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BRUIN HERE TOLAY
ABLITO, & kandsome 17-

It wos a blindly almed prayer, the
only sort she could say now, fall
ing to belleve In much of anything.
Bha had cared a great deal for
Jim Fleld in hor pitinbly young
yenrs, she reallzged. She hoped
Hatelle wonld mever eare for any
man guite so much as she cared
for herself.
L
HAT afternoon Pablito took
Estelle and Jim Fiold for the
first of thelr many rides together
in the “Silver Dart”™ Estelle waa
stirred to silence by the riotous
color, the salt languor of the air,
the binzing yellow and the utter
sreenness of the shore,

“1 think,” she said slowly, “that
I have never seen any place so
beautiful!™ Az she spoke her eyes
rested upon Pablito and, =eelng
him, ghe know suddenly that she
had never seem & young man who
wns so fine In form and face. She
dld not mention this She could
only wigh, with a new hunger,
that they might be friends, She |
was sure this youth with the blue
oyes and straw colored Halr would
be a friend worth naving.

The men in the boat saw her;
pothing and no one else. Field
watched hor steadily with a alight
smile lifting and softening his
some times cruel lips. Pablito’s
eyes followed her with a breathless
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CHAPTER IV
A'I' the door of his wife's rooms

Flold paused and knocked. A
1 maild he remembered admitted him
| and, ax sho saw him, her face grew

hard and ebill. He hoard her mur.
mur something about seeing If
Madame conld see bim and he
waited Ip tho gray and silver sit-
ting room. In a few moments
Norma appeared and settled her
self In a low chalr. Field pulled
another closa to hers and dropped
Into it

"l wanted Lo tell you. Norma,
that I appreciate your attitude to
Estelle about me.”

8he answered In m level under
tane, her eres on the rug at bher
feot. "I waunt to preserve for her

OUT OUR WAY

By J. R. William: | OUR BOARDING HOUSE

—

5 1a5a my

WEL

L OF ALL TH' ALLS!Y

WE'VE @GOT 10 60 BACK—

L
™

A BIT AT HOME,

FORGOT TO GET
READ, THERE ISN'T

BORN THIRTY YEARS

J:l?mnm.ug‘-m”

TOO SOOM.

i 3
T AED. U B PAT OFT.

ox long a8 possible,” she sald, “all | "' He saw hor as a rare ture

By Ahern
TV SUST A LEATHER {1
BURNER ,HOOPLE, AN T
1 COULDNT EVEN PUT T
IN A PLUG FOR YOU ON
TH PHONE PANEL !
JUDGE RENCHY WAS
APPOINTED ~S0 DONT
CARRY TH BANNER THAT
You ELECTIONEERED
FOR HIM |—~BEST
THING 1S TO TELL

77 EGAD  DENNIS =-MAY BE You
71 CAN HELP ME l-=A CHAP AT THE
OWLS CLUB GOT A TICKET FOR
SPEEDING—AND, FOR SOME REASON,
THE CLUB ALWAYS HAS TRELIED ON
ME AS THE OFFICIAL FIXER~BUT,
N THIS CASE, I AM EMBARRASSED)
——THE MEMBER IS 70 APPEAR

BEFORE JUDGE RENCHY , WHO IS
A STRANGER TO ME ~AN To HAVE. |

REFUSEDMY MELP, OR TO FAIL IN THE

A MISSION ,WOULD
¢ CREATLY REDUCE Shy. WIS NOSE IN
=¥ o .(.'. MY CLUB y 42, FOR AhiO of
oS PRESTIGE ! 4 ‘L\'rlvfz pril__
| =, N -\‘ -AL»—V “\‘.‘" :n

B “E‘:‘.\"‘-\\\\ .

=

>

VR WORRYING®
i ¢-20

of child and woman. She had a
dignity, unusual In American girls,
which made her at times seem far
berond her years. At other times,
with the falnt showing of a soft
trustfulness, she was sweetly
young. Appallingly young, Pablite
thought, knowing Field.

*She knows everything of good,”
he decided tenderly, “and nothing
of evil” And for n moment his
beart turned cold as he wondered
what lay before her.

Estelle’s soft brown halr blew
and color came into her chesks
which were a Hitle thin becanse
she had been growing so fast. He
could not help watching her al

the flluslons that make life hap-
plor. Then, too, you wers not
there—and I was, I couldn't very
woll say anything il of you*

Ho did not fully understand
thie Bhe saw it and smiled a
trifle wanly.

*Yon don't eee much logle In
that, do yon?" she questioned.

*T seo what you're getting at all
right,” ho answered honestly, “but

*It is only decent.™

Ho paid no attention to this but
wont on. “Norma—are you goiug
to tell her now?”

She stiffancd, becoming erect and

tonser Mt 1d kill all that I | D06t steadily. And agaln and
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way,

her,” she snswered with the first
show of the old warmth and feel
ing bhe hnd heard In her volce
/7 "We will have to pretend a great
things that aren't troe and

The ham of the motor and the
swish of water as it broke to a
whitechurned froth kept Pablito
from hearing much that was esald,
but one question of Field's shook
his world for him becanss {t
bronght her close.
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Field sald, “T think Tl have a
fancy dress party for you here
Would you Ilike that?™

"Qh, yes!™ Estelle answered and
because she had been so suddenly
warmly and vibrantly happy Pab
lito emiled without knowing It un-
til she answered his smile. No
woman or girl had ever smiled on
bim before unless tendering him,-
with her 1t of lps, the wrong
sort of Invitation.

A barefoot boy who guards a
drunkard does mot hold the key
that opens doorways into kindness.
Now he knew Eindness and the
difference in smiles and the knowl
edge was so beautiful that ft.
brought an ache to his breast He
thought, “I love you and It's not
puppy stuff. You're beauntiful and
kind. I love you!"™

And so came the love of a MNfe
time in a land where there Is
wormth and early ripening.

{To Be Continued) *

*Jim,” she began slowly and less
eonfidently, “will you promise me
to be careful about the things, the
paople—women 1 mean—whom she

i
1

“My dear Norma, I am less the
I am 650, he an-
swored bluntly,

Bhe nodded, her head a bit high,
her eyes suddenly chill, Then she
stood up with the mnnmer of roy-
alty at the moment of a dismissal,
Presently Fleld found himselt out-

_ side in the glire of the sunlight
The Woy Norma's head could lift,
#o proudly, had always made him
feal bimsclf to be crude and rough.
This, with her dislike of scenes
and her withdrawals into silence,
had made him more erude and
rougher,

+ Bhe was still capable of the same
trick, he realized; the trick of

| * making him fesl far beneath her.
I “Damn {t1™ he thought, blinking
' the sunlight But there was a
reason for him to endure it now.
**¥he reazon was a slender gir] who
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| . ¢ looked much as Norma had when
| %, Mg had married her with the intent
|+ » %0 tame her and “bring her down
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pralse today as the North Cen-
tral As=sociation of Colleges and
High Schools dlscussed hls re-
port card.

The association, the credit rat-
Ing burenu of colleges and sec- |
ondary schools, sald it had stud-
Ied the records which alhletes]
made In 64 middlewestern col-
leges and found the results no
less than “'startling.”

out a fishing boat. He saw also
the enchanting blue of the white
! flecked water and the sway of the
tall palms against the deplhs of
an almost cloudless, silver-blue
sky. BEatelle would no doubt de
Mght in such things, as her mother
Bad before ber. The camp had
amazed her, Well, there was no
other like §, he decided com
placently,

He foudowed the dock which
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smelled of seaweed and salf and
was always darkened and damp
from spray and when le was near
Pablito he spoke to him.

“Nice day, Smith."

Pablito stood erect. “Yes, sir.
Fine,” he agreed.

“Lord, you're = good-locking
| specimen,” Fleld thought. He said
aloud, “You usually rum the 'Si-
ver Dart,’ don't you? I may go out
! In it later.”

Eleven colleges—not named
report that it was necessary to
flung out more than 25 per cent
of the athletes, in spite of their
do-and-die work outslde of®class
rooms, Five othera found that
an even 26 per cent of the nth-
letle heroes were “helow stand-
ard" In the scholastle end of
things,

The assoclation’s committee on
tha kehool work of athletes rec-

] “yer, sir® ommended “eracking down,”
y Tield turned then to go back to down," with “grester siress on
] the land. Would Estells go out the aendemic performsnce of
i with her father, Pablito wondered. | StdeNts  participating fu athe
i) .- 8 & 3

. ORMA FIELD stood in the gray

| and silver sitting room where || Flapper Fanny Says
i hor lingband had loft ber, remem-

bering the aftormath of one of
thelr early estrangements. She had
besn stricken by remorse ond re.
turned to him, expoocting to find
Bim overcast by grief over her de
parture and alone, He had, on the
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contrary, been neither ovorcast—
nor alone!

Then she remembered “trying
again™; endless efforts ot “trying
l agnin.® Bhe romombered the
\ brulses which bad come, oddly
; @nough, from promises that wore
! A weonk as water, After that—
} somo time aftor that—she hnd be
‘, gome old and lost her hold upon
} bope ‘and at Jast the worst of his
© plos wire but palild beads fn the
dork chnin that made her
ta and daym

8ho bad been ke Hatollo onge,
- Mg roplized, physically aud mon-
* tafly. Gentls to pafn, hard In de
ding others from it Kind to
i but stern with hersolf. The
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