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lv GRACE

AYNOPKIA: Tocked in  her
raomi, [ops  Rosa . faces  Aer
father's anlipusism Io her elope-
mrnl with Digkey Dale. 4 pam-

re il of 17, she hoa mot be-
f:mr :i [ Aer family's disappriyal
af Diskey's povinl atonding  sctu-
ally couli thredqlen ker marrioge.
THekey has Lgen went awoy by Mr,

Chapter 17
WHOLESALE INSULT
HO wanta thelr damned old
food?™ dewnnded Hope.
woulda't tonch it 4t 1 waa dyiog of
thirat! The birds can have it—and
the worms—"

Whareupon with one energetle
and sompwhat musenlar gesturs,
Hope plcked up the tray of tampt
Ing, steaming food on dalnty Wedg-
wopd dislies, and dung the whoals
thing, Into a elattering, smoshing
plle, out of her window!

Which groatly rellavad her narves
~until abe suddenly realized that
it left ber without a drop of cream
or & erumh of food for the dols
fully mowlug Snasy,

And until—-some two hours later
=<nho' ranllzed how plteously hungry
she really wan!

Late into the mooallt nlght, Hope
paced tp and down her room, her
Imaginution  working  overilme,
Packlng her hage, and dresaing so
that she wauld hs ready for travel
For surely I[Mekey would come!
What could be delaylug him? [Had
be roally hurt Papa Roas—and what
wis golog to happen? She musn't
stk questions that eonldn't bhe an-
swored, Tho pama questions beats
Ing aver and aver In her mind, .. .

She munt have falth. Dickey
would come, and thers must be
somo good reason why he hadn'l
srrived before thle, Whatever the
hour, she woild go with Kim—if
ahe had to leap out her window and
ioto his arms to make {t! Why on
earih wers her hedroom windows
directly over ths biuhbering brook
atd  the sunken garden? Ope
pouldn’t very well tls a shest and
Jump the rest of the way down
there—only to land soused and wet
to the skin!' No indeed! Bhe'd
run sway If sha had to, hut that
wolld be sllly now, Hecauss ten to
one she'd pass Dickey on (ha way,
and beafdes, Papn would be watehe
ing tho garage, and how could nhe
got any distancs withont a car be-
fora helng eaught?

Better, anyhow, to walt until
Dickey and hLis father arrived, and
then leave, with parfect dignity,
haughty and prond. ., . , Thoy had
mid they'd atiok together no matler
what, hadn't thoy? Ob, but shrely
Diekey wonld eome. And
Hickey would help them 1lka he
sald, . . . And some day Dad
wonid be sorry. . . . And mee
things in the right Mght. . . .

Why woers the walls of the housa
bullt wo soundly? Why such sllpnes
—&uch ghostly, grocsome sllenece
pyerywhere, with only the faint
tinkls of the phone In Papa’s study
ringing every faw centurles? . .
What waa the matter with every-
body? 1iad they gone crazy?

Was that the sound of o car on
the driveway?! 0h, why eouldn't
aha msee the front of the housa?
Who was coming—or who was leav.
Ing, and for whare?

Dawn erept Into the rose and
apple-green  badroom, and found
Hops Falrneld Ross sitting Ly her
open window, dreswed In a blue
duvetine wult, hor hat fallen to the
floor, her yellow head hent agalnat
the winidow ledge In the slegp of
exhauntlon,  Adleen — but atill
dressed and ready for the alightest
algn, tha barest sound of lova to
eall for her and carry her away to
happlness, . . .

Lotig hefora Hope had suecumbed
Lo exhnustion, thres mea fhced each
other In the encrmous billlard-room
below the houne.

1t only tha bride could have seen
or heard Ilckey, with Dohaon at
his feel, and Dickey by hin alde. pale
and (isheveled. John Howard Foss,
before his huge cobblestone fire
place, one arm stiff in bis sleave,
and the other ralsed with a vele
ment gesturs that pusnctusted the
Harl of hls words

“And the hehariar of the boy™ b
epeated with a nasal sting that
robbad s vales of any human qual-
ity, "has only proven my siate
msnte, Drunk at tha Couatry Cinh

n hour before he ran off with my
WAl Dreunk, and In & fst Aght

hat has put ope boy In the hands
f n durgeon today with a broken
wirdrum!  He should be sued! 1

ught to have him arrested!
ouldin’t woll my family tame by
minring It & court brawl with
Him! My family wil) sulfer enough

A 00 s with the publicity of this|

whols disgracelt] affalri”

1 shan't lonve until 1 see Hope,
fost  the same!" growled Dickey
vith white and glawering obstinacy,

HBhe doesn't want 1o see you!
"He dovkn'L wapt ever to see you!

#ion youl™

PERKINS

Papa Roas fired the words back lnte
the boy's face.

“I'li have to hear that from her
own Hpa!™ inslsted Dickey for the
fortleth time in the last hour,
“DOrunk you wera!" shouted Papa
Itoss, not to be outdone in a little
matter of repetition, *“Drunk, [
say, when you dared to run off with
a glrl who {sn't old enough to know
her own mind! Ignore her family,
and never ao much as notify us of
hor anfety or her whereaboits, Her
mothar |s serloualy 11] an & result—
from & heart attack sarly this marn-
Ing that has ptt her In & very grave
condition. And as for your be-
havlor when at last you got around
to bringing my daughter home——"
With a sponchless, almost fiabby
twitching of his dry lips, Papa Roas
polnted to his own Injured left arm.
“I'm morry—dreadfully sorry and
anhamed—Dbut yau didn't glve ms a
chanece!l” eriod Dickey hotly. “I've
got some righta, Yom woulda't
aYAT—-"

“You've got no rights!™ raged his
fatherin:daw with & snap of his
Jaw, “You'rs ninsteen and she's
seventoon. You'rs minors! Infants!
You have no rights, eithar one of

you, and Il never give you »
chance!"
“And "Il never helleva Hope

doesn't want to sea me, untll—"

Pt old man Hickey turned and
put his hand on hin son's shoulder.

“That wilt:do, boy,"” he sald terse-
ly. Then, with a weary stralghten-
Ing of his hugs sguars shoalders
undsr his looss-fitting Lwesd coat,
the producer turned ssmber eyes
on the hanker,

“f have, sln* Hickey spoke with
slow deliberation and a careful dig
nity to mask ths unmanageable
tightness of hila throat, “come here
with nothing but good will—nnothing
but apology, and with a deslre to
moat you half-way—all the way—in
orffer to keep theas two children
from  rilalng  thelr  lives, I
have——"'

“Hall-way|™ snorted Papa Rose
fleresly. “Half-way! With nothing
tut goodiwill and apologies, oh?
With no thooght to tha inheritance
perhaps that Is Hope's—"

With  audden  elenched  fials,
Hickey squarad off, In & flash of nn:
controllable anger.

“God-damn you, ale!* he roared,
his thront easing for the first time
in that hour with the rellef of a
good, round, wholeapine tury,

At his Test Dobson growled a
warning, ashowing his pointed whita
tooth, na he planted himself im.
movahly hefore Hickey's patent
leather shoes.

“No! No thought of money!" re
peated Papa Ross, bringing his good
right Nat down on the edgs of the
billiard table until several scattered
littls white and red balln clicked
dolefully. “You, with your four
flaps last senson!  You, with your
#on a parasite on his college! Free
tultion, becanxe his brains are In
hin fogt and he is able to kick a
goal' for his team! Don't think 1
don't know you. ['ve looked you
up. T know everything you've done™
Like n atrenk Dickey was across
the olglit fest betwean Lhem, while
his father cried out s protest and
hent to hold Dobson by the collar.
Aut Dickey wasn't sans enough st
the moment to listen to any pro
teal.  Dickey was hlind with anger
~with wholesals Insult,

Dut not a second time was Papn
Ross to ba eanght by the boy's un
thinking rage. Befors he Mirly
reallzed what he was dolng, Papa
Ross had grasped a billlard cue,
11fted 1t high In the alr, his right
arm frea In the awing of vengeful
nnger, denoending with a blow that
eranhiad mightily downward, asrons
Dlcker's face and ahoulder, folling
the boy with the stroke.

Far one dry-syed moment, Papa
Roas gazed down at his feot, realls
ing the extent of his own fury—un:
dorstanding vaguely in the hask of
his mind, why the Loy himaelt had
twice been driven to physical st
mek, . . -

Thegt—

“Oet out!™ roarsd Hickey. "(at
ot mad away befors I looss the dog

John Howard Ross stared over at
the stralnlng Gireat Dane tearing
At Hickey's grasp,

“Got out of the room, I sayl™
shouted Hickey with somsething
closs to murder In his awn syes as
he lnnced the man opposite him
with ons glanca

Perhaps 1t was a aoh that escaped
Papa Rows's 1ips as ha dropped tha
billlard cue, and covered his tace '
with his hands  Half seelog, he
mada hix way out luto the hall,
eaning agaln-t the door and listen-
lng to the sounds that smerged from
the room. . .
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INQUEST FAILS T0
DIVULGE MURDER

MARSHFIELD, Lwe, March 10—
AP)=An Inguest LAY T the
death of John Hall, 70, of Lakeside,
whose chnimed body was found In hie
Mirned home Wednesday night did
not discloss, the coroper said. any
new Information on the msnner of
his death

Hall's body was found by polioe
whien they went to the hise on »
Bguoer search, Hi body wes on the
fioor, only ' few test from ihe door

Banker Passes
PORTLAND, Ore, March 10— (AP)
He K. Mewhall 4 prestdent of
b ok of Kast Portlind, dled here
Friday. Me ahad been 1 twu weeks,

IAPANESE BOY HONORS
[RELAND'S SPECIAL DAY

THE ALLRS, Ote, March 10—
(AT Tostimy Lowiki Japansss trock
gnrdner, believes in entering (nto tha
splrit of & thing

On Thursday, KNt
Loniki visited tha county clerk,
shivved #3 scroma Yhe Oolinler and
went away with & leetse far hia
[tial seller which he has namied “St
| Patrick.”

O S—
A KEW DRESS FOR BEASIEHT The
Band Box features 8{k Drewes and
Sport Knit suita: 9008 wmaies  for
MRS B33 walues or e Out|
SIADS Urendes are BQUAL 1O S B2 M0
dresses  Low operating supense ei-
Ablra na 1o il a1 Theee 13
| THE BAND BOX & SBHUE SOX.

Patriek's aay,

MUTT AND

TAILSPIN TOMMY—A Party—and a Menace.

ALL INEED 1S A LITTLE
HEAD WiND AN’ "D

TAKE RIGHT OFF WITH
THESE FLIPPERS ON.
| WONDER WHAT'S

ON THE 8ILL: MUST
BE SOMETHIN' HOTS

| JUST HEARD
THAT A NATIVE
GIRL IS 6OING

4 To Bo A SoLO--
U | DON'T eNOW
) WHETHER 1T'S 4
£ SONG, DANCE GR

= YEAH, GUT WE 60T TO
LAY Low TiLL ‘THE.
PARTY UP IN TH BALACE
YGETS WOT!" AL wE

NEED |5 FIVE
AMINYTES /N TH
TEMPLE AN TH DA 4

WILL BE OURSY
-y

ANE INSIDE THE
ARLAC :

By GLENN CHAFFINT
and HAL FURELST

NOW'S OUR
CHANCE , CRACKER!
TH'cROWD'S
Goms cmzv

OVER

DANCIN' GAL.

L

(d

Hal. FornesT

By C. M. PAYNE °

“ou mMEAN 3‘ V

r'ﬁ.’»ﬁxav AND BUTTER
o ‘fou;-no"r

/PO'P,I VIANT
SomE
TAUTTER AuD

/cd,.uc, P15 BREAD WiTH A
\ PoP! LI.'TI'TL.E TBUTTER,
\ AN TUTTER: AN

l\ i TIREAD 15 &
A D 19 A LOTTA
IEEAD TOUTTER wiTH—

A LITTLE TAREAD,

WHATS THE
D F:E_?qaeuee_

TREADMNTSUTTETR

YoutoursPuLe

THRoUGH wiTH—

JUST BREAD AN
TduTTETR!

ALLTIAHT, Por
Ma~sE I WiN

4o YA now How TieyT
THINGS ARE NOW! MAYTIE-

NO, M YO MUST T
YOLR FATHER'S AT MY
FARM-— HE'S DYING T
oL MUSTGET TO HIM i
AS FAST AS YO CAMY

qn SOoM AS YOL GET

LOOY HERE . JIM I YO TAKE MY CAP
AND COAT ~=HIDE SOMEWHERE O
Ime FLOOR AMD VLL GO U 1 THE

JI;:. FoR YO
MHM M THE

i

(Cepyright, 1521, by The

2
Y HES THE F'iNEST
WORL' ; /)

HIDE I THERET WHEM
M 1IN THE ANNC VL
AISE A RUMPLS THATLL

By SOL HESS

IVE BEEN PAYIN AND T
e ﬂ"a‘\wnu' AND UM DoWN 4 ;’u“g“;l*"" LET 'EM { &+ woulo
i AFTERY| NOW,. TO MY BIG BILLS. e ""C‘-'Q"'U CLAMOR -1 A i
NIE MmuHLE | F1000 AND SUCH _ now [ % YRS reeL Like o' ||| B2
WHAT ? JlINOO GOTTA WAIT TILLL SEND | (rusmms To NISTILL ctarorivg (EEE- LIRS SHAME IF
1O THE CITY. AMD GET CHAR Ty evcuse! RFOR THEIR MOMEY /") avioring = porrs woulD
AND COMTEN AnD DONT WORRY MHOUR IO LAUGH AT \ THEY WONT & WITH 'EM 0 CLOSE
POTTS N0 WATT AWHIL EP/ \ MOMNEY IS SAFER HERE T 1F 1 Dy HAE
Poor — o THAN 1N NOUR OWN,- . nowW AFTER
- it fﬂ\ﬁu 1 PAYING OLT
POBSKNT e-& ) oy mOaEN | ib»u.-'bv' 77 5
SHEM T PP t BT T 5 AT LEAST F4
. £RE AND 1 -
BE ABLE E : AT TO OF HIS DEPOSTS
f RET IT OUT -
TO 60 MUtH (e BUT IT LOOKS
FURTHER., LIKE ONLYy
.:a A MIRACLE
COULD SAVE
HiM .,
5o
o
J--"".’—
- =m0 peighi, 1930 by The Hall Sratusie, Tnc) Trade Muth Beg U, &, Pat, Ot e ™. Canlug

JEFF—A Broadway Columnist Puts Two and Two Together

By BUD FISHER

HA-HA-HA. THATS R PIP. " Witlo WAS [ rama  THERG'S SOME
mﬂf 13 uKe THAT BLoAD& oal MAIN ETRREET "mwr: "Smuuc T™hi. THey
AN OYSTER WITH A CARTAIN PARTY SATURDAY | Mot Be soluG TO
MIBHY TV THAT L —— [ErAY AT A Rooks
N A HoT 1 Gav i ‘ —— |
STEW. wenmying. | | t
b o L
,me‘s N A ;
BAD WAy
AND  He
DON'T IKAOW

AT'S FumMNY -
L:mr: o FEATHGRS. THaey mMuil BE
GoiNG To
J) T__ pm
,%' =
¥ il

ANOTHER. BumCH HAS A [ T MAY Be

OPGA A MATTRESS ,_._a
FACTORY,

PILLOWS AND REPAIRING RooFS - BUT
't ALWAYE MGRUOUS WHepy = SE€
| THOSE TWIO0 COoMMADITIES

RIGHT AZIUT STUFFING

WHERE'LL | PuY | DONTY PU'T “THEM 1
1 TEsE Aods: AFIVAHERFE, BumslEM ] |
M NGGS T / | VM OCTIRED OF LODKIN

/ AT BB TO ThHrm™
AL ORE HUNDRED

| DOLLARY Fen L

BUT SNIE SUE A

a FRETTS

-
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