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CHAPTER XX

DJ\N DONOVAN'S decision not
to see Marie La Porte again
came after he falked with his
mother Saturday morning. Al-
though he laughed at her, and
{eased her and saw through all
of her silly ways, he adored her.
1f he had been asked, he might
have maid he cared for her even
more than he did for his father,
perhaps because she was such a
transparent, lovable fraud. She
needed protection. Until yester-
day, he had never caused hcr any
unbappiness,

He farmulated his plans for the
day as he shaved. He would
breakiast with his mother; his
{ather had probably gone to the
office. He would go to the florist
and order the best corsage money
could buy for Lynda, but first he
must find out what she was going
io wear. Hang it all, he know
what she was wearing, hadn't he
soen the wery dress on Marie.

At thought of Marie, the old
ache came back. What had the
girl done to him? He couldn’l
got her out of his mind night o
day. He was glad for the inter-
ruption of & knock.

“Madame Donovan would be
happy if you came to her sitting
room for breakfast” It was
g:‘mte, speaking in precise Eng-

“0. K, be right down' sung
out Dan,

Thinking of Marie, even for s
few moments, as he first saw her
made him feel brighter.

Oﬁmﬂmz he wondered how
shs was. She probably had »
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stumbled over the word—"for
some model?"

“It was true, Mother." Dan an-
iwered quietly.

Mrs. Donovan looked at him
“Now, I know what made me
frink that glass of whisky, 1

“Oh, Mother, pleasa don't.” Dan
knelt beside her., “You break my
heart when you talk like that"™

She held up her hand. “There
we won't say anything more about
it. I won't ask you any questions
We'll put the whole horrible in-
tident behind us"

She sat up and patted her pil-
lows. “Now wt’::: kind of flow-
Brf are you go to get Lynds
for tonight?" y

He rose and drew a chair up
near the chaise longue,

“I haven't decided. She's wear-
mg a black satin with lots o
_.’fﬁll. I think. Big pufly sleeves
oouffants skirt. I'1l let the florist
work on that combination."

Mrs, Donovan locked at him
turiously, as Ling came in with
\ breakfast table and placed {1
setween them.

“I've never heard you describe
1 dreas so accurately before, How
1id you happen to know exactly
vhat Lynda was wearing?”

“Oh, I saw it at Varnet's. She
wd a pr:viw riaged for me"

The clerk bowed obsequiously,
‘That's going to be quite a party,
| understand. The owner of this
thop ls supervising the decora-
ions.™
Dan was back looking at the
wsegay of red rosebuds. They
nade him think of Marie. He
eft them, reluclantly, in the win-
fow.
What a weak-kneed sap he'd
seen, he told himself, as he walked
wut of the flower shop, No more
ntention of secing Marie La
Porte again than he had of fying
0 China and yet, here he was
hinking of buying presents for
wr. He might send them to her
wnonymously, that's what he'd do,
fown through the years and she'd
wever know where they came
tram. Crossing 57th street, he
arned morth on Madison avenue.
Another ache in his heart, the
{ast time he'd been on this block
was with Marie. A gust of wind |
ind mow blinded his eves, Head
sent, he bumped squarcly into a |
girl just in front of him.

- - -

SHE turned to protest. It was !

Marie. "Oh, Dan," she cried.
‘I've been looking for you, and
wanting to find you s0."

He putl his arms around her,
‘My darling.”™

People passing, smiled and hur-
sied on.

*1 came on this block because |
weo'd been here, She drew away.
‘But this will be the last time
we'll meet. I can't see you again.
Papa would kill me if he knew
{ was with you now." |
He tucked her arm through his
and turned her about. *I won't
argue,” he sald. “We can settle
that later, but-I want you to come

n tllc window that looks just like |

T'm serious. TI1 have to go
back."
He pressed her arm. *1 refuse

to worry, Where do you want to
lunch?"

{Te Be Continued)

pI‘n Marital Row

Maxine Tidwell Trimble who says
she is Wife No. 3 of Floyd O. Trim-
ole of Seattle, asks annuiment of her
marriage on grounds Trimble had
two wives whon he married her.
Trimble says Wives No.‘1 ard 2

back with me to a flower shop. |
- | neglected to divorce previous hus-
There's a little bunch of red roses | o0 he married them. And

now, who's mnarrird 1w whom—Uil

e Tan fo keep up with hlm.i' o
J FLAPPER FANNY By Sylvia
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“Mac! Idon't believe

von're even trying!"”

PROVERB

MAKER

1 American

Katie said thing
L ]
DAN walked into a flower shog
shorlly before noon.

“T want some flowers for a gir
who's going to wear a black satir
iress," he told the clerk.

“"Formal, I take It7”

Aray e 16 18

ay ’s n large party
e might be supplying other la.
dies with flowers and we wouldn'
ug: to t:tl:ipliﬁute."

n im he thought
would be rather big, :

“Mrs, Wiliam Martin is giv-
ng it he added, strolling about
he store, He liked flower shops,
A nosegay of tiny red rosebuds
with a heart of forget-me-knois
n the center, attracted him,

The clerk hurried forward

What sbout these yellow orchids,

dr, Expensive, but—"
“Fine," sald Dan, absent-mind-
dly \;’ﬂlﬂlinl in his ;oeht. “How

Thirty dollars, sir. Th thi
uﬂ:ﬁuuh!?aw;mk.mt:
emi"

MOt course the name does help
mmm-

HORIZONTAL Answer to Previous Puzzle

16 He wax the

— of a
of Colonial A i i ::lz 9] stove (pL).
times, Ben- (==l 17 Baking dish.
jamin ——, i 19 Since.
8He was a 20 Acls of
— or becoming
author. surety.
12 Constellation. MNCE i : %g gi:tlﬂiy e
13 Pottage. Wl 25To embellish.
15 No. 27 Mister.
18 Torpid 1 28 Musical note.
18 29 He conducted
19160 square experiments
rods (pl.). wilh —,
21 Dry. 41 Onward. YERTICAL 31 Climbing
23 Epochs 42 Unit 2 Hastened. shrub.
E] ?';u‘::: 4 43 Railroad. 3 Surface )
28 Liveliness. 45 Therefore. measure. 38 Fam ifyh
29 Measure. 46 Maple shrub, 4 To tell. 37 Defacing.
30 To redact 47 Long Inlet. 5 Pound. 42 Group of
n g:ﬁ:“f:f;. 4 Boriy. Pt © :;urt{-' m ;url‘:'
ater ockey.
33 To revolve. :; z";” flh‘ne. wheels, 46 Large room
35 Romances. "‘ ¢ 8 Plural 48 Wings.
37 Steaks. vinegar, pronoun. 50 Pussy,
38 Attempt §6 To temper. 2 To exasperate 52 Note In
39 Neuter 57 He was also 10 Sailors. Guido's scale.
pr B —— or 11 Orh. 54 Like.
40 Portuguese diplomat. 14 South 55 Ream.
money. 58 Eminent. America. 56 Form of “a.”
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OUT OUR WAY

BY J. R. WILLIAMS

GET INTO
THAT CLOAK
RO -= 'L
DUST THE
B.8. SHOT
OuT OF YOLIR
POCKRETS !

WE GOT TO FORM AN
ORSANIZ ATION T

STOP THIS FAR BRUTAL-
ITY BEFORE WE ALL
HAVE OUR EARS FLOPPIN

AROUND OUR MWNE
LIWE BLOODHOUN

i

RED RYDER

s JRWiLLiaMme
K BORM THIRTY YEARS TOO 400N el AR L P

RYDER ' WoVE
SOT BOMETHIN®
R

. =
OUR VOBEES Baew?

N

L STARE MY LIFE O8N THEVR

y ﬂ!ﬁ_ﬂn.&oni }
= T WANT T SEE HOW VAl
BICAPED FROM THA \.OCKI.‘I;%aAR) N/

WASH TUBBS

[PRIDE MYSELF OM BEMS A, KEEN JUDGE OF HU-
MAM NATURE,Z.P. TAKE TWIS CAPTAIN EASY,
FRINSTAMCE. .. A THUMB-TWIDOLER ! you SENT
HilA OFF TO LOOK AT SOME PROPEQTY, AND
WHAT MAVE YOU HEARD FROM MIAT

NOTHING !

OUR BOARDING HOUSE With MAJOR HOOPLE

THE ANIMAL T we COULD IT
UM/ = OR, APPENDICITIO T

MATCH RACE 7 e

EGAD, TWIGGS — HAK=KAFF/f

WHAT DO YOU QUPPOSE AILS [ EXAMINE HIM /wa GIVE ME YOUR PawW,

| SCRAM we THERE, OLD TIMER, T WON'T
BE HIGH BLOOD PRESSURE - 57

SHALL WE CANCEL THE )

GTOP CHOKING A MINUTE, MAJOR, TILL T

b
ez //f =

GOT A NAIL FILE ==
MAJOR 7 THIS FELLOW ) «~
NEEOS A LITTLE
PRETTYING LP/

) _
w»hc
Mr.TWIGGS/ i

o é‘wm'sm |
) WITH HIM 7

BY FRED HARMAN |

A THUMB-THIDDLER, D
MY NBCK! MARY
EnT N | 4
® 10 LISTEMED wm
VICE ABOUT CAPTAN EASY,
SIR, 1D WAVE LOST A
FORTUNE !

THEN SCRAM ,SL\CKER i ]
BYORE 1 BOUNCE TH\S
SALY SHAKER OFFA YOUR
BROGE -

[YOU SHOVLDWT HAGE )
DONE THAT, POG L < (Paoo'EH'.
= o

ALLEY OOP

HOU SEE ,HE MIGHT

s A DARM

GoOD THING

1 CAME

ALONG TOo

LOOW ARTER
~OoO

A

BY V. T. HAMLIN

. ALLEY OOP AND OOOLA, TO
GETHER WITH THE BRILLIANT
DR, BRONSON, FIND TH
SELVES IN ANCIENT TROY.

DUE TO DR.WONMUGS
MOST REMARICABLE
INVENITION OF A

TIME- MACHINE ...«

FOLLOWING THE FALL |
EY SET

OF THE CITY, ‘THi
SAJL WITH THE FABLED|
ULYSSES...

EXPERIENCING

(... AND AETER.
MANY OF THE ADVENTURES

T GREEK

BEFELL THIS G
OF HOMERS SSEY...

BY GOSH, Poc,
WE'RE SURE FAVIN'.
OURSELVES A

D'YATHINK ( NOT UNLESS WE
WE'LL EVER \CAN GET

++ HERE THEY ARE ONCE H?RE OhJ TROIAN
S0IL, BUT BEVERAL DAYS' MARCH FROM
THE, RUINED CITY AND THEIR, POINT OF
CONTACT WITH THE TWENTIETH CENTURY




