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been a good deal C.X an ear. ButtuiS HAS HAPPENED
Y h

young Plywrl?ht.
Lnl
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suocess on uroasway.

el--
s

newest pliy, h

"SiJ Iv tht oensor. But,

there's nothing I wouldn't do for
little Rita, or for you, Molly."

"Thanks," she murmured. "Aw-

fully good of yon, I'm sure."
When he had tone, she wrote twof ! the ro.

f, W.'Vtor ar dellflhie.
ffiu continued popularity,
L"y" "d (uarante. tfie euooe.i

Utters. One to Red, and one to Jack--It
was fun, writing Red. Fun, and

a lot of satisfaction. He had heard,
of course, of the success of "Sac
rifice. And the efforts of theilVlowever, l perturbed. The

K?;. the censors apply. to hr
. ch re.nlW.. ID IVOIQ

Red loved that sort of thine. Cenher en- -fiSlS5y.f -v-ote
RIT sorship Infuriated him. And nothingNEW- - tesctssher best

lollv has
pleased him more than to have tW
censored profit bv the actions of the
censors. Divine justice, he called it.L..i una im" -- -...... au. nare or una, ana

He had sent her a congratulatory

By SMALL
wire frori Ottawa, begging details.
She would, send him wbat clippings
she had. and UU him how pleased
Mr. Durbin was with the activities of High, Up There !SALESMAN SAM
the censors.

While she was writing. Durbin ptwe.1 wouLhu'r wind
LWIM" IN A NICE HOUSe

MOW pOOUT SeLUN' AE ft
FUR. OOTPtT PM' r PUP TeMT( " 2Jf ftT LOST1. TM' TTtAOtMO POST. I'LL, fWeLCOe STRAH&EP,1. yi( CrOSH, I POIM' TUftT

"
j

-- ysu-i TM.Ttiip iii.MwE. a. oiio- - &LiAD --r &e& sw ewer, since aepicweo . Ihimself phoned. Everything was go
tAysete wow oo th- -

.7 wealth and love upon the

i&n NEWTON, Rita's father, of
Mollv l not particularly fond,

lM to s e his little daughter.
& mows of certain shadowy epl- -

&MPwVth the storyf CHAPTER
Vr the way," began Bob iwk- -

33110)1?, "yo" remember Mise

t raised
''her eyebrow, taqulr- -

fit "Of course.'
W W you didn ' th'nk was
thins wrong?" he hazarded.
JitUr preserved a frigid silence.
i.. i" i. demanded.

R.Er4TS RON f ,

rst' T wssssssss.'ssssj'.'i's.fsssr b um i i i nTuce ai yt i i.
ing wonderfully, he declere1. seats
were selling three weeks In advance.
The evening papers had all carried
stories. And there was talk of

the theater.
"I wish you'd come over," he

coaxed. "The little girl I have on
publicity says she could arrange a
lot of things, if you were on the
spot."trie no desire to talk about your

feKJ ..V a,,hed.
floo told me she was a very good

"What kind of things?"
"Oh, interviews, and personal

She thought if 1 should
you a luncheon, and Invite a

f;ive of writers, it might be a good
idea. Then she said something about
your doing some lecturing on cen-

sorship. I wish you would, Molly.
She laughed at his eevernesa.

Ej0i;Bb colored uncomfort-I.- .

t .i.n't remember." v
Fi. ,nlnW MA Pomlne
L the taii that night from the
Xiios. Anvhow, since you've brought

subject up yourself, 1 may as
aU tell yu that your little friend

"Not even for you, she retorteo.
'I'd rather go back to Snodgrase. '

But it was something amusing tofat to tne lomey iu
taut say, Bob. that I think your

is perfectly execrable! Also,
think its wreicueuijf

write Red. She f illed sheet after
sheet with the tale. He would be

delighted with the enterprise of the
censors. Mr. Durbin said they'd done
more for the play than all the bill-

board advertising in New York.

roll to talK aoout me SHI ui
... r- -. r lnterearea.

By MARTINFast WorkBOOTS AND HER BUDDIES
3

( WtrA-- OV

It was late when she began Jack s
letter. It wasn't fun writing him, aa
it used to be. There were so many
things now she couldn't write about.
"Sacrifice," for instance. He was
probably shocked by the censorship
scandal.

Besides, there was that horrid,
hateful woman, Mrs. Bulwer-Lato-

A girl couldn't very well write a

loving letter to an
v. nJ- - hep verv nose with 8

Ull m.Tfesa-rm- e I 1 VTO' LJAKXT' OOGVVTTft NOO WAWT outt -- 1 MM,' WeVSTK
At-- ICKM

SEEri BKSE ?

Pi thought maybe you might be,"
drawled.

Hell, I'm not!" ,
IDifferent from most women,
kn't you, Molly? Superior to gos- -

kmd scandal, and all that sort of
5m? Wouldn't be a bit interested
I retting the renl low down on
Vie'"
Wo, I wouldn't Do yon think
t joins to sit and chat- with my

friend's hua'oand about his
Ct
,.6he rose angrily.

better go home. Bob.
S"Oh, all right."

He rose leisurely, and knocked tie
fbes oat of his pipe in the pink

rtelsin fireplace.
j"Onlv well, Elsie was killed yes-- u

Vnllr. Automobile accident

r& 7r 'i V j "bfW&T vtr-vij-
ra nm i r-- .m- j i . iAT--- -t ' 1 j'v r. w i , ifan

huge, red creature, old enough to be
his ow nmother. Still there was that
silver ring she had brought home
from Florence. She had bought it
for him, because she loved him.
Because she wanted, to give him

something rare and beautiful. And
because she had lost the little Bhuung
diamond that was his gift to her.

"Dearest," she began np, that
wouldn't do. . . . ' Dear Jack . . .

Too casual. . . . "Dear Boy . . .

j Montreal. Peculiar coincidence
i remember the way Isadora Dun-fev-

killed? Scarf knotted about
? throat. The same thing hap-ne- d

to Elsie. And the strange
ami about it was that Elsie danced

p

MiiM'M PAP The Ix)st is Found By COWAN

that sounded ail rigoi . .
Dearest Boy, out just. yiNot too exclusive, nut lamiuar.

Loving, but not extravagant.

Lucreiia Borgia, they say, bad one

exactly like it. And she, hid her

"th? r.r'no'-that-
1- wouldn't do a.

all. Acting es If nothing bad hap- -

iMTiid.

"I wonder who the charming lady

was 1 saw you mm
ater. ...... .... t,. -- .it. i

. c w ; r--- rrrrrr.Tr:Hypocrltel nypcK-riic-
.

jv th.t odious crea- -
lionrminK "w . . . .L:i. -- i. I

m Isadora Duncan ballet once,
4 e limply idolized that woman. You

it not believe it but Eleie could
fcioe. She broke her ankle a few

ago. And that rather finished
gin

Molly 'turned on him fiercely.
"Yon beast!" she cried. "Haven t

K my heart st all?"
"But you don't understand, he

fcerrapted. "If Elsie hsdnt gone
k Montreal she'd never have been
3fi"
ntt has that to do with It?"

ft-- stormed. "The poor girl's dead,
el she? That difference does it
mU vthether she went to Montreal

:.?'"

,Bob wis filling his pipe again.
Btllnj the tobacco .houghtfully.

"Sly father lives in Montreal," he
ill "He's on? o' the richest men
1 Canada. You never knew that,
K yon, Molly ? Rita never told you ?

itt was proud as Lucifer. 8he
eoldVt take a penny of the Id
Jin's money. You see, he cut me

If when he learned I'd been married,
le'd have let us starve, to bring me

r terms. When the baby was born,
wrotn htm ihnt hA had a erand- -

I XU MT) POPU GONE 1 J VEPU, ZZ? $F XxT.t&XZw f u"c eiSfti SOMEONEture! Besides, he migm mm
was jealoua. I LOtT 1 COME TO f w4VTH sj& ViHt t4 V HAMv A WE ruU I ,er?a-- r I CAME AWAV - She's LOSTeSO T SOSY I nrr uCO ItB IMTUE J 1

I THINK OF tT. t NE hub wnw Hi wit mtowk t"" - ; .'' .'':', I 7 nr-- iirrurfl aun nOENTUc --miMCiS. ' V ?:. .1 I.. . T.n him
Better try ouw .,..i J wwent seen mec A at the hot he finds i piace jk Ji,Jre f Jg' wherb SHE'u show V HAMFfc-- V.jabout little Rita, and

new apartment, and what fun it was

mbwh'v ' iN- -t r v r v. i i LifiT KiiciHT v --r --n - wh.- -S,. , to the ring In a P.
H be better that way.

AnyoC would think that a girl

who could" write plays, could write a

l.Uera.ily enough. But It was dawn

before went to bed Red let
ter she put
velone. Thei , were eight sheets of

krrled V tVDCd.
papor,ellow copy heronack'a letter was handwritten

best stationery, unere
.heet. and the writing did

nAter. It didn't em to make any
llftrence one kid more or less In

( States. He didn't even answer
J letter. Rita said that settled It.

- "I was sore as blazes with he old
. But I admired Rita for her

ide. There were times I'd have
fni to him on my knees. But Kita

to typi" And JaciT. three
hours to impose.

When sne u
exhausted. Her head

phvelcally
ached, and her throat. And there
w.re'nsins in the backs of her
knees. She wss cold, too,

icrq never speaa 10 me gniu,I asked him for a penny. And I
Pnr did.
' "about a year ago I met Elsie,
rxe came from Montreal, and she
ow who my dad was. She wu a

kid, and she played her cards

the night was wnrn,.
bed, sheforWhen she was ready her

alipped a dressing gow n over

IJ'.n'herb.ckT.with By KNICKTHE TINyMITESBy AHERNF"ty. in a loni story, .uouy- -
PO't bore Vf.ii with rietflil. ""' turned .rairst the pillow, OUR BOARDING HOUSEher cheek

Bnt hnth her Utile hi"But Elsie went to Montreal to anaa tnrovu uf

15 isk him f'or JSO.OilO. If he wouldn't
e's it to her, she was going to sue ulriV maor! I

realuV sHoaup be
AUGWV AT VOLlJ- -

TILH Tinles rode around th ring
i r'l... . .;,1 m.v.'v. nnlr. th

e ror breach of promise. And she wArl, PEAR MRS. GARfclEV, I AM

IsiP&CP 6LAP To SEt2 VoU EQAJ
tfA.I AC

0Tif must1 been beceuse Molly
waV tT tt? burled b head

Ruth and Wta had died, ami Jack
fat woman todreadfulhad taken a

'"preVenlly'-sh- was l --lW:
Then little Rita woke Jit her

JJ'toing to ask damsges of 5100,

' Molly looked at him contemptu
!y.

thing. It's fun to ha so popular. I like

thl quit a lot. But, gee, tbl crown
upon my head Is mighty heavy. Just
like lead. And all th clothes I'm wear.

AUT? GtTTlAla MORE VoaiUFUU LOOKIaAGi H
'

"And so." she said, "you're glad
girl Is dead?"

'Naturally." he declared. "Think
GALL ME Oki THE
PrloME "To COMe
OVER MP PO UP

Ing are so thick they uake me hot
S the srsndal she'd have kicked up. "Don't kick, (napped Coppy.

What's the use 7 The bos will short

EVEWV JAV 'TRLiTH lis. I rwvc
OTTeJ REMARKED To MRS. HoCPlVE.

KoU VJEU- - VOLl KEEP VOliRSELF
XMP SriE .BV THE vUAV, IS OFF

owr-be- r f.e:.ndried to

Mo!,y.wUPMolly took the her ly turn lis' loose. Then we can take off
all these clothes and set out in tharms. .d carried her into tne s.r- -- Ttle pishes y

LET ME rUvE
frlE KEV Tb VOUR

House, AaIp I'll
to sit on tne taoie "'' -- "'"V
,he made cocoa for them both

Ttak of the haby. And yourself, so
iJ as that gees. Pretty storv, isn't

Giv y,u rnaterial maybe for
Jitter play, rienty of dirt, and

rhsnce at it all.
d been hanging around for

i-:- 5 time, waiting to get at my
y I nnderetand she made several

op's to sc.; my father. She'd
''sWr have hired a lawyer, if

d lirM. Y..-.- can't blame me for
"'?J .ad she dead!"

VISlTlrM(3 HER blSTT&R., UEAVlUa
ME To MAX1A6E TdE HOUSE VaIKIcM

breei. But, all be careful. I've been

told that that's a fine way to catch
cold. The sudden change affect you

Before tney were ."""- - 7
Impromptu breaktast, tne s. .. -
Then Nlolly went to bed. and you shortly start to sneeta.I PO EVCELLEWnLV, WITH THE EXCEPTION

OF WASHING PISHES! Arf M6, r L eo TipV up Vourshe had been asieep o

telephone began to ring.
(To Be Continued)
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( KlTCHEfvi T?I6KTHoiiT arertert h., rl.nM 1t.t..
But now ther d finished with tueir

ride and so the elepbaitl trudged out-

side the monstrous tent and snorted
loud. This made the Tinles smile. "I
guess," said Coppy, "h Is bound that

CAAlT MASTER TriAT
TliaE ART Trie J WOK..'

4 bm u a esr ore. 2

REAL ESTATE TRANSFERS
Elizabeth George to Oarer few lE- fhr Raid. "They My girli

3r 'tr their fatheri, and boy
"jsp tUir mothers. I hop that'B

etui tracts tpiiSsmuel Bertie Simmon, etui to
of w

Martha Ann Simmons

SllAK IS yOLL OF VXT-l- fl
yi3 PISHES klOKJ AAP

t AM COMPLETELV

1 ".Ji we must slip down to tea ground, i
think perhaps he' weary and desires
to rest a while."

Just then the elephant, with ease,
alipped forward, dowo uiion his knees.
This made It very esay for the Tinles

tr.- - ,'TulciEg any of your char- T!. s Tiaacson etui to Lane Co.

tract tp VV- -110

J fcjsensonn ev

Lttndv tract on th sve ---
fci

i.'jSo W,1 I." he agreed cheer-C;7- -
Hit I think that' the bunk.

7 Kiis (how the result of their
ITJwt more than their breed-l- ,

J he ail right, while you
rSl"-l- t 'V- - on her."

to tlid free, 'men uiowny suoiueu.
"(Ivwlness knows I'm going to get out
of these clothes." Tbey all took off... ;;.r.et in lot 12 Matiicws

i i- TTi.. et-i-T to t..
' t A V H.fc"1 s gbed. "I hope to," she

if;"-- went on. "Elsie had T Edward N've tur to Ethel
tp

rr xrAm-- A Vr mtux to Ethel tun
rr into marrying her. 'r

:r n- stay on in the fat

their kingly gotius awl quici as quic
could be.

The food tent gong then rang aloud
and tbey all Joined the circus crowd.
A special night-tim- e treat was served
and everybody ate. Tne circus boss
then ssid. "Jloms out beside this tent
and gstber bout. The Tinifs have s

big surprise In store It Is greet.
Vo out thev rushed to their sur-

prise. The Tinies opened up their eves

at what the? saw before them. "Its

..' u 'I tar. picked up her cheap. ptrt lot of blk 6 Sprinrfiel--
t--, -- 'r.KM. am. as tne cnni H--

j r rt.-e- . Hi ,a ilMrinq Jneq nave aosoroea
c,f F.'.sie'a personality. Her

, , '' Her general laiity. All

lr . '"; " ,hit Rita bequeetbed
l e ,

r- coufftn t hsve elimm'
li t roLuumation of daily con

an snto, ncouiy mm. ,

enough It was. Brsnd new! The boas

said, "This belongs to you. I thought
you hftpi Tlnymltes would Uk US'
take ride."

Ch,. et.l-N-Wi of KE-- , 84
NEV lota 1, 2, 3 sec 'JO tp

Archie H. Richard.on t" Mab-- I A.

Richardson tract tp 1 110
William Xneeland etai to John

Ernest Stone etui tnt in bl .--i

dd Eugene tlO.
Medora A. Rossman etel t J

Co tract in lot '.' Oekridge fl.

(Rad Iht Story, Th Colf th PttUr)i'a J ""oderf-i- thing for little
It 'o be her. wuh you. It's going" wiriertui girl ot her.
1 'V...I y v.a,!.

Th TlnymltM lv th elr I th t lry.
(Copynrkt. 19l, NftA Oarvlc, Ibo.)J'1 : pretty lt.."::; "'"'' 'd r

L - hr night."
Philsdelphis Is hardly ..ih.:'b of

Vew York, but 175 residents of the
busker fit! commut to tt metro- -

i 1 A .... -I- ''-'
you. aa idauued, poLa daily.


