By MARGARET WIDDEMER

“NOP:I& &x [ T
wock o 100-year .«
e and orchard in Connecticu
after foe years in New York She
lans fo rent, marry goy, cliy
ng Denny and return to Man.
hattan apariment life. Ellen Wal-
ton, Eve’s cleae oetrems friend
who is out for the weekend, joina
her in o walk into the orchard
They meet George Cleveland,
Eve's calm, practical meighbor
who twants her love. He has re-
stored the old S hotise

-4 learping And ibey hod a gueer
Jreak that couldnt bear to marry
anything but [ools they coule look
down on, or couaing, A8 Deing the oniy
kind good enough for Seymours And
when you marry fools for eight gen-
erations, and nall of them your own
kin, my grandfsther ssid, ynu oreed
fools. Guess he was right™

*But, oh. can anything be dope
tor r Lance?" Eve sad

*“The price | pain for the piscwe,
tumbie-down ax It was, ougbt Lo have

and takes them over (o ses it
They find his mother wrestling
with an intruder over an oil
painting.

Chapter 24
The Crumbling Seymours
OW that her attacker was salely in
(Gearge's grip—he did aot seem &
strong man—DMra Cleveland went on
talking with |ezs tervor.

“It's m valuable buy, it's signed |
told you, George, we ought to have
police protection—"

“it's mine,” said the limp prisoner
falntly. “Eve you tell ‘em It's mine.”

Eve locked at bim more closely,
and in spite of the dve years that
had changed him from s dirty ragged
boy to a dirty ragged man, she recog.
nired him.

“It's Lancelotl Seymour, Mrs. Clave-
lang=—"

*That's what | was telling you, It's
&n authentie portrait of old Lancelot
Seymourl”

George's face changed to An ex.
pression of pity, and he released the
shaking youth.

“You don't understand mother, I'his
boy is the d dant and '
of the man in the picture. | suppose,
seoing it, he followed up here to find
out about {t.*

“It's mine,” the living Lancelot Sey-
motr said stubbornly, glaring at them.
"Let me |oose, | won't grab iv."

Mrs. Cleveland sat holding the pors
trplt, face out against her knees.

“Oh, poor Lance,” Eve smid under
her breath, looking from the pictured
fuce to the boy (n the dirty brown
wweater and torn, shapeless trousers

The gentieman in the porirait had s
doctor's gown Hung back fron his
eroct, satin-clad shoulders; undes wne
turbaned flowing wig gleamed keen,
deep-set ayen that had the same shape
and sotting as his descendant's, A
scrall was on his lace rufed knees
behind him was & parterre of stiff
shrubs, The thin, long, arcogant face
was wisa and capable.

“Granddad gambled It away one
night when he was drunk” Lance
sald, reaching a dirty hand to IL “We
never know where it got to. It's mine.
You hain't no right to ="

“Oh, Lance," Eve sald pitifully, go.
ing up to the boy and putting her
hand on his arm, "It len't yours now,
It's been sold & hall-dozen times since
then. And if you had it you bhaven't
-afiyswhere to put IL" She remembered
the tumble-down shack the Seymours
lived In now; Uncle Henry had told
her where [t was, She knew, too, that
the drunken, halt-witted father of
the ragged crew would only sell it
und throw away the money ma ne
must have thrown away the monsy
b had recelved from the Clevelands,

Linco's vacant, lantern-jawad face
darkened. “I'm hix namesake. I'm the
eldest son. Nobody hasn't oo right to
It except me”

George put sn end to tha scens by
speaking with m sharp authority the
poor boy seemed to recognice.

“Come, Seymour, your sncestor
wouldn't have frightened a lady this
wiy, You mustn't sither, Go on now.
The pleture won't run away, It's going
1o be hung whare it always belonged.
I'll came down and talk things over
with you about It*

Ha shepherded the boy out Evye,
atanding st tha window, saw the
stooped, shambling figure going mis.
erably away, and turned to Geocrge
Impulsively with, “Can't you do any.
thing?"

He was ny moved as she,

Il try, 1 promiss you, Eve,” he

id,
"These dreadful natives” Mre
Cleveland said.

Eve was on the verge of answering
tharply, “We are dreadul, | admit,”
when she saw George's distressed
face, and sald Instead, “I'm atrald it
time we went back. Ellen.™

“They Married Fools'

h S, CLEVELAND and Mitz| had

collected themselves by now, be-
gan to be cordial and hospitable and
avked the girls to say for luncheon
But Eve, without even s ook at the
restared spacious loveliness of the
house, githered her guest to depart
Mra. Cleveland managed o gel In &
word aboul the laequer cabinet asx
they went, but Eve was in no mood
to sell anybody lacquer cabinets

George went with them. He fol.
towed them again through the or-
chard path.

“How on earth did the Seymoury
manage to run to teed so completely ™
he nsked of Eve's shoulders She was
interested enough to turn and say,
“Uncle Henry knows, It anybody
doox.”

Uncie Henry was plowing up the
vegetable bed. Interrogated, he
stopped and leaned on the piow
Ceorge nad lent him

Hee said, "Well some might say tway
the hand of God. My grana.ather said
it was being too high-headed Ihe
Seymour men lived oo hard. for one
thing drink and cards s well &

K tham & decent watartight
farm.” George said with a8 worried
frown. “| wonder 1f it woulad help io
pay the boy somethiug for the pie-
ture?”

“Not with a drunken nurmszkull ke
Looshe Seymour for a father, | re-
member when hs gol your money It
Was scatlered In slx weeks ang oo
body the beller out the barkeepers
Son, you can't improve the world, oo
more than Eve can. Uetlin the Sey-
mours into institutions is sbout all
anybody can do, and they wouldnt
be happy there.”

And from there the talk branched
to the village history Uncle Henry
sald he nad up In the “barn cham-
ber,” which fhe promised to show
George that avening.

Ellen HAnally drove nto town ihat
afterndon  with Mitzi — and, Eve
learned (ster, Mrs. Cleveland For
George came over that aight alter
suppar, sccompanied by his father.

I'he important father, the chairman
of Northern Steel, on whose say-i0
hung the new publicity department
that Denny might get |f Mitzl coaxed:
that, like the House that Jack Hulit,
meant that Eve and Denny could get
married,

A Game Of Chesn
“PHE two men slipped into the ola
parior as quietly as If they were
country neighbors, afier the intro-
ductions.

“Mother's nerves slipped under ber
after the (racas” George explained.
“s0 she bolted with Mrs Power for
New York. Dud und | sort of raitied
around alone over there. 1 saig |
thought you wouldn't mind U ne
came along. He wanls to scratech up
& game of chess |f possible”

“Ceorge says you play chess, Feath-
erstone,” Mr. Cleveland saig, sitting
down acroas from the Meptherstones,
who were together on the love seat
before the fire. There wasn't any-
thing to be afrald of sboul him, be-
cause he was simply, as Eve nad no-
ticed the Hrst time sha met nim,
George grown 30 years older; the
same keen blue eyes, the same slow
effortless ways, the same genuine
simplicity. But the last man on earth
you would expect to be lured by
Mitzit

Eve watchied him as Peter, who
layed s good gume of chess, halled
oyously this chance and the iwo
seltled down to jt. A Iatherly type;
what George would be If he married
the wrong girll curiously patent
about his wife (n the manner of Kind-
ly American men, having shiti=d his
emotions to nis business.

She continued to waich 'rum. with
increasing llk.ng. through the eve-
ning while George dug up village
histories and stories of township
tranaplantings from Uncle Henry o
the back parlor and Judge rend avidly
Al nis pistory of the Civil war It wag
a [riendly, nomely sort of evemng
there in the long lamplighted parjors,
wilth the hearth fire and the center
table, the absorbed chess players, and
child sprawled over his book

There wan direndy a delghtiul
feel to the lung old rooms of friend-
liness and home Peter had nung the
curtpins for Eve, while she was oul
that morning, as a delightful surprise,
and, spurred by the hope of poatess
aing the north end of the attic when
It was emply, workeu like » beaver
at goiting it cleaned up. Eve recog-
nizred with pleasure the two graceful
backless Shernton window seals o
their faded silky rvep, Inlald, curve-
ended; he must, she saw, have gol
Unele Hanry's telp with the eight-
logiged old carved sofa. Though the
furnace was on, a firs snapped pleas-
antly, and Peter’s artistic soul nad
seen to it again that tall candies
stood, not only un the mantel, but in
both candelabra of the gilt girandoles.

Maryiln was warm enough to have
draped het long thinness in a shaded
chiffon hostess frock, and bound her
straight Dutch-cut hair with a gill
band. Peter was  whiteaahirted
and white-irousered. early as it was
They Iookea llke a country:nouse
parly on the stage, Eve deciied, »
little. amused over her own and
George's unchanged rough wooiens
George was in bis tweeds, Knickets
and coat, and woolen pullover: and
she hadn't changed her blue sweater
and akirl, or done anything, indeed
except brush down her bright rings of
hair and seat them hastily with her
Angers, use powder and lipstick
quickly after a hasty wash,

It waa & comfortable sart of eve-
ning; homely and epsy and laughing,
Al its end Eve felt as if ahe had
known the olther three lorever She
fell at peace. Al 1t needed was Den-
ny’s laughing presence to make 1
perfect. She wanted nim wuddeniy
and aculely, ano it came 1o ne' that
all this Mitz) business was silly Why
shouldn't she, herself, speak of Denny
to thia kindly slow.voiced man, st
ting over by the fire, so poyishily ine
| tent an his chessmen® Nat tonlghs
parhaps, butl next time he camae.
fCapyright 1337 Margarel Wildemarl

Denny phones Fre excitedly, lo

| marrow—he's to gel & beller Job.

oH
S BIRTH CONTROL,
FXPERT DECLARE

SHANGHAL (9—Birth contral s
China's only nope of maving her hard
hit anll Irem an evergrowing popu-
lation, says Dr Hetbert Chatley of
Shanghral's Whangpoo river consery-
Ancy board,

Coe Inch of China's e, he
nys Ia washed away 1o sea every 40
yoars,

The lImit of the present agricul.
tural asystem, which n 5000 year
has enabled the population of the

country to increase from & few fens|

of thousands to nearly & half bililon
Bas Deen resched. Chatley maintaine
ahd If more apd (s opened to feed |
mote people the problem of ercelom

NA'S SALVATION

will only begome more |

tenalfied

In the unorthern p WA Whete
the [armars have clearpd the hille a8
aeven-nvintha’ drought has drisd up
the farmiands and a  ferilne  (we
threatens (wo milllon persons. Call
for money and rioé Bave gone out as
frengied patives repoitedly eat leaves

from irees

ang riot
Reforestation
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

For further proof address the author, inclosing & stamped envelope for reply.
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1IN DEVISING THE NSTRUMENT
WHICH PROVED His PRINCIPLE OF
“HE PeNDULUM, GALILEO
INVENTED BT THE SAME TIME
TAE FIRGT EFFICIENT INSTRUMENT FOR
COUNTING THE HUMAN

PULSE SEATM

HE WhHS ONLY |8 AT i
THe 5

TIME
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Droulile INseayery
With
Ardound
dral, an 18:year old boy sat in at-
tendance at divine servics one day In
1881, The boy was Ginlilen Galllel—
perit 1o Pisa by his father to study
medicine,

He leaned his head back. studied
the beams of the great struoture s
celling—then fastened his gake o0 n

realiens ryes wandering

the Intsrior of Pim's cathe-

Inmp awlnging back and forth, Idly
he watched it for a while— barame
fancinnted, 1t seemed to Pim that
though the length of each awing of
the lamp was gradually lessening, the
time I ook for ‘euch swing
Wik not But how  could  this
be7 Certainly It would iake lpnger |
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THE NUMBERS
OF Pk UN{ED
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HeLed Wiks Moooy AND
HOWBRD KINGEY RALLIED A
TENNIS BAU WiTHolT A Miss
f%i g:z HOUR I8 %wurrg,,,
L1 CROSSED THE
2,00l TMES/ et

._‘
ererp e
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NIBRT RISS

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS >

TUCKs JUNIOR UR AND 15 RATHER
FLATTERED WHEN ASKED 170 COME
BACK FOR ONE MORE 600D~

WHH GALES OF LAUGHTER JUNIOR, OWING 1o HOSE BEING BURIED  BREAKS LOOSE AT LAST, RE-
CRYING HIS MUSTACHE ISTICKLING 1N BED CLOTHES, FATHER CAMY  fRIEVES GLASSES AND FLEES
HIM, BEGINS To WRIGGLE AND  SPEAR, TRIES 1o FREE RIMSELY,

WRITHE , KNOCKING FATHER'S  JUNIOR, CONSIDERING If' A GRME,

BLASSES OFF HANGING ON TIGHTLY

y SihEs

BACK BEfS VERY 1IRED, TRIES
INEFFEC{URLLY 70 BRERK THE l‘alom,
JUNIOR CLAIMING HE HASN
FINISHED SAYMG G00D-NIEHT

BENDS OVER, JUNIOR CLAMPINC
HIS ARMS ROUND HIS NECK IN

A STRANGLE HOLD SAYING HE

WANTG A WUG,T00

4-7 |

(Copyright, 1837, by Tha Bell Byndicate, Ine.)

- G Branelsco,
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lrm a lone

e campleied
thin & short s It w trick of
his eyes that cpused ahort swings
to appear o take as much time as
thn longor onea? He tried timing
them with hin pulse The remilin
atrenqnihensd his growing convictions
Altor mrrvices he wont to his liv-
Ing quarter and rigged up » pendu-
wm o to W dial which would register
the time it took to complete each
swing. He st tne pendulum swing-
ing, The result was the discoviry of
the principie of the pendulun He
| tact that regardiess of the length of
the are which the pendulum made
it wan Wmrariably executed in equal
time, Only a change In the length
Laal! wonld ;mo=|
This was n prot
good afternoon’s work [or w boy not

| efficient

set out of hils teens He had made
one of the most lmpurtant discoys
erita In the history of physics. Tet,
strange &8 It senms, hls day's dis.
covering didn’t end then. He waa also
drestined to make wn important con-
trittition to the world of medloine.

Until this time. no efficlent meth-
ol for eounting ihe rate of a pulse
heat D been devised. Gallles found
that his instrument for proving the
principle of the pondulum srved as
an excellont method for clocking the
pulse, He Had, in fact, Invented the
fimt officient pulsilogulm on renord.

As was the case with most of Cal-
lleo’s discaveries, the world falled to
ke advantage of hin pulse-counting
device. Centuries passed before the
misdical world agaln stumbled on an
puisilogium

will get not 1 but farm pro-
ducts and |

DO BOEVICoN,
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Transient Shot

other transionts were riding |

—_— —_—
dews Blect

o fiatenr In which Brown and several

monting which highlighted Sutiday’s
program.

i

WINDOW GLASS—We soll winoow

BAKZIL, April 13— AP)—Willlam PORTLAND, Apri! I8 —(AP)=The | gins and will replace your orokep
Browa, teanslent, 08, who gave To- | weatern  states eonferente of  the | windows reasonably Trowbridge Cab- |
ledo, Ohio nh his home address, was | Counctl of Jewialh Pederations and | inet Works
probably fatally wounded Sunday af- | Welfare Punds elected Pederal Jidge —— . — H
ternoon near Hot lake in Unlon cotines | Hirry A, Hollver, Los Angeles prest- NOTICE=1 will not be responaible |
by by A Fifle bullet firéd by one of | den: and selected Low Angelos an the | for any dehia contracted by my wife, |
two men from s neacby hillslde into | 1038 confersnicd ¢ty in n busigess ' Oladya Ray. J. €. DAY,
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By C. M. PAYNE

A

PoP! VYA KNow
AT PIECE OF CHicnEN
YA SAVE ME wWiTH
HATRBone N “THa-

1}
|
v
|

TAILSPIN TOMMY A Signal Through the Walll

By HAL FORRELY

N THEIR PRISOMN

on THE waLL .

HE CABIN HIDEOUT OF THE

WEASEL, SKEETER SLEEPS,
AMD TOMMY WAS JUST
DOZING OFF WHEMN HE

HEARD A FAINT TAPPING

ROOM OF

SWOoR ™
I HEARD )

OH, IF | CAN
OMLY MAKE

ITS MORSE

CODt] GOT3E

A PEMNCIL 7 ¢
sl BT

By EDWIN Al SR
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SINCE TEKE PAID
EXPENGEG N

JBEN, YOUR 9ALE'S BROUGMY
N MORE MONEY THAN I'VE GEEN

JEST ABOUT
HIS FUNERAL
ADVANICE /
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|7 BUT THE STORE'S

| ON= WHATRE WE |
GO 10 DO NOW?
s

7 suy come )
NEW GTURE
THAT'S ALL -

EAAPTY

THERE SME IS AvD T\ 7\

SHE ANT MO WORSE ¥, } N
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S AND SHES A ’
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[ Ceprogtt TET by The Badl Brafuste Tse )
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YEG, GIR BUY SOME NEW
GTUFE AND PUT QOME WEW
IDEAS INTO EFFECT—WE'RE
GONG TO MAKE THIE BUSINESS
PAY /

'u__wn; FIGGERIN ON Y LETS HOLD OFF On ’
USIN SOME Q' THIS | THE DERTS UMTIL WE
MOMEY  THOUGH, TO | MAKE MORE PRO -
PAY SOME PURTY | @RESS —THEN WE'LL
PRESSIN DERTS- PAY 'BAN 18 FULL!

By S8OL HESS

Pot Offae’ .

—
/WELL,BET MORE GeerUL\/ OH MR POTTS THATS
GOT ANOTHER AL TR s o
CUSTOMER AMD IF 1 SAy  Jltb TAKE HOUR
T MYSELF, IM THE BEST ;

i

£ )\EOT MONEY | {_ FLARAER-
[ —[ S L.«y_—'/ ASTED WM
"~
| 4 ~ CEFERS
e [ BBty
=1 \H Combsnms
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