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WEYIR MiMB Tl LADY

BYNOPNIS: wmc Allaire Weal's
ther, Ra tr ’J ta ecll off
Lalare, whn l.l L1 ma!llnf Mm
on jnnfre‘l aceounl, ike glirl ia in
Certerel, Va.. eheekin on fhe
paat of Terry Willert, J'Mr ro e um
lvlf!ln;&p in Jove with Willetr. but
the pride of each af them hes stood
in tha way. Alaire's talk with the
old minister swha fust hos buried
Terry'n (nther in hrmainq her muu
pars—ake would hove leas ¢f she
metw the sltuation (s New ¥

Chapter 31
INSPECTION

HE old minister removed his

pince-nex nnd rubbed them with
bis handkerchist, & favorita gasture
of hin when he was desply thought-
tul and apprehensive,

“Men Itke Willett," ke sald, "offer
L problom that takes courag. to try
anfl solve, They hava the capacity
of eonquering everything hot them-
selves; there they need help, Life's
a battla to them from the beginning
and they are wondarful fightera, but
they wasta tholr atrength.

“Those who learn the real value
of their minds and muscies — the
Power and Glory of Achievement,
pot merely ths mechanical comple-

York,

tlon of sweatrenched lives—win,
The others loss”

He leanad his head back dreamlly.
"I wonder If you recelved the same

white culuii.s rising to the second
story cornice. The old place had
mora of the tradition and memory of
bygone days than thirty Westlands
with thelr gleaming drives and long
sprawling wings (for hordes of
guests, luvitad and uninvited, whe
dropped in any time of the day or
night for & drink, & meal, or & guest
chamber,

The minister bad sald she mighi
be Interested in spelng the house
long deserted by the Wiletts. He
was right. She waa Interested, so
Intarestad that she stayed In town
overiight so she could arrangs with
the bank for tha keys and go through
the bhounn the next day.

And that npight Allsire West,
daughter of Mrs and Mrs. Courtoey
Rayburne West of New York and
Washington, stayed st an old inn
called Carteret House, which boast
ed feather bads, fried chicken din:
ners, and an open firgplace wide
anotigh to roast an ox

HE next morning, in eompany

with an slderly bank omelsl, she
drove up the aveous of locust tress
and unlocked the great front door
It took mctual nerve for her to enter
the house. Bhe tried to tell haersell
that anybody was privileged to look
over the place who so chose, but she

fesling when hs left you as 1 did

It was late afternoon

whon he loft me. [ falt as though
I'd naver see him sgnin.”

“I don't know what T thought,” she
sald slowly. "But—what makes you
think thati™

‘He's ou the mo¥, my dear, Roat-
lesn, Heading for the next fight”

Bhe shook her head decidedly.

T don't llke & man who has to be
coaxad Inta uclln; Ilka n sensible
porson.”

“You're not coaxing him—you're
making him sse it I8 worth while to
win a bitlo oven ms you ses it s
worth whila to win & battle of your
own.'

“Hattle?" Allalre sald, surprisod.
Mu? Why, Doctor Ross, what battle
bave |, pray™

The Dovior amiled and put his
glansea back on his nose,

“Your pride, You'll torgive me tor
paying that, [ just waot to/help you"

For a moment sha looked as
though she most ceriainly wonld not
forgive him, bdut hls kindly serene
ol countetinnse malled her,

"I torgles pou, Doctor Ross,” ahe
Inughed, “boi don't you dust me off
sEaln, Unless,” and her amile was
Tovels. "you « oy 1t

HE tad lugoheon with the Doctor

and then laft to “prow] around,”
ns e sxprednad I, snd he directed
her o severnl places ha thpught she
might dnd inweresting,

Th siatus of Captain Rodas Wik
Iott arreated ber Altention sod she
the inseriptios with deap In
. Dwptats Willett had daanied
fnto & Aght we &t the trss whistle]
that ebarsctaristle saemed & kay-
stons of the Willeis temily

Captaln Rodas Willsty must have
Been Oatiarsd 1o thy depths of his
broase Basa sa's blonds gt anged
bahind the tig wtisel of an sxpensive
roadstar sad bestowsd wpos hlm a
koog lnspecting glansa

Bhe drovs dows oag souatry rosds
belwsan s aed ol hasvily badded
Spple wrees Whsss Wmass woukd be s

falt ke an inoterloper treading the

when Allalre irrivud.

vacunt dirty floora of & dylng fam
Hy's home.

Her gulde found that she wished
to mike her own liapection anc
walled patlently while she weni
through & living room baraft of light
of day by reason of boarded win
dowa; but she snw that the white
walnscolted walls of tha room had
been bullt to eatch the aun.

Other factora Interested her—the
beaullful unsupported spiral stalr
cans that ross (o the roof, the wide
maln hall, the deep fireplaces and
carved mantels, the masalve doors
with huge brass locks.

But over all Iny dust and silence
atd darkness, And muddenly she
found herself tiptoalng. Bha falt that
she bad np right here—It was like
spying on a person. But, oh, Terry
what a birthright!

She droppad her obliging guide oft
at hin bank, thanked him, aod drove
to the hame of Doctor Roes. The nld
man waa delighted to see her.

"1 eama to say good-bye,” she told
hlm, “I'm golng back ta Washing
ton."

MU'moglad you dida't forget me,” he
snld, amiling, “You are a real triend
of mine from now on. Come to nee
me ngaln—and britg Terry with
you,"

Bha amiled at him,

"Verlly, you are a powerful ally
Doctor Ross,” ahe sighed.

“An ally of you hoth he cor
rected.

“But you're taking an awful lot for
granted,” she protested, and once
agaln that Aush erepl Into het
chesks. “Even It | am 1h love with
Tarry Willett—I1 don't know that he
—he's In love with ma”

He looked at her with a curlous
pansirating Intensity for such old
ayer

“1 think he fs. He must be
conldn’t help bBimsall."”

Bbs shook ber head.

“You'rs absolutely Incorrigible,
she declared, “bul onm»hnr. 1'think

glory soon Boe stapped on Lhe srest
ol & WL w surver thy rolling Mllu'
of & eouniryside thas breathed the|
dieas sarsully of Aald and Torest
glude and mp withia 1hs parpla
whadows of he dimtani kills

It was ‘aia to tha xftarnoon when
wha draw ap Wators Ser Insl port of
m!l—nf old white howss with alx

'm golng to kisy you,'

And she did, her warm young
maafth hwrushing his wrinkled chosk
and then sbhe waved and deparied
He stood on the verandah and

| watohed her go

fCopyright. 1925, by Devid Tarth)

Allgire gols. tamorrow, & curloun
gresting in Washington,

DISCHARGE JURY ~|CARGD F FREGHTER
N CRONN CAgE A s o

ALBAXY, Ors. Jan, 18 —(AP)-—
Disposition of Jewes J, Ovanin, ¢harg.
#d with sasauliing Olaud Mulir with
ipnt e uill, cenuinued o remain
i Aoube Wlaf as p Fesiill B8 A Jirye
Alsagreaiment

furemnan Floye Bogus tepurted to
Mreult Judgs L B Makdahan s
AEnY shed ning hours o aslibarsUon
1k Ialled w aieer Whe annsl Sallet |
ahe Hal iers appearsd as m“l
for an agrestisnl  The ‘ury wsa dis
BTV
Alaxney J L Weaihar
g ne more e o4 maw
wial would B mads uolh she March
faroi o soun W W, MeRnlgnt of
Saletn, wie AVNIDE) Jod Salenon

|Iu-t wrecke

QUEETS, Wash 18

l‘;suu and

Jan

1 at Peacock aplt Sune

day. nre httering the beach

milles narth of the disaster seene. The |
[ In prov '11: q bonanaa for !
| potsinatita Bearh ssitle o ond)
| nanly have to ek s
tant milla.  Moat ered
{lumber s free from oll
NOATH COVE. Waah., Jan, I8
(AP =The sea thls moming slrren.
| et the serent Body of the M
| Figtima of the I‘I\ 41 santer on Pea-

| ek wplt Sudnday

]
refuse, UClly Saniiary Service,
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INSTALMENT DISHES

RANCHER WANDERS
ALL NIGHT IN SNOW

ROSEBURG, Ore, Jan. IB.—(AP)—

George Tompkinae, 18, returned o
his home on Boomer Hill, 25 miles

fsouth of bere, shortiy after daylight

y, after being lost throughout
night in the hills west of Myrtle
Creek oand Riddle,

He went Into the woods late yes-
tendsy afterncon and was overtaken
by darkness, Hs mads & misjake In
direction and strayed almoat to
Riddls before discovering his mis-
take. He then turmed back north
and stumbled through darkness snc
mow  throughout ths night, reaoh-
ing home just as a ng plr!y

crganized by Deputy Sherift Clf-]
ford Thornfonm Was preparing to
leave on s hunt for the youth.

Card of Thanks

We take ihis opporiunity %o ex.

Piese  our sinoers thanks to our
friends and neighbors for the beau-
tiful flowers, music and kind words
of sympathy given during the lines
and desth of our lored one. Ar. Esrl
Hrwlt.l. and ohildron and mother, Mry
Winter.

STRANGE ’AS ‘IT; SEEMS=By JOHN HIX!

For turther proof sddress mnm.m.mmhmlmu.nmoc
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BOOMERANG

CANBON BALYS OF THE(

CBHM‘I

e
) Bnnl‘jrsn

To ARy "

ENNIS Whe THE SPORT oF KIN
T IN lGTH-CEh?URY FRP’ngE-
COMMONERS weae NOT PERMITTED

RVAL TENNIS"

"

Btrange as it seoms, tha littls fish-
ing town of Lewes, Dulaware, success.
fully defended itself agalnst an at-|
tacking British fleet during the War
of 1813, by plcking up British cannon
balls flred at the town and firing
them back at the shipa.

The town had four cannona, but no
balls that would fit them—until the
attackers supplied this necesaity by
firing balls just the right alme onto
the shore. |

It started on April &, 1813, when
the blockading fleet arrived off Lewes
and saked for supplies, adding that
the town would be deatroyed if the
suppliea were not sent, The towns-
people declded o defend thelr town.
——

They had two 18-potinders and two
nine-p h but po balls
that would fit sither slres. They did
have & supply of powdsr, however.
When the Tleet began shelling the
town, 1t was found that they were
using nine and eighteen-pound shot. |
Tha defenders, then. hurried about
gathering up spent cannon balls and
firing them back st the flent,
& 21-hour battle, during which about |

the town, the flest withdrew, In thei
fleet wore 11 ships, Including one
frigate, several launches, a pllot boat,
nnd twa sloopa.

When tennls wna first establishied

T
A }ﬁqeﬁ% OlL, CAN BE
REES BELOW
e SR
FREEZL

COVERED WiH

gﬁ‘f WITHoUT
NG /

1=15-38 ustanshi tratices tia

in France. during the 13th and 13th |
centurles, It was an indoor game in- |

dulged In by royalty., Commoners
were barred from participating in the
sport, and only the royal family,
members of the nobility, and aristos |
crata could play. Indoor tennis *arne
fo be known ss “Roynl Tennis'

while the indoor form is court tennis
—still & very exclusive gama hecause
of the Immense cost of buliding a
sultable court.

Tomorrow: Sousa's Braln Band.

i

FILLS DISHPAN, HUSBAND HUSBAND COMES OUT
HAVING VOLUNTEERED 10 WITH A GLRASS THREE
CLEAR "THE TABLE

PLATES AND A SPOON
WASHES THEM

SR

VOICE FROM DINING ROOM HUSBAND EVENTUBLLY  WASHES AND nmss
REPLIES MUST A MINUTE,
THERE'S SOMETHING WRONG DISHES REMARNING
Wil ONE OF THE LIGHTS
AND BE'S FIXING IT

B |-

BRINGS OUTLOAD OF  HEM AND EMPTIES  wHEN HUSBAND COMES
DISHPAN oUT WIfh CREAM PITCHER |
CHEERILY THERE, THAT'S WHICH HE HAD SET ON SIDEY
EVERVTHING BOARD AND FORGOTTEN

(Copyright, 1838, by The Ball By

CAKE PLATE SAYING HE'S  SAUCERS WHICH SHE
BEEN TRVING TO SEEIFIT  WRSHES. CAUS 1D
REALLY NEEDS 16 BE WASHED  UP WiTH THE REST

15 HANBING UP APRON

Iae)

and |
with the later, more Iiberal law, out- |
After | door tennls for commoners also be- |
came popular. Thia latter form of |
$2.000 warth of damags was done to | the game s our lawn tennls of today, |
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T.M'LBPIN TOMMY —Pancho Pistola Arrives at Mazatlanl|
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SURE
LANDING

gﬁ« g n-—»‘:}nu e 3
AN

HOoWw'DY,

PANCHO.
JHAT BRINGS
YOoU DO

HERE?

LOOKING FOR A JOB, Bor

THE GOVERNMEN
ME YESTERDAV. 7

GROUNDED

BEN WEBSTER 8 UAREER—Ben's Deciswn

TRIP, 'VE BOT A HUNCH/
VAN GOWNG BACK TO LONE
PANE- THEREG A POSTOFFICE 18

TSTEN, IF THE FELLOW ON
THE SLAND AND THE MAN
WHO JUMPED FROM THE
| PLANE KNOW EACH OTHER,
AND I\ DARN GURE THEY DO

LIKE THE
POTATOES,
ALL R\GHT=-

A ot
MICEST TURKEY

(AP =
timbers of the frelghter

foiny I.‘f.
Lwwen Lhe Quesis and Hoh rivers, BD

S— |
We'll haul away yous

.SC-F‘:E

|

PETE | WAMT THE

% 1§ o WY TN

ths "‘.\.\"

<

el
Yilln

THATS ™Y
NAME . LET'S
HAVE 1T!

SENOR CHARLES
BAUGHAN:--
SEMNOR CHARLES
BAUGHAN!--
RADICGRAM

i

WELL, 1M GOING TO FIND ouT
IF THE MAN OM THE IGLAND EVER
GOT MAIL AT THE POSTORFICE ,

AND \F so, WHEN /

-
( ARE YOUL

BY TWE WAy, PETE,
SONG TO SET ME
IBERRIES | ORDERED 7
- Y D,...\'D"\-, LovESsS J/

-y A
STRAMA




