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By MABEL McELLIOTT

BEGIN HERE TODAY

MONYNIE 0'DARE, whe has long
Beem In love with DAN CANDI-
GAN, arvhies hems frem Eareps
ws Und ae mas berw ervieusly be-
mrvd im B meter sevidenl,  Mewns
mbe had rfused e marry AN
THIR MACKENZI rich middi-
wged Rew Yorker, to eome back 1
Bas. She learns slmost as sses
e ahe erackes howse ket fues
Srdore the aretdent Dan had mar-
whed SANDEA LAWHENCE. bas
dra, preiending te ke Momsie s
Triemd, had beem  Tryimg  Fer
manibs e win Dan frem  ber,
wvem tefling bim thal Wannic was
Ewing e marry CHARLES EUS.
TACKE answiber sdmirer,

Dun's father. mhe has losked
dwmn . ke tmpay eriahed
@ Dares, asks Monsbe 1o come to
the hospiinl beramse his son be
walllag tar Ber. Vhe guse and (tan
dica, holding ber band

'uh .-u wnd she wries e

her Bife amew, (harles,
h-ru Friondly and rensidrrate,
wrrme renl. Monsle rrovlves fre.
wmeni betiers from Arihwr Mar-
henple snd ot Chrisimas he sends
& hage basked of reses
NOW G0 aN WITH THE sTouy
CHAPTER XLIN
ONH day In late February, & day
of premature spring, Moanle
» was walking alomg ligh sirest om
bher way howe. Suddenly it seemed
1o her that the thaw bad come ta
Ber beart ma well an to all the
brocks and rivelets It was as i
Ihe plecon of & pussls bad fallen to-
to place and abe saw ber Mle agaln
fa its true proportioms. She had
beeti frosen up sines Dan's death,
had sot really bolieved In the com-
ing of & warmer, bappler tima

*"Is it wromg to feel this way?™
she wondersd Ianocently, Atier
all, In the eyes of the world, she
bad po right to monra Dan.  Bhe
must hide her sorrow snd be pe
eret adont It Sandra was his
widow—and Bandra was far away
by this time, eesklng to reclalm
ber lost beanty

Bat i was tree that life bad
selor for Momale again, bad re
ssined meaning all an & sudden, as
if someons had “Sung wide a case
mesl.” showing her a dim, remen
bered beauty,

“Thls is what it used te be like
=Dbufore—before 1 was I love with
Dan.” the girl conlessed ta Lerssi!
Every day then had besn an ad
véplere and a promise. EShe had
taken pleasure fn slmple things,
bad laughed Joromily at mothing
Then, almost without her knoxing
I, Dan had taken possesnlon of her
beart. 8he had livéd only for the
sound of his valee, for a chanee
®ght of him In the street, for the
Bope of sume turther meeting with
Bim. It Bad all been =0 wnsstistne
tory, o bitter, so ssid Nothing had
eatse of It and here was she, almost
21, wondering what to do with her
days

“- s =

Tlll. bLigh clowds, scudding seros

& plercingly blue aky, matohed *

ber mood. How strange, she thought
& little sadly, Charles was thess
days. Befors Ye bhad been b
friecd, always there, a VEry tower
of strength to loah em. Now he
seemed cold and dis . His man-

cammally

there. He appe
demand. His health w
restored now,
her. listing, ton,
pected to move

shortly.
“Ha's peiting restless here™ the
white kalred, ket eved old gen
thetin '
Ing. “He's perfectly Mt mnd bo
wants 1o geét back 1o hils work™
Tim asked what
that w Charles had always bean
curlotsly rnt about . Dr
\".'nr T ity -‘.» z¢d her with a pen

ﬂu box's an arelilfee
& very good one, T
that?™ hn had o
"Ovorworked and N
Tt In the south of F
girl played Lol win
there. She was an A
tied to a title. Chart
papers—a dunl or »
Berves wearen't tue 3
Wan fur frim norpal, reslly, sud 1
wrote him to coma here, | kiew
this little town of surs would bas
#ood for hini Aud it hos boen Faor
A while T thowght ho meint 1o sets
tie horo. Ho talked of it bur now
b's ehunged hin misd and wants tn
Bet bark to New York Puerfectly
watural, I suppose ™
Again Monnfe folt
little pang. The town
strange, unlricndls
Charles Eustues
him greatly,
- - -

that queer
would e
almoet, without
Hbhe would mies

B If In answer fo hor thoughts,

bin inll figure swung into view
el a8 phe turned the corner of
Wr own sirest.  Monnle's
auirkened at alght of lilm.

"Hollo.”

“How are you? He stood, star
lug down at her, hls frown giviog
WAy o a smile.

*I'm well™ Churies fell tnie slop
besidn her.

*You look L™ Ho gave her an
ehllagne glasee,

Montle eald, affhandedly, *I hoar
siu're golng away.”

His face fell Into grim
Rpain. “"Who's been (atiling ™

“Ob, I dido't know It woas a se-
eret” Monnle flushed, facling re-
senitful, Why would be hebave like
Lhla® It was so stupld. EBhe wanted
to b his triend and ho purhed her

frlee

linea

Ing along. Got to get back to work.
U've loated long entugh.”

It was o the tip of her tongua
to say, "Why nol work here™ Rut
sbe curbed the Impulse. Dealdes
that would be a wory silly thing|
1o ok Naturally his Kind of Sob
would take him to the blg eltien
e Wlonged there

“Did you stop al the house™ sho
Inquired a moment fater, for want |
of semething beller to may. A half
constraioed sllence bhad fallen be
tween them.

“Yes, to oo Koy swbout those
dancs tickotn Bhe stopped by to
ask If 1 wanted to buy powne and
I wam't in 1t% & benetit, | balleve.™

Hls voice, Monnie thought, soft-
ened when be speke Kay's name
Well, that was all right. Charies
and Kay would be a wonderful
couple. Mounle had a clnema fash
of herself. the malden annt, bover.
ing over Kay's resy children.
i ¥ say she unéed to e A pretty
it years age” She suppresssd a
sigh bat Charles caupht the balf: |
uttered sound and whirled |

*You're not Ni'™ Wis welee
wemied ®0 arcosiog that Monnie
almost Jumped

*No. What nuade you think sot™

OUT OUR WAY

By J. R. Williams

DAD Blame e ! )
SWRERIN My A
WITH THET BLasti
CoMTEAPTON |

Tl DUeT “ous
JACHET FeR vwe !

come Baew
A LW E
A wAang!

O - ou~—

N

OUR BOARDING HOUSE

By Ahern

rLL ADMIT THERE ARE
A LOT OF FREAK THINGS
IN TH WORLD, BUT
YOUR ELASTIC FISH
WAS NEVER SEEN
OUTSIDE OF TH DI {
TH ONLY FISH THUAT

CAN BE STRETCHED TO
ANY SIZE FOR A
SNAPSHOT PHOTO
WITH rrs cmcnan?

THE FISH
SCALES

EGAD FRIEND, IF YOU HAVE DOUBTS, 1)
THE FISH CAN STILL BE CAUGHT IN THE L
AMAZON IVE PULLED 1N HUNDREDS
OF THEM ~~ ABCUT AG BIG AS A
PERCH —AND YOU CAN BLOW (T UP
WITH A BICYCLE PUMP TO THE SIZE OF
A E-\N'ORDM‘,:H-“—QN MY WORD ! ¢
BUT HERE'S ONE THAT WILLSTAIITLE
YOU ~~THE ACCORDIAN FISH, OF
L BPORNEQ 1-~THE NATIVES INGSERT
WHISTLE REEDS IN IT AND PLAY A
TUNE IN TRUE ACCONRDIAIM FASHION |

praa
[’ b PO

He stared down at ber, al t
angrily. “You're thinper—and so
pale It makes me—" he broke off,
reficsing to finked,

“Makes you whatY™ Curfoar bow
ahe longed to have him fnlal the
setilance, But he set his lips tight
and would not. He stalked on

*Charies, you're tearing along so
1 can't pomibly kesp mp with you.™
Ehe was laughing but there were
tears closs to her syes. Why was
he mo cress with her? What bad
abe done™

“Eorry.® Bat be dida’t Jook It
His dark. hasdsome face was grim,
unyielding

“Wou't you comé InT" They wers
al the gate pow.

“Thanke, no. I'd better not” He
Mived Ble hat and was gone

Monnie canght ber underlip be
twoeen her leedd, feellug wounded
Her brief Jor In the lovely day was
distroyed. How tiresome onc's
Triends were! How tiresome
Churles. of ull peogle! How lnealk

SALESMAN SAM

(MI1GCsM SAm CAu'TCHA SEE
TS TiMde T ot T To YeR

AN DIDNT | TELL Y™ TO
KEEP THIS CaGE DOOR

AM' WHEM | TRLK To YA,
S8 CoULD AT LEAST ANSWER

SHUT?

| MIGHT AS WELL TAKE N?j
VAUTAGE OF His Wm

3 THE i
{1 | THREE-IN-ONES
- MOMIKEY

v F e
SEES MUTHIA —
HEARS h(.‘.',\‘l.'tllhl

AMD r
spenrs T/
L

culable were all men?

. .
\I\T day, Dr. Waterman, black
- bag in hand, charged into the

office where !'!aunlr. freah and
crisp In a new white blouse and
dark blue jumper, mat typing case
recotde. Hoer bromse halr was
toeked bebilnd ber ears In a fash- |
lon pew and becoming. The old
pentleman stood stock still for a
ling her.

my i
Monnie 1fisd kér eves, abstract
wdly, =1 beg your pardon, doctor!™
He chigekled, “Just wishing 1 wan
voung again, Woeuldn't I have more
Fumipilon than these young fellabe,
thongh ™

'BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES

-~
BoaTs 1 VAT You TO

M MR JONES

SOMETHG
TS MR
™M 60NG
Yo LOVE
™ OHERR

WEG GOMG To 8% ‘ oM,
WERE FOR SEUERAL | SuRE
DRYG MO L TROUGWT |
PERWARG YOU'D SWOW R
WM AROUMD  AWD '
HEAD WM GEY

WaY  WwonD !_ WELL WO YO0 BE WOKEST,
~N'ume Yo \'o LAHE TO ST WERE
Do WasY ,

BERGNT

‘. i A ST LooK

il

ACOUAATED

" oy

| oumv, % TWED VOUR ORA
oF kR GODD THE ! LU RR
WEMT OO WERE — Figwin'

KT oo !

10 blushed, tucking an unruly | ,
it of the way, — e
“Isnt that & mew outfiY™ | - & - i
"I've leen wearting It for » =
week.” /M{
“Hum. um.™ He mat down, knlt — Y MY AL A8 A Y W
ting his white brows, siaring st
stractedly her fiying fnger, |
“Stop n minute, girl. You're Ifke By crm

& _M”].ML I want to msk you ‘WASH TUBBS

“No, ¥ir”

“He sald s would ™ The ol doe-
!nr tapped his teeth with & pencil.
hat’s the matter with him these
78, anyway? He doesn't know
t or a-horseback.” |
d, trying to look

Ah, thers he comes now!~ Dr.
Waterman strugelod to hin feet,
hin preat bulk blecklng her view
of the window.

“Well, I'm too Lusy to see him
now, Muke him walt Let him come
in In 10 mingtes. Do him good to
cool his heela®

The <.nnr to hls private office
Monnls walted for
rl rl ir, her beart beating

~
ALONE, E47 A PRETTY DOLLY LIKE |\ ON WOUR | [~ "ow, Now, eiRuel ive ook | [ T3, g@:[m D0 You
¥ ALOME (M TW ARCTIC OCEAM, WAY, CAILOR!| | ALLIKN TONE, SPUNK, THAS AL — ” 1
BLESS MY SOULL AN WI' MOTOR , SAILOR! || wat ye wa.  ves, simee! N EAR ME” SCRA"

| TROUBLE, Ta0, | WARRANT,

IF TS MOTOR TROUBLE, GIRUIE,
1Ll TAKE YE WHEREVER “E'RE

14
| BOUND FER

(STAS ME! A BLOOMIN' WILDCAT, THA'S
\SHE 1S, ONE O' THIM WIGH-BORN BEAUTS.

HO HO! BUT SHE'LL

CHANGE MER TUNE,

faster, Why had the doctor so de

libaratsly  Jeft them  alone to

gethor? t
She was nervoun about havieg a

letea tele with Chatles Fusfnos

(To Be Continued )

In yunr |

Flapper F_t;nn;Sr.;ys ]

By Blosser

—
HE BOYD

REACH
TowM
AFTER THER
ALL MIGHT
EXPERIENCE
AT THE
cLe
CEMENT
PLANT, BOTH
PLEDGED
TO SECRELY
AS TO
WHAET

GLAD TO GET NTO
BED, BELUEVE
wE, BED ]

mnmsrnioj, R
b i »

T FEEL AS IF |
LoD SLEEP FOR
A WHOLE

-
OKAY !
AND 1
WARN
You- I'm
sTaeveD!

(comE.om M
AND HAVE
BREAKFAST

HI, FOLKS | JusT )
It TME FOR A
BI6 BREAKFAST—

=
WELL ..iT'S ABOUT
TIME YOU WERE
SHOWING P —

OUT ALL MIGHT, LOCOMOTIVE J | WHAT ALF
LIKE THIS_ WHAT ote 1 SHAFER SAW
oD vou g B -~ Y WAS NOT A
FIND ¥ A5, - PIDYOU | orANTOM|
.;:‘ —-_— \ SEE 1T, L .

-, i . mls:mr": -

| Rt

1 1“1 r 1-1..

)\ La |

? NAHL.THAT'S ALL A ]
LOT OF BUNK ..WE
POSITIVE THAT

YLD NOW DON'T
TELL OD THAT YOUL
SAW A PHANTOM \

",

= .;" |
J Y,, n\-_“!/ﬂ I N /

.
GLADYS
“FARMER

-1

away,
! “IUs not—exactly. Yes, I'm pash-

When o girl wries to fonce In
the game of love she often gots
the gate,

i

THE NEWFANGLES—MOM'N POP

CARTCING

S }r
gﬂi‘\\.\ %/ ‘,p} ¢ 1

e 0

5 AND)| WELL WNOWS TOON | WD, CUICH, WE HOW ARE | HO,ME 1S GEE, WEVE
r mramcr Evm ENGUGH . HELL STADT HEVENT SEEN YO ~“ouTY MTF? r BEEN WAVING
UB THE STREET / BLOWING AS SOON AS N AGES LITTLE FELLOW AN BAFUL TIVIE,
n HE SEES USLWHAT'S DOM'T TELL W ‘:m: o TRYING TO
THAT LONG THING WE'S Ly THI‘! l% wouR row ME LFART TIND AN
YOUNGS PR, APARTMENT
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