiej

Aio the old bnstraan. bendingrvss his nars. whispered that the
.1'",,,''"' fl, of sirens, with
f. ,f laughing and divingtie wares, and rising again. But

ormld be seen only by little
Dlen lnl' women born on

Molfy 0fl x,pi, ,Dd tllyed
3r f"r,uiht, buying coral and

, jnd eating blue lobsters.
; ."at time she decided there

he a letter from Jack waitingRome. , let Ntpl Mriy
W r":!1! and arrived in Rome for

' ,hre was no letter
i.,.Jrr'n him- nd. thoogh she

: J

$ok.PlAc Tor 1W0 sli give him a rh:er."IT iMTb PESERTloU T SbVE
prat it T MAvye AweeKS 01 a visit

yErJ. (U' oaJlV MIaJp --To pivorce: Mer oJ
re-s- t m coAtrfSii- T- --THE COMMOfJ GROUJPS"

eeA--f I Map was
T"a t i.i.

v of peseu-Ho-- U

v Ar ltlrrAllele vbaus agonine,in Ji'"l:,ht 'ending aJ I' sgslnst it,
1 herself that it i. never i

sticking rnbles In tne eyes nt a
monster, on a silver ring!

The old man spoke no English, bnt
he called a school boy spprentlce la
who wsa atudying the language.
And the boy said that the ring wss
a copy of one worn by Lucreiia
Borgia, who secreted a poison now.

dor in the head of the monster. He
showed Molly the secret spring that
opened the creature's head, and there
wss a place to bide poison enough
to murder a tiresome lover sny day.

"I suppose," hsiarded Molly doabt-full-

"that It coata a fortune.
The apprentice conferred with tha

master.
Twenty-fir- e dollars." he said,

"and Signorlna, by
the finest smith in Florence. And
the eyes of the monster are of
rubles."

"111 take It, she declared, fear-
ful lest the apprentice had made a

mistake, and would correct It be-

fore shs could sctjuire possession.
It wss not until she bought, in the

msrketplsce, rsffia handbags for 29
cents the kind thst sell in the
smart abops at home for So that
she felt quite sure Florence was a
wonderful place for shoppers.

Hsppily sbe returned to Tension
White, with the precious ring for
Jeck and amethyst earrings for Rita.

Signnrina herself drew back the
big bolt on the door, and admitted
Mollv gayly.

"The mail has come, sbe declared,
"and also a cablegram."

i mmtm aich a lot to cable from

V Tin n--n A S.T
riOSPI-TA- L'

K ' ,:r' to "'en, too eager.
"VL .'""-te- d dismally that In

iir.r. ub nf a love affair, man is
i?.'r- Blt-- the end, it is

.JOT'.

wftman.

The bunch then Jumped np to their
feet and watched the plane do queer
stunts nest. 'It seemed the aviator
was a flyer of much worth. He'd
spin along to left and right-- and riss
up most out of sight. In iuet about
s moment he was back down near
the earth.

"Oh, cried Bcouty, with a
whoop. "I guess he's going to

His plsne Is slmost
lie has a heap of nerve. I

think I'd like to ride with him. Just
wstch blm dive and watch him skim.
It seems thst he will fsll each Unae
he does a sudden swerve."

'Twss thrilling ss a cloud he'd skirt.
They watched until their small necks
hurt "I can't stand this," said
Coppy. "Ouess I'll He flat on the
ground. Then I can look straight up
with esse. What funny things a
fellow sees. The others Joined him
ss he flopped and started gazing
'round.

In 'bout an honr the plane swooped
low and Kcouty jumped and shouted,
"Oh! I think ne'e going to come
light dosrn. At lesst It looks thst
way." And, sure enougb, the motor
stopped end to the esrtb the plane
then dropped. It made a perfect
landing and the Tiniea yelled, "Hur-
ray "'

Of course they all begsn tn run.
Kaid Carpy, "Twill be heaps of Am
tA meet this dsndr flrer. Iok. he's

t-- Tr' "men. -
lt"iUi m"n ' pursuing. It
tshu a vureuit. But. when the
Wrr".,,r? 1Jrnd. and the woman
tn'": humiliating and aor- -

tsV r,fnt7 of mm In Italy
er; v ,, h"r- - Th'r manners

te . '"""-''i- s. and they Oj.ntrived
rTes'I?-1-

" """"ns in irre-"- j
'"'hion. There was one

4tV,V.t, ecure4 an intro- -
V- . " r'''.sh the embassT.

hu " rather thrilled. Ther beaitiful blue uniform,
ls".,'0!f br'd. nd a daeh- - states to Itsly tnst a caoie is

nrfne Tinmrnn anttr.,e S rather fearSOmS tOir.g.5,--'-
-, tat

pesnionate eye, Molly took it nervously, and tore itHa

S a
;

'f was delightful, and he open.
revie ior, ike a man "I hone It Is gcod tidings,

e;e to do. marked Bignorina Benvenuti.

t'r they had Phe was sorting the letters of 9'T
'r e n.hasaiiors. the duke. ruesta. and placing them on a table,
t r.!.,e wa, I.r,reuio, sug- - And her bsc0 ss she spoke, wss
' se the Oloeetim in towsrd Molly. She turned when she
f'--' And there, under the felt a little fluttering bend on her

rnre An ,. . u ...

out snd there he stsnds " The flyer
wallreH ecrnas tha around end all thi(Vq-rci-

s

w., I 1.1 - iiAvri 1 . f Tlnies gathered "rmnd. He asld.
"Hello there little folks," and starte
shaking handa.:va ,f (Read the Story, Than Color tb Ploturt)

" ii;t to take MoKr in hia Moiir's arms were otrtstretcherf; ra t.n ehekins. Before Pimorina Ben- -

(The Tinymltea Uke t plsne ridetn the next story.)

(Copynrht. t'zt, NBA S.relce, lncisuppobttJ
l .v 'renuti cnuld catch her, ahe had

eos!drl Mo'lv de- -' fallen. The cabie wss in her hard
te't;. ' ' Venire. Kvefvbodr . Fir the first time in fcer life
fcXa..:. fc " A" to arrive bv Moiiy hsd fsinred

AU u.duke, decaricg I (T Be Contlaued)
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