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SYNOPSIR;: Irvip Lenuing, ppor,
arislocratie, esper, has Ledn e.-uuhf
sp 14 the train af her highly pve-
ceayful Aunt Phing, dmeriga & maost
fatous  douturiére, Aler Brotier
gw (1] ﬂuudy in tAe frain, and

{grid, ¢hing's partner wha abi (s
Open's fanede, Phina i3 o @ iria
abost her occomplishiments, whirk
gre wumerous Amd Jris has fusl
adanl  forgnirten  Auxt Klla end
Ynele Wil af hame s Forsta, Pa

Chapter 20
TAUTH FROM PHINA

HINA naked ler some rapid ques

tions In Freoch, and then nodded.
“Yes—good, Well, we have a winter
bafors us here In Now York, and |
hope in splte of lessans yoa'll have
time for some fun. You can ride vl
lats in November In the country—
after that In Central Park, Now got
your bath and gel dressad, and come
down to the place for a Attine.”

Aunt Phins wus an avalanohe!
Irls was beginning te understand
why Owen wenl on belng a deslgnor
whon ho wanted to ba an architest
What ahe couldn't understand was
whby Uncle Wil hado't meekly mar
rled her the firat wetk they met, augh
a genoral was she. That strong irre-
alstible surcness that you would do
what sha snid swept you along like
a tide.

But. ob, & kind tide! Irla dressed
swiftly, Life waa beglnning! This
morning & Mung for beantitul
tlothes; this afternoun a guUrgeous
party! ., . If only Morgan wore (o
bo thore, Morgan with his quizzical
alow phrades that gooveyed subtle
semfort and cticouragemont and ad.
miration!

Well, Morgan was there ip the
backgroynd, walting, Love with (ts
strong hands out (o hald her, Poere
hapa he'd eomo over soon, or she'd
riun back to him—they wors young.
and there wans plenty of time to de-
tide, moanwhiis, here wore tho ploas.
ures and palaces and Morgst waa
sltogother top eynical phaut Mife. , , ,

She splashed through her bath,
and, in an echo of remombering Mor-
kan and Upels Willland her other
life, bogan to ning an nhe went down-
statrs, the old pignal:

“Just as wsiire an it {s hall past

alght,

Bomeony's tappiag at the garden
wate—"*

“yWhat's that you're slnming?

Phion callnd from the desk where
sho wan golng over a stuck of billy
1ika intolligent Hightning.

“One of Grandmother Lanniog's
fuiny old songa that Unale Will vaed
to Hke, to the gultar, in tho evening,
T used to dress up In her elothes nnd
put an porformances for hini, blean
hin hoart, and somotimen I did It
for parties.”

“Something Wlla taught you?®™
sharply.

Blly wis the one chink in Phina's
rmnoth armor.

"No . . . Aunt Phina, after nl}
you're a wonderful person and you've
done It all yourself. Why de you
mind about poor Atunt Ellat™

The Thandsems dominant well
groomad middle-aged woman sltting
at her deak, mlutress of hersnlf and
of most other things about her,
changed hefore Iria's eyes,

She becames suddenly twenty
years younger and forty times an-
grinr; the outraged capable protty
thing who had coma to the ariato-
erntie old town with only & needls
between hersell and the wolf at the
door, half deflant, half frightansd
Hor face worked. The words poured
out in a stream.

“Bocauns Blln Lanning had besn
entranched in money and position a
guneratlon ago—heoause Jean and |
were ‘common sewing girla" an ahe
ealled us—and heosuss alie was in
sans on the subject of your father,
she was insoleat—marellasn—acrual,
Bhie broks of my marrlaga with
Wilk=ahe wrocked Jean's with
Lawrance. I've gone s long way.
11 end higher than any Lanning
aver dreamed of belng. Whan 1 am,

Tl go there agaln—and show her |

tell her™

.\l'x'r PHINA stopped; panting, |
£

white, ahuaking. Iris shrank

pank. Wan this the driving force be
hind that dominating enpability?

Phina Ross saw what offect abe
hivd made, and was suddenly herwelf
meaing the quiet masterful unmoved
woman, She smil

" "

thin ay. dldn Y
ponipe, of conrse. |
poor foul & good dnp I doaby i
I'd have made an much sucosss or
monay withoul that feeling. 1'd
really supposed there was tothing
left of 1t. Xow alng your dramatie
olll nuntie the pong about the garden
gate. L want to knaw everything you

ean do, You seem to bave all
talents Sha put an afectionate
Bamd on 1rin's khoutder

Chlad of » outlnt for her own

ahakets feelings, Iris went to the

ain

plang and sang tha song through
with all Its outmoded gayeties and
arohnesses, Phina elappod whon she
boad done; she was completely ber
delf aguln.

“Durling, you are nearly n profes-
sional disevse, blosw your heart. We
must work on that, 11l get you cos
tumues. Now come along”

Phinn's shop wes got llke any
abiop Irlé know; pot lke & shop at
=i, lndesd. An ostantatiousiy quist
window with opn hat and one dress
tossed on & chalr; an slmost In-
viulbly wign.

Within, two large rooms, one with
paneled pale green walls, ooe fur
nixhed as a replien of one of Marie
Antolnetta’s, so she was told later,
A handfyl of bright particolored
aeekideen Aung on one table, o dress
or two across ¢hairs, A fAreplace
full of Aowers at one end. with ehairs
grouped about It; three or leur
lavely youtg girls, “types,” drifting
ubout, gay end doclle and flattering
to the five or slx women who were
being shown—as I one’s relatives
did It rather auperior relatives—
elothes from behind the panaels.

An sleetrie stiffening wont
throigh the roomn with Phina's
quiet arrival. The ocusomers be
camae exclted: tbo sales people in-
tonnified  thelr manners, whether
these were gay or scoruful or conx-
Ing.

A tall awkward gir]l with & face
that might have beon handsome 1f
it had been less tense, broks awny
from her salosgirl and rushed over
to Phins, Her attituds wus that of
n sehoolglel toward & worshiped
teascher.

*Oh, Misa Phlnal Ob, Ml Phinat™
Her insistent voles rang through
Lthe room, and she stopped short,
embarraaved and frightened. Phina
apoke to her very mich like a
teieher, Iris thought; kindly, a littls
reprovingly,

“Now, my doar Miss Camilla,” she
anld, looking brightly up st the girl's
stooped helght, “you don't nesd any-
thing more st all this spring. Your
mother would think yoo 'weare hor-
ribly axtravagant If I let you go on
buying."

Irin, walting at a iitile dlstance,
whn sure ahe heard one of the ex-
quisite goddess - hlondes anlcker.
Thete was some joke about the poor
girl

“Hut = but Mother won't mipd,
honestly ahie won't at all, said Ca-
milla, Jerking ber shoulders under
the smart cont snd fyshing a dull
red undor her unpowdered nkin.

\ HAT you need |a more time In

the beauty parlor.” Phina sald
almont severaly. “If you wear your
plothes properly, and look afier your
makedp hetter, that's all you nesd.”

“Hut | do nesd one more evening
froak, anyway!"™ pleaded this topey-
turvy euntomer. Phinn shook ber
ead Indulgently.

*Very well, If you muat, but apeak
to your mother first.” ahe sald.

“Oh, In thin your niece? Is thie
Owen's alster? Oh, ahe's lovely!™
sald Camilla with her uncontrolled
voles, *And she looks llke him too.
Yon ook Just ke Owaen!" She
Miarad nt Iris with the same devo-
ton sho tad given Phina. “Do come
sea me! Or have luncheon with me
tomorrow,"

The enigma was solved—poor glrll
It wos Owon's deslgon, Owen hime
wolf. fn fuet, that Camlilln eame for,
Dut the xirl was wo lelpless, so
honest and inopt In her schoolgird
orush that I[ris could only be sorry
for her. It this was & New York so
cloty glrl, ona needn’t feel haocks
woodsy!

Phina made the Innchoon engage
mant tentative, shifted Camilla
adroltly te the head saleswoman,
und beekoned Irls upatales to the
itting room,

*1n she=" Iris bagan, half pitying,
halt Iaughing.

“She 18" sald Phinn treitably, nnd
et with ap nmused Hited evebrow,
"My dear, that poor girl has svery-

Iy owe the

the |

thing; ecxeept pergonal atirnetlon,
Her mother turoed her over o me
to dress, in despair; and | realily woa
dolng well with her. All on earth
that nila her Is o compléte ennvie-
tlon that she s awkwird and ugly
and uobbdy loves har, | have told
|i_hn-'.1 u doxen times that If he had
morey on her anid married her ahe
wonlil Woom. She inn't actually plalh
I's her plannds and volee. Irls,
| your e0uld help the poor ehlld, Wili
ont
“tth, not

to marry Owen!™

“It might ba for kHis best iIn
| torests® sald Phina. “But 1 dont
| miean that, Soollah edild, Don't be
v ntie. In spite of her money and
P n sho's the P Littls Rieh

Ehe took to ¥ you can do
II-'-."I'ff‘l.’lR kind there, Be her friend,
my dear

’ W e dpmer )
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

For further proof sddress the author, inclosing & stamped envelope for reply.

Reg. U, B, Pat. O,
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Amy Lowell, American poetess of
note, was eccentrie in her smoking
habits, Bho tried clgarottes but dis.

carded them and tried plpes but
they were too untidy. Pinally ahe
selected clgars, and theas she smoked
unyl her death. When, aftar the
outbrealt of the world war, 1t stemed
Hzely that her wupply of favorite
plgnrs would he ntopped, she ordersd
10,000 of them to ossure a lasting
supply,

‘The thousands of cigars nhe bought
long outlasted the war, They even
outinated her iife—for in 1036, whon
Amy Lowell dled, many of her war- |
titme supply of clgars wers still en
hand.

As & poetems Miss Lowell was con-
sldefed the most represcntative of
the unconventional group. Her moat
important wark, however, was a two-
volume blography of John Keats,
publinticd shortly before hor death.

The Bimplon tunnel tha’ parscs al~
most twelve and a Lalf miles through
the Alps between Rrigue, Bwitrariand,
and Isslle, Italy. Is the lariest tunnel
i ithe world, Beven  ywars, from
1805 to 1908, wete required for the

net untll 1031 that the capacity was
enlarged to permit ancther line

y LOWELL-

completion of the task, and It waa ||
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H5 RADIO FUSED
AFTER HIS PLANE
HAD STRUGGLED
IN THE GRIP OF
THE  IMVISIBLE
HAND... 15 FLYING
TOWARD THREE-
POINT FOR HELP
TOMMY 1S
STILL TRYING TO
FLASH A WARNING
OVER THE RADIO
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HERE NOW, CRIP-COME

\EHD, YOU i
ERELY WASTING
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| THE NEBBES—Oh—Huppy Day

_T'* PERFECT GUM

= STEADIES THE NERVE

vu-EE 7 THE DRAW =

BRINGE 1S LP-TUAT .
RAVIME 15 A GHEER
DROP OF 500 FEET/

The tunnel construction was un-|
uaual In that two parallel ahafts were

jdug: 58 feet apart and Joined by |

oblique galleriea at intervals of 230
yards, THhis permitted bBetter veni-
Intion and greater efficlonoy of cnu-l
ptructian. One of the tunnels was
enlarged for rajlway track immedi-
ately, but the other waa feft In its
ariginal condltion for 18 years until
1018, when work wias started on it te
enlarge 1t for a socond track. Sime-
plon tunnel's greatest dspth below
the surface s 7008 feet, and normal
hazards of digging were Increased by
upheavals of the f loor due o tremen-
dous preasure of the rofm above.

Toworrow: Allmony Before Aar-
ringe.

COMPETITION

REALIZES, FROM TWE BABBLE
OF VDICES, THRT MOTHER 16
HAVING A Bl TER PARTY OR

SOMETHING Loup

RELIEF RS SINBING 510PS
ABRUPTLY

FIGNTS 10 KEEP BACK WAILS
A5 SONG BESINS ALL OVER..
AGMN

=17

8'MATTER FOP~-

6 A LTALE STARTLED PRESENGY
1 HEAR THE PIAND, AND A
WoMAN BEBIN 1o

EXPER)ENCES TEELING OF GRERT  SINGING RESUMES, VERY
SHRILL AND SEEMING TO
60 RIGHT THROUSH v

NO USE }

(Dopright, 1038, by The Bel Syodicate B

NOoT
GuU I LTY

15 VERY SORRY BUT HE JusT
CAN' HELP If
5 VERY

SILENCE RGAIN AND MOTHER-

COMES N . LISTENS CONTRITELY

1o HER PLEAS 1o BE 400D AND
NoT SPOIL HER PARTY -

SI6HS WiTH RELIEF AS SINGER.
GIVES UP THE STRUGGLE , AND THE
PARTY SEfLES DOWN To BRIDGE.
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INTERCEPTED,.....
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YOUR RADIO CALL
YOU HAVE MADE |
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ROGOM HAS BEEN

OBSERVED.../ 75
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HAS BEEN WHY ARE WE
ERY MOVE. - BEING HELD
N THIS PRISOMNERS

[T 7
YOU SHALL NMOT BE..

PRISOMERS....IFF YCU
ARE WILLING TO 1
LISTEN TO REASON

QO AREAD
ersrne I'M
LISTENING

By EDWIN ALGER

GOSH ,
WE'RE
TRAPPED/ /

BUT THE ALARM THE BOYS FELT WAS NOHING
COMPARED TO THE FEARS OF HASSIM AT

WE ARE RUINED, DOCTOR ~
COMPLETELY AND LITTERLY
RUINED/

By BOL akxgs
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