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the defendants, and his sweetheart,must believe him murdered.
The plot should revolve about the

(iLLY BURNHAM, In the
2? t i turbulent career, (joei

:! i. Ik. Her adventure! 7 V3S VvtvCB - ykwf Jiv tnd exciting. From
r... .h traveU to Rome, and
kiele.

a", .k. goes to Florence, and

love oi momer ana daughter each
ready to give her life, to save the
others each believing the other guiltyof murder.

A freshman in college hid fallen
in love with a man whom her par-ents considered unworthy. Learningof the romance, her father had goneto the boy.

There waa a stormv session, dur

her tweeinoan, rk.r.
r1!.. . fascinating ring from

smith on PonteillverE.M
Returning, happily, to the

r,., where ano
ing which the youth declared that

Sir tearfully. Molly fella at the
S T SIGNNOR1NA BENVE--i.trt-

of the penaion.

me gin was pursuing him, that she
had thrown herself at hie head, and
thr whatever happened waa her own
fault.

The next day the mother of theKllie first time In her life, ahe

4 kj'oOON WITH THE STORY gin ooucnt a revolver. Two date
later the bov'a bodv was fonnd it SALESMAN SAMhad gone to a grove, presumably to Business Efficiency By SMALL

tiQlVANTS came ruiiums wuou
C uimorlna Benvenutl called. Slg-C-

chafed Molly's cold hands,
fjjnressed brandy between her
E And, when she could not be
a , ... Qrr1ori hnr tn n

( f rVMSWEO-TH- E PH0ME.Re.- O- . f'T'S TV MftM OOR. HUS6AN0 OWS ) ( OH, IT IS,
mk n C(V1"r Bs-- bother eo r?h 6uTr6lv rry H(j ? -

t oo Hope SftrA aaiMO-- s we A Mc6 seao.
SKIH FROrA UP MoBTW - IF Me OOESM'T

VLL SKIM Htr- A-

close, ib Tfce
FPiR. Honrru By
VO- W- WBLL,
Metste us s.i

sJ li-
-j in the living room; and the

P Endorse went on his bicycle for
:" fioctor.
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)f the cable that had flut-t- i

from Molly's stiff fingers,
v DEAD." it read.

VlSTBD DURING CONSCIOUS--

kXS THA TYOTJ BE NOTIFIED

Kuow? we.

Holly atirred, and her eyelids
rtlnrer.

H ri i"Te sorrow for yu
TtMS, So
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Q IHpionna,
tj,,, of the pension. '1 have read

ijr message, ana weep my

Molly stared with u n s e e 1 n a;

The concierge had returned with
the doctor. And the murmur of

tojjotu voices penetrated her
She reaaed herself on

S-jg- 6SCT 'Mi"Nia'stici. iu.t e- - it'l'O s. say ore. ,

fteep a iryai wnn tne girt. There
waa a bullet through his head, and,
beside bia body, waa the revolver
purchased by the girl's mother.

Both parenta were subsequently
arrested, and tried for murder.
There waa a tremendous furore, with
the preaa screaming for conviction.

Molly's sympathies were with the
parents. She saw them as two
wretched- creatures, with hearts
broken and minds crazed, condemned
to witneaa the inevitable disgrace and
misery of their cherished child.

But the press saw only two unre-
lenting, miBunderatanding parents, de-

termined to sacrifice love's young
dream on the altar of their selfish
ambition for their child. Two fiends
with no conception of the idyll of
romance.

Molly knew better. The man was
an utterly unmoral person. And the
girl a susceptible and willing crea-
ture. She could quite understand
bow the agonized mother had been
tormented beyond reason,
case. Eventually the mother was

It waa, of courae, a aensational
committed to an asylum, and the
father to prison, convicted of "knowl-
edge before and after the crime."

Molly decided to Introduce her
play with a courtroom scene. The
courtroom action in "The Death of
Delphine Darrows" had been an out-
standing success. It might be well to
pattern a bit on that

She could open with the Joint trial
of the parents. And, in the witness
box, sho would place the girl, griev-
ing for the death of her sweetheart,
roady to give teatimosy against her
mother.

A suave prosecuting attorney would
ask his damning questions quietly.
Sudderdy the girl would shatter the
breathless quiet of the courtroom.

Thumping her cheat with her
clenched fists, ahe would cry, "I did
it! I. I. I!"

And. then the dramatic scene
formed itself in Molly'a mind the
mother, in the prisoner's cage, would
rise to her feet. And she would turn
to the jury, and implore them:

"Don't ' believe her! It'a not the
truth. She'a lying. It was I, her
mother!"

That. Mollv decided, was as good

3 her elbow. Everything was clear
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El dito't frighten you. It waa a
t drsidful shock."

Birnortoa nodded understandingly.
be sure," ahe murmured. "Ario shock. I shed teara myself."

PBhe wiped her eyes.
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'iffl be mama to the little bambino?"
"I promised my friend," exclaimed

)My. "tint If she died, I would take
k little girl. She was ill then. But
I never realized the end was ao
seer. She did not seem very sick. I
irter dreamed . . ." Molly's voice
broke.

Sometimes It is better,1 consoled
the older woman. "God knows best.
Mit He hare mercy on her soul."

Molly nodded through her teara.
"Yes. Rita wouldn't have wanted

te suffer and he ill. I know that."
"She was content, maybe, to die,

Then she knew you would be mama
to the little bambino," declared

"And now if you will have
aa anything in Delphine Darrowa.
The curtain would come down on the liiarg l glaaa of my wine , . ."

r mf Jj
mother s denial. I hat would get the
play off on a note of mystery. The
following acts would have to be
worked up. The idea bad great

She waa sure of that--
i HilP..1". Y " tenvcc iwc fltq. Q V pt. Of t jtaA VMolly drank it gratefully.

"I feel better alreadv. she de
dirad. 'Tin sorry I waa weak and

MOM'N POP By COWANOff Again On Again
tuv. i cum Lara mgntenea you.
Do joa know, Signorlrra, when there
U I hont for the States?"

Sinorlns Hid Tint Irtirtw hnr imr

Greater even than "The Death of
Delphine Darrowa."

Molly worked every day, and half
the nighta. It was only by keeping
terrifically busy, that sne could forthe conrierge was busy with sailing

Hitl and steamship tracts. The Conte
wind was sailing from Kaplea on
Thursday. He would arrange imme-dlate-

for Did
wish to aend a cable?

Molly dictated a message of aym-rt- h

to B.h. It was good to have
itraeone do her thinking for her.

Bobs answer was delirered the
wit day the day of Rita's funeral.
Whatever Rita desired, be aaid,
Jjojld be done. Molly waa verytad. He would meet her in New
lork, end ther ehould talk things"" Thank 6od. he added, little
? ?' ,0 vung for grieving.Jack cabled too. Bob had told him
t Mollj knew of Rita'a death, and

she had offered to take the
"or. He sent bin sympathy, and
"amended her for her generosity.nut there wnb nnl a n.. ( u
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get the haunting tragedy of Rita's
death. Only by becoming physically
and mentally exhausted, could she
sleep at all. Utterly weary, she
would throw heraelf across ber bed
at two or three o'clock in the morn-

ing. At daylight, the deck hands,
when they came to swab the decks,
would waken her. Then she would
get to work again. To keep her mind
active, ahe drank a great quantity of
black coffee.

When the Conte Grande reached
New lork, the new play was fin-

ished. And Molly waa an utter
wreck. She had lost 10 pounds in as
many days, and looked 10 years older.
But the play, neatly typed, lay in
her traveling case. She would send
it, bv messenger, from the pier to
Mr. Durbin. He could get in touch
with her later, in Boston.

Red, exercising the privileges ef
the press, boarded the steamer with
the doctors at quarantine. He had
heard, in the peculiar fashion of
newspaper men, of Rita'a death, and
had enlled on Boh, to express bis
svmpathv. From Bob he learned of
Molly's promise to care for little
Rita, and learned also that Molly
waa returning on the Conte Grande.

r hop, expressed that he might
E "r In New York. When Molly
f TO It. she prnrtioallT derided to
Pll( Briii ring to Red Flvnn.

KM bed been wonderful about
Jiting. Monr fancied that, between

s lines, she could read a greatBint loring expressions. But the
'"en tnemseires v(p httv and

OUR BOARDING HOUSE By AHERN THE TINYMITESP"'PT- She should eommercialize
er flm, h advised. Another play.

Perhaps. Or a book. Marhe she By KNICK

WeLf- - --Trf
dATioilerj l, 1 I 1SlMcE MV WIFE IS OUT'

H 2m '"m snor stories. She was
k th- - child wonder of Bro'dwnT.

! "nne prodigy. The
3 could call the tricks
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He greeted ber in cnaractensuc
fashion.

"Woman, what you been doing to
yourself? You look like hell."

"That's the way I feel," she told
htm. "Wasn't it dreadful about

m

"Tourb." he sympathized. "Awful

tough. What's this I bear about you
taking the kid?"

"1 promised Rita, she explained.
"I saw her. Awful cjte kid. You

didn't agree to take on the rest of
the family, did you ?"

Molly smiled faintly.
"Bob?" she asked. Poor Bob!

How is he. Red?"
"Bearing up." drawled Red. 'Bear-

ing up pretty well, I should say.
He's got a frowsy little dame to
keep him company. '

fe.d'"

iHeki we
ir ' , . . t - . . . . .i i TABLE -- BUT

I'M GOfAifa-f- O

Jrre r,oK , , nf womr
ern. while you got 'em and

? j'1 f"r " nfk of suckers. Can't
dish no another order of Crime,.n a little-- S on the aide? And

JJ it to m hot, dear. Hot and
"M'TO raw. And make 'em lore it!"
in. ?d!F? " le,"r from Red was

Ui;ng to him. He had goodnn, too. ni, insistence upon hold- -
the p.iblle. when she had them.

COOrxlAJO rOK Wt VAtiM THrovJ our
TATE 6KJ EOSSWHILE IAJ PARIS, I P.IPE A SlboLAei' WAlERMELQAl BROolcO AT
UeifiL' MlkS. HogRLE
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TtAMOLIS FREriChI CHIEFS
to CMILI SACKSL. " 'he time, she knew,

eep hr place In the sun. She COMES TO THTbad i Ireputation. ,nd ,h. mnst k.f. jtBefore rrr k- u v.. "Sure thing." he instated "She'iJ UFcSAP K, U'fVTl-- I WILL SPOIL VOL,
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1

flrouty shook his bli hand twtr
and tbftn aild, "Wt rti thankTul that
you caught ut in the air. A rydonn
carried off a tent. W grabbed a hold
and away we went. W're fettling;

pretty happy now, but my, a bad
ft

The aviator laughed ft irbile and
then bfl aaiii, "For 'bout a mile 1

Haw you fellows Moating 'round, all
vtctima of the brete. The tent would
jerk with ever pm" whin I
thought you'd had enough I came up
neitr. I knew that I could rearu you
with eflie.

"Heal luckily a rope hung out and
for a apelt I whizzed about just whU-fn-

for a dandy chance to hook thnt
rope real tigbt. 1 dropped a hook and,
sure enough, th wind gave jtini the
proper puff. I CAu?ht you and your
floating tent and all waa quits all
Hint."

Then Clowny said. "When you
swooped round ftnd finally drifted to
the ground, we all went tumbling on
the grass, but we weren't hurt nt all."
This made the aviator smile. Hnid he,
"You hate a funny stfle of falling. I
am ure of that because I saw yon
fall."

He added shortly, "Come with me,
and lots of good food you ehe.ll see.
We'll hsre little lunch and then I'll
take you for a ride. We'll find the
show you left behind. I'll lesre you
there, if you don't mind." He led the
war and all the Tinies rushed tip side
by side.

The food the flayr hsd was good
and everyone ate ill he rould. Then
in the plane thr promptly jumped.
Ha Id Kcotity. "This is rare.' Right
oon they hrd a vhlrring sound and

then tlte plane wooped off the
ground. The Ttnymitee were at
they sailed ou through the air.

r

taking care of the kid. That s the
stall.

"Why. that's outrageous.
"It s' rotten." he affirmed
The big boat docked before Red

finished with his story.- He hsd se-

cured courtesy of the port for Molly,
and the bother of customs was ex-

pedited.
They were standing together, wait-

ing for an inspector to affix his seals
to her luggsge. when Molly saw Bob
outside the gate. She had complained
a moment before of feeling faint,
and Red's arm was about her shoul- -

"Look!" she eic'aimed "There s

Boh now. Lordy. Red. I don't know
what to say to him!"

"Ob. Just act natural, he adrsed.
"The poor sap's got trouble enough.
That other thing will straighten
Itself out."

"Bob!" ahe called.
He came toward them, looking

Pten. And. after thst. he would

.k 1;:rh"' bd written, urging
-- rV. U'a work n another play.
lit ,h nf Delphine Parrowe"
u.J" ,h ""tained hit of the

nn. n se.mM wiUing to take a

roifb! rr?ji. du30't 1,ytiln MoUl

E;t d'n't turn sweety-pi- e on
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iW ! " on them . . How

v
p,W h2 torn up his letter im- -'

" snt to be
B. ' friri "ho knw her crime,
a than
W ""d.r!"

k with grief bv Rita's
ef , fT,'''n"i with the prospect
to- -, nd imhearahlT lorelv

". dcidd to devote the en--
hack over his shoulder, in a pertask of writing an

f . for sorre time she had pieied sort of fsah'.on. He I
',. ' ber mind the dramatic mourning band on the sleeve of hit

Irtr, y ' "i uafeoy or young igrsr sun, aDa uiore nr.
r," --

rr.pstbetic study of a lie took ber band In both of his
'. .':!'-eeeker- . And he saw that ihere were tears

'"Tii.hed ! the char-- i in hit BM blue eves. Deapite the
i..- - iragettv hsd taken olace (Read Iht Story, Jhsn Colo,' tut Pioturt)

,Tht Tlnymltet do ortn thing In the next story).
'riiorious bro had been

Vo." ,1
v Pirposes of a play, she

might hare done she felt over-

whelmingly sorry for him.
"It's strerge." h stammered.

"Very arrange. Jack was here a

moment ago. He eeema to have dis-

appeared.'
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