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BLA Bk

DANA WEANL
er  busbionid, BRI
LEY, s mnkin rl-
rlvh WONALL Hobie

Honnld baa heen in
Danm Leture mer umnluur
Lhnnm beaves Wee Wusbinnd A0
i Blm | tove  with A
LUNGE Mennle e n leyul (riesd.

NANCY, Dhann's Wnlf-sfeler, luves
Mannld tur  bns  alwnys Wlddes
her Tesling frogn bhw by o dine

atthiude

Witk a0 fears in bee  plans
Dann woes ahend with Ber Greps
wenilons (s mnrry (tunnie,

AUNT VLLEN, Duna's romaniie

renl  munl. gees 1w 0 e

OuN tit's partoes, and (ells
Wim 1) and MHenple plan (e
marey wight. UVhe phiysicinn
dealdes 1o telrphons the news I8
Heott, who ia aticndlng B eonven-
tlom ont ef the witw
NOW GO0 OF WITH FHE FTORY

CrAFrEn XLiv

T waa 2:30 p m. when the

toleplione rapg and Lbe opor-
ator's volea announced: “Hoady)
with Dr. Stanloy al PNaston.™

A pause,  then  Heolt's awp!

volea,  “Hollo" |

“Heott—"

“Ilollo, thore, Dr. Onborne”
Then, aulokly, “"Nothing wrong,
L hopa*

“Plenty, 1'm afratd, Hoott™

“Lot's have I, olr*

“Ihoy mny your wifa's gotling
married to [lonnle  Mooro-—1o-
olghr” |

Bllonea, Then Heott's volco,
honrse with emotlon, “Thanks,
alr. I'm coming s fast ms |
ean”

The tolephone elleked, L.
Oaborne bung up, smiling s i
tle, A load was off his mind, Ho
nad plmost made ooe of the vig
mistakes of nis e  Iloe would
nave miade It 1L It hadn't beon for
that timid old iady. Dut now
deolt was coming am fast as Ow
could, THat meant bhe'd e com-
ing more than tast.  1'he new oar
of Heott's was m travelorl  Ano
with good roads all the way, Seott
should bave thma to gal Dome be-
fore nightfall, with a good mar-
gln Lo apare.

When Heott spoke o the tone
ne bag Just used over the phohe,
someothing was bound to Bappon,
It bad takon & jolt lke this o
pring that bard-toaded, nard-bit-
ton young reallst to nis sonees,
pringing him tearing across the
gonntry to put a step to this tool
buslnogs,

EANWHILE Doana contlnued

her preparations In a balf
dnze. There was & sonne of on-
roality about evorything, The
raln had stopped, but the sky
was atlll dark, apd the gloom had
ponetrated the house, wrapping
it In gray shadowa

The silent, fower-filed roomn
durely bad nothipg to do with a
pappy occaslon. Dana could not
poar to look into the blg. Cront
drawing room., Once she bad,
but hed glancod away Q@jekiy.
The blg mantel facing hor was
Ilke a solomn robuke.

Bhe and Heott oad stocd In
front of It two yoars Bgo when
they gave thelr pledges to each
other, with a soft glow from tall
candles about them. Farever
and ever. What & mockery! No-
vody ever marrled ftor forever
and ever any more

Naney wnas shut wp in ber
room. Aunt Elleo's wiue eyos
looked ma though they were De-
ing perpetunlly wanhed with
tears. I was easy enough to un-
derstand why Aunt Ellea looked
unhappy. Sho bolloved rétnance
had roality, when redlly it wiia

| guestloning

S "I'd mave made W10 that oo

My Love

Copyright HEA a3

"Yaw donrie Hut Miss  long
wan one of the worat 've eves
b !

R o
Langt"

“Uhat's rlghit. Do you Kpow
hort My, she'n pervous and e
ritnliie,

Do penrd wes vanting wila
Iy, Vnuia bervous and ircitabh
oogile  woran't  Hurvous  ang
rltalle when hey wore URpEy
when they ware gotiing  slong
with the wmnn they joved,

‘Maybe, she wos o o (orFibic
rueh  about  somothing. Uoing
out? Kxpocting someonot" Dane’
probing, auestioning words tum
blud from ver (pe

“Waomab ilke tbat always bpavs
pome man eoming or going’

Dinnn  wus sllont pow Nulb
g o Enin. No  tivmiueting
worih Uty suriniolbig troos thil
gpurrulous porson.  Why was abe
ner?  What differ
enen could anything wake oow

With Dann’s ualle rose-Lippe
LHi ahining, the MAnIEuris
piched bor equipmeni  She fe
marked as she glancen ar el
wrint watch thnt it was 8 o'cloch
The time wonnt nothing o Done
oxeopt  ®ho mentally  regintore
thnt lonnla would arrive In s
hour,

Ming Lopg¥ Mios Pauin

. e W

rr was exsctly 6, when an
eldorly man driviog aloog the
Digliway at & conroryalive spocu
witbuesed one ol the desdly
drnmus of the rosd.  'wo carn
traveling a8t vroackneck  specs
wore moellng on & curve He
aaw one ear turned aside gulckly.
but wot gqulekly enough, Thore
wans the sound of breaking gines
nnd splintoriog wood,

he elderly map jeapod (rom
hin car and ran awiftly to the

scono.
A few seconds oufors, deott
e boen  driving  ealong  the

mooth oighway at 60 miles ap
hour, Home miloe Lbnck be huo
pleked wp 8 oall A man Do
gome along and Oelpgd Oim jack
up the car and change the ‘tire
Beott nad [rotied fearlully over
the loas of those preclous min
utoa,

It was five minutes to &l
when be got under the whoo
again and sot oul to recover the
loat thmo,

Leas Lthan 20 milos away was
his goal— Dana

Many things bad bocome eledt
to Heott on thal ong, desperate
drive hotie He naad peon »
stubborn fool, putting pride be
fore nis love for ols wife.

He nad allowed ner (o walk out
ot his (ife wonkly, without de
manding sp sxpiapation I s
marriod  llonnle oe  would oave
only oimaeil (o binme at ahs
would aot marry Honoiel

Ile nad glaoced ewuilantly ol
the clock on the dashbonrd as b
rounded w corner hen  thy
rollow globes of & car Dad OOmEC
up n the darkness iIb tropt ol
bim like the ayes of » nuge wilo
animal.

Iin a split second, Heoll nac
thought in a vpoaasion of revoll

drivaer bad stayed on his side ol
the road!™
(To Be Contlnued)

Some People
Say

only a trap. [Dut why &b
Naney who had so mueh to proft
from (hls marrings withdraw
from the plann with euch cold
hostility?

Hor traveling casea Wwera
packed. Her traveling outft wan
on a banger. [al, gloves, the
new pockotbook, duintily outit-
todd, wore on the bed.

An orchid shoulder bouguet
was In the leebox. A bIE, beaull-
ful one. Hut not Bigger o more
beautiful than the one Scott bad
sont on that other wodding day.

Bhe wished Honnle pad sont
somothing olse—anything  out
orehids.  But then be couldn’t|

have known that archids were go- |
fng to make her miscrable. Aunt
Hllen Bad almost esught ner
apinshing tears all over Ronnle's
orchida.

Nancy would probably smtlo
eynieally when she pinned them |
on her shoulder, I

- L] -

£ 'I'.l‘ wan & o'clock npow, Just
A §, The hours seomed loaden. |
Not even Ughtod Aroes rwllonr|
)y blasing all over the house and
the prodigal wante of electricity
wore bringlug a choorful aapect.

She would teet differontly, per-
haps, It Noncy wore friendly, if!
people wore chattering all over
the place, and 1 Ronnie were
hare. |

He wns so dear and conalder | o n0e godoratanding

ate. Whon she was with bim,
woma of hor doubta fell away,

“Dann, dear, Miss Burton nas
come. Are yon ready for the |
manleure?™

Aunt Hilen opened the door
gontly and put hor gray head in,
Thon sho closed the door behind
hor guickly: *Dana, you're ery-
Ingt"

“It'm & ¢old, Aunt Hllon."

“l guess | konow tears when LU
soo thom,” Aunt Hllen anawered
with surprisiog epirit.  Her own |
tenra foll on Dann's bright balr,
an aha took her nloce Lo hor
arms,

“Dunna, there's
want to toll you.

But nor words wore |nt¢rrupl-|
od. Mra. Camoron had opobed
the door, “Danna, bere ia Misn |
Burton,™

Aunt ond  whisked o
nhandkerchier (rom somewhers
and dnbbod Dana's cheoks guick-
Iy, and then her own. I

“So thin 1 the littio 1ady who'n
gotting married?” Misa Burton's
oyes wore flzed. admirably, on
Dana.  “Ready, denrie?”

“Yes, I'm ready,"” Dana_ an-
awored Untiossly, [

somothing L
=" f

Hllen

Misy Hurton waa' tussipg ’m-| ;

fly with b - paraphernnlin, kgep-
fng up & constant stroam of con- |
vorsatlon that searcoly pridkod |
Dana's abstraction.

“Horry o be nte,” ATEN“Bure
ton snld, “bul | bad A nard cuse
tomor She wantod n deep red,
and then when it was on, degid
ot ahe wanted paie pink.™

“} suppose you do nave sowe |
trying poople,” Daoa said.

)
|

You cvannot porsunde men In
those duye 1o woar yolors, In
othir daxs they glorled In color,
I velvet ung laes, and the effecta
wore charming, Modern castumen
aro not charming.—Prof,. 0, K
Avmintrong, London  selenthet.

- - -

OUT OUR WAY

MAKIRC

O, 1T YOU

ALL

THAT CRASHING/
SO CWHAT DO YO
MEAN, SCARING

us 10 DEATH
LIKE THAT ?
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”!5.3@_'_!%!1‘_'!""’1‘“ = WHY MOTHERS GET GRAY.

WELL , SHE WANTS ME

TO WATCH WHILE SHE % ]

BACKIN INTOD PLALES, |
BUT SHE WOMT LISSEMN
10 ME.... SHE ARGUES
A BPLAMES ME WHEN
SHE BUMPS SUMPIN, |

BUT THIS STOPS
LHER WITHOUT A LOT
—w  OF ARGUIN' T
- —
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T ——
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T, NES. U & PAY. Sor ’)

BY J. R. WILLIAMS OUR BOARDING HOUSE

PAGE FIVE

~ AND THIS LAD, S.GRANVILLE, 4
15 ALVIN BOLWAR HOGPLE, MY 3
NEPHEW [<THE LAST OF A ¥
NOBLE LINE RIGHT RovAL|
—~_UFPON HIS STOUT SHOULDERS
1S THE ILLLISTRIOUS:BURPE 3
PARDOM~ILLUSTRIOUS BURDEN
OF GLORIOLS ANCESTRY)
(T IS HIS TASY TO CARRY THE
. BANNER, OF THE HOUSE OF
( HOOPLE AND NMEVER
HCDIP 1T IN

- DEFEAT /

GUITE SO/ 1,LIEWISE,
HAVE A NEPHEW, WALDO
SPENCER HWOOPLE )~
~~CENTURIES OF NOBLE

ANCESTRY LOOW, TO MY

TO HOLD WIGH THE TORGH
OF A GREAT HERITAGE |

BRING
HIM AROUND
SOME TIME
AN TLL BET

BY AHERN

The novel and the poom may

become oxtinet In 200 yoars, 'innl

yoars, or o much less  thmae,
Thore always will hoe books, but
porhaps the only books in the fa-
ture. will ho peforence, selentifi
il resonech books.—Mooth Turk-
Ington, novellet,
. &
No one could hate war more
than 1 do . . . bat  even
that hatrod 1 wohe prowd of my
country whon the prosident ., .
kvl eongress to dlaclare p slate
ol war.—Jd. Plerpont Morgan.,
- . -
Top wolt 8 varlety of pollgion
that says evorsthing s golng to

feomo out all rlght Tor every one

In Ineondlotont, The strong, elover,

Al aduptablo will always ho the

murvivors -—bDr, Arthur H, Comp-

ton, physlelst,
- -

In thene dayrn woe are seeing.
not o rebirth of material  pros-
pority nlone; of groater signifl-
caney to onr nntlonnl future lu
that spiritunl reawnkoning, thal
that hns
Lienid,—Presldent

rome o our

Roosovelt,
. e+ =
In the faeo of anothor general
war, neutrality I not somoething
thut can e obtained jusy by winh-
ful  thinking. — Senogtor  Robort
M. Lalollotte, Wisconsing

Flapper Fanny Says

[T J m :

Wihen a glel is prataed Lo the

hedavens, stio bocomon mothor's
1ittle angol,

with

LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE

DOG-GONE 1T ALL="

IF OMLY WE COULD LOOK
AHEAD AMD SEE WHAT'S
COMIN'= | BETCHA MOST
ANY KD IN TH WORLD,
AND GROWM FOLKS, TOO,
FICGER BEIM A BIG MOVIE
STAR 1S TH' BEST LUCK
- THERE 1S5~

(o fronias Lve Buwy st
- o |
AT PRARYIN TO BE A , AND
{ NOW, ALL OF A SU UM TR T
/| BIGGEST STAR IN TH' COUNTRY= |-

BY HAROLD GRAY

‘NOBODY WILL EVER GUESS THAT
INKEY" IS ANNIE- UP TO_NowW
I'VE BEEN LUCKY- AND | THOUGHT]

I'D TALKED MR. GAMBLE INTO
DROPPIN' TH WHOLE MATTER=

BUT HE KEEPS INSISTIN'
HE'S To ﬂm& WHO |
REALLY + AND TELL TH'
NS T FANS DEMAND T

ND TO
KNOW- SAYS IF HE D 7
TELL 'EM, IT'LL RUIN ot
GEE CAN'T L

£ P OF
o 3, bt Cieage

Fribans- 3. T Nry. Frusente, b’

FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS

FELLAS, 1 WENT TO THE
LIBRARY AND GJOT THIS

( VHAT To FEED
wmna 4
\__/_'. . :._

BOOK CON HORSES AMD
CoLTS ! NOW WELL Kuow

-
IT SAYS THAT HORSES | E
AND COLTS ARE FED =
ENTIRELY DIFFERENT =
TYPES OF FOOD... A
HORSE CAN BROWSE
IN A MEADOW, FOR
INSTANCE, AND EAT
WHAT HE LIKES !

BUT A COLT IS LIKE A BABY, AND
MUST B FED! THEN THE Book GOES
ON TO SAY WHAT TREATMENT A

COLT MUST GET, IN ORDER To BE

SOME MISUNDERSTANDING
AROUND HERE AS TO
WHICH ONE OF US IS
TO BE PROPERLY

WASH TUBBS

Miss LULL
BELLE— )~

Lj e

AR/
AN ==

LT, MY DEAR | DAD GUM IT] 1 SAYS 1)
JAN'T RUNNI'FER SHERIFF

7 OH,

PARADE. WE'LL ELECT HER,ANY WAY.

WELL. IT

DOESNT MATTER. START THE]

7 WHOOPEE 1o | 1

)

e ‘H'

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES

4

1 SMPLY CANT
UNDERSTAND Wi
MR.X 15 S0 DRIRN
CALTIOUS

HE SEEMS TO
OR SOMERODN
e QR WHET , T COWD B8 7

FEAR SOMETHING, |
1L WONDER. WRO

o s
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THE NEWFANGLES —

MOM'N POP

(TUERE'S THE PHONE-MAYBE r TUATLL BE GREAT/ \ ) WEY,YOU ! GET UPSTARS
TS TUAT FIRE EXTINGUISMER s my COME ON RIGHT AND TAKE A BATH,AND GET
SALESMAN -1 PUONED HIM TO | GUESS THAT OVER, LILLY/ CLEANED UP/LILLY AND DAN
GIVE US CUR NMONEY BACK ON | YoU COULDN'T MAY TAKE US OUT TO DINNER/
TUAT TUING-A-MA-JIG YOU GET YER MONEY
BOUGHT YESTERDAY / BACK WITH TUE
L
*.}.
.I 7 |
|
X lv\ *
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