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Darling Fool
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By MABEL McELLIOTT

RIS WERE TODAY

MONNIE DA beantiful
young. sails for Ewrepe with Ree
i trtend.

miss ANSTIOL
COREY, e iry

i terget DAY
DIGAN whe Mannie beliryre
::“ n:m oy SANDIA LAW
RENCE.  in New Yerk before
anfling Mannle u_-n---n-n-l Al
THIA MACKENEIR. & middie
man of wmealih.  She meris
:’:‘pl- on (he bost and be =b
wiously smdmires her
!urllo L and the trip b »
Cluderelln veninre
Mark home she
maiher, shaier and
CHARLES EUSTACE. handsoms
sewrsmer to town. sends her or-
ehids and comes to see her off ab
e stntion
Mennwhile sandra is siriviag in
win Dan and mnking sdvantage ol
Mpnnies nbsence. Sandrn el
Al Monule and Eustare are

emgaged
NOW 00 0% WITH THE STORY
CHAPTER XXXV1

HAARLES" thick letter awalted

Monnie st the hotel in Lon-
den, Curions bow her heart
leaped at the sight of it. It mest
pe, she told herself, that she ez-
pected from Chinrles some news of
Dan, Yea that was the roason.
The square white onvelope, the
bold, ftrregolar black bandwrit-
{og wore sloquont of Charies” per-
sopality. The letier, too, waa
filled with characteristic phrasos.

Miss Anstice’s volee aromsed
ber. *“1 mald, my dear, that i we
are going to make the Cheshire
Cheese for luncheon we'd botter
burry., That must bo a very fas-
claating lettor. You've read it
three times and I've beea speak-
isg to you for five minutes witk-
out getting your attention.™

Monnle bloshed. “Fibber! 1
ooly just finiabed reading 1t the
drst time.”

“*Well, anyhow we'vre got to be
startieg. I'm perishing for food
The Tower of London was very
Interesting but I'm a wrock, [
sald I wonld do all the tourist
things and I'm doing them
though it's hard on me.”

Monnle tucked Charles' letter
in the bottom of ber overnight
bag among her creams and
brushes He'd sald he mizsed
ber—but he hadn't eaid & word
sbout Dan. Gosslp about home.
about Kay and ber mother and
the boys The Watermans bad
given a party on the 1Tih mna
Kay bad tooked lovely in somae
yelliow thing. Kay asd Charles!
Well, that wounld be nice. tos
Why did ber heart eufer that
queer lttle pang a: the thoogh?
It wras Dan whom Monnle wanted
—Dan whom abe loved! Pride
was all very well [t sastalned
you sometimes dut not when yom
were aching desperately for mews
of the joved ope. Why bads't
Charies mentiosed Dan?  Prob.
ably @e, Ifke everyooe el
thonght Mounie bad gone awar 1o
forget abomt Dam. Well, every-
oge was right—only the plan
didnt work as well 25 she'd boped
It womid

- - -

- MING, Miss Anatice!™ Mon

tie crowded ner small greea
fatl. the one Miss Anstice had in-
sisted on ouying for ser in that
Bood street place, over ner brosia
euris. She looked well, she told
bersell  critically. Quite the
yousg-woman-about-Loaodon. A
year ago Uf anyone Bad told Rer
& smingie one of these falrv-tale
Bappenings were to take place
she'd nave lsughed 8t oim, Well,
here sne was thousands of tmiley
away from nome, goliog (0 amart
places, eating rich food, belag
feted. Yes, foted! Hado't Ar-
thur Mackenzie glven a dinner
party for her the night pafore at
the Rits? Wasn't be wtaking oer
this very evening to dine and

danee At ooe o tha oew night
places—the Club Cavendlah or
semething ke that?

Moonfe liked Arthur Macken-
tie pow—wamn't afrald ot bim
any more. Maybe hls dark eyes
has lost that predutory look
which at first bad frightened hee
He played big brother Lo her thess
dayae, Ob, she koew ho wan
spolled-—she could ser that bat
It didnt matter. He was inelinsq
o pout. guite ilke & big baby, at

the first hint of not getting hin
own way.

“Women bave #poiled me,
Monlea,” he had told hor, half
imughing, the night before as
they danced. “You're the frst

one who ever kept me from hae-
ing my own way in all thinge™

That  was funny, Moania
thought—{unny that she, a small
town girl, should be the one to
bumble thin king of ficance, What
he bBad been wpeaking about ig
particular was her stubbornness
In standing cut agalnst bim when

he'd wanted to buy her that fur |

He bad
come upon her and Mlss Apstles
iralling mlong Bond etreet look-
ing In this window and that, and
hasd Iseisted on accompanyipg
thom upon the foray to huy tha
hat.

The mannequin In the fur wrap

find strolled past them ar Mae
hengfe's bldding. Monica tad
crowed softly at sight of the
wrap— deep, soft fur., caddiing

the this cheeks of the bland },li::
lish giri who wore It

“Splendid for foggy weather,
eh?" Mackenrie Had aaked whh
A twinkle
excellent for that,

alr,”

the saleswoman had chirped, and

the mannequin bad given Monule
an envious sidelong rintes.

"Try It on, Moolca,” the man

nad urged under Miss Anstice’s

eloar, eritleal gare
“Nonsense." She bad  Dean
Yory sturdy abour it. “No nge

muking myscll unbappy. | should
be remembering always how it
falr ™

He nad smilod again at that.
HBuat I'd like you to bave It. Littls
remombrance of this trip.” Mon-
fca bhad not nooded to look At
Mies Anstice to know that the
prim little lips were pressed to.
gethor even mare primly. Her
own consclence had risen in pro-
tomt.

"Horry, 1 couldn't pomihly—"'
8he bad thought with a flash of
Amazemont that the glaoce the
mannequin gave her haold some-
thing like contempt.

L - -
AFTERWARD Miss Anstice tind |
been downright strange lbolll]
I Bhe bad sald (n & dimly ree

greifal tone, “What a piy you
conldn bave accepted it from
flm, Momnte® At the girl's ex-
clamation of rurprise she bad has-
tened to add, “*Naterally | know
you couldn't! But, after all, he's
o nice, takes such an interest—
asd vou wounld bave lwoked mo
torvely itm that Quite daxzled
Bolvedere.”™ |
Monsie gave the older woman
a hug. “Miss Corey. U'm wsurs
prised at youl!™ |
“I know. ['m sarprised at my-
sell. But | guesa I've got my
values & bit mixed oem thia trip,
I'm getting soft with =0 mach
Imxury.”
Tonlght

Mopnie was dining
with Mackenzie alone. Miss An-
#tiee was to go to the theater
with some friends who lived s &
gat In Kensington Gardens and
Mackenzie was to pick Monnie ap

at 8. At ball past seven ihe Was
ready and restless. Misa Ape
stice, called tor early oy the AMr
mad Mra Richardsoa (rom Cis-
cinnatl, had gobe.

The girl srolled to and fro,
pleking up & magasine, laying i
down mcala.  She glanced at the
Dresden ¢lock on the mantleplece.
How restless she waa! She wished
Mackeniie wonld come. Thea
she wouldnt have so much time
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By J. R. Williams
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OUR BOARDING HOUSE

By Ahern

YOUVE EVER SEEN ME IN MY
MAIORS UNIFORM, THAT T WORE
IN THE BOER WAR ! HARRRRUMF
IT 1S OMLY N RECENT YEARS
THAT THE ACRID ODOR OF CANMNON
SMOKE HAS LEFT TWIS CoAT {
OF COURSE,L HAD THE SEVERAN

e

EGAD, JASON—~ I DONT THINK, Iy
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BULLET AND SHRAPNEL HOLES IN IT

=~BUT T MAKE A
FORCEFUL FIGURE

EW, MY MAN 2
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LAWGE, MISTAM MAJ A =Y0

SURE 15 A ONE-MAR TARADE

IN DAY GRAN RIGGIN-UP]

WONDAH 1E YOD LET »

ME WEAR DAT HERO'S

COAY NEXT MONTH AT OUR

ANNLULE PICNIC OB W' .
EXALTED PRINCES O TH

GOLDEN CHARIOT §

manil—wow 1
COULD BLow TH'
LINING OUT OB

TH TRUMPET,
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OF THE RavaL
oAS APTS,

AN, WHILE WEARIN® |
| DAY umrom?)

TIHE OUTFIT HE
WORE: SOME VEARS
AGO, FOR A SHORT
TIFAE  AS DOORMAN

to think about bhoma—about
mother and Kay and the boys, ta
wonder what they were dolng.
She was & salfizsh pig to be away
{rom them all, enjoriag this lus-
ury. She would bave lo make It
gp to them when she got back.
But how! Suddealy, Uke & black
vista, the Fyears yawned belure
Monnle. What was she going to
#p with her lifa? Wib Daa out
of i, she seomed almlesa—
couldat make plana
- - -

Silt wrapped the dark velvet

cloak around her as the pleas-
ant British voice on the telephone
ansonrced Mackentie's arrival

“You look lovely, aa slways™
He waa bowing over her bhand.
She was whitked (nto the (nevlk
tably Juzzrious motor ear that ad
ways sitended this man's com-
fngs and golngs. A soft reg was
tucked arcund ber feof, Mac
kenxie spoke through & tube and
the motor purred noisclessly. The
car siid torward. Fog held the
night without but In the small jo-

I'Ts Eacy TO GUESS Why
KATTY'S SCRE AND WON'T
SEE ME—| DITNT waTE,
ALL THE TiME | Was away

NEAH TweLL, THERES some-)
THING | WanT
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SOMERODY LOVES THEIR
SLEEP, ARCUND HERE!
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timacy of the car the two people
sat, warm and enclosed.

“You'll like this place tonight,
Moniea.® He had = pleaszant
voien, the reflected

*That's coe of the many things
1 like about you ™ be continued
with gravity. “Your youthfol en-
thuslasm. ['ve kmown so masy
jaded people—sated with lla
With you everything's pew.”

“That’s becauss | baven't been
any place belore,” the girl told
4!m withomt self-conscionsnesa

As they sat down at the candle-
lighted table with an ohsequious
palr of waiters povering In at-
tendance, she returned bis smile
with oas of honest liking. How
gice this man had been to her:
st aight at the party Coristh
sgeway tad sald (0 her with a
caurious bhigh laagh, “Artle's taken
A greatl fancy to you. Make the
meost of it*

And spen Monnle bad looked
&t her curluusly the other girl
bad eried, gratingly. *Oh, dop't

BE-000TWUL , GOLDRN
Es U sugle JUs”°
= WSHINERTROL

SHE DORSHT BER
WHOW VA MUNE L

O, WELL ~1 GURSS
1\ G0 M CRICW
SOME TSN
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By Martin
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WY MOT T TWEY St TRAT -
WRY LOURS COVMONN K -

be » littie ool He's all right.
Artie a™

It most be true—the gosalp
fhe'd meard—that Corioth mna
Mackenzte bad ceen In love with
each other although be was al
mowt twice her age. But she was
married to someane slss paw. It
dide’t seom to matter. It I'd
eter cared for anyons ke that,”
thought Monsle, “1 sbould hats
the thomght of giving him ©p to
somecne elve.”

Suddenly abe realized that
Mackenzie was stodying her io
tently

“What is it?" ne asked.

“I've & bit of news for you,
Monica?™

Why did her heart
at the tone?

“I'vre got to leave tomorrow,
ot a cable from the office this
nitarnoen

“Oa, I'm sorry!™ IR woa true
Ebhe wonld miss this man and bis |

beat fanster

od ai per. “Mooale. 1
wonder—| want you io come back
with me!*

(To Be Continued)
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Vuention mights starl summor's
dara.

WASH TUBBS

THE ABCTIC OCEAM FOR THE SUMMER

THE REIGH OF TERFOR CONTINUES.

NE DAY TMEY S
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By Crane

'M GOING ASWORE AFTER,

ﬁ'nene

AS WE

15 AN EVIL GLITTER 1IN HIS EYES,
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SAUNTERS OVER TD WASH.
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A MESS O FRESH MEAT.

N' YE, ME HANDSOME
LAD, WILL GO WI'ME,
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LET'S SMEAK AROUMND

oM THE OTHER SIDE 50
WE CAM GET By THAT
WINDOW AD HEAR

WHET'S EOING

oM :/_’/-/
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D HIS FRIENDS
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(now wee 1
CUT THROUGH (
THAT TR
SHED —THE *
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IN 1S BIGHT
OFF THE |
EMND CF r M
} THAT f

—

A7
403 2
L%

By Blosser

ALL CROOKS
I'™M SURE 1

r“m('i‘f.uﬂ'r—j

ENOW ONE OF

]
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“E Do (Tl

WILL YA

PLEASE-PLEASE!
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([ vawnt nor ~ou imoonc 1o | W WELL, T GUESS S0.BE CADEFUL BUT [ CAN'T 1 CANT GET Wit
GONG TO DO NOW, WASH THE AND DONT GET SOAP IN WS EYES HELP \TIF 1 CLEAN.T GUESS “OU'LL
GLADYS BABY AND BE SURE /r—- AND GET HAVE TO SCRUB HAVE TO SOAK vt
ALL THE DiRT ash o&F HIS HARD ~VOU'RE OVEDR NIGHT | “
O M LET 1y HANDS
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