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Chapter 25
A NEW HOPE
PE'S lottera to Papa Hoss
must have indicatad thik to a
bigh degree, for all of her spsclal
dollvery favors were granted to
ward the fall

Together, [n n bond of strange
felenduhip, Hope and Mrs. Manly,
the girl of ninstesn and ths woman
of aixty-elght, traveled on through
the wopt. To New Mexleo, to Colo
rado, to Callfornin, to Vaneouver,
and sven to Hawall

A now Hope, with tha same old
Bassy, atlll Immaculately while of
fur and grimly whiskered, returned
o Westchonter the following
Chrlntman,

Yea, & now Hope. Tull and allm
and satrangely selfosaured, bard:
ensd In bone and muscle and moft.
onsd In heart and tongue. A Hopa
who wsesmed suddenly to  reallze
that Papa and Mamn were lanely
and getting on In yenrs,

Oh, a vory different Hops, Who
onee more gloried Ia firting and
fo trlumphing—this time with wn
older craowd by far, An  older
orowd who were naiva in the light
of the youngar set In many ways,
but who taught Hope new and more
dungerous thrille,  The thrlll of
gambling that siruck stealght liome,
both In amusemenis of rouleits and

t n the = and In the
stock market during the day.

For ono entite year Hope ¢ranhed
fls crowd, hewlng a peculiarly en.
viable and distinet position for her
soll. And Papn Ross, thankfal to
soe har huppy and agreoahle, sane
and carefreo onee more, pald the
pliper agaln—and gladly. Great was
the cost, for Hope counted no for-
feit too great for the tribute of
this new world.

“You are golng to leave me half
of your fortuna anyway.” sha would
remind Papa Ross cerlsply, “Why
not Ist me enjoy the money while
you live, 8o you may see how I tse
#t! Lot mo bo the one membor uf
this family who can live Iifs rio-
tomly for tho sake of what 1ife can
affer.”

And Papa Ross, gazing at her
through his clgar smoke, would foel
& gullty tug at his heart, knowlog
Bow truly he had robbed her of her
happinons ones. Wateh her, he did,
day and night, atunned that a girl
#o young—his haby—should know
#o much of Ue. nnd konow I sn
eaustically.

And nlie cortainly knew It. Notn
Raunt In all New York but Hopo
~ yiglted. from the ordinary olght
aluba and the regular spepkoasies
to the privately conducted salons
that the murfoelted rleh and nged
sould enter; from the joints of
Barlem (o the darkened rooms uf
Oblnatewn, from the Colony Club
and the Ritz all the way out to the
alrports of Long [sland, where at
Isat ahe won her fnal thrill of
sarning & plliot's !cenns,

Buch was that year for Hape
Falpfield Moss, whosse bonuly blos
pomed and riponsd with a breath:
less and appalling audacity. Far
sung and unchallenged wers her
triumpha—hut no longer were they
fnnocent wlclima lnnocently mel
Reronnding were the names that
weont down under her taunting and
fullthronted 1ittla laugh; older
mon all, wholly or partly married,
it hardly mattered so long as thay
mansiired np to her new standard
of manhood and sportsmanship,

While all tho time Rusty looked
‘on with piined and puniahoed eyes,
vonllzing the futllity of protest. and
trring desparately to Intereat him
solf In other and losser lghis. It
wis & strange rotndslay-—Rusty
suffaring over Hope and constantly
wondering and hoplng, and Angel
(who had beon promoted from bo-
fng Masty's sscretary to Lthat of the
vies - preafdont — and she  never
wonld have taken the change o
ealmly 1t 1t dldn't mean twonty s
woek more 10r her mother who waa
alling), oh yes, Angel was sulfering
aver [lope. and constantly wonder
Ing—Ilsarning to hate the girl who
conld Wart Ruosty =o desply, . . .

Yot Hope nlung s savege racos
And rr=eds plivg 1o cuparstitions, Lo
oariain  In=plieanks  hablts  and

weaknessss Mo ‘onger ware thare
weapiog apelln for Basay to watch
sleaplly. Hops had passed the
atage of weeping. Dut one old ae
oret rottine porsleted with  her
Aally, nightly, and weokly. In n
light blue vellum band-tosled rol-
wme, locked with & tiny gold-Alled
key, Hopa kept a seraphook. A
wirange  Mitle scrandook.  with
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srange lttle notationa benoath the
{tamin punted thersin. Every opeo-
ing of every play thal J. Hickson
Dale had produced In the past foar
years! Evary notlce of hlr travels,
of his motion-pleture notivities, the
announcement of 4 time whon he
was {n n hosplial with appendicitis
(and ho could nover guess who sent
a coartaln truckload of fowers), and
another ot an igland he had bought
nff the coust of Malue ns & summer
place.

Other nnd aven dearer things ware
pasted In that scrapbook too, A
full:pagn pleture of ekey Dale In
the Yeur Book of Harmouth (whoe-
dled out of Betty Preaton adroitly),
the pleture that was poblished in a
nownapaper when ha gradunted with
honora, hits of gosslp pablisked Sy
Now York columnists, and proviog
that Dickey was a gadaboat In the
thoatries] world, an {tem aunoune-
Ing a sketch written by Dickey and
Incorporated into & amall but swe-
consful revue, and finally the cur.
rent pubilelty of strange and exelt-
Ing reports that Dickey Dala waa
fdapting an old play of his father's
iato a musiecal comedy llbretto!
Sechaduled to appear on Broadwny
in the falll

Cortaln paople know, that year, ot
Hope's grent devollon o Charlie
Hand, Jr., born on Hope's own twen-
tieth birthday, In September, nine
tean twonty-Hoven.

And cortain ftolk knew of Hopo's
unreasing concern over Judy, who
lind been fighting desperataly slnre
her ddbut to keep on In & world
alig could no longer aftord, Judy,
who shotld grab the opportunity st
her doorstep to marry into the
wealth of the Frisky Hall family,
and who was fated to love a man
#van pporer than lerself. Tom
Post, the falthiul saxaphone player,
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never shw Frisky's sevent arat
ring, Judy always hid It and wore
Tom's gquarter earat in hispresencs
Sho hated the ring as much as Tom
did, and she hatad Frivky more
with ench Jay that dawned

It wan growing linrder. month by
month, to ate Tom; and Tom Iin
deaperntion snonked off to Chicago
Tom did wrong. He didn't explaln
to. Judy that he had a blg chiance
In, Chieago, nor that he couldn’l
stand not seelng bor. . . . He jost
left—and then wirs her he'd be
back whan dhe’'brake with Frisky!
Poor Judy! Hope had n new henrt
break on her hands, for wasn't
Judy's porrow aa great as her own?
She knaw how Judy felt only toa
well—hyt she had the sense, the
money, the determination, and love
onough to trace Tom and Nnd the
rpnl rensons for his departnre. and
make him write them to Judy.
But In the meantimo Judy was
dizzy with grief. For how could
phe hreak with Friaky when' both
her parents wers so desporatoly
ndamant, and #so desporatsly fn
nesd? Ona can qun awny undor
normal clreumstancon, but ane can’t
thn away from a slek mother. Not
eonld ono unburden onesslf of the
overswest  Inalstence of  one's
fNanod's family, who ‘wore just ma
adamant as the Hunts Inasmueh as
they nesded “ftamily” to salt thelr
“money.”
It wan the combination of Hopa's
iterent In Judy and In Goody's
haby that gave aps the hLritltam
{lea that went Mama Hoss pale
brought & gleam of prida Into Paon
Hoss's eyes, and a huzs of joking
gosnip in the town.
For In November. Hope and Judy
want Into husiness together,
In an anvinble spot on the maln
gtreet of thelr homa town, a ufiique
Iy desorated shop was brought into
oxlstence, and called the “Punch
and Joly  Incongruons  Hope!
Opening & shop for children's dress
on and baby thinga!
Running Papa's lawyer ragged
with papera and léasea and coneas
alens to be slgned, and dlsturbing
the loeal bank wilh a new and pe
cullar apconnt. Here wns & way in
deod for Judy to make money and
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THE NEBBS-—The Cat’s Out Of The Bag

By SOL HESS

L FOUMD OUT \WHAT CAUSED THE RUN i"|
O NOUR BANK . ZIP WATKINS SAaW Yo
SNEAMING HOME WITH YOUR BUNDLE OF W&SLI\
AND THOUSHT YOU WERE COMING FROM THE 4
BANK WE TOLD THE STORY AND AS IT WENT
THE ROUNDS, IT WAS ELABDRATED OMUMTIL
FINALLY SOMEONE SANJ YOU TaKING
i MONEY OUT OF THE VAULT, .~
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BUT 1 AT GOIN' TO TAKE NONE ™
OF THEM DEPOSITORS BACK .. THEY
THIMNKE PUTTIR HMONEY IN A BAMK IS
LIKE CHECHIN YWOUR HAT _ YOU PUT T

AN A SHELF AND HOLD IT TILL THEY
— /

SO THATS WHAT ‘STARTED THE
LN Lo WELL, 1M GoINS TD TELL

JUST AAHAT WAS IN THAT aUNDLE!
1 DOMNT CARE WHETHER SYLLY LIKES
T OR NOT — TAINT NO DISGRACE
2 TO DO WASHIN FOR .
A WHussaaND!

- COME FOR IT_ONLY INSTEAD OF
GVING A TP, THEY EXPECT -
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The Mell Synlicate, Ion)

ool guaraniesd of an | Dane
in the socinl manner, with an open
ing by invitation (where tos was
piarved), tha shop caused conalder
abla Intorest from the mtart.

Judy was a demon for work, and
Hope had a head ot Hor ahouldprs
aren IF 1t seas Blond!  Most ot the
docorations and halt of the chl
dran's rompers and dressea aba had
dealgned horaslf,

Haps wan wideorsd with dellight
Hore wan a new thrill, a terrifi
gambla, & wital interest. Here was
companionship  with  July tha
meant something. Hora was a noy
and satlufying way to shock the sur
rounding universe in to a treah A
llp of gosstp. Hera was work—n
the dizxy faver of snccesn

(Copprighl. Grara Perkine)

Engagemants are announced-
the 'nO:ll installment. Hopa's.
last

FIFTEEN DEAD IN
EASTERN STORWS

NEW YORK, Mareh %0, — 4
Posl-Baater storma that ahrieked up
And down ihe North Atlante sstes
yeterdny took at teast 18 lives and
caused widespiead damage.

Northern New Engiand was sprokled
with  Malled sutomoblles

Pennayivanin
many communities were Laolated,

Schpols  dldn's  keep,  telephone
\oppliad, biuebirds mat desth in free-
Ing witids, atitre atd rain.
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_ Dmimbie houses always in  first
i#ﬂ““ﬂ for rent, lesse or sale
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MUTT AND JEFF- Everybody Knows A Few Tasty Secrets

JEEP, TELL THAT ITTSRL DAME T'M ouT
L TO LUNCH AND I'M A UGRY SLOow)
“*--\ _1}5.&'(51?- \F SHe CATCHeS
-

Me- T wail BEA

GRANGERS DENY
OPPOSING KOAC

BALEM, Ore, Mareh #). = (1%
Berilia &, Baok, seciulary of the Hiatle
Cirange, VoY dended thinl the axecus
ive rammittes of U gabge meellng
nt B Loy Frigay ook Any e
:lnn-.—.' requesting the stnte bBoard
of higher edizoation ta aboliah tadio
Itlnllnu KOACQ ap Corvallls, &s repaits
wd In presa dlapatcties from  Silvers

sald ihat only thiee
twembers of ihe ekecullve coaimiltiee
were preeent st ihe Stlverton meets
ng and that lpasmieh as & g jority
ol the pommities Hhd previcisly tak-
m: adtion favoring the meteniton of
the siation the profesal 1o en
was cotididered DUl ot adted upon

&l Sllverwon.
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By BUD FISHER

=AND HER THIRD HuSBANMD WAS
COURTING HafL WHILE HeR
ScconDd HUSBAND WAL STILL

ALWE = AND SHE ALWAYS MARTZED

MEN WITH BIG FEGT- BechusE

Hen A r.!
AM L SWEETHEART ’-:‘:l—
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Bue 3IDE- You SHEIMP- T GaTTA
Sae MUTT- AAD WHan = SoTTA
S2a Hida = NoBobY 15

Foit THa Leve oF MIKS, Hema
COMES THAT MRS. JITTERS =AM
YESTEMDAY T SAID SHE wauld
Poisols Haft HUABAND'S CoFFed -
AND THAT (F T WAs HeR. —

e

HUSBAND © Wwould
H -
- F —
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GOSSIPING
COLUMMIST,
15 HAKGMNG BY
A TREAD -
AND OMLY A
PIDER cAN
GET AWAY
wWiTH THAT
TIRCK
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BRINGING UP FATHER

PLL SIT OuIT mMERE i ThE

Sun - T UL DO M BHEUMATION )
GOOD AN SESIDES VLL BE \N :
~NO DANCER OF ANYOME f——.
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