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BREGIN MEHE TODAY

Agninnt  the wishes of her
t‘uh‘m-lhfh nristecrarie  Milw,
ALLAARLDY  CA N DASNA
WESTHHOOK marrles DL SUOTT
BUANLEY. sirvggling young phy-
'"llI:t‘;n wer moreinge. MONALD
MOONE wiag beep I love with
her. NANUY, Dana's hali-sisicr,
laves lonnld. but kides hee feels
Ing bebind a disdainiol nitlrude,
rlntb Mrs Comeron and PALLA
LONG, who has loved Seatr for
enrs, hape the marringe will wot
-t
becomes nwnre of Panin's
R e
deeninnding, she
:rr'.:“r:n.:lmwlhrr‘u Bome. ..
Cnmerng deeides 1o do all ahe chn
10 make the separation  permes

.')':L'uma w n comfariing friend,
bt Dans  remaine disronsninte,
bellesipg Seott loves Paula, Scott,
mennwhile, thinks Dann left bim
Deciuse she was tived of belng

ors
.uﬂllrl siz months, Dann deoldes
o divoree Scotl, belleving thny Is
whnt be swnnis  Seort hos been
tnken inte parinership by (i1

SNONNE
ul‘!‘lue day of the divoree, the O

. in=
bornes plan B yachiing v-ﬂi‘.!; g

ing Seoft. Dana hears
:::‘: n:d helleves Scott Is showing
his indifference to thelr broken

marringe.
AOW GO ON WITH TOE STORY
CHAPTER XXXvin

ATE summer drifted inta early
L fall, Loaves turned {rom green
to gold, and & brisk wind, rus-
tling tall branches, tossed color-
ful lttle patches at Dama's feet.

Sho benrd steps bohind her and
a decp masculing  volee called,
“Are yon practicing for a sprint-
fng marathon?”

Dapa whirled. *“Ronnle. Rom-

niel*
wrhe same, in person. What
Your

a chase you have led mel
grandmother suld you were on
your way to the library, with
about a five-minute start. Say—
tho way you travell People tell
out of thelir cars watching me be-
ing outdistanced by a woman." |

Dana safd, *'Oh, Ronnie, I'm
glad you're back!"™ The words
came in o little rush,

“Honestly, Dana? You wouldn’t
fool me?” Ronnle's bands tight- |
ened on hers,

“] wonldn't fool you. Don't
gver go chasing off around the
world agaln.”

*Never expect to—alone,” Ron-
nle sald.

There was somothing sl:n!n-‘

cant in his volce. Somethlng slg- | ypxiously,

nificant, too, in the way he was |
looking at her, smliling. H

thelr lodge on the lake. Sha
heard you were coming today— |

Gf[[ J”y Love

\',-‘ 1T
| darkness, Dana camae

| wore white llnen slacks, a brown

| hem.

| was feeling rather shaken. The
She sald quickly, "“Grace and
il are having a party out at| dark spot had been a boat in thelr

| doubtlesa.

1 dwt't know how—and asked me |

it 1 could inveigle you to come
along.”

'“I'm fnvelgled,” Ronnle smiled. | 1o thg other m

“That fs, It you're going. I sup-
pose Grace heard from Faula
that I was back. Paola was on
the same steamer, and we came

from New York on the same|

OUT OUR WAY

o o
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At dinper that  night  Dana
found the Englishmny at her slde
and, almont immodlately, he was
monopolizing her attentlon

“I wouldn't dare suggest fshing
at dasbreak to Paula™ he sald
“There lsn’t a fish in the sea that
she would allow to Interfere wilh
her beanty sleop. Dut I think you
might enjoy . Want to come
alongt™

Dana was about to refuse when
she found Paula looklng nt her
coldly, eurlously,

Warm color
cheoks ke banners of
“I'd love to,” she snld.

. s 0w

MY PAPER ROUT
TO KEEF FOR ME

il

THE MNEXT Was A

A

AN TH' LAST WAS A
S0 YOU STILL OWE 'N

splnshed Dana's
deflance.

housa wrapped In
cut on
the porch In the early houra. She

the

shirt, and carrled an enormous suo
hat. ’

Cyril Lancaster gave her an ap
proving ned. *Nice of you pot to
let ‘me down. [ rather counted on
vou. And so did our bost. He or
tered breakfast for us, [ see®

Shortly afterward they were
shoving away from shore

“There's a theory that fishing l»

better on the other side of this
lake,” Dana sald.
Lancaster smiled. "The other

sde of the pasture, you know,” he
sald, “But maybe that's why that
wunch of doctors are flshing over
there.”

“Doctors?™ Danpa exclalmed.

' r’f/lH!HIIImﬂmﬂuh ‘

WHY MOTHERS GET

\_ T W AIC U & AT oFT,

You REMEMBER,L GAVE
YOU THREE DOLLARS FROM
MONEYg
THEN: A
COUPLE DAYS LATER, 1 GOT,
FIFTY CENTS OF IT—THEN, A
LITTLE LATER, I GOT A DOLLAR--
QUARTER—
THEN T GOT FIFTY CENTS,
(;'(.:A.ELETER-

FIFTY CENTS, FIGGERITUR

I FUNNY You )

DON'T DO SO WELL
WITH ARITHMETIC
IN SCHOOL..
YOU'RE GooD
IN DEALIMNG
WITHH ME —
VERY G000,
00 GooD f

~

e,
bt AHLLIAME,

A
GRAY.
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“Bill Richardson sald a group of
physlelans were on a fishing party

OUR BCARDING HOUSE

T T AL L 17 N e .

BY AHERN

CSHAPE OF DRINKANG
GLASSES ~-WE THINK,

IT NOVEL AND INGEMNIOLS,
BUT NOT PRACTICAL.

HAW-. 1LL
START MY
QOYVIN

FACTORY
AND PUT
THEM ALL
ouY oOvF
<. BUSINESS !

(’J’.
"REGARDING YOUR \DEA WELL‘:_?:’W
OF MAKING ELECTRIC THEWAT
i THE 1 OFFERED
LIGHT BULES INTH Aoy

TO THEM \'URL
B H5000-. I
PIRACTICALLY
A GIFT I, 5
C

B U -

WELL, CMOMN, ?
I O WART ME
O GO WITH MO,
A YOUITR LANWYER,
TO T TAWLOR,

OVER THMAT

b7 el
BT i s
TELL YO, WES
r(. GOT NMOL BY ¥
T PANTS, 3
¢ oOmaT |
L

ey =

A '

at a ¢lub directly mcross from us™
*0h!" sald Dana
She was belng silly. There were
doctors—and doctora. “Let's stay

LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE

on this side,” she suggested.

“Better have a look at the shore TESTERDAY ANMIE AND MRGRMBLE_'

line over there frst™ the Engllish UAHEY HOME FROM THE

man eald “There may be some HOSPITAL> MOT TO THE CHEAP FLAT

thing back of that theory. BUT TO MR GANMBLES MAGNIFICENT
HOME, W { HE HAS TURNED OVER

The fog was beginning to Iift,
and he let the motor out.

Without warning, almost {n their
path, a dark blur appeared. The
motorboat lurched, missed the dark
object by Inches, epun dlzzily for
i moment. A hoarse shout followed

HICK K
FOR HER USE,TILL SHE IS WELL AGAIN-

| SERVANTS- GARDENS-ITS
Nc‘r RIGHT- | CAN'T

&
:

"All thereT™ Lancaster asked

STAY HERE-

T

*I think s0," Dana gnsped. She

path, a group of early fishermen,

*“I owe those fellows an apolo
g7.” sald Daoa's companion. He
turned the boat and etarted back

R AR

PLANNIN" ALL THIS

LISTEM=- IT WAS ALL MR

GAMBLE'S IDEA= HE FIGGERED YOU'D

GET WELL HERE LOTS FASTER
THAN IN ANY OLD FLAT- HE'S
BEEN S0 PLEASED h_::lb HAPPY .
(=]

CERTARIEY See
.
ME, ALL slau % J
BUT WHY SHouLD (i
HE BE SO KIND
TO ME?

S'PRISE YOL -

In another moment they were close

BY HAROLD GRAY

r

ENQUGH TO
KNOW T, |
GUESS =
SH-H+ HERE HE
COMES NOW-

STAND IT=

NO MORE Y OH,YOU CAM STAND
SES {5~ WE'VE GOT THE
5.”32‘:,'-‘3,?5 Jlté'ﬂ.lm:. DOME AT LAST-
THINK | 'THERP‘!E“I::IE%I'. !I'\‘"tl'\fgt
THURSDAY- BU g
LouLb ARRAMGED FOR A

PRIVATE PREVIEW
| HERE FOR JUST US,
TQ-MORROW MIGHT= /

otorbeat.
"HL, there!™ called the English
man cheerfully,. “That was a

FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS

darned fool thing to do, chasing
ibout at such speed om n fogEy

STAND BACK,YOU KIDS....

-
YEAH.....BECAUSE

THE MEANER HE'LL BE! HE'S

| YOU WANT THINK T'LL

BY BLOSSER

DONT NO, THAMKS .1

P = S ————

- ———— X
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BLERESES T > oy~ b

D i* Dana's face whitencd, | X2PS 0% 8 loop.” HE'S A WILD COLT, AND (] |LIGHTNING NEVER STRIKES

Ehe walked f‘“m SOl S | m'w::lé.t;:ln el::::u E‘I?;‘_:'.; THOSE HOOFS ARE LIKE }||THE SAME PLACE Twice.] | GOT To BE RIDDEN BY SOME- I'M AFRAID T GO oM SIT THIS
“Yes. It wouldnt surprise me | fhat ginl board® : LIGHTNING ! ON ACCOUNT OF AFTER OHE /1D SHow. i Wi HED GET [ BREAK || RIDING, { NEXT onE

it Paula and that Britisher who's| Dann canght her breath sharply. s ' IT STRIKES ONCE THE HIS MASTER IS ! THROWN ON THAT FUzzY ? )L our!

been trailivg aftor her wouldn't| was she mever to be able to sud PLACE AINT THERE ! HIs Ear ! NAG ! Lo g (_/

be at tho party. You remember | gnp that nnruly heart of hers? She . ok o <Gl g

bow thick Paula and Grace were | gearched the shadowy faces fran N ! . ( as L

before she went away?™ teally. p 5.: g S 0
“Yea," Dana sald. Suddenly she mnd Beott were ' : ~

"It you'd rather not go—"| staring at each other.

Ronnle began,

ANA shook ber bead. “No,

wo'll go. How could It matter
to me now! She turned and
Jooked at Ronnle with a queer, de
tached expression.

“Panla was locking fit,” Ronnle
sald, tryiog to make his wolce
sound casual “This man who is
vislting her is a crulss trophy.
Rather interesting fellow. He's an
explorer who has seen and done
about everything, chased bandits
in Niearagua, honted in Africa,
lived among remote Indian tribes
A hard-bitten, restless type.

“An adventurer,” Dana sald

*In a way. though I understand
there I8 a bona fide title that he
bas democratically discarded. Tell
mes about yourselfl™

“I've been golng places agaln,
lota of places,” Dana eald. “Dolng
things.*

A car whirled by nnd Mra
Weathershy leaned out to bow and
emile. *“There's Ronnie Moore!™
she sald to her componion. “Well,
now it won't be long, 1 guces, be
fore Dnna Stanley will be Mrs.
Milllons. Maybe Reonnle would
gidestep I he know how secandal-
pusly she's been behaving.™

“Seandalously?” the other wom. |/tual communion with the one God,
an sald. *I never heard s word of | 0UF bread, ‘which cometh down

scandal”

“It it fsn’t scandalous to turnm |

night into day, to be here, there
and everywhere with a flock of
moen jumping after her like a lot
of trained clowns, I dont kmow
what you would eall ft! But I
guess Ronnle will jump higher
thnn any of them®

LI

PA‘UL.\ and Dana met at the edge
of the Inke. Paula was in o
motorboat that was nbout to leava
the shore. The man with ber bad
blond hair that bad been tinged
bronze by many suns, and an in-
terosting, wentherbenten face.
Dann etood for o moment with.
out speaking, watching a lambent
glow leap to Paula's somber eyea,
“ ‘Lo, Dapa!™ Pauln erfed then.
“It's grand to see you. Excuse me
for not getting out of the boat and
properly greeting you, dnriing”
“Exensed.” Dana sald in an even
volee. "How are you, Paulnf®
“Nover better,” Paula enld
turned to her companlon.
nbout to introduce you o Dana
Stanley with the warning that, to
my knowlodge, she alwnys gets her
man.  The best thing Dana does is

Shn

to strew the local green with dis |

earded hearts. Dana, Cyril Lan.
casier.” Yo
Do | look
aslied Paula’s companlon.
*Yes,” he sald, "you do. But I
never run from donger.”

Paula's expression was none too |

pleared, Dana eaw, as the boat
maved away,

Why had Pauln  Invited thia
Englishmnn here? Was he to 0
the lover to pry Scolt Into a pro-
pesal? No, that was absurd.
Beott toved Paula—and of course

he did—sach tactles would be ume |

pecessary, Cyrll Lancaster was
probably merely n erulse acguaint-
nnee with a flexible itinerary and

Paula was earrylng on the much- |
of southern | down the aisles;

horalded
Lospitality,

tradition

“l am |

like that?™ Dana

i dl|

(To Be Continued)

Christian Science
Church

“Sacrament” was the subject of

the Lesson-£-reon In all Churches

of Christ, Scientist, on Sunday,
January 12
The Golden Text was, “In the

WASH TUBBS

world ye shall have tribulation;

' BY CRANE

AND WELL PIcK A )

AND WELLL SEE THAT OUR

~

but be of good cheer; | have over| (7 h THERES A NAMED EASY, | OH. NO || WE'LL TAKE %! HOLD ON!THAT ANT 4
come the world” (John 16:33). RB(?J:’&M' p%g g%gnelg_' HE AIMS TO . HE AINT, \CARE OF THAT, Y TO PREVENT HIS | |CANDIDATE IS ELECTED. THEN CANDIDATE WHO'S

Anoug (e cltaions Which con- o CLEAN UP THE TOWN, AND HE'S ' MUG. ELECTION. WE'LL PUT UPA | [WE'RE SAFE FOR YEARS TO COME.
prized the Lesson-Sermon was the £ ELEC . &) OCUR (m [ ;
following from the Hible: “And as GAMBHLEERS Res0 e . TE‘_O' ENLEES, ‘%u ik —1 J." URE, THAT'S
they were eating, Jesus took tiread, ) ' s {VAY'
and bleseed ft, and brake it, and ROWDIES,
gave it to the disciples, and sald, ‘::é[:.l%‘;:p
Take, eat; this Is my body™ (Mats, ;
26:26). Sl EL Hovo [

The Leszon-Sermon also Includ- HOLD A
ed the following correlative pas- MEETING
sages from the Christiance Sclence IN BLACK=-
textbook, “Science and Health with JACK ¢
Key to the Serlptures’™, by Mary (Y
Baker Eddy: "The irue sense s légl;.:
spiritunlly lost, I the sacrament
is confined to the use of bread and ?
*ine . , . Our Eucharist is spir-
| from heaven’, Is Truth. Our cup /
|is the eroes.  Our wine the insplir-
vatlon of Love, the drauzht our ~

Mpster drank and commended to
his followers , . . Thelr bread

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES

Indeed came down from heaven,

4 ‘——’I

Eyceet e BLEcsme OF TE ROVAL
FAMIN L WRD BALKED BECAVSE B00TS
WAS NOT TBORM TO THE PURPLE" \F
SHE MARRIED WM , WE AUTOMNTICALLY
WOULD . RELNQUIGH WS RIGHT
TO TRELTMRONE 50 SWE AN
AWAY ,HOPING THAT HE SOON
WOULD FORGET » AMD NOW WE
HAS TURMED LIV AGAIN.
\ th WY NEA BERVICE, ING, T. M, NEQ. . 5. PAT. aFrF. )

L

2 £

b f'-:]”:

/f HE FELL MAOLY W
T LONE WA HER ~
ASKED RER TO MARRY

HIM - OFFERED BER RICHES,

SITION , PALACES ~EVERYTHING

:. g ’g‘?\
074N

(S0

—

It was the great truth of spiritual
belug, healing the sick and cast-
Ing out error’ (pp. 22, 35, 33).

The London zoo has & “'tigron," Mo
|an anlmal that had a loness for WONDER
i mother and o tiger for a
father. BOOTS

HAS

In the nectar which hees gath- BEEN
wr from flowers §= sucroge, the S0
same sggnr contalned in =ngor
| beeta and cane, EXCITED
|l Flapper Fanny Says .’
I — ——
| THE NEWFANGLES — MOM'N POP

-

Stay-at-homes  escort  beantles
ndventurers

| seek beautles among the isles,

HELLO, NEIGUBOR ! (T )
SEEMS TME TUKT EVERY
TIME 1 SEE YOU, YOURE
DOING A SPRINT CUT TUAT

BY COWAN

[ WELL, NOT EXACTLY, BUT IT'S )
ONE WAY OF KEERIN MY
HEAD FROM GETTIN' OUY OF

OH,THET'S JUST ONE
WAY 1 HAVE OF TAKIN' | THAT'S THE WaY
MY consTITuTIONaL !




