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NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY
CHAPTER III

TIIREE weeks Inter the servania

gosalpad In undertones that

Rorma Field was coming back to

her husband after an sbsence of

more than elght years. And she

was bringlng with her the chlld,

& girl of 15 who, doubtiess, remem-

bored Ittle of her home In

Amerioa.

Workmen came to the camp to
redecorate two sultes in Field's
own cottage. Pablile bad not
thought he would ses the rooms,
of which the servants talked with
&wa, but one day ms he wam help-
ing oms of the gurdeners place &
windew box on a ledge outside the
Hitthe girl's room Field strolled by,
Ha paused, seeing Pablito,

*Have you sesn the royal cham.
bera™ he saked. There were timea
when Fleld was very democratie,
though the mood was lkely to
as quickly sa it had come.

*“Oertainly not, sir,” Pabiito an-
awered. Field 1iked the answer, It
made him emile & littla

*Oome In” bhe invited mnd Pad
Mto followed him. The lavender,
green and silver room which was
Mm, Field's seemed to Pablito
waitable for an old Iady. He won-
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& Winslow Homer hanging—nn.
1 ~on one wall and & Pen-

“What olie?” Field demanded.
He was not Intercsted in these de-

5!

L

wl'lamn were clothes In & eup-

board. Some of the shoes I
thought looked small for him but
1 learned from old Tio Cono who
followed bim to Key West that he
s0ld & pafr of old shoos for & fow
cents before going to the socond
band book ahop, It may be that
ho eollects old things to sell them.
There was a portrait in a ellver
[rame of & woman holdlng & emall
boy. I judge it 1s of his mother
and himselt yoars mago, There nre

& groat many books In Latin and
Gresk and Boglish. He keeps
chiokens—*

"My Godl™ Weld broke out.
"What difference doos that make?™
*Bhiftless squalters nover have
snough money for ehickens or
feed” Alvares polnted out. “This
boy comea of more than sguatiers.”

*0h, all right! Qo on!*
*Thare {a not much more to tell.
But I found that many whisky bot-
bad been thrown in the

Yo bed found s
and 1 plessod him.
have, knowp. that

the Bmith boy was mot & drinker
and that some ons elsa must live
in the ahack on the small lsland,

"Alvares, Fleld sald amoothly,
“you are & fool. And it you watch
It long enough the kettle will boll,
He does not llve alone — but he
wanta us to think so. 1 want to
know why ho wants us to thiok
that, for the reason may be, more
or less, valuable to me.”

A few days later Jim Field's
wife and daughter arrived at the
camp, Norma Fleld was a drab
shadow of a woman with a look of
lurking foar in hor eyes. Estelle,
a lovely slip of & girl, had been
well pamed In belng named & star,

Pablito, who was on the beach
saw thelr coming and he loat his
beart.  Rather for the first time
he was fully aware of the eapaclh
ties of his heart, for as he eaw
Estelle be felt a' bard pump under
the left.band side of his sleave
less, cotton shirt and at the same
tme the sting of bot blood under
the tan of his choeks He- thought
sbe looked at him for n second
with a look which blended inquiry
and interest but be scolfed at him-
self later for this thought and
called himselt & fool, She was an
American princess and he was—no
body! He worked moodily that
day, taking no part in the chatter
of the men who worked near him
- & »

FIELD noticed Pablito's startled

glance at his daoghter and
smiled a little but be forgot it
promptly In his utter absorption
In Estelle who bad, as hls wife
had written, changed remarkably
since he had seen her,

®And these hre your rooms” bo
sald a moment after Pablito had
bacome aware of how fast and how
bard his heart could pound. Field
wanted to put his arm around his
dnughter—a much practised gos
ture and usually an easy onme for
bim—but ke found himselt stiffly
consclons and afrald. He heard
his wife moving around in the
Jext apartment and heard ber low
voleed orders to a mald

“It's lovely,” Estelle sald sofily.
*I badn't dreamed thers would be
anything so grand in & camp—*
Bhe mpoke & Hitle b
and with the least bit of & forelgn
accent Field, who was’ wont to
think of desire and & full tabls as
close companions, wondered with a
little chill whether he could make
bis dnughter llke him. Making
women love him, or pretend to,
bad been easy. But this was new.
*The color is lovoly,” she =ald.
"1 mean the combination of col
ora.”
He was glad, ho told her rather
stiffly, that she Iked 1t =1
thought,” he explained, "that 1
wonld let you furnish the sitting
room as you lked™

Her eyes brightensd. “Ob," she
said warmly, “I would like that,
father, *“It will be fun!™
~ The “father™ made him slip his
arm through hers to press her arm
to his side. He folt her band ereep
into his and the gesture brought
an almost forgotten lﬂnﬂ to hls
ayes
“Mother bas told me much of
you,” he heard her say. “She sald
you were too busy bere to come
to see us but she always sald I
would ke you™
That, Field noted mentally,
would be Norma's way, To work
in order to make him fee! mmall
and mean and in the wrong. He
frowned & moment. Then he sald
a littla wistfully, *Well I supposs
I shall have to leavs you now,”
Bhe admitted that she felt m
little tired. Then wsuddenly she
tarned, ralsing her oval face, and
he kigsed her, The camp, Fleld
thought, leaving ber, bad been
turned into & convent, but ke
smiled, thinking It
(To Be Continued)

Political League
Meets on April 24

The Veterans' Political League
has announced an fmportant
meeting to be held at the court
housé on Tuesday evening, April
24,

The present politieal outlook
will be discussed and reporty of
virlous committecs presented.
All velerans, whether or not
they are members of the league,
aro cordinlly invited to attend
the meoting:

Mattress maokers, unaing Mayo
as & trode name, sald they never
had heard of the famous Minne-
sola mpecialists. Cauvglit asleep
on thelr own matiresses!
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WAY

By J. R. Williams

OUT OUR

L O 1mad ey mea aemvice me.

IN MY LIFE !}
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WHO'S THEM ?
1 NEVER SEEN
T ALK
IN ONE BONCH

WHUT ARE THEY,
TOOL SALESMEN

“THE CORONER'S JURY.

THEMS STOCKHOLDERS!
THEY PuTr T TWENTY

DOLLARS APIECE IN, WHEN

TH' COMPANY STARTED,

ITS PAID THEM FROM FIVE TO

TEN THOUSAN' A YEAR, FER
FIFTEEN YEARS

To NINE THOUSAN', SO
THEY'VE COME TO SEE
ABOUT IT. =

—

. M REL L B PAT. OFF,

BUT LATELY
\T'S ONLY PAYIN' FROM FOUR

TR A

OUR BOARDING HOUSE

" By Ahern

-

SO KENNEDY TELLS §5 4 WELL, ANRIGHT -
ME,\F YOU WANT T© ) |
GET TH STING TOOK
OUTA THAT SPEEDIN
? TICKET, TURN IT OVER
d TO HOOPLE—~HE HAS
A PULL LIKE FRESH
TAFEFY ]~ AN’ HOOPLE
TELLS ME,HIMSELF
THAT HIM AN'JUDGE
b RENCHY ARE PALS,
LIKE OYSTERS
AN’ KETCHUP

e

ALL HE CAN

BUT I KNOW TAKE TH' RAP
HOOPLE |~ HE'S YSELF, TOBEY |
BIG—~IN HIS LEAVE IT T©
CLOTHES | GONNA '\ HOOPLE, AN’ You

FROST THAT TRAFFIC| MIGHT GET TH'
TICKET FOR YOu -~
WHY, SAY-~ TS

TO GET His FOOT
OUT OF A SHOE |

A BETTER 6o AN 1]

THUMB TO TH®
CLINK. FOR
B0 DAYS )
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SEEMS TO BE :
TIWVIDED = =

T AR UL & PAT, OFT,
1O 1804 B WEA BERINCE. WC.
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SALESMAN SAM

/THERES A

o LIVIMNG ROOM WHERE &
PICTURE. CUGHT To BE|

PARE. SPOT IN

NoU cAMETO THE RIGUT
PLACE abam | WE Hwe
SOMETHINGTHAT |S PeR—
FECT FOR, THAT PARTICULAR
PLAce!
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“WAT AT PLAY

(Mo, THEGE SKETCHES ARE. ADE
ONl A COPPER FLNTC-‘.,I-\MD ARE VERY
WOTsY TOTy! YA SEE,THE ARTIST
OOESN'T UsSE PEM AN INK— HE

i Bl

SCRATCHES e r-\?on,\
Y MES, I'VE HEARD
oF Hese! JusT

WARP THAT ONE UR |,

pLEASE. —

S PRING

\'We aLWAYS waNTED )
AN' ITCHING- |
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BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES

.

. . W
’%\' OF MIES OVER 200-AN-

HOUR =—BO0TS 15 ON HER WY

COMIN' DO | WONDER WoMms

TWS VER BROTHER BAAN

' ¥ :
WY THAT LOOWS LAWE TR WD,

COME 7 1 THOUSHT SWE'D GONE
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By Martin

[ WILLVE = GET A PLANE,
QUICK ~NCOME WATH
ME T HANE A 30D ¥oRm

r_ A
DONY AGK QURSY
MINUTE T'Lose

HURRY ! THERE \&NT A

~
OWMY ELMER = 30T
‘B UP Raae

1OWD v

=

T.m RS U T e,

1804y et SENTHL E

WASH TUBBS

.

AILING TO PIC
IN BUFFALO

("NOU CAN'T NEVER TELL, INSTEAD OF 60|

T0 MEXICO, THEY
‘HID our L:.l THE

\_MEN DECIDE TO TRY DEVIL'S CANYON. __Ji9

MIGHT ©' DOUBLED BACK

i

K UP THE BANDITS TRAIL
GAP, RIVERS AMD A FEW

f' " [ SAY, AIN'T ‘THET ONE ©
(Sere's

[ My STARS, YES! WHY,\

DLES, RIVERS?)| THAT'S THE SADDLE
HEE TR e

USING.

By Crane

HOW 1N My sTARS1T 106 b
@" WORLD | SOMEBODY NV NIECE'S | OF THE BOYS CAME ALONG Jj—— =l |
pip 1T GET AND PICKED HER UR MO, HIM BANDIT
wAY DOWN TRACK, SHE MEETUM

é;;%;

-

DOM'T WORRY, RIVERS, LOOK! EVIDENTLY SOME )\

e ()
T (N Y WL AERVICE e, T M AT U lnrut/p

BANDIT WHO ROB
RAMCH,.

Flapper Fanny Says

" WELL,SUH, DIS AM

THURSDAY'S TRAIN AN' IT5

DUE IN FRIDAY, BUT WE

PROBLY WONT GET IN

TILL SATIDDAY, UNLESS

WEDNESDA('S TRAIN
GETS OUTTA TH'

WAY !

WELL, YoU MAY BRUSH oFF
ABOUT A NICKEL'S WoRTH...TELL
ME, CAN 1 GET A BOAT,THERET
ITS IMPORTANT THAT I

GET ONE !
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[Slean-
WHILE,

'S ™
A GUY WHO WiS CLEVER
ENOUGH To CONCEAL A
PIPE AND DRAIN THOUSANDS
OF GALLONS OF OIL FROM
A TANK, IS GONNA BE
CLEVER ENOUGH To o
EVERYTHING T KEEP
FROM BEING CAUGHT..

(1 surs
LIKE To CATCH THAT ) YEAH..AN IF
©LD CROOK, .., BE*

‘When girls dress to kill they dee

- bend ou a little powder.

WRECKING

CURLEY'S
TRUCK, IN
WHICH
HE WAS
MAKING A
GET-RWAY,
THE CONVICT
LIT QUT
FOR A
NEARBY
HOUSE
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