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INTEBESTNG,her tone was kind,
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linrlnv kome to prevent Ike
tion. We have a good one. Nancy
and Ronnie." COMPOSER ANtS A

"Well," gasped Mrs. Cameron
weakly, "Weill I never in my CALLOUS ONRENOWNED SCIENTIST J
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(WATCW TUAT,"So that was whyl" Aunt Ellen
exclaimed. 3ASPERO

"Ellen, you dont suppose Ron
nie's marrying Nancy for spite!

"I don't suppose anything ot the
kind. Nancy is a darling cirL It
you hadnt been so engrossed In
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CHAPTER XLVIt
marrying and
Ing ber. you would have seen how
pretty Nancy had gotten to be. And
now that I stop to think ot It, ItTHE roar ot Ronnie' car brought

Cameron to the hall. A

lallent hall, heavr with the tra. was as plain as the noses on our
vrnnra of flower. "Ellen," she faces which are the most promi

lealled, "look In the girls' rooms nent features we have that she
was In lore with Ronnie all the
time."

land tell me what you flnd- .-

Aunt Ellen, dressed In soft gray,
which was reserved for state occa 'I believe you're right," Mrs.

sions, obeyed. Her rolce quavered. Cameron agreed. "She was always
"They're pretty much tumbled. talking about blm, running him

down, snapping Dana up when his"Yes. I expected thatl What
name was mentioned. Ot course!are the girls doing!" THE

"They're not here, Agatha. Has How blind we were." i

a
i "BEANRonnie come!" Aunt mien nopea

the gtillt In her heart would not 5P.LV.CTJ
lfc? u ire it BAT faff ... J .

THB sisters relaxed In chairs
and rocked silently, happily for

a while. The silence was broken
sound In her voice.

"Ho's come and gone," Mrs. Cam. Vl;. Tc BOPM TVIIRTV VEAw TOO 5QON - a

by Mrs. Cameron.eron said. "So far as I can see,
'both girls are gone, too. You "When the winter breaks, yon LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIEmight as well come down, I hare1 BY HAROLD GRAYand I are going to take a trip.van Idea we're going to eat dinner Now that our girls are married.
alone." and married well, there isn't any

use In saving every penny we getAunt Ellen suspected so, too. She ' it'i k r.rarTHE PUBLIC LOVES A GOObBUT, MR.
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THE PUBLICour hands on. We'll enjoy our STUNT, ATTHE PUBLIC IS
TOO CURIOUS - MYSTERY- - THEY'LL PLAY

selves."
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had heard the telephone earlier In
ithe evening, and she had felt fair-

ly certain that It was Scott calling.
Then the voices of Dana and

Nancy had reached her. She
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we start traveling, we'll likely
want to go quite a distance from
hero."

ilng until just at the last Dana's
iexclted voice had risen asking

THEM AGAINPUBLIC IN TH KUBLlt
ALL ABOUTJ I 'IVIWCV1 I 'IffSUSPENSE?latxmt the car key. fSa. MIGHT WORK- -A trip anywhere would be love ME- -

j Hurrying steps and then the ly," Aunt Ellen said, her face rflushing with excitement at the
thought. How long had it been
since she had put foot out ot this
city? She wouldn't stop to count!

Ifront door dosing.
Dana had gone. She had expect

led her to go, but In a different way.
iShe had pictured Scott coming and
carrying her off, gallantly and

But modern young people
arolded embarrassment and trou- -

'And when we come back." Mrs.

Ible. If he had phoned Dana to
meet somewhere, that . was

Cameron continued, "well want to
Ax up the old place, paint It and
have the garden and grounds

We've got to keep np
with the rest of our prosperous
kin. And we dont want our great-
grandchildren to be ashamed ot
this house."

doubtless the best war. '

i But what was Nancy dolngl Bad
ishe and Ronnie gone chasing after.
jtha runaway Dana and Scott!

'Our Aunti A TOT ELLEN'S blue eyes held an
Kr excited sparkle. Absently she! Ellen mused over the phrase. Well, FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS BY BLOSSER
dipped a powder putt Into a box In a way, the children ot Dana and

Scott would be Iter great-gran-

children. ) fer. w ur ory BETTER HURRY., jiitariHEY,"lfoU CAWT CROSS THISThey both fell Into a dream-fille- 7HATS NOTOUR
hey, rr costs a dimeBRIDGE IN A VEHICLE, J m b ;' AFTER RVETH' TOLL i,, SJWOT BAD

FOR
LETS GO

ACROSS
silence, as vistas ot the future
widened and bloomed for them, see-

ing a rejuvenated old home with
S A .

' '."" fcr CHARGES ON "THE nu.n- - W)WITHOUT RAYING FIVE TO CROSS THIS BRIDGE PROBLEM, MISTER ...

YA BETTER SPEAKf i i i - i turv iir. i rrc ii r r a a . wm

of scented rice powder and dusted
her face.

Two very much dressed-n- p old
ladles faced ench other across a ta-
ble centered by a bowl of yellow
rosea.

Anyway, Aunt Ellen was think-
ing, as she cut into her broiled
chicken. It was nice to have the
table look as pretty as this; tha
silver so. bright and shining and

DURING HEAVYTHE BRIDGE

AND SHOW v"tc1JV rv;, aEH,OSSIE TO THE DRIVER JTRAFFIC HOURS
Its gray columns turned to white,
again and reaching proudly np

a sunny sky, .flowers bloom
lHIM TO2

ing about again in decorous
beauty

" JAt - IAn old home growing oldertne best damask on.
At least she was going to enjoy

this good dinner and then perhaps
gracefully as all splendid places
ihouldl. . t ., -

(To Be Continued)
she would clear her conscience.

Dinner over. Aunt Ellen pre-
pared to unburden. "Agatha." she Nicholas Facto introduced

Jeweled hearings for watches atsaid solemnly, "I'm going to tell
yon something that will shock and
hurt you. Dana's not off getting

the beginning of the eighteenth
century. Diamonds and sap
phires were tbe only stones tbatmarried to Ronnie."
coma oe used."It wouldn't surprise me a bit. It

she Isn't." Mrs. Cameron said, her
voice unexpectedly calm. "Some No Romances BY CRANEWASH TUBBSstrange things have been going on
Jn this bouBe lately. All because
Scott Stanley Is the kind to lamp

jCPHEUTME GAMBLERS GO THEM OJE BETTER! CfXUO THE 6AM8LERS RAISE THE ANTE WITHwalls. He never stays put.-- fi?He eaS BBTALIATB WITH A
I U BY WIRIWCj A 20O-PIE- BAUD FROM . HUGE BARBEOUE. 16 ACTS OF 1AdDS- -Annt Ellen swallowed hard, but fXj RCNIC.UlINEW VOB .said nothing. VILLE, MO 900 CASES OF CHAMPAgMg.

HAWQ THE ieM'',"r ,' ."It was strange when yon got up
fi.. POP.enough courage to leave the house

today and let Scott know Dana was
getting married"

"Agatha," Aunt Ellen stammered,
her face crimson, "Agatha, I

"Yes, I know," Mrs. Cameron's
eyes glinted wltn amusement.
"You were sure Dana was going
to ruin her life. So yon took
things into your timid hands and
(went out to warn Scott."

"Agatha!"
Mra. Cameron raised her hand

Imperiously. "But the strangest
Milne ot all is that you didn't take

nHHE POLITICAL CAMPAIGN REfilMS" TO WARM UPkhlngs Into your hands, as you sup--

mosed. Yon never would ' have rVrlfcW 1Mb BUNtN imrva.1.-.-
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fWltr iwprtanmi: IT. B. oft. tiii in biiiif'iiipm .m VVffllDMSYOTASItgone, but you were tent off, Ellen,
fay another woman as romantic as
(yourself a woman, heaven help
(mo, who waited until she was 70 BY MARTINBOOTS AND HER BUDDIES
years old before she got romantic

it:about anything!"
"Agatha, you knew! You don't

bare. You wanted me to go!"
i "I do care. I'm a saddened old
woman who has seen her hopes
smashed and whose heart is trou
bled. But I'm human. I couldn't
see my own flesh and blood suffer

J rlagain. When I saw that silly
grandchild of mine wasting away

Wedding bells for Anne Shirley,
youthlul film actress,
will not ring for at least five years.
At her own request ber contract
with a major studio stipulates that
Anne cannot marry during the

five-ye- ar period It covers.

as her mother had done, grieving
her life away there wasn't any-
thing else to do."

"So you said to me," Aunt Ellen
mused, and then stopped.

"I said you should know a wom
an didn't love one man all the rest,
of her lite. Because tnats what
Dana's mother did, what you did.
It runs In the Cameron blood to be;
like that. And I didn't want an-- ;

other wrecked life on my con-

science. I watched you leave the!
house from the window, Ellen. It:
you hadn't gone, I'd have gone my-- j
Belt."
A FTER a moment Mrs. Cameron;

chuckled a little. "And you
thought you were fooling me!" '
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Aunt Ellen was smiling, tboughj

Flapper Fanny Says

O NCA

her voice had the sound ot tears
In it: "Well, well, Agatha, you do

surprise me!"
"Surprise myself. Just an old

tool in her dotage; having soften
tng ot the heart along with soften-

ing of the brain."

7 T V J f OU.PHOOEY.' EVERYONE "f 1 DONT KNOW ABOUT OVER
-- AND THIS IS V . . .; ' M ' IT.UL.BUT I KNOW CCon ' . LOOKS SWELL IN THESE MATS DAQN5D )
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L BET EVEN WINDY COULD J VEa X COULTJ GET THAT WAY J
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"Don't worry about me," Aunt
Bllen said softly. "You and I have
been happy together. And anyway,
things are meant to be the way
they are. I thlnk.

The doorbell rang. Both old la-

dles started nervously.
The new maid came In holding
telegram In her band.
"You open It, Ellen," Airs. Cam

eron sold. "I can't 1 have an.
Idea It's an Impudent message from'

A bank ot snow is a deposit of
liabilities,


