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YESTERDAY. Without honor
herself, but trusting in Buffs
honor, Iris "confides™ that she
tricked Tim and now intends to
marry him. Shortly after, Tim
tells Buff he ia engaged.

Chapter 2*
Sacrifice

Tl‘!.[‘s reproof was a tidal wave

which carried away the final
bartier of Buff's self-vontrol,

*Tim! Tim! Listen to mel [ know |

you'll hate me, 1 don't expect—
truly!—that
me agaln, That doesn't malter
What matters {s that you must be

ratected ngainst—against falling
fn!n the same trap twice, Oh, it's
dreadful of me, but my loyalty Is
due to you, my friend, rather than
to—to her!

“Tim, she told me In so many
words, right here in this room
and just the day before yesterday,
that she knew Ju.-rfc-cuy well what
Latshaw was doing; that she was
a willing party to the fraud, She
said—sald that a woman could al-
ways make a nice profit if she was
protty and would lend herself to
n scheme that was not too serupu-
louzly honorable."

He had risen and was ﬂylpplng
the back of his chair with rigl
fingers.

“You expect me to belieyve this?
'l'hat“ Iris would confess to you

“Oh, don't you sce, Tim?" Bhe
bent forward, her tear-filled eyes
on his, “She relled on my not re-
vealing what had been sald to me
in confidence. She £:id she was re-
lying on it! She told me it was o

ood thing [ was scrupulously
onorable, or I'd give hee away to

you!

*And now you have! Or think
you have?” His wolce was fcily
courteous.

“And now I have. It's the only
sensible thing to do, don’t you see,
Tim? All this talk of keeping a
confidence when 1 hadn't asked
for it, agreed to make it one?—is
eilly compared tu saving you from
marrying a woman like Iris"

He spoke in a Aat tone.

“1 don't beliove you, Buff, Not
a word of what you've said."

In her turn she rose, her small
head thrown back proudly. Anger
threatened to put an abrupt stop
to her efforts on his behalf. But
Buff was accustomed to control-
ling her anger. Lance had umghl
her from her babyhood that her
will should be stronger than her
emotions. She drew several long,
deep breaths, She consciously re-
Iaxed her small clenched hands,
When she sapoke it was in a steady.
even a casual way,

"Uze your good sense, Tim," she
urged. “What I'm doing tonight
will erase me from your life
Whether you marry Iria or not,
you'll always hate me for what
've told you, Would I mnke such
n sacrifice—for surely even you
know it is a sacrifice, Tim!—un-
less 1 believed [t wag for your
Rood?™

Because he atill entertalned n
tiny, squirming doubt of Iris, be-
cauge he realized he had been
swept away Iast night by the tide
of passion which had curled over
his hend from the minute he en-
tered her warm, fragrant room
and found her, infinitely lovely
and desirable, walting to slip Into
his nrms, he resisted the patent
frankness of this queer child. Iris
needed defense, needed his help:
sho had told him so, weeping and
elinging to him with
arms. F
thing who eould alwaya oo
herself.

Masculine Pride

B‘ESIDES—}\IJ masculine pride
wiis up in crma at the {dea of
Euﬂ’a protecting him. Well he

new whnt George would think of
his marrying Iris after—nfter last
summer, That he could meet, man
to man. But Bull’s wading into the
friy on his behalf was too much.
He wished In the depths of his un-
happy heart that he had never
seen her; never seen Iris elther,
he thought, and the. instantly re-
buked himaelt for heresy.

"The sooner we bring this pain-
ful seene to aclose the better,” he
announced. "I'm sorry you feel na
you do toward Iris. I'm sorry we
can't all be friends. But in the cir-
cumstances—"

She let him go with his sentence
unfinished. For onee In her life,
tho fight had gone out of her, She
curled hersell into an anguished
ball by the fire and tried to plan;
to plan—~for Tim. It wis of no use.
Tim was no longer hers to plan
forl Not that he had ever been, but

little
after

shao had belloved she had a friend's | T

right, the right of a woman's wis-
dom to rescue him from o diMeulty
Into which his simnle masculinity
had led him,
She could picture the quiet tri-
ur:‘.{l‘.: of the other girl: her slow
ling smile, the upwird sweop-

ing the sweet humility of | ©
her v an she discussed her en-
Eagement with Tim's friends. Al-

most she knew the exact words
Irls would use.

“The course of true love never
dld run smooth, you know, and
Tim and 1 were no exception, It
was just because I loved him so
miuch, so terribly much, that all
that misunderstanding came about

Inst summer, It's all cleared up|©

now and Tinmy and 1 are tou Lap-

py for words, aren’t we, Timmy?" |}

“She called him Timmy” mut-
tered the woebegone little figure

WAR PROSPERITY

FELT ON COAST

San Francisco, Nov.
—Foree of war impact on Pa

clfle const industrinl nctivity so

fur hiny been stimulanting, Exten
sive studies by the federal re
serve  bank
roported today, showed the Sep-
tember  impetus  enrried over
into October,

The bank's report described
the “net offect” of the war iolt
8% "loward n riso in production
employment and payrolls,”

ou'll ever speak to |’

o ane deep armchalr, *1 just know
|she'll call him Timmy! And not

| even that will convince him of the |

kind of girl she isl"

Wehbby looked in on her way to
bed. “It's past eleven, Miss Buff.
Hadn't you ought to be getting
your sleep?”

“Pretty soon,” she sald absently
“I'll come protty soon.”

But the clock on the mante]
chimed midnight, and one, and
two before she atirred. She had
rk to do tonight, had Buf! Car-
roll. First of all, she must con-
quer her emotions; anger, jealousy,

love, outraged pride. How could
she think wh
tossed about by the
slons?

It took a long time to overcome
them, Bufl had recourse to many
an aid which waould have aston-
ished her parents, She thought of
the mountains: the snow-capped
peaks which Had looked down on
s0 much human misery ond un-
rer:ainlr. All the wild passion In
the world could dash itself ngainst
their grim sides and move not o
much as » small rose-colored
boulder from its appointed place
The knowledge steadied her
Quite literally she could tell her-
self: “1 will 1ift up mine eyes unto
the hills from whence cometh my
help." Help did ecome from econ-
templation of the unchangenble
the immutable, she knew Iris's
puny deceit, Tim's foolish chival-
ry, even hor own vearning love
for the blg mistaken man, seemed
small and unimportant, measured
against the mighty range.

Lessan O Patlence

HEN there was time, She was

young to have learned the les-
#on of patience, but somehow she
had learned it “Give it & few
weeks, or days, Bufl; or even a few
hours, It's wonderful how time
brings out the true value of
things." Thus Eleanor, restraln-
ing her Impetuous child. The rest-
less cartonnist and his gentle wife
had not done z0 badly for their
daughter, after all, even though
her formal education had been fre-
quently intertipted.

“Tris will try to hurry the mars
riage, Why? There's a reason back
of all this" thought Bull, her alert
brain once more work on the

rablem, "I knou s lsn't marry-
ing bocause she cares for Him or
beeause she wants to be safe from
anything or anybody. 1t's all tied
up, this buving back that usecless
land, Iris returning, her deter-
mination to be engoged to Tim."
Her smnll face was hnggard with
fatigue. The fire had burned itself
to ashes and the roomi wis cold
But slowly into Buff's cyea the
light of hope dawned. Hope and
resolution
“I'm going to find out what all
this is about! Tim, the old fon)ish
mauy go on being noble and waving
hiz syehrows at me nll he likes
I'll drap my lecture ecurse—darn!
did T ever try to get eduested that
something didn’t interfere? —and

haunt Miss DeMuth until 1 dis-
cover what she's up to!"™ She made
a childish face, moved her foot

and found it aslecp, staniped on it
to restore the circulntion. “So
there, Tim Corliss! You may be
just like that young man they used
as an example to teach me gram-
mar years ago, 'T will drown and
no one shnll help me!” And so he
drowned beeause he couldn't ger
his auxilinry verbs rfight. But you
aren't to drown, my darling idiotie
Tim, though heaven knows you've
got all your verby, nouns and ad-
jectives—esperially vour adjee-
tives, Tim!—aboul as wrong as
they can be
She moved her stiff body cau-
tiously
"I wonder if I'd walte Woebby 1t
[ took a hot bath? 'l elak it, any-
how, I'll neyer get thawed out ex-
cept in n tub of bailing water."

The announcement of the en-
gogement duly appenred in the
next day's paper. Bufl had a bad
time when she saw the words In
srint. Upheld though she wns by
wer conviction that there was atill
time 1o save Tim 1
by yenrs of Lar Vi
newspaper stories and announce-
menls with little of the awe ae-
eorded them by most people, still
those black lette hér to trem-
bling, gove her o ginking feeling
at the pit of her stomach,

Not for long, however, George
rushing up while she was still at
dinner, did much to restore her
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| Ing  advance during the sum
mer

A notable coast example of
an Industry galvanized into ac
tion by i to  foreign
supplivs, the paintisd out,
was the pulp and paper indus
try. This indu was roported
near-<chpneity Gperations with
muuiny Pugel Sound plants run
| ning full blast
| Other industries pradded into
Iirl-‘.l activit were lumber
steel, eonned foods and sugar
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. changes prarehal of Ellswortt, Kans,
FOR ONE HOUR, (/872)
SINGLE - HANDEDLY « |
ENDED A REIGN OF TERROR="
WITHoWT EVEN DRAWING
" Hie GUN/
L
He pzmpf:{sp AND JAILED
W BEN f‘r oMPZ(oH,
Holorvos BUriman,
ORVAL HANEGAN-- QUIETED A MOBOF
Dakole Wesleyan, 400 UNRULY, ARMED
DROP-KICKED /2 COWHANDS, AND BROLIGHT
b FoolBaLL / < zgf %ND iRpNER
47 YARDs To WIN A GAME 0 ELLSWORTH |
BY ONE PoINT, 60 MINUTE
L] [ ]
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TFQED PERLEY, TRYING 10 DO THE LADIES A GOOD i
FRONTIER MARSHA
1 %RN ‘E‘V HELPING 0 CLEAN UP THE GROUNDS Leader of a band of lawbreakers in Ellsworth, Kas.. in 1873, was Ben Thompson, whe had
A P AT THE (O MUN"T‘H CLUB BEFORE THEIR BRIDGE killed a sheriff and defied arrest. His men offered §1,000 to anyone who would "kill a mas-
e Ngil‘: MEH ;ARW, Twas S0 COMPLETELY -TAXEN ABACK WHEN sBalr CRC - I )
H W EM ER| MISTAKING HIM FOR THE CHDREM!\N THREPD’ENED n desperation one day, Mayor Miller cffered the job of marahal to young Wyatl Earp, 25,
! Earp accepled and sirapped on two six-shoolers, Immediately he strode into the stree! and
LH 10 REPORT HIM IF HE DIDN'T INSTANTLY GET WIS STUFF OFF ™E DR'IVEWAV. faced Thompson, who was backed by an unruly mob of some 400 r!d:r:. eEarrlp ordir‘ede:tu: to
THAT FOR THE FIRST 'ﬁME IN HIS LIFE FRED WhAs SPEECHLESS throw down the sholgun he carried. Sirangely, Thompson did and Earp led him to the town
il jail and fined him $25 for dillurbing_ the peace. :
10-27 {Telonned by The Tell Sgndicate, tne,) _ Wﬂilh‘_l.ﬁ gg;i‘g;‘:!oa{::r ;Jl::;:??a;h:{::i:e of marshal, Earp turned in his badge.
TAIFSPIN TOMMY—Tommy Offers a Solution! e By HAL FORREST
IF | COULD FINISH THIS | CAN'T LAY Y. [ PERHAPS 1 TO BEGIN..\{ WHAT,.THE SCRIPT YOU'VE GOT TO, MR.JACKSON!
PICTURE IT WOULD BE A MY FINGER ) ( CAN, MR. i TAKE BACHK GIRL , WHO INSULTED SHE KNOWS S'OMIYHIHQ...Z
FOUR-STAR. COLOSSAL, QN  THE SN JACKsSON! MISS LARKIN/ /\ RITIS ? IMPOSSIBLE! BUT SHE MUST BE ON i
BUT I'M LICKED, PAUL! [ N\MENACE...I... THE PICTURE..TO HELP
1.1 CAN'T FIGHT - You/
THIS SINISTER THING
{4
...AND, GOOD FRIENDS, THIS —MY DIARY TELLS ALL ABOUT --HELPED YOUR OLD MOTHER FRIEMDS OF HAPPY
LETTER FROM MY BELOVED YOU, DEAR BOY, ON OCTDBER IN OUR. CHARITY WORK 'ALLEY, FORGIVE
MOTHER,, READS AS FOLLOWS: 6™ (935 —THAT WAS A SUNDAY- AMONG THE POOR— BLESS IS DISPLAY OF
"MY DARLING SON-—HOW YOU WENT TO EARLY MORMING YOU FOREVER AMD EVER FOR EMOTION —~-+ 3
HATEFUL PEOPLE ARE IN A SERVICES, THEN THE YOUNG YOUR PURE AND NOBLE
POLITICAL CAMPAIGN — MEN'S BIBLE CLASS, AND AT SPIRIT"=-SIGNED, “YOUR
NIGHT; PRECIOUS ONE, YOU—+ I MOTHER"—
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THE NEBBS—Sarah By SOL HE®*
"HECK! WHAT ARE (292 5 1 o . /WELL, THAT DONT 'RE 1 WAS ALLRIGHWT
YOU DOING ., /f ki ’% Seeea ™y TS 2or ) [[MaxE o Dmmmeucﬁ-éﬁé’iﬁ%&%u e TD%‘;—@' {L,NI'\_- NEBS §g-§0—|
P i SARAM ¢ [ || HARDLY KNOWED le_sue pAD | [|HES TRYIN' TO GBT 11 as BUSTED (THING BUT Lay (P THERE AN PUT
! NOU SINCE nees [ME- /[ |YOU AWAY EROM ME. ARCUND AND YOU | ALL THEM HIGH FALUT-|
/\ EVERY CENT/ : e UP SO THERE | ING IDEAS 1N YOUR
( HAD You ALL /N by HE'S TRYIN' TO AINT NQ MEND- (SET SLEEPY DOIN| 52 2~ 2 a RS
FIXED UP LIKE [ \ BREAK UP OUR | NG OF 1T/ 7 THAT! YOU AINT ) CANT AR Ay
THAT !~ ENGAGEMENT . 'Jsormf.nmamcw e _:\...,.m_.'_“.‘.:".“
: — OF A DEAD FISH i surrerin A HOUT,
HOW YOU GONTAF Too! il (
SUPPORT_A /i) 00 - § RS
VR T i
._J U S
_ A "
=3 b
. A '
Sl
e




