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_ do something about it when the

® SERIAL STORY

WORKING WIVES *~

BY LOUISE HOLMES

COPYRIGHT, 1030
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CHAPTER XXIII
MmAN arose at the usual time
on the following morning,
dressed with her usual care and
ate her usul breakfast, There
were well-worn grooves In her
braln, which prompted her activi-
ties unerringly.
Sho did not zay to herself, "My

husband has laft me, I'm going to
have a baby." She did not moan,

her sensibiitties. She did the old
familiar things in the old familiar
wiy. Only one thing was clear
fo her, No one must know. Fride
demanded that no ome should
know of m‘:.duwﬁnu.
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“Yes, You see, there's my job—
and the furniture—it may not
work out for Dan—I'm

In the dark, She'd be giaa wnen

Marian | natie's questioning eyes were In

Havana. “T'd have nothing to do.
Dan travels all week. Giving up
my job is serious business, it takes
consideration.”

Dolly sighed. “Just the same, it
would prove to Daa that you care
for him a great deal. Do you know

" ghe switched off to
her own thrilling affairs, "I wish
Randy didn't have money. I'd like
lo be poor with him, I'd like to
maks sacrifices—"

Marian sald nothing, Dan had
been gone for two wecks. For two
weeks she had lived in a daze.
Sha had given no thought to tha
coming child, she had simply gone
on, guided by the habit grooves
in her brain. The time had come
for action.

She must give up the apartment,

work as long as possible. About
the first of February she would
ask for a leave of absence. It
wam't advisable, she knew that.
Sally Blake would be well en-
trenched long before her return.
confidence in Mr, Fel-
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toming of Marian's child. Sha'd

time

came—thers were n

homes—children's hospltals,

In the midst of her planning,
the apathy parted like a dark
curtain. She was flooded with a
need for Dan, a pain-filled longing

for him. Why didn'

t he write?

How could he have been a0 eruel

lo her? Terror, more ghastly than
any she had ever known, froze
her heart. Had Dan really left
| her? Would he never come back?

(To Be Continued)

Killed Husband
‘on His Dare’

“He hit me. He shoved a gun
in my hands and dared me to

kill him.,"

Thus 22-year-old

June White Stager sobs out ex-
planation in Los Angeles court

of slaying of husband, Willlam,
following drinking party.
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“What'd you say when he asked you for a late date?”
“Told him I never went out when I should be coming in.”
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e AN N 17 Scotias ol
'.';‘I]Tll?’t?_l in this g
IAIMI | INIE] (A“l_[ 21 Warm springs

23 Pertaining fo
tetanus,
25 Indian
_ 27 Printer's term
=izl A J A 20 Pronoun.
St it
. AR PR AIN o W ny vege-
2070 assault.  [DANCIEIRS] HUSBAND L
Boggy land Split pea.
43 Ringlet. ¢4 Dyeing 89 Very small. 34 To defen
=M 48 Summons. i el g ; =
38 French.
28 Sancinary, 51 Not any. VERTICAL 37 AT right.
32 Indentation, 52 Not wide- 2 Kiln, 38 To discolatr.
33 One who tells  spread. 3 Lubricants. 41 To expect
trees. 84Each téam 4 Anecdote, 42 Wild ox.
34 Graln. protects its BPartof & 43 Plant part.
35 Dreamy. OWH = lifie. curved line, 45 Land measurs
37 Upon. §8 Blue grass. 8 Lolters, 47 Grew old.
38Craft. 86 Entrances. 7 Crescent- 48 Mineral ledjge.
39 Type of mow 57 Norse shaped figure. 49 To bail
shoe. mythology. 8 Insight. 50 To hit,
40 Aquatic 88 Unable to 9 To scorch. 52 Upright shaft,
mammal, y 10 Cows. 53 To deposit.
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OUT OUR WAY BY J. R. WILLIAMS |

OBT THE CAR OUT

AND FOLLOW

TWO =« THERE'S SOMETHING
EISHY ABOUT THAT KID WHO CALLED
FOR BROTHER. ' [ KNOW

A = WHAT FIGHT
STLING MATCH 15030'
TONIGHT §
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OUR BOARDING HOUSE With MAJOR HOOPLE

THIS (8 MY LAST
B MATINEE AT THE

CLUBR FER A SPELL,
TIM weae MY COUSIN

A POGITION OVER
AT THE BITTS

RUGT OFFA RELICS

N THEIR,
Mu-;liumj

\‘THE BED, MAJOR. /

7 CRANWOOD GOT MW

MANSION, RUBBIN' TH' |

-

B Q:
O)uT sTAY OUT OF

L THAT WATERBURY BITTS
A SURK |6 A CARD/ 50 WAS
LIS GRAMDPA «» MADE
A, MILLIONS OUTA BITTE

BALM v CLAIMED 1T

WOLILD GROW A BEARD
TON A BANID SKINS OLD
MAN BITTS USED YO HAVE "

ROOM , AND WHERN A FELLA
LAID OM (T TH' BED WOLLD
SAY "GOOD MGUT, LAMEBIE
TIE"! GAY, MAJOR , WHY <
DON'T YOU GELL BIT TS YOUR
PERFUME SPREADER 7
was WE'LL BLY
ANYTHING !

e
T HAYE DECIDED TO
DEVELOP AMD MARKET

THE EXHAUST GAs

{ DRV
. ar ALY
GREEDY MANUFALTURER
- A MILLION P

A TRICK BED IN THE GUIST \"”
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EGADS THAT'G AN
1O A e 1L
WATERBURY =
BITTS

CALL OM
ToMORROW/S
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BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES

BY BLOSSER

SAID IT WAS

QkAY P 1

DANCED Now )

AND THEN | \J’
)

UH-'
HUH .

>

THEN You CAN DANCE
Pl wWITH MY FATMER ! I DOMT
N GO FOR BLOND MALES !

7

BY CRANE

WELL, 11's NOT
OUR FAULT THAT
THE FLINKING STUFF
WAS BLOWN AWAY BY
AN ERUPTION, AND  f¥
DAY IT MAY
PE ERUPTED 8ACK
AGAIN «

BEN[ WELL, AEUTLEMEN, ARE YOU T.FF' STN
o, READYT WE SAIL IMMEDMATELY, /0008
> . — S

1o MET A NOUNG CHAP
ST oM TR QA‘S‘
R SOMMER |, AR

A“:F,:&“ . SO

L, THus
2 LR W

WHEW/] THAT TROJAN
WILL NEVER KNOW JUST

Y




