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CHAPTER XXI1
& entirely serious”
Thorno sald.

“So am I," Linda answered
ahortly. She might play to a role
by candledight or nt a elvilized
hour of the day, but it was too
much to expect of her at this hour
of the morning.

Her thoughts just then concernsd
pothing more romantie than a hot
tub and fresh clothing. Whats
ever vislons floated fn her mind'a
eye wore thoss of steaming, fra.
grant food and heavenly coffee. And
Basll Thorne expected her to be
romantie! At least, she thought
::rdlﬂ, #ince he had proposed to

Basll

The blg white car eped over the
lonely road, and the sky bright-
aned and broke into & flame of color
with the rising sun and wakening
‘world. Still the two rode, huddled
in thelr great coats, silent and fa.
&mnﬂ. quiet with their separate

oughts,

Why had she ever been afrald of
him, Linda wondered, He had
been nice Inst night and now he
wan meek as & lamb, And he had
proposed to her. It lLad surprised
her becanse Basll wasn't what
she'd call & marrylng man It
hadn't mrwlueﬂ bher in the least
that ho had offered her marriage
instend of a less respectable propo-
eltfon, Linda was the kind of girl
that men propese to.

. 8 »
AT was preclsely what Basil

Thorne was thinking in his
glum silence. The idea of mar-
riage appalled him, bot he grudg-
ingly admitted that marriage to
& girl like Linda was the only
acceplable way, The more he
thought about It, the more real
it became to him. He plcturad the

* smooth continuity of lite with this
well-bred girl. His mental ple-
tures of thelr home Illfe were
drawn from a composite series of

photographs and movie sequences, .

It was a conglomerate range of
portraits; Lindas in & flowing
gown, pouring tem; Linda with
flaxen-halred children fn faultless
English clothes about her knee;
Linda as the hostess at a modest
dinner party of some 300 guecsts.
He went up several degrees in his
own estimation. If thinking of it
conld do that much to him, he
needed her! She must marry him.
Ho roviewed what he ‘frankly
ealled his method of attack. Linda
was not lke the other girls he had
known in Hollywood; he couldn't
o fame before her eyes, He
must be gentle, charming and per-
suanive. And, failing that, he had

sbove using it. Meanwhile Je
would content himself with a trisl
of his first method,

“Linda,” ho broke the silence,
“I didn't ask you to marry me be-
canse I thought It was the gallant
thing to do. I've been wanting to
ask you since the first day we met.

“I'm not golng to pretend to you
that there have been no other
women In my life, but I'm going to
ank you 1o belleve that you are the
firal woman who has ever mads me
feel that I would want to live up
to hor deals”

“Thank you, Bas{l"” Linda didn't
think that was & very enthusiastic
response, but If the man would per-
aist it was just too bad,

“I haven't very much to offer
you'—so ho was still proposing?—
*I don't mean money, of tourse,”
His expansive gesture of sweeping
hand Indlcated millions of dollars,
“I am thinking of myself. I'm only
an old duffer; clumsy, but I've gol
& heart, Linda"

. a L
LI'NDA wans very much bared and
ontirely tired of this specch,

"I haven't ever had advantnges,
My background wasn't the sort that
pollshes the edges, but I have cliar
ncter and I have gotten somewhers
in the world. A girl like yourself
would be making no bad bargain.”
Ha looked out of the corner of his
oye to seo how that was golng aver,
It waan't, 80 he tried a new line,

“I suppore it will sound funny to
you, my dear, but I've always want-
od o woman to mother me, My own
doar mother died when T was a 11t-
tla e¢hap, A mon ean grow up
starved for that kind of love, and
fow women ever appeal to him that
way."

“I'm sorry you think T am that
one woman, Basil," Linda replled
finally. “I hopo you are mistaken,
Bacauks thers fust L't anything 1
ean do ahout 16 1 donl love yon
and I ean't marry you"

Bhe wished sho could tell him
that she loved Dix, was golng to
marty him; but she was atéald that
It she did, he would deny Dix his

* ‘thance, the thing that she had been
working toward so hopefully,

“Is there someone else?"” he asked

with his volco pitelied at tho low.
Pt dramatle lovel,

Bhe dln't anewer becouse she
dtdn't want to m. sho smiled and

. At all cotn
i d meoting the others,

Wu pleass, Basll, will
noever to breathe o

4 gnm ‘Ploase let's turn oft
n 1

:{gﬁt about this?™
_ MMMH&W i

Folly and Farewell
By MARIE BLIZARD
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OUT OUR WAY

BY J. R. WILLIAMS

Hllill

da knew that she was through,
There was only one way that they
might be discovered. and that was
If elther sho or Basil Thorne them-
solves were to tell about it , There
was no simulated Intensity in her
plea to him.

Thorne hugged her with his free
arm, giving hor a  brotherly
squeere. . *You worry too miuch,”
he snid.

'I‘H.i\'r wasn't exactly réassuring,
and Inter that dar Linda re-

little about

mombered things
Thorne's eves, n quitk at the eor
aer of his mouth when ho had =ald
it. She felt the boginning of a dis
misting clond of doubt that was
to grow with time.

Az she had expected. ona of the
telephone messages she had fg-
aored the day before told hor that
there was a chango of plans and
the company was postponing the
trip to San Jacluto until the next
week, If only she had ssen it, she
might have avoided that trip and
wouold not now be worrying lest it
becoms known and destroy her, Be
cause destroy her It would, She
was too important to be able to
stand a breath of seandal

It was too much for Linda to
teep to herself. She didn’t intend
‘o tell Dix, but when ho told her
he had been telephoning her the
alght befors, she told him the
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SHUT TH' MRLOR DOOR,

QUICK - COVER TH' CUSTARD
PIES AND TH' RICE PUDDING*
I CANT~IM BLINDED ¢

S
BORN THIRTY YEARS TOO SOOM.

TS YOuR
OWN FALILT,
TELLIN' HIM ,
TO EMPTY ASHES
ON A DAY LIKE THISE

whole story, hoping and knowing
that he would believe her.

OUR BOARDING HOUSE

With MAJOR HOOPLE

£

OF YOUR LOYAL
SERVICES, T WILL
LET YoL BE MY
VALET WHILE
I'M SERVING
MY COUNTRY/

EGAD, JASON —THE TN
BOX WE UNEARTHED

CONTAINED PAPERS OF
SUCH IMPORTANCE TO

ALDERMAN FAT TLETON,
THAT HE HAS PROMISED
TO RUN ME FOR SENATOR--
AND, IN APPRECIATION

YO VALET-&HO NUFF?
DM=M=- MAN; AH 15 GOIN'
T'SAVE MAH MONEY AN'BULY
ME A RED COAT WIFF
BUTTONS DOWN BOFE SIDES
OB MAH CHEST, AN/ ONE 77
OB DEM ROUN' HATS T/
MATCH - NO MAT TAH
WHAT YO IS IN
WASH INGTON,
MISTAH MASAH,
Yo VALET sHO
AM GOIN' T/LOOK
IMPORTANT =~
VAS—SUH /
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"But why be so upset about 1t
Dix asked in his lazy way.
“It you must know, Dix, T don't

MYRA NORTH, SPECIAL NURSE

Imll! Thorne. dﬂ;’ hIBII.‘I. exactly a COME, COME, COLONEL -
gentleman, &n ave reason to S i Des
bellere that he in't to be trustea” [ [ o SR, || WV ARE MOUNOT
There were several things Linda " "_",N’ 9 = E 5}“"&
hadn't told Dix, yet she expected HAQL"_‘; TION OF THE CAPTURE
and wanted him to share her feel- AFTER [ |0F THE ENEMYY
Ing about Thorne. D‘-E;-:%':z -
Dix grasped her by her elbow NG
and looked Into her eves, “Did he SERGEANT
make love to you last night™ he ARMBA
demanded. DEAD
: Linda lovc? that. He was fjea 1S VERY
ous, WICH
“No, he only proposed to me™ méccwz—
He let her go. “Then that's all AGZD AND
right. I think you've got him all ATALOSS
wrong. Just forget {t, Linda™ ASTO
The unpleasant thought occurred 5
to her that Dix really didn't care WHAT
whether Thorne had made love to 10 PO
her or mot, that his anxiety was .-
only that she might have spofled

FRIEND HYSTER ALSO
GONE-TRUE 7
HYSTER -- WE ALSO FIND
NURSE NORTH - SIMPLE!

THEN WE FIND

things for hlm. She dismissed the

BY THOMPSON AND COLL

WOUILD HAVEE US ATTEND

LEW WEM THEN HELP FIND

COME, WY FRIEND =THE EMPEROR. °

RECEPTION AT PALACE, !N HONOR
OF VICTORY -%0U QUEST OF HONOR -

ISLEANWHILE, IN THE CABIN OF WYSTER'S
FLANE, A CONFERENCE 15 TANNG PLACE
WITH DR DEVRIES DONG MOST OF THE TALKING

ORAY, LEW
WEN-YOUR

I THINK YOU'LL
AGREE THAT IT'S
A NICE LUITTLE

thought as unfair and untrue.

(Te Eo Coutlsned) LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE

o

The native population of Aus-
tralia has declined from aboul
300,000 in 1788 to 62,000 In
1930, or 50,000 in half-castes are
included.

BAH- TWO PAIRS OF
SHOES 1 FIX ALL WEEK-
AND OME OF THOSE, BAD
PAY- AT THIS RATE,

I AM RUINED-

National forests have been
named in honor of four presidents
of the United States—Washing-
ton, Lincoln, Roossvelt and Cleve-
land.

Warns Londoners
of Traffic Peril

MAKE

FIFTY PAIRS OLD SHOES
| HAVE SHIPPED 'HERE-

BiG BUSI
FIVE CENT SHINE, ON WHICH
| LoSE

E BELIEVE | AM DOING.
NESS--- AND MY

PLENTY MOMNEY=-=-- J|

IT BRING IN THE

A JIP EVEN-

DOES
cusromeasv SHURE, MIKE!
'mev GO NEXT DOOR

D GET THE I'R HALF SOLES
AND RUBBER H ELS
THEY COME IN FOR
CHEAP SHINE, D NEVER

BY HAROLD GRAY

THAT OLD FooOL,

BOOT, | COULD BEK‘F Eks‘f-
BUT THAT KiD=-- HUSTLE,
HUSTLE, HUSTLE- HM-M--'
To MORROW | TRY SOMETHING=

FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS
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§f HEY, COME BACK .

BY CRANE

Ina cnmpai%n to reduce the traf-
fic death toll, London police are
erecting signs like these wher-
ever deaths and injurics have
given the intersection a black
reptitation. A warning to pedes-
trians ‘and motorists is emblaz-
circular

oned below o grjmr
“black spot.

Flapper Fannie Says

‘r% ?rHE BANK? JEFF PICKET :5 PERSONAL
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( THAT AIN'T THE HALF OF IT, SON.

STRUCK OIL., 12, ODO BARREL WELL. A GUSHER!
AIN'T THAT TDU(:H’
BIN A MILUONAQE e

F HE HADN'T DIED, HE'D OF)

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES
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