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LIES

UY LUMLEY told mes himsalt."”
thers were two hright plok
1pots in Allson's cheeks, two Bames
al anger.
gour hushand off in an alrplane be
shuse you were afraid”

*I know! That'n his story. The
story he told everyone Daphne
was tragically patlent. *“That |
wanted to—to finish what I'd begun
and a0 | carried my hushand away!
It nevar seamed to mirlke Lumley
that apart from aoythlag else I'd
nat muoth motive, conaldering that
his detith left me a beggar!™

“You didn’t know about the an-
pulty untll your husband was dead!™
Alleon flapg that at her. “You sald
%o yoursell, in a restaurant to that
man Gompez!"

“Did Dr. Lumley say that?"
Maphnn spemed almost ahocked, She
tarned back to Robart pitifully.
*You know, | don't belleve thers's
an¥thlog that he could say that he
hnsn't said agalnst ma! He's & very
econvincing llar!  And he hates me
like polson! Why he's even been
down to Beotland Yard, prying about
and trying to fnd out If he could get
knld of any gossip against me! And
then coming down to my houss tha
other night!*™

“You know parfectly well that you
gent him there!™ Allann eould not
hold herself In.

“1 4147 My dear, why on earth
should IT*  Dapline was almost
bland. *Do he sensihle, Allnon!
You may dislike me. but you ean't
\magine that I'd be such a fool ns
to send & man who hated me to plok
up gorsip to n=e agalnat me!"

“You sent bim down to Warley be
eause you hoped I'd get killed.™

“AUROR!"Y  Her father thundered
that.

A roproachful lttle ery from
Daphne, “Alison! You promised
me you wonldn't tall Any mors 11éa If
1 told the truth!™

She turned hurrledly on Rohart,
"That's what | mean, Boh. He's
ahenlutely polsoned the child's mind
ngilnst mo, so that she'd believe
anything! I think |f le told her that
I'menant to kill you or kill her, sha'd
balleva that! He's taught her to
ook on ma as A sort of monster.”

“Allson doesn't balleve apything
of the sort,” her father answerdd for
her. "Nor do L. In any case, It
doesn’t matter what she thinks*

“But It doea!™ leclared Daphne
“That's just {t. 1€ you knew the nort
of time I'd had, just because of him!
Everywhere | wont, I'd settle down,
hotie for a tittle peace. And then the
olff stary'd start over sgaln. | got
a0 despierate, Bob, that 1'd have glad:
Iy gone o the Home OMee. asked for
an exhumnation order myself! ['d
linve hoen glad to face even that sort
of publigity rather than go on like
thin™

“Then why dldn't you gst an ex-
humation order?” Alison apoke
harahly, bitterly.

Daphne sald simply. “I couldn't.
unfortunately. You ses, my hus-
band'd alwaysbeen terrified of belng
buried allve. So he mads me
promise to eramate him.™

Very convenlent.® Allson's eyos
wera biaxing.

“You see? Daphna aald that to
Naobert, plteously, “That's what it's
boaen Hks, always. I'm judged with.
out avidenca, found gullty!™

"\]T dear. forget IL1™ he pleaded.
i *1_ean't Bhe gavae a cry
“I've been wo desperate that, ['ve
been driven to lle, even to youl”™
Her tono dropped to m whisper, a
pliw, rustling whisper mors teagie
than tears. “I'm not defending my
pelf! 1 know | was wrong! Bot
oh my dear! when you came along—
1 could bardly dare to think that you
wers really trie!™

“Trust ma now. then™ He was
Impetuous as he leaned aver to her

*Trust ma and forget all  this,
Daphre. put it behind you! | don't
want to hear the rest! Wa won't

think of it—and If anyone tries to
=" his glanceat Allson harbed that
tarust “1'll ses they don't toueh
you™

*You don’t know what you're aay:
Ing.  Ank her what she sald to me
fust before you cama in!™

“That did you say?™ Ha was ter
rifying when ha looked so stern, al
moat as Il he meant to it her, bat
Allsnn answered hlta without waver
ing.

“I ankod her It you koew her roal
name! | aaked her If you knew that
her real name was Poynter”™

nut Daphne now did not shrink or
show fear. She eighed deeply

“*You sea? He's even primed the
ehild with that!™

*1 don't moe” he hegan, puzaled

*Don't rou?™ sald Daphne bitten
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My poor darling!”™

*80 | went back to my malden
namo—Sumera™ With a gesture
of reslgnation she slid Robert's dia:
mond ring off her finger, held it oot
to him. “U'm almost giad. Bob, that
aha's fouad out!™

Alinon caught her breath.
Iather had gons white

“Dephne!" He cayght her Lo him,
pleailing. “Daphos, darling don't
tnlk ke that! Do you suppass I
carn what peopla say?”

“Oh, Bob .. ."

Daphine swayed suddanly towards
bim; his arma eclosed round her.
Allson sprang forward.

“Father! Pleasa! Don't belleve
her! She's Iying! She sont those
talegrama wrong on purpose! She
tried to kil me!™ The words came
tumbling out. “Oh, please, llaten to
me! Don't you ses I'm frightensd,
terriffod—"

*Hold your tongue!” her father
ordared roughly. “Haven't youdone
enough harm?®™

Hut Allson wounld not yleld. “Will
you Junt walt,” she pleaded, “Will
you Just walt t!ll Guy Lumley comes,
hear the other aide®™

By way of answer he took both
Daphne's bands, bent and kiased her
manth

*Gio and got into the ear, Allson,*
ha snld without turning his head.
And to Daphne, “Get your hat on.
We'ra golng to get marrled now,”

Her

OBERT touched the bell, The
slatternly mald answered so
promptly that she must have been
Just onielde tha door, Her round face
was flushed as though she had heen
stooping; her eyen goggled at Allson
in n meared sort of fashion.

Robert looked at her limp, untidy
halrand dirty apron with disgust as
ho said, “Go out and tell the chauf-
taur, pleaso, to come In and feteh
your mistresa’s luggnge.”

Tha girl oheyed.

Daphne had gone through fato hor
badroom and she could be heard In
there, opening drawers, humming |
poftly as she put her hat on and
gathorad up her bag and gloven The
amall white Chinese sleeve dog with
his pert noss and proud plume of
tail cama from the bedroom, sniffed
at Allpon's teot as sha stood by the
windaw, Inoking anxiously up the
stroet, |

What hnd happened to Guy? Why
1dn’t he come? If ha would only |
hurry—! [t was more than half an
hour sinee Allson had ioft bim o toe
stroot—what conld ha be doing? He

N¥=4

I

| rowdiness and bolaterousness of the
| play

had only got to give bis name and
address to the pollee! Bven now, if
he would enly come, they might per
suade hor father that Daphne was
lying, that he was in danger!
Robert, whintling, had plekod up
the littia white dog and was strok-
fog It; ha lit himeolf a clgaret. Tha
chauffeur came (o and Allson
watched him with a ainking heart
as he carrlod out the riawhide trunk.
The little mald followed [rom
Daphne’s bodroom; ataggering undaer
two heavy sultcases and m round
hathox, & rug over her arm, Thelr
femt rang on the stone ateps outsid
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Iy constructed Elizabethan theater In
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Merchant of
Night "

In staging ‘theae twno comedies
Angus L. Bswmer, director, haa not
only chosen itwo aharply contrastl
plays, but by the Interpretation of

!mrm he had made this contraat #ven

maore spparent, aa the tomedy of the |
Merchant s very subtle, Lhe most
emphanis has been placed on the
charncters themaolves and the dignity
of the play, so *Twelfth Night” has
been sllowed to rin wild, and the
comedy I8 the dominating fastor. The

1tmelf his bean sccentuatsd, and
the result I8 a succession af hilarie
plots and altuations. ms »
foll for the mose asdate and beatls
tiful love scenea
An unumial featy
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BUNDLE CARRIER _

the action 1s never halted, thus al-
low'ng as vefrulon of play
to be ataged s fimie o many |

other ps T

\om WEDNESDAY EVENING

A dance held Wednesday
(2% At 550 1 hall on Noasth
Oakdale and Pifth street, for mar-
ried couples and thelr familles.
Reuben Hite's orchestra will furnish
tSe muale
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Walves Mare Feroclous
CRESTON, Iowa (UP}—Ralds on

Incks by wolves and dogs re.
¥ have caused more wide-spread
dumage than In any normal yeasr
phck unily alow to atiack
mature sheep, this season are sttack-
ting young lambs,

up

GOES SHOPPING wntH

PICKS UP HAT AND BUNDLES  FINDS THAT BUNDLES
AND HBRRIES 1D CATCH

warT
Fast

mEss oN CARRYING
THE BUNDLES FOR HER

AND SPEED DONY MIX.
SHOUTS To MOTHER 16

HE CANT &0 50

MOTHER  WiTH A S16H, RE~
LINGQUISHES THEM BUT
TELLS HIM NOT 10 LA&
OR THEY'LL M55 THE BUS

MOTHER WAITS KT COR-
NER. ST0PS, SEf5 EVERY- AND DISCOVERS ONE
THING DOWN, AND KNEEKS BUNDLE MRS BEEN LEF]

0 TiE SHOE-STRING

DOES UERY WELL UNTIL
HE TRIES 10 KEEP HAT
FROM BLOWING COFF

CATCHES UP AT LpST

BEHIND . MOTHER (kES
OVER ‘HE BUNDLE

ontirely foaal l'c
not conaslous of 1t Iﬁ&'&ﬂ?rs CARRYING
The moat radical change In echar- L T-1 (Copyright, 1835, by The Bell Symidicats, Inc)
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TAILSPIN 10MMY —8keets Convinces El Zorro

[ HILE TOMMY
AND JOSE
HE ENGAGED
I A DEADLY
AERIAL DUEL,
LET Us PICH UP
SHEETER AGAIN
AT EL FELIZ,
WHERE SKEETS
IS IN SERIOUS
CONFERENCE
WITH EL ZORROD,
THE SWAMP
FoX AND BANDIT,
WHO CAPTURED
THE TRAITOR. ,
GEM GOMEZ.
AND HIS TROOPS,

LIBERAT

2323~

MISTER SWANP FOX, LE'S
LAM FOR RIO NORTE AT
PIcke UP MY FRIEMD, TOMMY —(
THEN WE'LL ATTACK EL -\
IR AN
HERE SILLY REVOLUTION <

STOP. THIS

reaaT
BUT FWE oc.m,n\.._
SoL b&ho:n

wy Hal Forrest

A AN Y MeEmRE WE AN MARE
GOHEZ S SOLDATOS JOIN

YOUR ARMY= EL

PRESIDENT wilL A
| PE 50 TICKLED H;_'-_‘r_‘%“
| ReSTORE YOU TO T W

CITIZEMNSHIP AN -""sz' :'J__
MAKE YOU A BIG §
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PUES BIEN] THEY SHALL JOIN 1.

ARMY=- 1 GEEY THEM <

CHECE OF THOLE TARS &

Anl’ FEATHER - OR.THL‘NC b
ANTS ML, EEF
THEY DO 1 “OT':,

L4 WELL- LETS GET
_'\ GOIN.- SONT

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—Briur Is Injured

and from the window Allsen could
soo them reach the ear

Thare was a woman sitting In Lhe
noat beside the driver's place and
with & pang of tear Allnon saw that
aha was wenring a mald’s groy dreasa.
A blg, beotle-browed, conrsefhced
woman of middle age. with alesk
black halr |

Allson, walching the clock hande
movae forward In sharp, short jorks, |
almont prayed. “Oh, lat him come!
Pleasa lot him come!™ |

“Ia there anything more, sir?” Thae
man stood at attantion by the door.

“One more trunk (nside” ealled
Daphne and he vanishea.

As they disappesred, Hobert sald
1o Allmon. "Go on and get into the
car.”

"I'm not golng with you.™
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A WHIMPER OF Pal BY
BRIAR CAUSED BEM TO
REN M WIS HORSE-BRIAR
HAD INJURED ONE OF HIS

LEGS /

Bha put no deflance fnto that: sald THE NEBBS - Not 8o Fast

it flatly. Hobert erosssd the room p
and shut the dnor, He. ton, apoke ‘,
quintly

“You are my daughter and you're
under ags. You're going to do ex-
actly what | pay.”

There was a brisk fOpality about
that statemont. And It wan true, that
wan the worst of {t! She broke ont
pasalonately

*Fathor, you don't understandi
Bhe means to kill me. Don't you
sen? Are you biind? Yoo cany leave

har any il 'm dead and
that's why aha tried at Worley- oh!"
loht 1i2d, Bveigm M Winehs

mongy

Copy

Menday, Allsan’
sven mors hopsless.

" Appaars

AMadl Carrie O Martiy

FACLE PONT GRANGE
PCNI O LY 4TH

GTONE, DIDNT You?
WAIT, OLD FUZLY
WULTY, ILL RUB 1T
FOR YOU -

GET ALONG /
IF THAT HORSE WILL
ONLY KEEP GOING, BRAR
AND | CAN WIDE SOMEPLACE
OFF THE ROAD~

———
"'C‘C" HOD, MR BOOSEL,
1 FOUNID MY STOLK

IT was FRaMmMED

BACK. OF P T"E"\'..'F-

] \\‘_\ErgT‘._hl

Yes &ir, our Mr Whizka
walkind on mighly th
in even hint \: that ou
best friend \_' abbad
a dispatch [
case full of

AW FUL SDRE.‘V
i = o

AT YOURE TERR!BLE

Y [ SAY, WHERE" RE YOU
\T‘\KIMG ME Tl EOTTA

et [
By GLUYAS WILLIAMS ¢ 4 ﬁ
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