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By MABEL

'Darling Fool

McELLIOTT ,

BEGIN HERE TODAY
Iﬂ’ll‘; O'RARE.
in

Is mother by
ta marry ANGIE Gile
EN whe has a0t yei got her di-

SANDHA LAWRENCE. whe pre-
temds t8 be Momnie's friend, s
wrying o win Dan from her, Sam-
dra d nrges iwa servanis am
they try to hidnap b

n's mathe

waliing and wall=-
r from Dawm,
NOW GO ON WITIL THE sTORY
CHAPTER XXVII
ANDRA said, "You've been aw
fully sweet to me, Danny.” Her
wolce broke a litle on the words,
Ehe was leaning agalust the fre
plave, the sweep of gray slony be
hind her throwing Into high relief
the perfect contour of her boney
colored head. The fames from the
big loga threw shadows on the blue
veivet lounging pajamas she wore
and Dan thought, quite fdly, that
she made a gracefal plcture e
was In riding clothes, casual and
emarily western even to the big
bandkerchie! knotted about nis
threat. They were alobe—exeept
for the Chinese servants. His moth-
er and the rest of the party had
gone to see & picture shaw at Ben-
ning elght miles away

*“It's all right” be =ald rather
awkwardly. “Glad to do anythlog I
ecottld You had a rotten time of it
and you've been a good lttle sol
diez.”

“Do you bonesily think so, DanT"
Her eyes shone. This was ihe
prales she wanted above all else

“0f course I do.” Dan reflected
that it was something of an effort.
suppiying Sandra with the moral
eourage she nerded. Only this morn-
ing his mother had sid to bim
firmly, “Youn've aimply got to pour
confidence Into that poor nervous
ebild, son. She's splendid but she
Bhad & shock and it is our duty to
see her throngh this bad time™

Ever since the kidoaping San-
dra bad been having “bad bead-
aches” and “wretched nighta* It
was nof, ahe sald with a charming-
Iy patient smile, at all lke ber to
£0 to pleces this way, The othars
agresd and polnted out how brave
she had been through the dread
ful experience itself. Now—well
Bandra needed Dan to lean om,
nesded him at ber glde when they
rode. She seomed perfectly con-
tent, perfectly happy when he was
murmaring in ber ear, when Lhey
sat at table, aide by side

“You're awfullr good for me,”
abe would say eoftly whh a side
wiss glunce st bim, Dan felt, in a
purzied way, that be was commit
ting himself to something without
knowing what It was all about,

“Sure you didat want to see that
pleture?™ be sald now, hoping tc
change the subject

“No, booestly,” Sandra sald with
pretty eagerness. “I'm perfectly
content—parfeetly—just 1o alt here
and talk D't It coxy?™

. -

DAN agreed, stoffing his plpe
and settling himeel! 1o the big
leather chair opposite »
“Just like,” giggied the girl 1o
blue velver, “just like old married
folka® She shrugzed lier shoulders
and murmured delicately, “FHooest
Iy, Dan, | dont know what';

ioto mae lately. I—somehow | seem
to be changing. This time laxt
year [ thought of notking but tear-
ing around. ] waa in Monte Carjo
in October—having the most won-
derful time And oow—"

Das prompted her. “And mow
what™
“Well, 1 setm to be perfectly

contented with tho simplest sort of
thinge. Books and good friends—"
Her limpld gray eyes besought him
to, understand.

Dan, seneing dungerous ground,
sald gruffly, “What about Monle
Carls? DI4 you have a good time
thore? Father wouldn't 1ake us
when wo were over. Sald 1t waa a
gambling bell and be dldn’t want
us to go near fL*

*0Oh, Dan, how qualnt!™ Hee
langh rippled. *“I ean't Im
Bho broke off suddenly nay

quickly that of course hin father
was a dear—ao uprl
ing but Dmn bad to
& bit ald-fushiloned,

“I'd lova to show you the place™
#he sald with enthusiasm, "¢
times I bad en the R
autumn! It was all toa marveloun
There was a count who rushed
frantically. Honestly, Danny,
mont took him up, He wan the best
Jooking thing! And thers were tw
Englishmon—~don't you ndors the
Brit'sh?” she broke off te inquire

“Can't say I ¢, sald tho man
"Considering that my forebenrs
came from County Slige, I'm not
#o crazy about them.™

“Well, 1 do—#imply adare them
Yat're rather like
country gentleman yourself,
Big and taciturn—and handsome

“0n, cut It, won't you?™ growled

Dan, pleased In splte of himsell
Bandra's Hght laugh rippled agaln
"l never maw such & boy,” she
doclared. “Just a grea: big bLear.
That's what ha 121~
.o
AN grioned, reflesting It wann't
#0 bad to hnve Eandra 1alk that
way to him when thero was no one
#lee around. Honestly she was kind
ot cote when you got right down te
It Entertalning. And ashe didn"
secm to have any moods—was al
ways bright and charming. As his
mother had sald, Bandra bod had a
great many advantages, She could
chatter French In o way to excite
Dan's envy and alarm since he

an  Euglieh
Dan,

guma of conuract she could sing ’
Eke bad taken tap dancing and
fencing lemsoms In New York mrl
year, No donbt about i1, the man
who marvied Sandra would have a
beautifel and accompilshied wife
That was the way Dan still thoaght
of her—as some olher man's pros
pective wife. Never for an instant
had he seriously conaldered hes ns |
his own

She left his palees unstirred. All
her pretly waye her axguisite |
fothes, her charming imporious
oeds wore lost on him in that re
pect. As an omleoker he admired
her performance quite Impersonal
Iy. But It was Monnle. he h‘ﬂ““\!.l
shom ke really loved. I

“She's so darned sweet,” DNas |
ihought to himsell now, forgetting
he teautiful gir] bere bealde oim
£ e intimaey of the woie

Firelight, setting, all were st on |
bim,

*What did yon say, Dan™ i

*T—uh—1 was just thisking.® |
He tapped his pipe agslust (he
hearth, pretending it needed cloan-
ing. Gandra gave him a swill, ap
pralsing glanee. Theh she maid in
a low wolce. *There's something
I're been wanting to talk to you
abaut.”

The man ratsed his oyes, watch-

OUT OUR WAY

By J. R. Williams
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N Pl Dadasaas! J

TIME , 10w}

YOU'VE SHOOE DonE T THIS
WE Win SET
THET GUEST CABIN BAacw
UP AGIN, BuT T oL LADYLL
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OUR BOARDING HOUSE

By Ahern

i '? « YES SIR--IVE BEEN SHOUTING
: IT FOR THE PAST TWO YEARS ==
EVERYBRODY PUT THEIR SHOULDERS TO
THE WHEEL , AND PUSH HARDER {
DONT STAND 1DLY BY, WAITING
FOR THE OTHER FELLOW TO START f
PULL TOGETHER ! DO SOMETHING,
AND TALK LESS ! ARE WE MICE,
OR MENTT WORK HARDER [ )
ONWARD AND UPWARD | NOTHIN
COMES TO HIM WHO WAITS ! EGAD,
SR, THOSE ARE HOMESPUN
TRUTHS  BY JOVE

- -.-“'\-.

VER RI6MT, 00c! - wiTH

THIG INFLATION COMIN ON,
TH WAY 1 GET IT, 1§ THAT ‘
T'LL HAVE TO PUT TH NUDGE
ON PEOPLE FOR 20% INSTEAD

(\’_ OF A DIME [
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D HOURS AND
) NOT A BITE

fl, puanded, “Shest.”
Sandra shruzged ber shoglilers.
“It's Just that, well, I like s our
belng friends that 1 bope a certaln
person won't misanderstand™
"Who d'you mean?™
- L] -
Saxmu fave him a llmpid Jook,
all glrlish Inpeanousnesa “You
blg silly. 1
conrse.™
Dan drawled, *Why should Mon
nle mind?™ He bad to be genulne
Iy on his guard now lest be give
the whole show away. Sandra was
not te know how he felt about
Monnfe. Nor anyone else, for that
matter,
Sandra drew ber small feet In
the giit mules op uader her.
“Well, of course, she's always
been almply mad about you, dear
boy, and yon know it she com:
menced In that relishiog. judiclial
tone which somebow Irked her ls
tener,
*“Rot!* be sald crudely.
"0k, I know there used to be

mean Moanle, of

SALESMAN SAM

ATS A FREIGHT Tram!

1 M Be EXCESS PAGGAGE , BUT \'M 60 THALKFUL FOR
THis RIDE , | CAN'T EXPRESS MYSELF — AND, BesiDes,

By Smal
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G| GHOULDA MOPPRD A FREIGHT Goin THE
—_, OTher. way |

something on your side, too! A boy
and girl (nfatuation, 1 sappose.
We've all had them,” admitted
Sandra. “It passes and we wonde
why on earth—" Bhe paused an
Dan, etaring moodily at the fames,
did not help her out.

“Monnie's & wonderful girl™ he
sald grufly, after & rather awk
ward panse.

"Don't 1 know M Sandm was
all gentlenens now. She seemed aat-
Isfied to bave made her point
“She’s bard workiog and good and
quiet,™ paid Sandra, dimuiog ber
rival with the (falntest posa‘sle
pralse. “But after all, Danny, you
and | kmow you're not the tinz for
her™

Dan, holding bis temper In leash
with an effort, asked why.

“0h, 1| don't know.” Sandra par |
rowed her eyes. “You want—well,
more excitement if you ask me And |
of course In a wife you want polss
—experionce. Poor dear Monnle is
pretty, of course, but she's so

SHA AA DEE:
POINT

frigtitfully upsophisticated, She's
not golng your way, you wild, big,
bad man, you!™

Dan, hot, uncomfortable. stung
with resontment he scarcely know
how to put into words and also by
ag annoylng convictlon that he was
equal to the sltuation was gn the
verge ‘of gaying something which
would have, as he later told him-
#lf. “given the whole show away.”
PBut just ot that moment the Eroap
from the plcture show broke Im,
talkative, hungry, tired. The Ch)-
neso boy brought sandwiches from
the kitchon, They all mat around
for an bour or two, chatting and
aughing, Thera was no further op
portunity for m tete-a-tete,

As the party broke up for the
night Mra. Cardigan detalned her
son o the ball

"My blg bey's making me very
] bher

thess daya™ she sald,

WASH TUBBS

cwmn FOLLY GIVES A MUFFLED SOB AS
\3

ROM WIS PLACE AT THE WHEEL, WASH
CAMNOT SEE WHAT FoLLOWS,
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RETURN,

Snome, antoeratis I AN
I into : [nm.’n.l J\{nln:e!;t; she | THE MATE CQNERTAKES HIM. -kA“‘ Ve Sus3 WE RS
strick dismay ts Dan's heart by
idding, *Aad be's making womecas 084
dlse very happ L B’ r
:‘l‘uﬂl‘fer.l_‘ku.::!mned) l FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS BY -
- THERE'S GROVE rwﬂl.,‘mm 15, Mr.scmn?? (" LOGK KY THOAE. RUSTY [ THERE'S THE CEMENT ON BECOND THOUGHT
v : Cod CURVE — THE GO ML THE Wit FWE DOVT SEL [ SHOULD SAY RANS.. AHD THE WELDS PLANT, OVER YOMDLR... THOUGH, MAYBE IT
- (it 'e SRR e S0 R SPUR LME RUNS TO THE OLD THI%S PHANTOM NoT/ GROWING QVER THE GEF, WHAT A DESERTED WOULD 8E BETTER
; Pl Yim bt FEOM THERE! A CEMENT PLAMT, LOCOMOTIVE rip- LeOWING PLACES T0. et SOUAT 1N
tant,. x A 2 BEFURE, WE GET L e ] BUT M GAME 10 BACK OF SOME
i “ THAT FAR ~ 1M A COON'S ASE ! €O ALL THROUGH BUSHES A0 WATT
0L WONT BE e IT, I VOU ARE A WHILE!!
Garwany: s tla £ SCARED, wilLL
Wyl twein  Europ WO, FRECHLES
orth Ar o snd the Fost In- | rd =

| Flapper Fanny Says ’

never masterod thn coll |
in the langunge, She intl-
that her Gorman waa excel |
‘Jont also and that she managed to
harself perfoctly understood |
Itallan. Dan  wooldn't know |
that. But It did seom that |
did everything well. Bhe
¢ mod swam “lke & streak.”
‘sald. Bhe played a marvelous
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GLADS FARNER

Vs the girl with a sunuy dis-
position who geta burned up
oanlly.
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THE NEWFANGLES—MOM'N POP
1 THINK W25 CUTTING [ VOU'D NEVED GUESS | YOU MEAN THE |
BNOTHER TOOTH, HE'S || WO SENT A PDESENT | OLD CEAB DOWN-
STAIRS, WO HAD
ME JAILED rOR
His
A




