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OUT OUR WAY BY J. R. WILLIAMS OUR BOARDING HOUSE With MAJOR HOOPLE'I'm serious. I'll have to go
back."

He pressed her arm. "I refuse
to worry. Where do you want to
lunch?"
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That's going to be quite a party,
( understand. The owner of this .fTMBBB LOOK AT TMATiSS. I

, y --t t Turn irt,UT so etzZz&s&trPiihop is supervising the decora
iont."

Dan waa back looking at the
loscgay of red rosebuds. They TS ycmmS f r SOT NAIL FILE,
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CHAPTER XXtl

T)AN DONOVAN'S decision nol
to let Marie La Porta again

came after ha talked with his
t, mother Saturday morning. Al-

though ha laughed at her, and
teased her and saw through all
of her silly ways, ha adored her.

nade him think of Marie. He
eft them, reluctantly, in the wal-
low

What a weak-kne- aap he'd
wen, he told himself, as he walked
ut of the flower shop. No more

ntention of seeing Marie La
Porte again than he had of flying
jo China and yet, here he was
linking of buying presents for
ter. He might send them to her
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If he had been asked, he mignt
have said ha eared for her even
mora than ha did for his father,
nerhans because she was such
transrjarent lovabla fraud. She

jf '"
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needed protection. Until yester- -
' day, ha had never caused her an)

unhappiness.
' Ha formulated his plans for the
day as he ahaved. He would
breakfast with hia mother; nil
iather had probably gone to the
office. He would go to tne norist
and order the best corsage money
could buy for Lynda, but first he
must find out what aha was going

' to wear. Hang it all, he knew

tnonymously, that s what hed do,
iown through the years and she'd
lever know where they came
from. Crossing 57th street he
mrned north on Madison avenue.

nother ache In his heart the
last time he'd been on this block
was with Marie. A gust of wind
ind snow blinded his eyes. Head
sent he bumped squarely into a
girl Just in front of him.

a a

SHE turned to protest It wasJ Marie. "Oh, Dan." she cried.
I've been looking for you, and
minting to find you so."

He put his arms around her.
My darling."
People passing, smiled and hur-

ried on.
"I came on this block because

w'd been here. She drew away.
'But this will be the last time
re'll meet I can't see you again.

Papa would kill me if he knew
C was with you now."

He tucked her arm through his
and turned her about "I won't
argue," he said. "We can fettle

RED RYDER BY FRED HARMAN
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she is wtte Na 3 or Floyd C. Trim PERSOACE9

BOSS AND
ole of Seattle, asks annulment of her
marriage on grounds Trimble had
two wives when he married her. HSPAlBHIfiR

TOthat later, but I want you to come
back with me to a flower shop.

Trimble says Wires No. 1 ar.d : e vjrmneglected to divorce previous hus. THEThere's a little bunch of red roses
in the window that looks just like bands when he married them. And

now, who's mnrried to whom 11

aDy?rou."
She ran to keep up with him.

what aha waa wearing, hadnt h
aeen the very dress on Marie.

At thought of Marie, the old
ache came back. What had the
girl done to him? He couldn't
get her out of hia mind night at
day. He was glad for the inter- -'

ruption of knock.
"Madame Donovan would b

happy if you came to her aitting
. ' room for breakfast" It wai

Susette, (peaking in precise Eng-- .
lish.

"O. IC, be right down," aung
out Dan.

. - Thinking of Marie, even for a
. . few moments, aa ha first taw her

made him feel brighter.

fN the way to hi mother"!
apartment ha wondered how

aha waa. She probably had a
hangover and a good one, to put
it in plain English, after that awig

, of straight whiaky aha took last
night Well, you had to hand it
to the old girl, at least aha swal-
lowed it

He would take his cue from her,
' if the (poke about it, he would

ask her how aha felt, otherwise
not a word. Even he and his
father had avoided mentioning it
lut evening.

"Gee, it'a good to have you
back, Katie," Dan breezed in and
kissed hia mother.

She was aitting up on a blue
aatin chaise longue, set in the
bay window of her aitting roocn.
The pink taffeta window curtains

; ware half drawn to shut out the
gray, stormy day. A fire burned
cheerfully in the little gilt grate,

Mrs. Donovan drew her soft
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pink wool et mora close-
ly about her shoulders. "Tell me
frankly, Dan," she asked, "was
I drunk last night?"

"Why, do you feel aa if you had
oeenr

She put her hand to her head.
Yes, I've got the worst hangovern ine world."
She reached out for his hand.

"You know I would never admit
Slit to your father for anything.
aui you understand.

He squeexed her hand. Til
saix something to chase that r-f

eeling away," he said.
"No, dont go." Her voice grew

even more affectionate. "Danny,
sear, via i dream it or did
really see that awful picture of
you in the paper with that wretch'
ed story about your love " she
stumbled over the word "lex
some model?" "Mac! I don't believe you're even trying!""It was true. Mother." Dan an- -
rwered quietly.

Mrs. Donovan looked at him.
"Now, I know what made me PROVERB MAKER WASH TUBBS BY CRANEtrink that glass of whitky. 1

didn't know what I was doing.rne wnoie thing was such a Answer to Previous Puzzle f PRIDE MYSELF OM BEU6 A KEEN 3U06E Of HU- -
shock." -
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- - "Oh. Mother, please don't". Dan
. knelt beside her. "You break my HUA Of F TO LOOK AT SOME PROPEBW, AMD

WHAT HAVE VOU HcAKO niOM WWIInearc wnen you taut like that"
She held up her hand. "There MCfTWMS!
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29 Measure.
30 To redact
32 Unaccented
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42 Unit
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45 Therefore.
48 Maple shrub.
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tt 1 won t ask you any questions
Well put the whole horrible in-
cident behind us."

She tat up and patted her pil-
lows. "Now what kind of flow- -;

era are you going to get Lyndator tonight?"
He rose and drew a chair upnear the chaise longue.
"I haven't decided. She's wear-

ing a black satin with lots o)
!riU, I think. Big puffy sleeves
bouffante skirt I'll let the florist
work on that combination."

Mrs. Donovan looked at him
suriously, as Ling came in with
I breakfast table and placed it
etween them.

. "I've never heard you describt
i dress to accurately before. How
lid you happen to know exactly
vhat Lynda was wearing?"

"Oh, I taw it at Varnefs. Sh
' tad a preview staged for me."

Katie .Donovan said nothing. '
a

QAN walked into a flower shot
: shortly before noon.

"I want some flowers for a girl
who'f going to wear a black satin
iress," he told the clerk.

"Formal, I take it?"
"I suppose so."

'Way I ask if It's a large partyWe might be supplying other la- -
lies with flowers and we wouldn't

': want to duplicate."
Dan told him ha thought b

would be rather big. .

"Mrs. William Martin is glv-n- g

it," he added, strolling about
.he store. He liked flower shops.
1 nosegay of tiny red rosebuds
with a heart of forget-me-kno- ta

n the center, attracted him.
The clerk hurried forward.

.What about these yeUow orchids,
dr.' Expensive, but"

'Tine," said Dan, absent-mind-id- ly

reaching In but pocket "How
nuch?"

"Thirty dollars, air. They're the
inly three in New York. And to
whom ahall I send them?"

"Of course the name does help.
Kits Lynda Martin."
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