~ BEGIN MENE TODAY
MORELL mawmd TOM
are mureied an  the
# LILA IOTALING

DLISS,  bwit while

After Gypay's son s bors her
days hecomre n dreary round of
anring tor Kim and for her home
M anapects Tam s interected In
VENA GRAY whe works in the
same offoe,

Liln diyorees Derek. Vera finds
axcuses (o see Tam alten nud one
wighty, afier tricking him inte k-
Ing her home, sngEests they run
avwny fogeihor. Tom lenves bawtliy.

Derek, fearning Tila divoreed
Bim te marry MARKO BHOLUGH-
TON, rieher nnd older, comes un-
Invited 1o n dinner party given by
Liln  Gypsy s there and alsn
HUNT GINNON. Dercl, who has
Been drinking, falls fram = bale
eony to the sivect. Neveral days
Muinr e dies.

Tom nand CGypsy quoreel and
Tom lenves howe. He ls sent ont
of tawn on husinesn and when be

e iurns 4 ¥ s not ni ihe apari-
mrhi or ‘ll phrentn’ home. Tom,
teylng ta find her, mppeals to
Hunt, wha suggests she miay be at
{‘c. Isinmd wnmmer ecamp.

and Flunt set o for the
eamp, They arrive just in time to
resewe her from s night prowier,
Blisafully

Adom  and Grpsy are

reconelled,

NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY

CHAPTER XLVI1
0. girls were at lunch i n
downtown restourant. One was
thin and eye-glassed and her blue
sult wore an air of primness. The
other had a merry, mischlevous
face, erownod by a bleached mop

of permanently waved halr,

*You know what happened,” she
nrged the other, spooning up her
fon cronm ecagerly. “Tell mo—
don't be such & meanle. I'm dyiog
to know."

“Honestly I don't,” said the girl
fa blue whoso name was Cath-
erine Miles, *“Honestly 1 bhaven't
An {dea. The only thing wns when
I came in that morning I heard
Mr. Lawrence say, "Well, I'm
sorry to hear you're leaving ns,
Miss Gray. . . "

“That's good.” The blond girl
finished the last of her sundae and
reddened her lps with the ald of
A &mall pocket mirror.

*Well, you know lots more than
you pretend to, only you're afraid
to spill it." she taunted. “I heard
a few things mysell, That morn-
ing—the one after Mr. Weaver got
back from his western trip—he
stormed in ke a hurricane. [ was
In Whiffy's office, right next to
hers, and I heard plenty though I
wasn't supponed to. He sald to her,
*Whare's that telegram?™

Mies Catherine Miles leaned for
‘ward, putting down her cup of tea
in her excitemont, *He sald that!"”

"Yes, ho did. And he was mad
¢loan through. 1 thought he was
going to chew the partitions
"Where's that telogram?™ he sald
and she =ald, ‘I don't know what
you'ro talklng about’” Then he
Iald Into her. He sald he wos go
Ang stroight to Mr. Lawrence and
sho sald, You don't dare’ He
Inughed and safd why didn't he?
And she sald 1f ho did she'd tell
he'd been comiog up to her apart
ment at all hours and drinking her
lquor and pestering her. .. .

“She said that!™ Miss Miles
wont erimson all ever. “Why, the
~—the nerve of her. I don't belleve
& word of It~

“Well, anyhow, he langhed agnin
and sald he wouldn't have belleved
it of hor, though he'd been warned
before what she was like *1
thought you were just a good
scout.” he sald or something ke
that. "1 didn't know you were a
soake In the grasm Yoo tell
Lawrence any lies like that and

you'll be finfshed in this business
for Hfo™

“Then ahe started to hedge, sort
of, and pald paturally a gir] didn't
want any trouble and what did he
want her to do? He had all the
breaks, sho saild. A man always
did. He didn't pay any attention
to that. You could see she thought
being pathetls was golng to break
bim all up or something. He sald,
*You be out of here tomorrow

morning or else. . . 1"
“8o n#he reslgned,” breathed
Catherine Mfleo,

“She didn't dare do anything
slse,” announced the girl with the
tawny bhalr with rellsh. *“And
that's & eanse of good riddance If
you ask me"

- . a
T Pler 57 in the heat of mid-
day a limousing nosed its way
- among the trucks and taxis, slid-
g up to tho ourb.

“Empirle salling? Two porters

Jumped on tlie running bonrd and

' *a uniformed chauffeur snid some-

§opl

thing in a low voles to them. They

| fell ‘awny and a lady emerged from

the depth of the ear. She wan
| slim, she was very beautiful, she

| wns young. Everything about her,

from the many hags in thelr suedo
sanings to the poarls nronnd her
slim throat, looked costly. She
| looked around qulckly, as thongh
fonring notion. Then, followed by
the' chnuffeur and the men, lug-
Eing boge, she disappeared fnto the
| erowd,

The August sun beat down npon
tho decks of the hoge liner. The
Indy camo up the gangplank, look.
ing malther to tho right mor the
Ieft. A man in blue, with gilt
brilld on his officer's cap, saluted

| her and led kior to the olevator.

Thao lady wasx obviously norvous,
"You walt on tho plor for Mr.
Hotallng"  sho  fnstructed  the
ehnuffenr. “Glve ordars that no
one {8 to bo ndmitted Lo my wsulte.

may be newspaper peo-

| *Certatnly, madom, It's too bad
| you didn't bring Davies. Sho eonld
| Anve fendod thom off for you

_Bhe shiook her hend, dismissing

chauffeur came back " with
Hugpn_. An she wrote out

for him, a knoek came
i '

that's the steward,” the

Lot bim (0. 1 sent
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But the man at the door was
not in uniform, He waore careless
gray tweods and a battered hat.
He mld, “I'm from tha Globe,
Mrs. Blisy, ., »

Ehe uttered a litle ery. “No re
portars. I safd I would see no re-
porters.” She shrank In hor ehalr.

“If you'd Just make o statement?
Is it true thot your reported en-
gngoment to Ar. Broughtop Is

| broken?™

I won't anawer. You have no
elght to break Into my sulte thls
way, 'l complain to the captain
Jrisson. . . "

. &
HE ehauffeur elbowed hls way
Inta the paszsage. “Mre. Bllss
mys you'ro to ¢ase out! Get thar?™

The man in gray gave no sign
he had heard, but continued im-
perturbably with his barrage of
questions. “Is It true that Brough-
lon's common Iaw wife threatened
you with a suit for alfenation?
What are your plans?"

“No statement . . . no atatement,”
the woman chattered, hor eyes

, Mashing. “Ob, Uncle Morgan, send
" this man awar!™ This to a dignl

fled gontleman whose white balr
and pince-nes nppeared over the
shonlder of the newspaperman.

*You're annoying my odlece, sir,
Plense take yourselt oft or, by the
Lord Harry, Il ~ive yon a whal:
Ing.” Morgan Hotaling ralsed his
obony stick.

Lila Blizs sank back agalnst the
cushlions, “Why do they persecute
me like this? What have I done™

QUT OUR WAY

By J. R. Williams

WE WERE

THAT'S GOIN' TO
PUT A BUNCH
O' MEN OUT ©O'
WORK , CUTTIN'
ICE IN WINTER!

STAND LUP
THERE, LIKE I
A LADY AND A
GENTLEMAN
SLOUCHING
AROUND LIKE
THAT!

HOW!'S IT WORK .
2 3

o GOGH! THIS
]m IS OUR FIFTH A
I sToP!

R BOARDING HOUSE

By Ahern

P

(7]

Y o

|

3 .
TR WIS,
O 1834 B BLA RIMVICE
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W YES, MLAD THE LAST FEW
{ DAYS 1 HAD BEEN FEELING
TERRIBLE [THE AVERAGE
[PERSON, IN MY CONDITION,
'WOULD HAVE GONE TO A
HOSPITAL, EGAD J-BUT 1
RECALLED A SMALL BOTTLE OF
MEDICINE IN MY TRUNK,GIVEN
ME BY THE BLOND INDIANS OF TWE
UPPER AMAZON-A TRIBAL SECRET,
AND ONE TEASPOONFUL CURED ME |
SOME DAY TLL GET THE
; FORMULA AND

m
YES NE WAS 4
TAKEN VERY
ILL , WHEN HE
OYERMEARD ME
TALKING ABOUT
GETTING THE
UPSTAIRS
WOODLWORWK
CLEANED =~
e AN HE
- RECOVERED
M IS HEALTH
At WHEN SASON
STARTED THE
SOB/ #1

T CAN SMELL
TH' STUFF)
e IT WS
A SHIFFE
ALMOST
LIWE
BOURBON

MAKE A
FORTUNE

!

e

s N
QM« ' Mate and"
: HEARTY

AGAIN =

“Hush, hush, my denr. Don't let
the bounder hear yon.*

“He's gone, madam,® Grlsson
sald. "Is there anything more 1
ean do?"
hand-

SALESMAN SAM

“Nothing." She bad her
kerchief to her oves.

“Marko come, yoi1*

Sho shudderet. *1 told Bim not
ta. He simply musto't. They'd
have his picture in all the tablolds,
Beaides, 1 didn't want to see him.~

"The thing is over then?

She frowned *“Of course. She
threatened me—threatened both of
us, My nerves won't stand it 1
hnd to get away, New people—new
places.”

“You knew of her exlstence be
fore then?" It was the lawyer
speaking now, mot the eoncorned
male relative.

“0Oh, 1 had heard of her—patur
ally, T didn't suppose it was Im:
portant. All men. . *

“Lila, dear,” interrupled the
other. *1 don't lke to hear you
talk Mke that It's fippant It's
unbecoming.™

Bhe shrugged ber shoulders

“Anyhow, I'm grateful to you
dear, for standing by me so splen-
didly, with Aunt Marlon and all
tho rest agalnst me™

i - " @

Ll'l...l\ would employ this manner

with males to her dying day.
This one—elderly, preclse, conven
tional—responded to It ns she had
expected him to. He sald, *Not at
all. You're the victim of cirenm-
stances, my child. Nothing more
Aunt Marfon simply doesn't under
stand, , . *

Lila kissed him fondly. He was
a bit of a lamb. No one else under
stood her so well. Aunt Marfon
and her cousins had been horrid all
through ber troubls. They hgd
never liked her, bad always™ been
jeal of her b she was
benutiful. Women!

After ha had gone she began to
feel a trifle lonely. Had she been
wrong not to bring her maid? But
then sho had felt she wanted to be
alone. There was an engraved list
of passengers on board and she
plcked it up, reading It avidly.
One name caoght her sve; “The
Marquis of Emelin-Dare”

Why, that was the handsome
young man she had met at Canues
two or three =ensonn ago when she
had been visiting the Dentons. He
was a dellghtfu! Englishman, He
had been poor ms poverty then but
he btnd eince come Into & lot of
money through the death of a rela
tive. Lila sauntered over to the
dresaing table and touched her
halr speculatively, She looked a
fright. She would ring up the

Y 'RITHNETIC

{1 GOT A& HunbenT oM

T e Al ME taw oM JesT
GlIANME A NICKELTA | MAME e,
BLow FER canDY!

So YER BATTA' & THOUY
SAMD AT PI‘»‘.oBLEMS,
HUHZ weLL, LeTa see
IFyAa sTRIKE OUT oM

Tuass

PapeR/ EINE,

srAND!

/NOW, (F & FARMER HAD 3,4ba cows
1N ONE BARN, AND |,26] |N ANGTHER ,
BARN, (OHAT WOULD Be X,

! DIEFERENC

yeaH! )

THAT'S

WHAT |
say |

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES '

By Martin

.

—
OWRY | BUT, LHUT T CAINT
FIGEER OUT 'S WY

TH GAME ML VE
DIOMT LAMD AT TH
NRPORT ! T 3ES OWR
TH' GULLY AWAYS

WELL 0=1 RECKON Thust |
VSRR, WE AWT EXALTLY
BEGUN WORK ON W YET

~

Fi2Y

COME TTHINK OF ST, WE ANT DECIDE
WHERE WERE GOMNA

™
OMAY, PAL— OWAY | TOORY |6 FRADAY ™'
THRTEEMNTH ANYWAY 50 LETS 06" 1BV
. 2 W GO AT TWAT

)

D-
™

benuty shop and have a faclal
Maybe she wonld not keep to her
=ahin nll the way, as she had
threatened, but dine {n the maln
wlon, After all, she had been ter
tibly shut up for the past month.
She owed it to hereelf to take an
interest in life . . SBhe was
young . . . .

The Marquis was young, Loo.
And Marke Broughton was old.
Poor Marko! Maybe it had been
providential that woman had made
steh o fuse, He had been very
generows  with Lila. 8he would
send him a radlogram presently.
It would be friendly and cheorful
and sinterly In tone. Then ehe
wonld change and go on deck
Those dreadful reporters would be
xona.

(Tn Be Concluded)

Flapper Fanny Says

By Crane

WASH TUBBS
N [IRT
e ( STEP OGN IT IKE. RIVERS SAID THEY ) (A A a ) TH NS0 h
o e e & AFTER WASH SAND! THE BLASTED I1's A CINCH  THEY THEY'RE NOT IN SIGHT
C AND ESY WIND'S COVERED UP | | WENT LP THIS GAP, ANN LOMGER, AND

0& START HFD'T:: THEIR TRALKS THERE'S §0 CANYONS

=, THE BANDITS, THEY MIGHT O

e “THE DTHER TURN ;

< (OWBOYS RNED LP,

; TAKE UP
THE TRAIL,

gé““_i

F W DOES THE NEXT TRAIN WHE,QJH?
BACK FROM DANFORTH, AH REALLY
R, ARRIVE IN pPérT DON' KNOW
| SCUTTLE STOCKTON N TIME
| LEFT To CONNECT WITH
SHADYSIDE ANy BORTS
IN A ]
! HURRY!
He SeeMED
HIGHLY
AGITATED...
BUT
WHY 222
N e

WELL,T WANT To

To BE DELAYED!

MAKE CONNECTIONS
WITH A STEAMER.., |-
AND I BONT WANT [

FROM SHADYSIDE OVAH
To PORT STOCKTON.w
IT'S ONLY FIVE
MINUTES /!

By Blosser

" WELL, BoGs, TH' BOARD 0
-:-ﬁf!nﬂh? Dmﬂc’l’-"m,lm' STATION
WANT To MAGTER.TH' GIIKGNALMAN,
KNOW 18 THIS,. \ T GUARD, TH' ENGIN:
= | GER AN' MAHGELR

1‘3:’;: ;I"c:’f’m THINKS 60... OUTBIBE

O THAT, AH A

”_\bu 15 ONLY WASTIN' )
TIME, GoiN' CLEAR UP To
DANFORTH AN' DEN BACK-
TRACKIN' To SHADYSIDE,
JUS' TO KETEH A BOAT...
LOOKS T& ME LIKE You
HAS INVENTED A NEW
WAY O GETTIN' NOWHERE

0=
SEARTHING

THE WOODS,
IN VAIN, FoR
THE ESCAPED

CONVICT,

THE POSSE

THERES SOMETHIN'
MIGHTY STRANGE /| THE DEACON
ABOUT THIS!




