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n lot of eatislaction. He bhad heard,
of course, of the mccess of “Bac-
rioﬁ:'e.' And the efforts of the cen-
sors,

Nowaver, 18 perturbed. The
Lilyes the censors apply 1o her
purt her. Shadraaal\f:n t;ﬂlvnld
yarsy, &n avole r en=-
st litle. RITA NE :
the adorable child of her Best | pleased bim more than to have the
censared Bm!“ by the actions of the
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began Bob awk-
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{ haope sou difln't think there was
ing wrongt' he hagarded.

sty proserved n frigid ailence.

Rl yod " lie demanded.
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eolored uncomfort-
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bt el Tou that your Httle friend
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sxecrablel

intarested.”
ybe you might be”
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and seandnl, nnd ail that sort of
be? Wouldn't be a bit Interested
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Xa, 1 wouldn't. Do yon think
git and chat with my
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allzed that woman.
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pee. She hroke her ankle a few
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1 1'1' understand,”
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i “The poor girl's dead;
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“for belng pretty reugh on me. I've

been n good deal & . Bat
n“i“"' nothing I wouﬂn':"dn {:r

tis Rita, or for you, Molly
sbe murmured. “Aw-

When he had gone, she wrote tweo
It was fun, writing Red Fun, and

Red loved that sort af thing, Cen-
vorship infuriated him. And mothizg

ivine justice, he called it.
Heo had sent her & congratulatory
wire frops Ottawa, begging details,
Bhe would send him what clippings
shs had, and tell him how pleased
Mr. Durbin was with the activities of
the censors.

While she was writing, Durbin

ing wonderfully, he declared Sests
wers seliiog three weeks in advance.

stories. And there was talk of pad-
locking the theater.
“I wieh you'd come over,” be
conxed, “Tha little giel T have on
ublicity snys she could arrtnge n
ot of things, if you were on the
spot.”
“What kind of thlogs?”
“Oh, interviews, sud personal ap-
pearances. Bhe thought if 1 ahm‘f
ire. you an lunchoon, and lInvite o
ot of writars, It might be n good
idea. Then she said something nbout
your dulnl; some Iecmr'mr. on  ecen-
worahip. wish you would, Molly."
She Inughed at his sagerness
“Not oven for you,” she retorted.
“1'd rather go back to Snodgrass.”
Hut It was something amusing to
write Iled. She Wed wsheet after
shoet with the tale. He woull be
delighted with the entnrprise of the
eensors, Mr. Durbln salil they'd daone
more for the play than all the bili-
board advertising in New York
It was late when she began Jack's
lotter. It wasn't fup writing him, us
it used to be, There wers so muny
things now she couldn't welte abuul
“Sperifice," for instance, He was
probably shocked by the ceusurshiy
scnndsl.
Besides, thers was that horrid
hateful woman, Mrs, Bulwer-Eaton
A gir]l couldn't very well write a
loving letter to sn ex-sweetheart
who sat under her very nose with o
huge, red creature, old enough to be
his ow nmother. Still there was that
silver ring she had hrougbht home
from Florence. Bhe bad bought it
for him, bectuse she loved him.
Becsuss she wanted to give him
something rave and beautiful And
because whe bad lost the little sh
dinmond that wan his gift to her.

“Iearent,” she began—no, that
wouldn't do. . . . “Dear Jack” . . .
Too casusl. . . . "Dear BoF" « v
that sounded all right . . . mnot
"Dearest Boy,” but just “Denr Box.
Not too exclusive. Buat fnmiline.
Loving, but pot extravagant. /

W1 am sending you n pilver ring.
Lucreszin Borgin, they way, had ona
exactly lika it And she hid her
polson powders in It . . o

Oh, dear un—that wouldn't de i
all. Acting »s i nothiog had hap-

ned.

“Dear Bory,

“1 wonder who the charming Indy
wap [ suw you with at the the:

Ater., . . - J

Hypocrite! H rite! Hypocrite!
“Charming lady”—that odious crea:
ture] Beaides, be might think she
was Jealous,
. .

Better try ones mote. Tell him
about ]ltl.!n,ﬂ.ila. and the br_llmful
nnw apartment, and what fun it was
having & baby in he house. -
wonld just refer to the ring in n
4, It would be better that war.

Anyone, wonld think that o girl
who could write plays, could write &
\otter ensily enough. But it wns dawn
befors Molly went to bed. Ted's let-
ter she put in s bir stampad en-

low o paper, hurriedly typed.
5:&'- l-ltparr was handwritten on her
best statlomery. Thers was A single
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When she had finished she was
phyaleally exhausted, Her hen
ached, and her throat. And therse
| wera pains in the backs of her
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Fast Work
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The Lost is Found

r?u. BET SHE'S
LOST ) COME T
THINK OF IT, T
WAVEN'T SSEN HER \ AT THE HOT
SINCE WE PACKED | DOG STAND

LOOKED EVERY ) EveN

knees, She wan enld, too, although
the night was warm.

Wh:;. she was ready for had, ;h-
alipped w dressing gown over her
ni;‘h: dress, and tip-toed fn the
nursery. Iita ]nr on her hack, with
| her chesk turned against the plllow,

and both her little anda thrown up

‘ end, '
.'?lr tr::::s:h have hess hecrnse Mollz

aa tired, that she buried her head

fn the binnkets, and began to er¥
She falt verr sad, remembering that
Ruth and Rita bad died. and Jarck
had taken n dreadful fat woman to

the theater.
Presently she was erring mt loud

l'rhen littls Rita  woke ~ With her |

s hands

baby fingers, she drew Mol

down from her faes, and tried to
when

kisa her lenrs AWAYT. And
Molly still wept, little Rita we
Cutil Molly took the
armu, and carried

pf, ton

iadde cocon for them hath
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DO You MEAN | YES AND We'RE lmnﬂn

TO Sy WE MILES AWAY: [F SHES LOST

SHE'S LOST,SO GET BUSY |
OPEN THE THINGS.

CAME AWAY =

AND LEFT HER | AMD

WHERE WE SHE'LL SHOW UP.THEY
CAMPED ALWAYS COME BACK
LAST L‘lI'GI-lT

- Lw
HERE SHE IS . SOME ONE
SHUT HER UP N THE
HAMPER %

OUR BOARDING HOUSE

THE TINYMITEX

WHY MATOR 1~ I
REALLY SHouULD BE
Allory AT You ! we
ws WHY DIDNT NYod
CALL ME OM -THE
PHOME O COME
OVER AND Po UP
e DISHES 2 »~
wr LET ME HAVE
“He KeY -6 Your
HouSE, AND LLL
Go Tipy UP NouRr
KIrcHEN RIGHT

«w AH, MY DEAR MRS. GARKEY, [ AM
(\DEED GLAD o SEE Nou'!«~ EGAP
Jou ARE AS CHARMI
AND GETTING MORE
EVERY DAY e TRUTH
oPTEN REMARKED o MRS. HOGPLE
How WELL VoU KEEP NOURSELF : wae
AND SHE ,BY THE WAY, IS OFF
VisiTilég HER SISTER, LEAVIMG

ME -Ta MAMAGE “THE HOUSE =~ WHICH
L Do EXcELLENSTLY, WITH -THE EXCEPTION
NG DISHES! «~ A ME, [
CAN'T MASTER -—THAT

SINK 1S FulL oF

DiISHES Mowl AMD
I AM COMPLETELY
AT A LOSS AS How

UG AS EVER =~ Y%
VoumHFUL LooKIAG b
iS. T HAVE

ehild In her'|
| her into the kitrhen
on the table and watch, while |

h 1
Belors they wers through thelr

| l{mpromptn breakiast, the narse woke
s L.}ir went to bed. But before

7“uhn kad Deen usleep an bour, tha |
T | telephone began t

7

T. 1. Elsepsohn stut to Emma A,

I Tinles rofe sround the ring
aud Clowny said, * Ve're quite the
thing, 1t's fun to be so popular. 1 lke
this yuite a lot. Dut, gee, this crown
upon my besd s mighty heavy, fust
like lond And all the clothes I'm wear-
ltig wre so thick they vinke me hot."
“Don't kick,” smapped  Coppry,
“What's the use? The boss will short-
Iy turs da looss. Then we can take off
all these elothes mnd set Gut in the
breeze, But, all be eareful. I've been
told that that's & [ine way to catel
cold. The sudden change nffects you
and you shortly start to soeern”™

But now ther'd finlalied with their
ride und wo the elephant trudged out-
wide the mopstrous Lent and snorted
toud, Thin made the Tinles smile. 1
gownn,” sald Coppy, “ha s bound that
wh must slip down to the ground. |
think peehaps he's weary and desices
to rest u while.”

Just then the elephant, with esse,
alipped forward, down upon his knees,
Ihle made it very eany for the Thiies
1o shide fres, Then Clowny shouted,
“(ondpens kubwe |'m guing to get out
of theea ciothes.” They sl took «ff
their kingly gowos and quick ae quick
could be

I'hn {pod tent gong then rang xlowl
and they all jolned the clreus crowd
A Apecial pight-time treat was wnrved
and everybody ate, Tus elecun bosn
then sald, “gome out besids this teot
snd gather bant. The Tinles bave &
Wg surpriss in store wod it Ls great”

11 out they rushed to thelr wur-
prise The Titles oponed up their eyes
ut what they saw bafore them. “it's
an sute,” Seouty eri d, And, wsnyre
enough It was. Brand new! The boss
waid, “This belonge to you 1 thought
rou h@p) Tinymites would lks v
take & rde” "

(Read the Stery, Then Color the Pisture)

The Tinymites leave the clreus In the next stery.
l (Copynghl, 1939, NEA Oervice, 186} i p
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