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Darling Fool

PEGIN WERE TODAY '
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KOW GO O WITH THE STORY
CHAPTER XXIX !
MONN‘II turnod the letter owver
in  her hlllﬂl. before  ahe |
opened ft. The thick creamy oo
velope, the bold black writing spoke i
to her eloquontly of the writer. She
smiled to herself, secretly, exults
autly. Dan would explaln now his
long sllence, She would know and
be reassured

£he went Inte the house, balloo-
ing to her mother who was in the
dining room. Then she sped up-
stairs, eager to peruse the letter In
solitude. Her heart was beating
faster, It waa almost as If Dan bim-
pelf wers In the room, walting to
peak to her—

*Dear Monnie (ke began) “T've
been busy every minute of the
This i3 a great country and

51

Everybody's so hospitable. Monnle,
there's something I want to talk to
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| Kay, packing and sorting the un-

| trude to bring those suede glavea?™
re poor. | "Yea" Mra O'Dare sighed “Gor

| fond of her”

| Mark put his freckled paw beside

| Ist's box.
| Ereat Jeap. Her thomught, as always,
| was that ft might be from Dan—

But this was Ber tast night. She
bad not answered his letter, mor
had she heard from him,

“Got everyihing?™ This frem

derthings, "Wasn't It swest of Ger

trude's an awfully nice girl. I'm so

“Mother, you cant choose Bill'a
wifs for him. Doo't you know
that?™ Kay sald, smiling.

“0f course sha doon Hasa't abe
proved ItT™ Monnle gave Kay a
warniog glance, "It i3 too bad
about Gertrude and BlL He ased
to Hke her a lot and 1 know abe
still cares about him.*

*“So does Anglo,” sald Kay, bant
on mischief,

“We know thal™ Mer mother
looked up from mendiog & slip of

Monnle's “Angle's a geod lttle
thing.™ sald Mra. O'Dare lovally,
“Ouly—well It cant be belped
now!™

“It'sithe ones with the dash tbat
suoceed,” Kay murmurel “If Gen
trude would give that mousy bair
of hers & henna rinse and redden
her flngernalla—if she’'d use aye
shadow and lpstick she'd look s
lot Detter. She's not bad looking
only she gets bersell up to look
like Jane Austen™

*You tell her that some time
Misa Smarty,” sald Mark, who bad
como {o nolselessly and stood grin-
nizg in the docrway.

“You belong In bed, young man,*
Eay told her brother loftily. “Be
lleve I will tell her, mow that you
meation L™

“Children, ehiidren!™

“Aw, wa weren't fighting, Muma,
only Kay thinks ehe knows It all™ |

kis motber's thin one.
"We'd batter all got to bed,” she

lddhwhrnd."\hhmmml

up early. Monnle's trals leaves at

8:30= !

TEERE was & sharp rata-dat at

the door and Mark blundered
to open ft. He returned in a mo
ment bearing & square white flor
onnle's hoart gave &

who was In far away Wio
ming.

OUT OUR WAY

By J. R, Williams

NOU wourD !
THUMEB A TRUCK
LOADED wWiTH
CHACKING - AN
US WiTH BASKTS
OF Com.

PICKINS.

T OFY
e n o

W |, THAT
AINT WO

Thucw, an'
THEM AT
NO CHICHINGS,
AN'WE AINT
GOT NO conn!

OUR BOARDING HOUSE

By Ahern

THIS IS YOUR GALA DAY,

MAJOR-TH 2183
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TH' LONGEST DAY OF TH'
YEAR «= AN YOUR
DAY FOR LOAFING
CAN ENJOY SIX MORE HOURS
OF LOAFING AND EATING TODAY,
BPETWEEN SUNRISE AN SUNGET,
THAN YOU CAN ON DECEMBER 2157/
IN OTHER WORDS YOU HAVE
SiK MORE HOURS FOR PUTTING
. OFF UNTIL TOMORROW
ANNYTHING THAT'D
REQUIRE PHYSICAL

gt . 3
f\k

OF COURSE (T
oF JUNE ]

?ON GEST

s EET TH CHANCE

T0 SEE WHATY
MILKMEN
LOOK LIKE IN
DAYLIGHT ..

EFFORTY
N

CUTS SIX HOURS g

OFF YOUR NIGHT GWVES M‘

OUT —~BUT You 5% MORE
I

)J'BU‘I'H OF You

ARE KNAVES
! ]"‘) AND
= A NUMBSKULLS,
I EGAD J

.
A NES |
AND TODAY

HOURS TO

COMVINCE
MYSELF

THAT THE

SALESMAN SAM

S0 NER HUNGRY, HEW? WELL JesT ) THANKS! THAT'LL

CONTIMUE MY HIKE
ToWARD Home |

1o

VLU O OVER, MERE
AND BAT — |
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WE KMOCKS “ER' COOKIN'Y

sl ®
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Ay & i v sas somnc S wen'u. o sat oor

TUATS TW' weel \T 60ES — BEFRIEND A GUY AN’

| Moaonle did not sleep much that
lnlﬁt. When, toward dawn, she fell
foto a Otfal stumber she
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despair. Bhe would mnot dwell on
what might happen If any of the
family fell {ll while she was away.
Kay's salary would help to earry
them along. BIll, ususually garru-
Jous for him, bad calied her aside.

"I'm glad you're golng.” he sald.
*Bomebody In this family was
sbout dus for & break. Don't worry
about money.™
about Angle!™ Monnle
bad to ask. “Is that—1

Bill's face waa blank. “We're
coming right along™ he told her
easily. "Maybe in the spring she'll
be free™

“You—you're crasy about
aren't you?”

Bill Jooked falntly embarrassed,
“Sare. Angle'a a wonderful girl”
But Monnie thought she caught, in
his eyes, almost a touch of bewll
derment. It Bill bad given Bl
promise to Angle, she reflected,
wild horses wonldn't drag it away
ngnin, She thought o” the lines;

“The men of my uwn stock,

Bitter bad they may be,

But at least they feel the thinge

1 feel,

They see the things I soe”

Bhe felt a nurge of pride In her
brother, Angle Glllen was a lucky
wirl

Mrs. O'Dare mald ons night
“"Mounle, I've & lttle money naved
that I want you to have | know
Misa Anstice s going to pay you s

)

ber, |

‘s green coat, she faced them all
the platform.

"Oh, I can't leava you—!" Her
mother patted ber shoulder. "Non-

| sonse, We'll get along all right*

| “All sboard!™ The bell began to

iln!!. Miss Anstles, bervously ex

]:Ilad. bopped up on the platform.
She saw thelr faces through s blur.

“Good-by, goodby!™ The train

was moving.

“That,” sald Mlss Anstice & mo
| ment later, “ia the down traln
| from the city. Wonder who's on It
| Her enriosity exelied, she peered
| out.

“Quits a crowd,” murmored Miss

Anstice. Monznle did mot hear Nor
| did sbe know thut the tsll young
man ehoulderiog his way along the
platform they had just left was
Dan Cardigan,

(To Be Continmed)

CHICAGO, (#)— The College
| Art assoclntion wis told by Har-
| 014 Beark, thiit
|i-l|-l have the stlgma of affem-
Inney and “cheap HBohemisnlsm'
removed to flnd & oseful place
in the dafly lite of
| colleges,

“Art, the ‘slsay* of
eollegs galaxy of gods, must he

| elevated.” he wald,

loctiprare, art

gclinols and

long the

Flapper Fanny Says

small salary as a lon but
you'll meod a few nles things This
Is & nest egg. You're to take It

and buy gome pratty new elathes® |

Bbe put & amall roll of billa Inte

the girl's hand. Monnle, counting |

them, found $100.

“In this the money Aunmt Bybi] |

left you?™

"Yea I want you to have .~

"I ean't. You meed things mere
than I do—a winter eoat—=

"Monnie!” There was & new note
In her mother's quiet volee “You're
to have it Do you hear? [ want
yom te!™

- 8
days more, Then two, At

length the lant night eame. In
apite of horself, in spite of all her
frantie resolutions, the girl found
the had been waltlng unconsclons
Iy for aome word from Dan. Per
baps he would hear ahe was going
away. He might see the “Delvedore
Nows™ with the account ef her
plans. Surely someone would tell
bim, mention It easunlly In & jet.
ter, They would gay, “1 sse Moniea
O'Dare In going abroad with Miss

Do:u would be affronted by the
ddea. He would send ber s wire

Girly often owe & “good"™ gom

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES

By Martin

3 LMASY = ANT D RIGKT

WERA FMR EMOUGH T

AL RGHT , BOOTS = WHERE |
DO WE &0 TROM WEWE 7,

WeL .‘\A. TAUESS Yo ABOUT THRYEE
Milke FROM WERE —OURER TRAT Wiy

B

1 6UESS TH GMCWEST
M OBRST WY 1okt

1 Cove BACHW
O TR LUGLAGE
LNTER , N TR
ETRnoN Ca2

'y "

A
THERE V% Y WAL - ,;?'l WHOWED Yy

B )
KNOWED { 'l BETTER
‘N

WELL =W
TRKT CASBE |
THE  QUACWER
Wk GRY
STMNETED THE

s
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MAA PO TREET A

DR WANTS TGEY BACK 1'|Nuuﬁ
W ' A WOTES ORY

CLOWE TO T Wuawl WOW DWr

S
s &0

M DNTS

WASH TUBSBS

((TSH 15 SCARED OUT OF HES WiTs. AND MO 1\
WONDERI HE WaAS TWE SOLE WITHESS TO
CAPTAIM FOLLY'S TRAGIC BATTLE WITH THE MATE.
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WHEEL 'S
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WELL-SPEme U]

NE :r
| SEEN ANYTHING ungf.-,nal.. Si. |
A

HA'

BOARD SwWIP @

¥

HAVEN'T
T ThrEM MY
k EYES OFF

. \r\ar ONCE!

N-NO,

W CoMPRSS,

(MERRD 3
hﬂﬂﬂlﬂﬁz_?cgf:;s“ﬁq"i.?}.m i
N—" Q::‘E ;Ec;‘_,

N ROT A

AS A DOORKNOB.

o]

1T A BLASTED GOOD THING,TOO

(.

= 10X AN‘Ml.ﬂ‘K My
27" | WERD, YE BUG-FACED BRAT, I'M A WATCHIN' YE |
—\ UNE HEARZ I'M NWATCHIN'YE.
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mroru&
THEMSELVES

N SOME
BUSHES
BESICE THE
WEED-COVERED
LoGP LIME,
FRECKLES
AMD RED
Kk AWAIT
DEVELOPMENTS

L]

) [(Tas 15 As so0OD
A PLACE AS AWY—
BoY! WouLDNT 1T
BE A THRILL ,F
T WOULD COME.

ALONG HERE?
e

°
L
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(=000 1.
AS LONG AS WEVE
COME THIS FAR WELL
CAMP HERE AM SEE
THE  PHRMTOM
LOLOMOTIVE
IT TAKES ALL

et !

AND

1F

GOSH T U

WELL HAVE

NIGHT, CO

DOM'T THIMM,
TO WMT ALL

wOU, RED ?

N HeEY! HEAR THATZ )

W GOING TO HOP
OUT O8 THE TRACK,
AN TAKE A LOOK

THE NEWFANGLES—-MOM'N POP

~

YOU OPENED CUADGE ACCOUNTS
BND GOT ALL (WS STUFF 7 WHY,
SUGAR, WE'LL BE UP TO OUR EADS
w oepT i

WITHOUT SOME
oF THESE

ez to a bad complexion,

\%

o

e
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NOU COULD HAVE WELL, 1 FELT TIDED)
STAGGEDPED ALONG | AND BLUE AND !
NEEDED SOMETHING
TO CHECR ME UP_ NOW
YOU COME ALONG AND
MAKE ME BLUE AGAIN,

o
B.!li

( ps~ DON'T FEEL
THAT WhaY.I JUST
MEANT THAT WE
WEDPL SUORT OF
CASH

1667 Weck |
IF 1 DONT DO
THINGS, AN'HECK
w1po! 1
ALWAYS PAY]




