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by Mary Raymond
W NEGIN HERE TODAY
W A

LY. sirnggling young phy=

"
tore her -lnlag. rieh MON-
MOONE kal *n In fove
i Ber. ANCY, Dnaun's bali-
#r, Javen Haonnld, but hides her
ing bekind o disdninfol wi-

i,
'l'AIJI-A LONG'S intatantion for
Beatt finnlly mrouses Dann's jonl-
ouny. After a milsundersinnding.
Be returns (e her grandmather’s
:nnl'. Mrs. Cnmeron owes her fn-
furnee to make the arparaiion
ermpnent, And  the hreak bos
sveels (he goung conple widens
flonnie In a comforting fricad,
bt Dann rrmlnlm discansuointe.
Pinnlly. bellevin
)‘l'l'!'ll-.r Danm anﬂm to divores

.
sontt belleves Dann feft him bes
enuse she wis tired of belng mu;lr.

beeames n pariner of the
<1y most  snecessful phrsician,

:"l,hﬂbl'll'll'l‘ﬂﬂ.
,lll-r. U.lo;’nr i ealled when

Hreall

place. Afier he loaves rann brars
a low whistle from ihe warden
and ahe roshes there. eapecting

to nd Sroll

KOW GO ON WITH 'TuR STORY
CHAPTER XLL

HE bench was Mumioated by »

T winter moon, The path whore

Danas and Scoit  had  damced

two summera before was a broad |

white ribbon in the moon's cold
light, But there was no one at all
in tho garden. No hatless, blond
man with a tensing lght in bis
eyea and an impudent grin.

Gaunt trees, shorn of thelr
Josves, rustled eerily in the wind, |

and strange, stark shndows moved
about her. Dana walked slowly to-
ward tho hounse,

In the doorway stood Aunt
Ellen. “Dana! What could you be
thinking of—coming to the garden
on a November night. I couldn’t
tmngine what had happened when
you rushed down the stairs. So [

followed you, and then 1 couldn't .
pelleve my oyes. You mustn't do
this mgain. Yon might have |

pnoumonial™

#It ia cold out here,” Dana
answered In a lfeless volca. “"No,
1 won't come agaln.”

Aunt Bllen looked tirsd and
#iscouraged. Daomn slipped her
arm around her aunt. “After sup-
per you'd better tuck yourself into

bed. This has been a stiff day for |

you."
“Well, everything's all right

now,” Aunt Ellen sald. “Now that

Agatha's goilng to pull through.”

Dana was remembering some-
thing. Grandmother was golog to
get well, if she would diet and
keap quiet a few days. But Dana
kad made s promise, and she
wonld stick to It. Grandmother
fhnd eald it was best for her to

marry Ronnle. Grandmother was |

tight, of course.

Aunt Ellen had thought thac
Scott would come around and
plead for (forgiveness on his
knaes. That was the way men did
in the elghties and nineties. But
Grandmother was wiser. She knew
that in these days a past love is
qulckly forgotten.

L] - -

DANA dressed carefully that
wvening, touching up ber lips

to extra brightness. She wore a’

drazs Ronnle partieularly Uked—
n drens of sky-blue, made on alim
lines with a youthful collar ang
big aleoves. Tha girl in the bloe
dress, In the mirror, bad bitter
eyea and ber red lips bad & mock-
ing curve. All the touching up in
the world could not hide that

Ronnle was walting downstalrs.
When Dapa appeared be would
notice the blue dress. Ronnle was
golng to be one of those husbands
who noticed clothea, Beott got
only an effect, missing details en-
tirely. Ronnle would notice, too,
the subtle change in her tonight.
He would not know that every-
thing =he had  done had been
planned. That the fovitation in
ther oyes was as dellberate as her

evious efforts to discourage him

d been.

“Dana,” sald Ronnle, as they
sped swliftly along in the crisp
might alr, “I went away Inst sum=
mmer because I wanted you to miss
gue. I stayed away hoping you
awould miss me so much that you'd
mover want me to leave you again.
Child's stuff, But that was the way:

was with me. That's the way it

now. 1 guess one place Is as
lgood as another to tell you. [
'want yon. Will you marry me?"
~ “Nice of you to want me, Ron-
mie,” Dann sald in a husky lttle
iwolce. |
| “Dana, eay yes."
| Dana smiled, and nodded her
[head,
| Ronnle stopped the car, “Make
/it soom,” he pleaded. “I've been
i#0 lonely. I want you so muchl

ere {en't any use in walting, 18
'thera?"

. "Hoon,” Dana laughed. “That's
the way I nlways make my mar-
iriages.”

Even in the gloom, she could:
lsoe the shocked expresslon on
'Ronnfa's face. “Ronnle,” she
\whispered, “you'll bave to be
patient with me.”

Ronnie answered ardently, *All
f want 18 tho clance, [ promise
yon're never going to be unhappy
\ngain.” He took her in his arma.

. L .

-ONE magle word: ‘Engnged’ and
a miracle had been performed,

It was as though the (falry
godmother of [forgotten houses
had touched the Cameron home.
And lo! the old place throbbed
with vitality,

Dana  hod  walted wuntll her
grandmother was well, and then
wone dny hnd broken the news,

“We won't tell anyone,” she
sald. “We're planning to go oft
one nlght goon, drive to Lakeville
and be married, | could't bear
inny¥ publicity, And Ronnie doesn't
want 1ia, elther, Afterward we
will go on a honeymoon. Take
& crulse — that's what Ronnle
wants."

Lines of care were lifted from
Mra. Cameron's face. Aunt Ellsn
tind tried to smile, Dann saw, bot
couldn’t manage It Sentimental
old dear!

Barab's black face shone with:
oxcltomeont. Nothing could leppen
in the home without Sara know-
ing about It

“Not & word of this, Barah,”
Mres. Cameron warnsd through
long habit,

“Yes, Ole Misl Nobody could

drag it out of me * |

Iy Love

Coprright NEA 1038

“There'll be lots to do. O«
some cleaners in  here tomor-
row. | wish there was time to
have those draperies taken down
and cleaned, Have Jake get in
that garden and rake up all those
loaves. We'll bave the kitehen
painted with some of that quiek
drying stufl they use now."

Dana listened, n faint smile on
her fnco, The news of her plany
to marry Scott iwo years ago baa
boen recelved so differently.

“Havo son told Naney!™ Mra
Cameran turned her bdaming face
toward Dana,

“Not yet.”

“She's upstalrs in her room"™

“I'Il go up,” Dana sald,

Naney had washed ber hair and
was sitting before the fire, letting
|t dry in o Gypsyish tangle. With

1. | the waving locks mbout ber thin

| face, Nancy looked really pretty.
- - -
T was hard to tell Naney.
| though Dana didn't know why.
“Nancy,” she sald, quickly, "Ron.
! nfe and 1 are golng to be mar-
| rled."

That was the way. No prelim-
inaries. Now it was over,

Nancy's face changed. All the
softnoss wns gone. And (bt was
white and queer looking., Her dark
eyes blazed.

“Ronnole!™

“Yes,” sald Dana bewildered.

*You're golng to marry Ron-
nie?™

“Naney, you're not pleased "

“Pleased!"™ Napcy was laughe
ing suddenly, hysterieally,

So Ronnle had been right that
day., Nancy did bate bhim., Dana
spoke 3tiffly, “I'm sorry you feel
that way abont Ronnle, It's hard
to understand how you could dis-
likke bim when he's so fino and
when bre likes you so much, too.”

Maney's lomg lashes swept her
checks o moment as she lowered
her eyes. "1 Imagine you're golog
1o tell me you're in love with Ron-
nle, Dana,” she sald 1o a low
volce, “Well, you can spare the
words, But I supposs it doesn't
matter, Nobody knows the mean-
ing of the word nowadays.™

“I'm terribly fond of Ronnie™
Dana sald io a low wgice. “I'm
through with the kind of love you
mean. I hope I'll never love llike
that again!™

“And what about Ronnfe?™

“What difference does it
make?" Dana sald slowly. “Lots
of marriages are cpe-sided.™

Napcy said, "1 think you are
terrible. And I'm afraid I ean't
wish you happiness. I'm pretty
certaln you won't be happy."

Her level, scornful voles [fol-
lowed Dana to the door. “Yon
won't need bapploess with Ron-
nle's money."”

*I will be happy with Ronnle,™
Donn told berself wildly. “Happl-
ness {s peace of mind and oot a
flerce bBunger. It's baviog beautd-
ful clothes and a magnificent
home and a yacht and high power-
ed cars that stretch from Mag-
nolia to Elm street. It's slttlng oo
a thronme with everybody envying
rou and eatering to you.

She wns weeping her heart ont.
Because in  spite of the brave
words, Nancy was right.

i (To be continued.)

OUT OUR WAY

BY J. R. WILLIAMS

OUR BOARDING HOUSE

BY AHERN | l

TRANSMISSION =~
LETSE WWEAD THAT
THE TROUBLE
MIGHT BE THERE!
YOou WATCH TO
SEE WHATE
WRONG, WHILE

T TELL
WHICH PART 10
WATCH , WITHOU'T

KNOWING WHAT
IT LOOMS LIKE ~
OH, START FROM
THE FIRST MEE
AGAIN, AND
READ\|TALL

—

THE THOUSAND AND ONE TALES o1 av wa sece. we

e fnd ) narA=E,

i=Hb T REQ. U 8 AT, OFF/

77 THERE IS A B Z,
SLIGHT VARIATION
IN THE COAT-OF -ARMS
OF THE SUSOEX
BRANCH |~ wWE
CARRY THE LEOPARD /|
RAMPANT AND --CR";:Y"'
DAGGER ON ¥ S
OUR CRUST - )
—~1 MEAN 3
QUR CREST/ ‘l(k"rvo'.m"f

EGAD, MPET—w |
PREPARE FOR A
PLEASANT SURPRISE!
TS GENTLEMARN
'S ONE OF MY KINSFOLY:~
MRS GRANVILLE
HOOPLE,OF THE SUSSEX
HOOPLES [ WS DAD
AND MY FAWTHA WERE
THIRD CousING!

‘5 S MORE
10 THE

LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE

A
FOR GEORGE'S. ToQ-
S EVERY
i CENT TIED UP IN

PRETTY SCON
HOW TH' PUBUC
IS TAKIN'-IT-

| DON'T SEE
WHY MR GAMBLE HARK!
DOESN'T CALL UP [l SOME ONE
AND TELL US--- [ IS COMING

YOU DON'T

SUPPOSE: MAYBE fl IT'S GEORGE-
IT DIDN'T GO
O GOOD:--
HE SORTA

TO---

ND
HATES

NOW= WHY,

| DIDN'T CALL UP-
HAD TO TELL YOU IN P
IT'S A §MI\5H |

10T- CROWDS EVERYWHER
COAST To COAST ARE
ZY! ALREADY R)
D THOUSAND WIRES
E IN, DEMANDIN
TO KNOW WHO IS "INKE

Q)
GOING
A HUNDRE
HAVE COM

A STAR'! SHES
A MITION STARS,
AL QLLED INTO

ONE' AUDIENCES ARE
Il GOING WILD= THEY
WOM'T LEAVE THE

DEMANDING TO HAVE §
THE PICTURE RUN
AG AND A:GA'IN-J

e "

WY
winie

SINCE MOST OF HIM W
BELONGS TO FRECK,
= WE CAM LET HIM
HAVE THE BIGGEST
PART IN NAMING
HIM ! FOR INSTANCE,
THERE'S FRECK, ME,

S

Is Nurse Now

{
|

Helene Madison, Seattle aguatic
marvel who turned professional
swimmer at the helght of her
career at breaking world's records,
has gone into training to be a
nurse. And here she Is in uniform,
during early stages in training.

THE ‘0" FROM OSSIE... THE "N" FrROM

NUTTY, AND THE ‘T" FROM TAG

AND [T SPELLS 'FRONT"! How'S
THAT 7 NOT BAD, HUH 2

BY BLOSSER

" (1 HAD THIS GECGRAPHY )

N |
MINOR 1S NOBODY'S
M BUSINESS I
|

BoOK. INSIDE MY PANTS
ALL THE TIME ...... HE

DIDNT HURT ME, BUT
WHAT HE DID TD ASIA

GAVE 'ER
A WESTERN A MILE.
HOT-FOOT. r

BY CRANE
(HAW, HA! WEREZBNBD, LEN | T1L LEARN YE TO Mn;%a
HAW! s THA A _FUN OFQA'E‘E%&&MNM

il
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BY MARTIN

A

L v

The holr-minded girl slays on o
romanti¢ plane. 2

Flapper Fanny Says l

PMISTAY
SOFMNY
JONES
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AW STILKS TO T

SMPRT GV L L
CAN HOU MAEET t™ME ,
OVER W TRE PARW ,
AL OUR OLD WMEETING
PLACE , RAGHT

THE NEWFANGLES — MOM'N POP

FER 25 YEARS 1 BEEN WAITN'
TMEET YOU FACE TFACE ,MURPLY,
» FER THET TRICK YOU PULLED BY

UNTIL. I GET INTO THE

IF 1 JUST CAN KEEP THIS )
LEAD ON THET BIG MOOSE,

ITS ABOUT |

BEWND, WILL YA,

SHOWING UPR, YOU SNEAKIN'

|
\ll
S)

MURPH =T KNOW WHAT
SUE CAN DO, S0 I'h
TAKIN' MY CHANCES

b
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