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HYNOPEIS: Poporfully
’I“M to Resty Oravdall,

kit oar-

#alling an the same hos
gv Judy, ant

r hesi  friend,
Hope determines (0 snil alpo, Ever
#ince hee futher aunulled her mar-
riape, Hape' hes wanted fo ane
Dickey. .L'cu- fr her ehance,

Chapter 20
AN ORIGINAL LOAN

URTEEN mintutes after the
ghip bad drawn from the dock,
and beaded opt Into the harbor,
Hops wont to the purder and ex-
plulned things. Paylng by cheek
for paepngs and resarvatlon, even
agroalng to hunk in with a achool
teachar from tla middle wost If
she had to, ONerlog to let im wire
Pupa, or her bank, or anyone he
plenzsed. God blezs her Inheritancs
=nhe didn't have to depend upon

Papn's [deas and whims.

Then gulatly, she heraolf went to
tho telograph office and went two
radlograms, One 1o Mre, Manly
anking her to pleane take oyer the
ahop on Madixon Avanne, And one
to Papn Rosa,

“Dear Dad) sha wrota wh'h
tremhbling determination, "1 am sall
ing with Judy who asema to oaed a
chaperon on her wodding. Don't
worry and plenso remamber that 1
Am over twenly-onm now and no
infant

Lova to you and Mama,

Hope"

Directly from the wireless room
Hope mads har way, still lugging
Bassy under one arm, into the wrlt-
{ng-room.

A trice of the gambler's smile
atill lingeted on Hope's llps as she
seratched urgent and whole-souled
hleroglyphlcs over threée or four
sheats of quita entertalning station-
ery. Yot the mist of tears in hor
ayen that cling to ber overgrowh
lashes, and the trembling of her
hand as sha wrote, wors the morest
proofs of her inper turmefl.

*Rusty darling:

You'll bate me. | hate mysalf. |
enn't even think how rotten | am—
and God knows, boney, I'm not wor-
thy of your love for me. [ know,
becuuse [ lova llke that, only It {an't
you [ love, Yon know that, don't
youl® You've always known how |
love Dickey. I've snlled on this
boat tonight becnuse ha's on It; and
1 couldn’t stand mnother woek of
not seeing him, and knowing.

I'll dlwayn bo fond of you, | may
bo all kinds of & heant, hut when it
all bolls down, I'm & ono-man wo-
man; and If that ons man (sn't to
b had, then | might an well go to
the devil alone, and not drag you
with me.

Ploase understand. But then,
you've plways understood as no-
hody elsa ever han, I'll naver fargat
the nights you lat ma ery It out on
your shoulder about Dickey. You
sl onee — do’ you romember? —
that you'd give your soul to hrimg
him bagk to me! That's how much
yoi car'ed for me, Ho you oan under
stand how much | eara—ftor him,

1'd glva my soul not to hurt you,
dear. But what I'm dolng just can't
be halped.

I'm norry.

Hapo™

With breathloss hnsts sha ssaled
the lotter, and dashad off to got 1t
on the whore-post that went on the
pilot boats Then, Juat ax suddenly,
sha kapt the pote frem alipping
through the slit of the Istter box,
and declded to mend the lotter as n
wire, regardloss of cosl. Sha owed
it to Huaty to let him know as
quickly an Dad know,

Back up to the operator's room
aho dashed—anly to forl & bit eloss
to. hluslilng as the offcer read It
and guaped,

Then ahe ambled back to the
purser, and found that an arrange:
ment had beon made. A certaln
Mirs Millle Seabrook was quite
ngrecabla to sharlng her room,
ampazod that someons had offersd
to pay {ts entire cont, and let Misa
Milllo travel noross froo.

Down to the stateroom want
Hopa. Mlllle Seabrook was » young
Boutherner, who taught forty-three
Hittte boya from Soptember to June
(and before long Hopo hind har own
ideas of what she taught them)
and who had saved up for three
Yoarn for n irip to Europa frst
elugs,

Somehow {t had naver osourred
to Hope that school teachers might
fall In love. But Mills Seabrook
wan [ love, Sublimely In love with
n Frenchman who had done some
thing brave with her brother dur
ing tha war. Minute were tha de.
seriptions of Henrl's lotters, and
numarous wore fenrl's plettires for
Hope lo ook ot Mlitlo hag naver
met Henrl! But she was certalnly
boitnd for romance now, with Ala
bami and fortythres Iitle bors
beautifally forgotton.

Ry two 4. m. the two lovelorn
eabin-mates  were sound aslesp
Early the next mornlog lops was

up and drexned. After a brisk walk,
Hopo was bundied oup In & deck
chalr in the sun by slsyven o'clock.

A book was In ber hands, Upalde
down, Whils Hopa lat heg thonghts
parade through har mind, sha keyt
ber bright eyes alort for ahy
gllmpass of thosa who paced the
deck In front of her.

And they came! She saw them
an they first rounded the starboard
sldn of the deck In the wind. Dick
and Hickey, coatad and enppad,
marching around the deck. Hlckey
talking earnestly.

Nelther saw her as they passed,
and breathloss she walched thelr
backs and walted after they disap-
pearad from aighl.

Artound they came agaln, and
Hops elmply could nat kasp her
eyan on the upside down hook.
Both saw her that time. One grim
embarrasged glance, and Dickey
lowered his eyes, a flush gathering
tnder tha awarthy tan of hia elean-
nhaven fuce,

But Hickey dldn't look away.
Hlokay, with bls guo-powder halr
sticking out lke tuftsa under his
cip, and his gray-white mustache
that was a now acqulsition slnce
Hape's day. With brusk digalty
Hickay ncknowledged the mute ap-
perl of Hopoe's wide-eyed atare with
a stlf bow and & mumblod word,

But' they dldo't come arcund
agnin! '

Shortly after she moet some of
hor old, high-steppiog friends, who
gahbled uproarloualy at the sight
of bar on the boat. All afternnon
ahis npent with the Carler family,
playlng bridge. And notn. 'Y of
the Dales crosned her vislon.

Late In the nfternoon she rotired
to lake a nap, and give the littls
school teacher some tart advice on
mon. Heading Millle, as & resilt,
0f ta the barber ahop for a hair
cut. Immediately she was gone,
Hope went a note over to Judy's
room,

“Judy darling:
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YouU BIRDS THINK N
ARSUT LEAVIN' LIS ?

TRAT DEPENDS ON HOL Yo
FLYERS OREY
IF LOE HAVE
WE JUMP AND SAVE
OURSELVES, SEE?
GET BACK THERE »

TAILSPIN TOMMY—A Real Flight For Life!
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1 quite understand your pl
abpence at breakfast and lunchaon.
Nor will | eara It you don't coma
dawn to dinner, But do sou mind
loaking through' your luggagt for
two suitcasss of mina, and sending
them ovor tp Room 2177 Lova to
you and Tom, and my blesalngs,

Hope."”
"P. 8, Tho weather ont on deck Is
grand. You sbhouldn't be missing
" 2

A whn expected, twonty minutes
Inter Judy bherself appearsd at
Room 217, & porter hoslde her car-
r¥ing the vallnes.

“Hope, for the love of my salnted
Anzt amzila, what are you dolng
iin this boat—and In such a cabin?"

“Judy darliog! Dan’t you make
a nwoot marrind woman!"

"Judy," sald Hope slowly., "I'm
rotten. A complate and utter no-
Food. ['ve ditched Rusty. For good.
In n vory Inexcusable way, and 1
certalnly have dona him maant®

"Goas—the poor kid! But why,
Hopal™ :

“I've nover loved Rusty, and he
know it, 1 guons avarybody knew
It. But I do lave somabody else.
You certalnly ought to know how
much, And, Judy—he's on this
hont! And that's why I'm hers!™

“Wall, of all the forms of Innan.
Iyt Hope, you're just anking for
puniahmont!*

"I've had some already. Dickey
wauldn't look at me this morning.
And his father barely bowed. But,
dudy, you must belp me. You
miat, It's so {mportant!™

“Darling, I'll do aoything, Didn't
yoti help meland Tom? I'll go talk
to Mek right now"™

“No! You'ra not to do that. Don't
you dare say & word. Promise me.
Listen, Judy. I'm perfectly willing
to make an (dlot of myself, but 1
don't want Diekey to know what a
pefect fool I am. | don’t want him
to know I'm chanibg him Sest™

“Well, then, what can | do?™

Hape leaned back and fixed her
lifetime friend with & probing stare,

“Did you really mean, Judy, what
you sald—that you'd do anything?

“Why, Hope, you ought to know!
Good grial, haven't ¥on done avery-
thing for me? Haren't you made it
ponaible for me to ——*

"Never mind.* Hope shrugged,
and toased her clgnrette energetl
eally oit the port-hols, “Listen,
Judy. [t you really want to help
me, you can lend me your huos
band!™

“Wha—what 1™

“Let ma be the bride Instead of
yon," Hopo explained glibly, "It
I'm on the boat martled, and not
Just alone, unmoored and uneacort-
ed, n4d not even o the passenger
lst—woll, Dickey couldn't suspoct
me of running after him. Could het
And | conld talk to him an Mes. Pont
muah hatter—oh, so much hattar!®

(Coputioht. Grace Perking)

With her unexpectedly acquired

‘husband," Hops sete ihe stage for
Dickey tomorraw,
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By EDWIN ALGER

ALL RIGHT THEMN
A TAKE THAT I Youy
PAY ALL By

#
L

YOUR LOMNESOME ¥

1 GUESS THATLL KEEPR
YOL QLIET FOR AWHILE T
AND ILL LET Yo STAY
HERZE ==1 DOMN'T g b

THE NEBBS_ What A Moment

/50 You HAD TO GO AND
TELL THE NEWSPAPER I waAS
DOING YOUR WASHING AFTER
WITH MR.NEBD IT W,

ME MAKING AN AGREEMENT

TO J//

HUSBAND L AM 1 AM CAUSE &
YOU OULDMT GET RID OF ME
AND 1T AINT NO DISEGRACE TO 0O
WASHIN'. IT JUST DEPENMDS ON
HOW YOU LOOK,
NOUD RATHER

WHAT EVER KIND OF A NI

THE RUNM ON MY BANK WAS
A GOOD THING 1T MADE ME
STOP THIMKIN' ABOUT SYLLY -

MO MORE _SHE ALLUS HAD ME

18D NOW I'M GETTIN' HER MaD/ V1|
THATS A = e

ROSEBURG YOUTH

ALLED BY AITO

Russell Owmundson, 185, was  killed

whs reduced fo 839382 280, inolud- | here laat night when bis bievole was
Ing the BHINDO0 highway bonds la- | struck by an attomobile driven by

Mied as of April 1. the slate Lrehs-
Hrer annoubced last night

The vet- |

Lawrence Delaney, 32, of  Rossti R
The boy's Urother Hownrd, 13, riding

armnn’ apnte ald bonds were reduced jon ihe nandlebars of tha blcyols, ey

to #34,136,000

These teductions were  meporied

oaped with minde Ly jurtes
Dalaney wan held In Jall on an open

Tollowing the teansler yestertay by | charge, pending a coroner's mqmnl

UeANURer to the Chase Nationsl
bank in New York city of 81,008,08%
This sim pela BEET.500 I8 prinedpal |
In Gregon siateé highway bonds wnd |
867067 wernleannual  interes d
A300.000 peincipal OF state Yoiiiina
Ald Bonds sod OO0 Litejesy,

tonight H
The two boys wete o4 thely =ay
to & Boy Boout aseting. Thelr scoul-
master, L. B Mikeworth .Ir;nn;l
CEUNnLy coroner, was Just Behing them
in &n sutomobile, aod witnessed the

wevidons,

o MENT WEEX 5
Two NOBLE T
COENTE ™ —
BiLL vpaDFeLD
1oy HEEMA o
CI e ‘
s
(Copyright. 1812 by The Betl Syndbeate, fne) Trads Mark Brg U § Pat. Offics Co B Chmisess
] T |
MUTT AND JEFF-— Human Nature Doesn't Change Like The Weather By BUD FISHER
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