PR

.

A e w

0 AN A e

PRI

SN RV TRLRE W

® SERIAL STORY

«WHEN A GIRL MARRIES
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BACK TO REALITY
CHAPTER XII

AUN‘I“ FAYE had money! But

Aunt Paye wasn't the kind of
a porson who wont around as-
suming other people's responsi-
bilitins, 1t made Fnid siel with
bumiliation to think of having to
sik her for a loan . . . but there
wis nothing else to do,

Mrs. Luxon dida't make it casy
for Enid either, “"Haven't you any
money at all?"” she asked incredu-
lously.

Enld flushed with her gullty
secreb. If her aunt knew that she
had squandered her entire sav-
fnge inn hnjacheainod sscape oom
reality the would never help her.

“Pop only gets a small check
from & benefit fund now that he
isn't able to work any more,"” she

explained lamely, “and I make |

$20 a week, That Joesn't go very
far. Ploase, Aunt Faye, I'll pay
it back, Every cent of it*
“How much will you need?”
“I—1 don't know. Perhaps n
couple of hundred dollars.”
Grudgingly Faye Luxon wrole
hier a check for that amount.
“Mom—and Pap, if he lives,
must never know about this," Enid
thought wrétchedly, She felt that
she had brought dishonor upon
them by having to borrow money.
They had always been poor, Pop

sho wos fully awake, Her l.:ﬂ‘l
burned with her confusion. |

The young doctor lopked at her |
euriously, "You must have been
dreaming.'

=1 guess 1 was™

He helped her out of the chalr,
'In:':ti 1o her out of tho 10
steadying her with a hand on her
arm. “You're worn oul,” ho sald
kindly.  “Go down to the Kitchen
at the end of the hall and teli
them to fix you some hot eoffect” |

My father—" Enid began
anxioysly,

“He's resting casier now., I be-
leve he has a chance to pull
through.”

She gave a little sob of melief.

He patted her shoulder. “There
now, be n good girl, Run along
and get vour coffec.”

- L] -
IT was cruel, Enid thought, as |
she turned blindly toward the
room he Indicated, that the |
strange doclor should look =0
much like Hank.
There was a nurse in the serv- |

She Jooked up Inquisitively. [
“One of the doctors—the young |

one with the mustache—sent me |
in here to get a cup of coffee,”
Enid explained. |

The nurse nodded. “That's Dr.

| Ringstey."

She told Enid to sit down, and

pee him once more—when the re-
furned the key of the apartment
1o him—and that would be the
end of it
Forty-elght hours away from
him had restored the =uinity of
her mind, if pot her heart.
(To Be Continued) '

ARCHDUKE DIES
VIENNA (From German|
Brondensts), Aug. 20 (P — The |
death of Archduke Jozeph Fordl
nond of Austria, commander of |

CAustrian armies on the Russian

and lallan fronts in the first |
World war, was announced Fri- |
duy, He was 70 yoars old,

If that's true avout drafting
heads of familles, guess dad will
have to learn how to cock and
Keep house,

ing Kkiichen when Enid t‘n(rml‘| ;

had nover made big wages, but | busied herzelf at a hot plate meas-

they'd always been Independent | uring water and coffee into a por-

and proud. They'd never accepted ceh:ltgr.

nor expected help from anyone, Enid, watched the {fragrant
She wished agaln futilely that | brown lquid bubble up inta the

she hadn't spent her savings o | glass top of the coffee maker, and

foalizhly, that she had never rent- | tried to get herself in hand. It was

ed the apartment in Arlingion,
And there her thoughts halted
curiously confused.

No, she decided nfter &8 moment,
she didn't really regret what she
had done, not even now, while
her face still burned with humilia-
tion. For if she hadn't rented the
apartment she'd never have met
Hank Holliday, never have known
that the kind of a man she had
dreamed about really existed.

It was the first time she had
thought of the doclor since she
had gone home and found the
telegram from Letty. And evenin
the midst of her troubles the
thought of him magically warmed
her heart. It was with lighter
stope that she went back to the
hespital office and made the nec-
cssary arrangements for her fa-
ther's care.

L] L

WHEN she went back upstairs,

she found the family in con-
sultation outside the private room
where they had moved Pop. Leity
was worrying about her babies
left in the casual care of neigh-
bors at the resort. Enid told Phil
to take her back to the cotlage
and round up their scattered

family.

Aunt Faye said she was dead
on her feet, and that she'd have
io go home, too, and -get some

sleep.

Enid told them all to go. She
eaid she'd glay at the hospital and
if Pop took a turn for the worse
she'd let them know.

Tom lingered after the others
had gone. He waited until a pass-
ing nurse disappeared into a room
and then he slipped his arms
around Enid and kissed her
quickly.

She pulled away from him.

““Don't, Tom, please not now."

He thought she was tired and
embarrassed. He had no way of

knowing that the alarm in her |

eyes and the flush that pinked
her cheeks was caused by a siar-
tling and gquickly suppressed
memory of another man's lkiss

“Sarry, babe, T guess T shouldn't
have done that, now. Listen, 1
hate {o leave when the old man's
=0 bad. But I ought to be at work
in the morning. I'll come back up
next Sunday. That all right?"

She nodded. "Yes, Tom. And
it Pop—gels betler, I'll' go back
with you then. I'll have to be at
the office next week!

He went down the corridor
swinging his shoulders, and looked
back before he made the turn and
waved at her.

The blood rushed to her face
again. It was as if everything
Tom did was designed o toriure
her with a mixiure of shame—
and longing. In just such a man-
ner Hank Holliday had walked
down another corrldor and had
turned at his door and waved
muily at her.

Her throot grew achingly dry
and hot, This was the last precious
week of Ther vacation. The last
weelt - . . and she wouldn't be
seeing Hank, aor going: places with
him. A mist clouded her eyes.
Sho turned slowly aod went into
her father's room.

She fat down In a chalr fh a
carner of the room, out of tho
way, ond watched {lie nurses move
softly on their rubber-soled shoes
about her father's bed. ‘Every
little  while & white-coated in-
terne would come in and check
the charts and feel her father's
pulse, nnd perhoaps give some low-
voleed instruction to the nurse in
altendonce, The room was dim
and quiet, the only sound the
lahored monotony of her father's
painful breathing.

Enld wished there wos some-
thing she could do to help. Tt was
ferrible just to sit helplessly by
and waleh, S

SHE didn't realize that she had
follen aslesp, until someone
shook her rather roughly back to

consclousness, “Here, wake up,"
A man's volee was saying, “You
mustn't monn Lke that,"

Enid stared at the man bending
over her, He had a ridiculous
little fair mustache, blue eyes that
crinitled at the ouler corners, nnd
smooth, blond hair, She straight=-
ened In her ehalr and put out her
hands to him,

“Hank—oh, Hank,
you're here."

Then sho blinked in dismay. 1t
wisn't Hank, It wps one of the
internes who had been with her
father, She saw that, now, that

I'm o glad

about fime, she told herself firmuy,
that she forgol this foolishness
about Hank Hollidny. Time, in=-
deed, when she began to imagine
that every strange man with a
mustache Joaked like him,

Theirs had been the most casual
sort of friendship. She'd nrobably
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GET HIS PABJAMAS, ELLA-
A FELLOW WHO COMES
HOME FROM WORK SO
TIRED THAT HE SITS AND
GROAMS SHOULD SO

RIGHT TO BED, SO HELL BE
FRESH FOR THE NEXT
— DY e

HEY, NOW,
LSTEN! I
AIN'T MO KID
TN THILE HONME
NO MORE -

T WORW ! T
GOY RIGHTS-~
currour/

HEROES ARE MADE —NOT BORN

A LITTLE KNOIBE
( LIk LS RUBNING
THE LAWK MOWEER
SHOULDN'T BOTHER
HIS SLEEP W HED

SO TIRED--1'D THINK

AT WOLLD LU,
\ HIM TO SLEER
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* Out Our Way
Bv J. R. Williams

SHINNY UP,
RED-WE'L
OoN TOP
MYSTERY MESA,
ME THINIGLM!

DON'T CROWD ME
TLL 1 SEE WHO
LET THIS LADDER
DOWN, INTCHY !

——

e P s
(" xeWOBHAPHAT./ \ {
IT'S MARTHA'S
NOICE fossm TIL
TIPTOE oUY )‘
7

Vs
THE BACK,

DOoOR/
\,\— <

=N L WHY, WULLO, S0 WHAT KIND oF
SUPPRIGE / WHERE

BzzZzZ AN /
Qu-&.‘rr‘.ﬁ GLLLL.

MARTHA S WOTTA 200 1% TG ¢
WHO ARE THEGE
CHIMPANZEE
WHO BROWE 'I‘L-lm')
MIBROR ¥
WHERE |6 THMAY
BI6 ToAD 7

You BEEN ¥
MEET MISTER

Wi ee
e
4\4'*; DT

e m e = Our Bearding How
QRUESTIONS With Major Hoonli:

PUT 1 NEVER SEEN
ANIMAL HAIR
LIKE HIS ?

LOOK AT THIS RoPE \
LITILE PEAVER
MADE OLTA HAIR s |-

GREAT
GILIARDS !
WHAT! &
THAT ¢

A Sl AND S7 DID 1 r Ir = HE was
T el
&}rl‘gs‘:; v?rlz:v GET MM ? _rer' LAST DAY-+1 SAlW
BRAVE MAM - g Hl!NE'I %"ﬁgﬁﬂu' aE‘rlEgtn —
“TWO OTHERS TIWO THIEVES |
WHOD BEEN IM OUR JAIL- -I.
|
Hanolo
GRATS

L ey n
Little Orphan Annie

(" IT sure 1Is cood O r
HEAR. YOUR VOICE . MOM !
WE'RE LEAVING HERE

TopAay ! I Gor YOUR. ,
FLETTE‘R. THIS MORNING |

1 \..:

ke - ¥ !
Freckics and His Frienlﬂ

By Hnrbla‘a;d\r

SMELL THAT RoAST
LAMB OVER “THE
PHONE! WE'LL
PROBABLY GET'IN
AROUND DINNER,
TIME |

—
AND 1 can m.wos_r-\

—
[N FACT, AFTER.
READIMNG WHAT You

HAD ON THE PROGRAM
FOR. DINNER, SUNDAY,
L KNOW WE wiL. /

-
) HENRY, IF YOU'RE EVER. A MOTHER , AND )
WANT YOUR. BOY T HuUrRY HOME, T'LL

TELL YOU WHAT KIMD OF BAIT T UsE!/ Y,

7WELL, HERE' OUR STATION, CAPTAIN EASY. THE BRITISH
HAVE TURNED oVER AN AIR BASE TO US HERE. BUT,
AS 1 WAS SAYING, IT 15 ABSCLUTELY. IMPERATIVE THAT
WE SET GEORGES OLIVANT OUT OF THAT SERMAN
CONCENTRATION CAMP

HOWEVER, IT5 A

ATTEMPTED

POUBTS HAVE )
BEEN EXPRESSED
WHETHER IT5 POS:
SIBLE, FRANKLY,
I PON'T KNOW.

MATTER OF SUCH
GRAVE IMPORTANCE
THAT A RESCUE
SIMPLY MUST BE

THE

STy HEA SERVICE

| EVERYTHING
WS SO QUVET
AND PEACETUL
BEFORE THEY

AL L WANIED WAS TO
GEY AWAY FTROM YT AL

)

AUTHORITIES REGARD-
ING THEIR. ILLEGAL PRES

ZONE, DINNY, LEFT IN THE
TONI CITY 200, GOES ON A
RAMPAGE /

. THERE! SEE € TH'
HIS INTREPID FRIENDS/ CRAZY GALOOT'S

DO ANYTHING
(ENCE IN THE ASIATIC WAR[ABOUT IT/

Alley Oop

[(TREN SR
SAE VAT A MOMENT S
PEACE

YOU'LL BE REPORTED MIS*
SING N ACTION] AND THE GERMAN
GESTARD WILL VERY LIKELY FORCE
OLWANT 70 REVEAL THE SECRET
OF HIS REMOTE CONTROL'FLYING
TORPEDO'; A PEUICE OF SUCH
POTENTIAL IMPORTANCE THAT
T MAY POSSIBLY AFFECT

wonTt | [

COURSE OF THE WAR

On STEPHEN -«
NOU DO COOw.

LOOK OUT,
Miss! You
CAN'T...
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