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.:'lL. born thirty years too soon
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I'm your doormat wlt'u Welcome'
wroio a foot high. Say, If you
know bow I felt you'd pity the
blind. I ain't got bin one thought
of beaven and that's you. Oh.
Pablito "

Never mind!' ne oroke tn a Ut-

ile abruptly. Then he smiled down

at ber, as convincingly sa he could-Hand-

on her shoulders, he shook
nor gently and then looked around
i he big, bare room that hnd given
him the feeling ot returning borne

Ho found little change in the
surroundlrgs and this added to bit
recline ot in the
stretch of ground nt the rear ol
the building tte beep ot empty
tin cans had grown higher their
gawdy pictures of tomatoes, pears
peaches and apricots dimmed bv

the bard rains. The grocer had
new son who crawled among the
tiarrels and the tin boxes, wearing
little more than he bad worn at
his arrival, and the grocer's oldest
daughter was to marry the young
man who had sung beneath her
window before Pablito left Lot-

tie's hair had become an autumn
brown an improvement over the
(laming auburn, be thought

a

(XN the root looking down upon
La Scnora Parra who stood on

a lower roof hanging out a wash
tng. Pablito enjoyed a brief Inter
vol ot peace. Above him was the
bluest sky on earth. Below some
one was, singing a love song ol
old Spain. The singer bad a good
voice clear and sweet-tone- Pab
llto looked across a stretch ot vivid

4--

sat.

Qff for the . ' at I
-- 1

MACSORS 30LD
CojU. MINE- -

BY SMALLSALESMAN SAM

tiSSeN, CHIEF IF YA CANT AWELL.TMASSAN IDEA ffiO DOWHW'l OKAV HeV.HOU SUrHW OKAV. BUOPV! ITS A CASe OF J I

GIMME A REWARD FcK TKACKIMgreen dotted with tall palms and
saw a hibiscus hedge, defiantly
scarlet Down tbe road an ox ran
came slowly toward him. It was
heavily laden with sugar cane. On
the morrow at some corner shop
where corrugated iron blinds are
rolled high by day some little
daughters ot Havana would, no
doubt buy a stick of the cane to
nibble as they skipped homeward

The morning would see him
strolling Obispo and O'Reilly and
walking through the park, stopplnc
at the Cosmopolita for luncheon or
going to La Union. E wonld be
eating the dust ot the street on
bis food and knowing the life ol
the street as ha ate. Then, be de-

cided, he would ride In a wildly
lurching taxicab down to the dock?
and along the d water
front where the glare from the nar-
row bay causes blue eyes, nn
shielded by dark pigment to squint
and lower lids for protection.
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He would ride through the smart
Vedada where trimly dressed nurse
maids may be seen accompanying
elaborately clothed little children;
on out to Cerra where life Is lived
almost entirely In the open: and
then on to the Vibora where lived
his mother his mother whom he
had never seen.

He wonld order the driver to go
slowly along la calle San Anastasia
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murder ha did not rimmlt. MAIl-I.I-
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him timiMH-ii- l fcnra aenndnl and
rrranlna allrnt.

I'nhllto la In low wlta
FHOI.n. dnnithtrr ot rlra

Jin PIKI.n. In llnvnnn. nndri
ihr nnmr "Junnllo." br ttrcnnir,
ffrli'hrmrd oa a lioxcr nnd hr nn
nrno oprn n amnnnMlnm

111 AI'IIHI-- iltlrd Knell. a.
man and lahllloa fnlhi'. brtrlna

ararrb for bla aon. emntnriiiK
1111,1 INCS. Krn York drtrrllvr
llllllnn. ronvlnrrd rnhllfn la lr
Anhrrv'a aon nnd Innocent of far
'karat uminal blm. acta to work
to prove thla.

Tbree rearm pnaa nnd Pnblllo
area Katellf- nnnln. They meet ee.
oretl until her tattler tnfcea ber
mvrar on n raebt eralae. Pnbllto.
hrllertn ISatellr tnllhleaa. learea
Cnha. Montba later. In France, be
renda of be easraecment to AI.V.V
BAVins. lie dreldea to retnra to
Cnba.

Field loaeo bla fortaae In a
ananrlal' ornak. He nad Batelle.
too. decide ro ff to IIitTaaa.
wow go on wrrn the story

CHAPTER XL

JIM FIELD wont on. speaking
slowly, Tva boon fooling the

cold here and I thought a few
weoks in Havana might pick me
m."

What bo was thinking was, "At
loast I have the Havana house, I
can sell It and with Estello's In-

come " His vague reverie pic-
tured the two ot them managing
on a reduced income, trying to
shave expenses. The big place In
Havana would be too large tor
them to keep anyhow. It bad

always taken a horde ot servants
to run it Now thoy would have
to get along with only a cook and
second maid. There would be no
others no maid for EsteUe or
valet for himself.

He save Estclle's hand grown
limp In his clasp a hard squeeze
and again moved toward the table.
She watched him down another
stiff drink with a splutter and a
gulp. Something was wrong, she
knew. One of the few vices Jim
Field had never acquired was over-
drinking. Ot course, she concluded
wearily, with a blunt, matt'er-ot-ta-

frankness that contrasted un-

pleasantly with her earlier mo-
ment ot sympathy, it must be some
woman. He had usually had bis
way with women but in a long life-
time of pursuit there was sure to
be one desired one who would
evade, perhaps with a cruel and
mocking laugh.

"1 tope Havana will make you
feel much better," she said gently.
Field thought of Estelle as she had
been a tew years earlier. She had
always spoken gently then. Again
his eyes stung.

"Well." he answered, "well have
a try at it"

His attempt at Jauntlness was
not convincing. She felt herself
thawing and fought against this.
She did not want to feel again the
old pain that always followed
whenever she gave way to real
feeling, hoping or caring all those

pitiable, beautiful and fragile emo
tlons that go with youth.

A d servant announced
dinner from the broad doorway
Jim Field got to his feet and. pass
lng the servant, saw in the man1!
eyes that be had seen the evening's
newspapers and was wondering
about his wages.

TABLtTO was glad to find Lottie
and Bean where be bad left

them. And with Lottie's arn
clinging about his neck and her
tear-we- t face raised to his be felt
a faint glow ot warmth. Lottie
lad always cared and he was grate-ifu-l.

No one else bad always cared.
"Oh, my God, it's good to see

you, Pablito!" she whispered
"We thought sometimes

yon was never coming back! Where
(was yoa, any way?"

She didn't wait for him to an-

swer. "Beau and me have kept the
Iplace going," she went on quickly.
"It ain't so popular as it was but
If you'll start fighting again "
, "I'm not going to."

"Say, you don't need to! Beau
and me cleaned up good on a strip
of land we bought. And you have
enough anyhow. Say, Pablito, yon
haven't been sick, have you? You're
not lookln' so terrible good."

"I never was 'so terrible good,'
Lottie."

"Oh, Lord grammar again! Just
seeln' you makes me excited and
hero you start in on that grammar.
I meant you ain't lookln' any too
well. But we'll fix you up! You
ain't married?" she ended with a
gulp that told of her fright

"Heavens, no! Do I look It?"
"I didn't know. Beau's married.

The girl was a dirty, sncakin' lit-

tle crook and bo hadn't no notion
of marryln' her but she managed
that You oughts hoar ber bawltn'
him out but then you will! When
she gets started you could hear
her to Koy West on a clear day.
Honey " .

"Yes."
,. "J got your room. I moved outa

mine so thoy Beau and hor
could have the other side of the
house. I didn't want to hear 'em
flghtln' all the tlmo! But I'll move
to the noxt one If you'd rather I
wasn't around In your room

' a

CHE endod with a hard flush but
her eyes, lifted to his, .were

brave In tholr offer. Lottie had
not changed, Pablito saw miser-
ably. ,

'Arent you ovor that yot Lot-
tie?" he asked bluntly, but gently
as be looked down at her.

She shook her hood, set hor
tooth on hor lowor Up and ber
eyes brimmed. "I never will be."
she assured blm In a high shrill
voice that trembled a little. "I

ven took to snyln' my prayers
that you'd come onck. I never
don that before. Well, it workod.

and at a certain door be would
look long. For a moment Pabllto's
bitterness came back to biro. Then
again the wonder of the pictur-
esque land swept over him. Cuba
was home to him; it was gorgeous
and wonderful.

A moment more and this mood
died away to know no reviving.
Pablito bad dreamed so often ot
sharing the beauties of Havana
with Estelle. who bad lived it too.

To Be Continued"--)

Telephone Groups
Awarded Plaques

'
Credited with skill, courage

and devotion in remaining at
switchboards, test desks and re-

pair jobs during the southern
California earthquake last year,
thousands of men and women of
two telephone companies have
been voted group Vail plaques.

One group pdaque was awarded
by a national committee to em-

ployees ot the Southern Califor-
nia Telephone Co., and the other
to employees of the Associated
Telephone Co. of Long Beach, ac-

cording to word received by A. G.

Goehring, local telephone
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Alturas Has Display
ALTURAS, Calif., June 1.

Amos Hoyt, local beer garden
proprietor and former manager
of a large pool hall here has
cashed many checks during the
past decade or so. Some of these
checks were of the rubber variety
and Hoyt has had a lot of them
put in a large frame. In the cen-

ter of the frame is an inscription,
"This is why we cannot cash per-
sonal checks."

Flapper Fanny Says

THE NEWFANGLES MOM'N POP BY COWAN

( wiMOV.DiD YOU HEW YEAH! I SEEN HIM PlDE' YoU'LU WME T'pua) OY, A FU3-- 1
"

vE ITuEY f 1 WHO TUB TIIA6 YEP, AW5 X MIMO Y K V4WCE.L

A.BOUT 1WE DEWOM THE OLO HEIRLOOM. INTO "Cfl I
P eS!PsiD!3 POLE SITTER. Mft lvOERr4 "TUB DEIvCOU ToOMi HWE TIIA6,IN 88, WWIM A N tkB )

BETTIMG TH ME CM CURtEY'S GKKX - WC "'rQ'iBT 7 NOIJl.O GET , Jfig rV06TM M YOU l"1 CAMP WET 1 BEIX. V00 I V4MEL-C,- VA
e(4

J

ThKE WS UT'S GO LOOK IT J 5F0K CUMBIM MAME DUST. J AT TH' COUWTYS' JB I OIT TAC

Ohm riQys'PARfrri.
A good yarn can keep some peo-

ple In stitches.


