“By ELEANOR
| HAS HAPPENED
QT:..SY BURNHAM, In the
) of 2 turbulent career, goes
0 ltaly. Her adventures

and exclting. From
she travels to Reme, and

g Venice.

- neg
e "’.Eu etheart, JACK

" a fascinating ring from
old allver gmith on Ponte Vec-
" Returning, happlly, to the
gl whers she 18 staying, she
Sives & cable. Tearing It open
fearfully, Moily falls at the
of SIGNNORINA BENVE.
i mistress of the pension,
't first time In her life, she
e d,

'hh‘“c.‘i WiTH THE STORY
MHAPTER XXV
ERVANTS cume running whan
D) stgmorins Banvenut! ealled. Bly-
chafed Molly's cold hands,
prensad brandy hetwaen her
sod, when she could not be
4 (hay ocarried her to =
s In the lying room; and the
Bacarge went an his bicyele for

1 8igacrine

2] Banvaput! e
4 the cable that had flut-
Iy'a stiff fingers.

SRITA DEA

BTED UL?’J

mea THA TYOU BE NOTIFIED
EDIATELY. BOB."

Yolly etirrad, and her evellds

[}

" hn'a great sorrow  for you,

Siporiea” murmured the mis-
beas of the pension. *T have read
enr measigs, dand weep my

rlal"
Nolly stared with unseeing

fhe conclerge had returned with
s doctor. And tha murmur of
dons volces penetrated her con-
ness  She reased herself on
v slbow. Evaerything was clear
sw. Sha remembered the cebla
Bisd reslized she had fainted.

Ay beat friend Is dend,” she sald,
e 1 mast go home immediately,
s take care of her baby, I, I hops
didn't frightsn you. It was &
adfi] shock.”

Bignorins  npdded understandingly,
‘ir:lu.- =mre. she murmured. A
baadfnl shock, 1 shed tears mysell.”
Bha wiped her exes.

“The. bambino ?" she anked. 'Tou
M ba mamn to the lttle bambine 7"
*1 promised my friend," exclaimed
Mally, “thut if she died, I would take
Iher Jirtls girl. She was {1l then. But
wever renlized the epd wos mo
saer, Sha did not seem very slek.
prrsr dreamed . . " Mollr's voice
ek

.
*Enmetimes {t iz batter™ conanled
th older woman, "God knows best.
Mir He hute merey on har poul”
Molly opdded through her tears,
ta wouldn't have wanted
ad Y2 M T know that.”
& contant, mayhe, to dis,
she knew you would be mamn
t the little hambine," declared Sig-
werine. “And npow if you will have
1 flass of my :\-inr lyd

-

Molly drank it grnlefu‘!'lf‘

"l feel better already,” she de-
“T'm sorrr 1 wos wenk and
tinat Lave frightensd you.
Do yon know, Signoripa, when thera
I h boat for the Statew?”

Eimorion did not Wnow, bot ween
Be conclergn was husy with asiling
bty apd steamship traecta, The Conie

' ling. from Naplen on
Fin wawild nrrange imme-
tely for revarvatinm. Blg-
::gilni witk to send & eable?
olly dir i n message of mym-
My to BiY, It wan good to have
uwmeane do  her Ihiukfn for her.

Beb's trawer wan  dellvered the
mit dav—the day of Rita's faneral,
Whterer  Ritn  desired, ha  said,
#ould be done, Mally was very

He wanld most her In New
- #nil they should talk thingn
Thank (s ha nadded, lttla
ton voung for grisving.

¢d too, Boh had teld him
Unew af Ritas death, and
had offered to take the

&
Kby, He ssnt hia sympathr, and
eamerdid har for her generonity.
t thers witg not a word of love,
Mr kope exproseed that he might
M8 her in New York, When Mally

™4 St ahe neacrieally decided to
‘E'i. = ig to Red Flyan
4 wanderful about
fancled that, batween

stis vanld rend n great
trpreaniopa But the

solves werm chatty and
v should cammerecinlize
# ndiieed, Another play,

haok

Marhe she
rien. Bhe wan
of Rrosdwnar
Tha red-Lalred

pend £7
ey 1d

ting ant of rour hand

' wroate Red, “hat
{ women.
you gat ‘em—and
lncl af suekers, Can’

er order of Orime.
 on the side? And

hot, dear.' Het and
malis "am Jova ft1"
from Red wan

1. He had posd
tencs upon hold
#n sha had them

mis
PA' » uBa srould B’ for
{l_:'-. that. she would
M 'vAr again

ool meitten, nrging

Inhine Darrowa”

- ned hit of the
v g to take &
ost apything Molly

& b AR
bo knows her
any love-amons-
! How

M x
Pacle g
Mg
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ta Florence, and |

on Another play. |

irn r'car!_v-r‘,o i :
- fie & 3

appeared

EARLY 824,

must balieve him murdered Frves
the defendants, and his swestheart,
must helieve him murdered

The plot should revolve about the
love of mother and daughter—ench
(l;:;gy tn‘ vlf-lhe-rt Iil’aﬁ tomnara hbe

r—each believing the other gu
of murder. Ui

A fréshman in college bad falien
in lore with & man wfmm her par-
ents considerod unworthy, Learning
of the romance, her father had gome
to the boy.

There was n stormy wession, dur-
ing which the youth declarsd that
the girl was porsuing him, that she
hnd thrown herself nt his head, and

that whatever happened was her own
fault,

The next day the mother of the

rl bought a revolver. Twa days
ater the boy's body was found. He
had gone to m grove, presumably to
keeap n tryst with the girl are
was n bullet through his head, anod,
|besids bis body, was the revalver
| purchased by the girl'n mother,

Both parents were subsequently
arrested, and tried  for murder.
There was a tromendous furore, with
tha pross soreaming for econviction,

Mally's srmpathies were with the
parents, She saw them as iwo
wretthed  oreptopss,  with  hearts
broken and minds crased, condemned
to witness tha ipevitable disgrace and
misery of their cherishad child,

But the press saw only two unre-
lenting, misunderatanding parents, de-
termined to sacrifice love's youn
dream on the nitar of their selfls
ambition for their child Two flends
with no conception of the idrll of
romance.

Molly knaw hetter. The man was
&n utteriy unmoral person. Apd the
girl & susceptible and willing crea-
mre, Bhe could quite understand
how the agonized mother had been
tormented beyond reason.
case. Eventuslly the mother was

It wam, of course, a sansational
eﬂmznmeri to an msylum, and the
father to prinon, convieted of "knowl-
edge before uc.l uf-ter‘ the crime.”

Molly decided to Introdacs her
play with a courtroom scene. The
eourtronm action In “The Danth of
Delphine Darrows” had been an out-
standing success, It mighe be well to
pattarn & bit on that.

8he could open with the joint trial
of the parents. And, in the witness
bax, shn would place the girl, griev-
ing for the death of her swestheart,
ready ta give testlmony agalsst ber
mother.

A suave prosscuting attorney wenld
sk his dimning questions quistly.
Buddsnly the girl would shatter the
broathless quist of the courtroom.

Thumping her chest with ber
ul:'henfhnd filllii. she would ery, “1 did
{2 o e CRRY) ¢ o

And  then—the dramatic wscene
formed itself In Molly's mind—the
mother, in the prisoner's cage, would
rise to her féer; And sha would turn
to the jury, and implore them:

“Dion’t believa her! It's not the
trith. Bhe's Iying. It was I, her
mother!"

That, Molly decided, was as good
ns anything in Delphine Darrows,
The eurtain would coma down on the
mother's denial, That would get the

isx off on n pote of mystery. The

ollowing acts would have to be
worked up. The ides had great pos-
sibliitien. She was surs of that

Greeter aven than “The Death of
I.!a!inhlne Darrows.”

Molly worked everr day, aod half
the nights, It was nulil by keeping
terrifically busy, that she could for-
Iget tha {mm!in; tragedy of Rita's

sith. Only by becoming physically
|and menta { exhauated, could she
nleep at all. Utterly weary, ahe

|would throw herself across her bed
at two or thrae o'clock in the mora-
ing. At daylight, the deck hands,
wgou they came to swab ths decks
would waken her. Then she woald
ket to work agnin, To keep her mind
active, she drank a great quantity of
black eoffes.

| _When the Conte Grande reached
Naw York, the new play waws fin-
{shed. And Mally wis an  utter
wrack. She had lost 10 pounds in ma
many days, and looked 10 rears older,
But thn play, neatly typed, Iar In
| her traveling cmae. She wopld sspd
it, br messenger, from the pier to
Mr. Durbin. He eoald get 1o touch
with her Ilter,. in. B:;nnn.

fted, exercising the privileges of
the prass, hoarded the steamer with
the doctors st quarantine. He had
heard, in the peculitr fashion of
newspaper men, of Fita’s death, and
had enilad on Hah, to express his
srmpathy. From Bob he learned of
Molls's promise to care for Mlitle
Ritn, nod learped also that Malls
was retiurning on the Conte Grande

He greeted her in characteristic
fashion

“Womean

what you besn doing to
yoursslf? You Yook lke hell”

o & " - t'n the way T feel’ she told
cdl] the tricks IhimTh"'W||n'| . dresdsl about
Rital"
“Tough," he sympathlzed. “Awful
tongh, What's this 1 bear abaut you
takicg the k|47

#1 promised Rita sha explained
I M1 saw her. Awful cate kid You

didn't agree to take on the rest of

the famlle. did e ¥
Molly wmilsd fantly
“Hoh "' sha asked
How (s he, Red?"
“Bearing up.” drawled Red “Bear-
ing up pretty well, | should say
He's got a frowsy litt damea to
kaep him companry.
P
"Bara thing,” he
“Lv-__-;‘ eare of the Kkid
stall
“Whr

Pocr Beh!

nalated “Bhe's.
kid. That's the

that's sutragesus
“It's rotten,” be affirmied
The big boat dneked Befora

Red
finlahed with his storr. He ha .

cured courtssy of the port for Molly.
and

the botker of customs was ex-
ed
sy wars standing togethe
r weetne o affiz b

B marent .
arnd Red's arsy was about ber
deen
‘Tank!™
Bah pow
what to
"Wk

Thers's

eha ayclaimed
Lordy. Red, T don't know
a7 ta hRim

just art ratural”™ he advised

r sap's got treuble emough

b thing will straighten
ealled

them.  leeking

in A per

He ware &

¢ wienvs of his

srammered
fark wan

He seems 1o
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ELITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE

KINDA SPOOWRN
LOOWIN' OLD PLACE-
j NEVER Stk ANN, ONE
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THE EUGENE GUARD

The Man Of Mystery

—

/S TTWMEN ONE

[ DB HE PoOPS

Ue - 0D ™MOow -
BUT ME DOESNT]
SAM WWERE HES|
BEEN OR GAS
WITH, AMNBOD, -
JUST BUNS THIS
B\G PLACE -

e

By HAROLD GRAY

HE'S GOT PLENTY

O MONEN, 00~
FOLWS SORTA ¥NMOCK
HiM, BUT PEOPLE

B A SMBLL TOow ™ ¢
PLOWBNS GEY _SORTA I
SORE AT ANMBODN g

THEN CANT FiND
QUT ALy

SALESMAN SAM

Business Efficiency

I | S amicn

BE MIGHTY
CLOSE TD The
AR NORTH By
] Mow- wetc,
MEBOE HE 15- | [
How Do we ||
Kibw? we
HEven T Heagp
FROM MM
Since THe LasT
TIME, S0
LETS (e BAck
o
GUrrlEmS
STorE -

[ =

| DO HOPE SAM BRINGS ME A MNICE Seal-)
SKIN EROM UP NORTH —I\F WE DOESN'T
UL SKIMN HIM -
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ANSWER THE PHONE, RED -
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'BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES
= DFFERENY, AT TH' ROUSE,

\

By MARTIN

AROCUND TH' BABY
y

1 1 xNOW , BOOTS =
\\STEN ~1 GOTTA

SWELL \OEA —

—

Listen—!!1 4
/TH CRATY ABOUT TH' e eeen ) [ 'F 1 OATE AT NE 1 MAKE A DATE -
LI DICKENS -SHES AS CRAWLIN' 1N HOME N'MAKE 1 ALWAYS WANE T'WORK
CUOTE AS A BRINDLE BOTHER ;YOO - YOO MUCH LATE. WERE AY YW’ TER
PUP —BUT, SOMEROWL) — RONEST —50L Y\WEE [ \T ROOM — R'E L DON'T
1 DONT HAVE AS MOCH || DONT KROW WAKES BrEY WORK LATE, TH'
FON PSS 1 LSED TO— HOW HARD 1VE LUP — N L | VROVITS GET ShoovyY
ANERY ™MING CENTERS [ WORGED HE GET \N LETE,
i L T WAKES BABY ¥

-n. ' ::? SURICE, .gi%;\.; u\nr.nr R

'MOM'N POP

Off Again On Again

— - \
. or aLL et cousT! \-—""
THAT LITTLE BLONDL

| FLUFT-DOMET DATING ME
[uv AND NOT EVEN HANDING
|ME A GOO-BYE.ANMD 1
| SHOOT MY LAST FIFTY-
Inmt COPPERS FOR THIS
BOK OF CamDV WHAT A
| SAP 1 TURMNED
{ouT Yo B!

r_sn THAT LITTLE FLIRT DATED

THE TWO OF US UP, THEN

TYIPRED OUT WITH POP  AND TMOSES THAT 1

CHICK OM A CAMPING PARTY,

WELL ,THIS FINISHES ME WITH
WIMMINT L TELL VA TINY, THE

BETTER YA TREAT'EM THE
MORE THEY WICH YOU ARBOUND
1+ OFF 'em Foe LIFE!Y

WLRE HAVE SOME CANDY

-
HMe Too! iMoo

“ELLO.GL&D“'S,) HERE'S A MICE
HAVE SOME BOUGQUEY 1 JusT
BOUGHT FOR
YOU, GLADY S

A DOLLAR FOR NICE LWHERE
HAVE YOu

CAKE ADDICTS
AFCN LOITEDNG

THL PAST WEELKY

CAN'T EVEN
£AT.GOSH!
HERLT COMLS

GLADYS

T
oW, HOW r
YOU COME QVER
TO-HIGHT ? SHE'S
O0-LA-LA, AND

THERT |

e

1S SHE

OUR BOARDING HOUSE

By AHERN

'THE TINYMITES

STMCE MY WIFE IS ouT
AAPDING AROUMND “THE COUNTRY,
1 WIiLL STAVE OFF THE
DECLINE OF —THIS HoNGRABLE
HouSEHOLP BY DoilG THE

1 cooKilde For WE MeAN!
~ WHILE IN PARIS, I
LEARNED ~“THE CULINARY
SECRETS OF THE MoST
TAMOUS FREMCH cHeFs !
EGAD «1 WILL SPoIL Yau
LADS FOR THE ORDINARY
FARE OF PLAIM

J

~aTHEN WE

: Aie FrRENCH CHEF

EAT UMTIL -TH’
CAM-oPENER
BREAKS !

-HrRowl oUR
FATE ol EGGS
AN WATERMELON
UNTIL MBS, HooPLE
COMES To -TH™

wn WELL ~TH 8
CoROMNER WILL
FIND You GUMS
UNPER “H” '
DINING Toom |
TABLE —~ BUT
IM GoIlG To

RIDE A S'roOL thon he moid. “For ‘bogt 8 mile ]
saw you fellows floating ‘round, all
BQD’JCHG A‘r’ whetitun of the bresps HT- Legt wanild
Y jork with every noff and whap |
CF”LI SACKS thought you'd bud enough | came up
] x venr. 1 kpew that [ could regeus you

with sasn
Ieal luckily s rope lung oul and
far m spell 1 whirzed about just wall
Ing for a dundy elunce to book that
rope real tight. 1 dropped » hook and,
sure enough, the wind gave junl the
proper puff I fauznt you and gour
floating tant and all wase quite all

right.”

Then Clowny sald, “Whar oy
awaaped tound and finally drifted to
the ground, we all went tumbling on

=]

| TIHC ariator sesmed s nies that
Beouty shook his big hand twice
and then wnid, “We're thankful that
you eaught ue (o the nir, A exclone
carried off & tent. We grabbed a hold
nnd away wa went, We're fealing
pratty happy oow, but wmy, we had
A soare,’
The avintor laughed & while and

nt all”

Snid hin,

the grass, but we weren't he
This made the arviator smile

@

You have & funny stele of falling |
iy wure Hf (it bhesmuse [ snw yoo
fall™
He added sharily, "'Uome with ma,
and Inta of good food you shall ses
We'll hare & lirtle luncl and then I
take wou for a ride We'll find the
shorw w61 eft hakinAd lfl: EATE Yoo
there, It you don't mind He ied the
way and all the Tinies rushed ap side
by slds
The food the flar hed =as gopd
ard svarzane ate sll be eranld Then
In the plans thsy promptly jumiped
Nald Beouty, "“This rare. Right
sen Phey hieard a =t ne snind wed
then the plean  swanpad I the
grougd, The Tingtiltes were tidkled as
they sailed ou through the air (Read tha Stary, Jhea Coles Lha Picture)
JTha Tinymites do a aravs thing in tha next story).
{0 1L . NEA {
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