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CHAPTER XLVIIL !

R55 BRIGGS' motber sopped

by ot Vorcot's drug slore to |
buy some bicarbunate of soda
She had eaten too much chisken

actly. MHer now’ bags, warked
with the Inltials that were to be
:;:'lﬂdtl‘.wm bersalf
for fight.

car's

waiting. Are
salad at the wedding recéption | You must hnmmhm

and besldes she waoted to talk | & milllon people.

over the excitement with some

body a2 che bad just meen Miss |10 MY lfe” And tadeed

Anstice Corey go In. Mra Briges

was wearing her new vielet crepe |
de chilne with a little knot of ar |
tificlal roses pinned to her fox fur,

She folt wery clegant, mueh
dressod up,

"Lovely wedding!" Miss An-
‘stice wus  beaming, "Lovely

locked a bit Sraway and wasa't
that & real plain dress for ber to
chooan? I can't lmagine why she
dide't wear a veil" :

‘all her curls, An’ sho didn't look

ilke & grownup woman, as It
weems {0 wme a bride should look.

MI‘BS ANSTICH bowed. sweep-

ing out of the siore majedl
cally and thus pulting’ an end to
the conversation, Bafied, M.

wedding but as usual she bad sa.d
the wroog things., She sizhed
feeling angry and frastraled, 1L
was upsetting, any way jyou
fooked at it, to ses the U'Dare:
getting up in the world this way
Hadn't they always been “a3 com.
mon &8s “you or me” 0 quot.
Mra Brigzs' favorite expression”

- And Ipok mt them pow—Monnis
mirrying & boy everybody sald
wan a milllonalre, Eay gelng (e0
the story ran) oiist to collegs o
tall, Bill and bis mother taking
an spartmant in Clocianat. whiie
(be ook an engineering course,
with Mark trajling alon; to en-
Joy the advantages of & ciy
school,

It was all perfectly disgusting,
Mra Brigga twid bersat  eell-
righteously, For ber part, she'c
never encourage her daughier to
marry fof mooey. Whe wouid
bhave thought this Charles Eaw
tate would turn out to bs so
srapu; Nobody had koowu umil
Monnla's engagement was =L
nouncad back In the early spriog
how “well connected” ke was
Ard an orphan, too. That made
It aven more—woll, certaln,

Mra. Briggs took up her pack- |

age and bher handbag and stariec
home. IL was jest lke Rissy w
flouncs off with thoss girls—her
“crowd" zhe called them—leay-
Ing her mother to go on alcne
But wasn't that Gortruds Hamy
stemd Just up ahead? She mizn.
ot & few more detalls from Ger-
trudo who was “Inlimate” with
the famliy. Hada't there been
romething between Gertrude and
8ill O'Dare several years back?

"Wall, 1 ses yon wers there,
tool” Mra, Briggs’ voies had &
vinagary tinge. “'Quits a blow-
out.”

Gertruae leokad really pr
In that biua outfil. . Fusn
had suvsr thonght o' G
beforo except as a plain g

It was besutila
They just left
caught the bouque
tplained. Mra, Briggs observed
for the first time tho amall nose-
ray of Wudh ross and pals swest
ot that Gortrude hold.

My, my, quite cxciting!
ba fhe npext™ Why coulde™
livay bave caughi it? That
would have boen somethiog o
ik abdboull

Gertrudo mialind, fooking 1eau
Wty sure of horsel

L

st NI BUL comey e

nist apring but be satd today w.
izl wy well=s" o held au
Uer lell band, showing the wed

eit poari ring.

Well, wall, thought Mr
Briges, marehing off with a sour
uxpressiou, »o that was the way of
WY That yellow-balred hussy
hado't got BN, after al!, and she
had quarreled with  bher ol
(rlvnd, Edith O'Dare, nbout the
atory. It way all very disappoinot-
fogs Rlissy a beau of the moment
wun n clerk at ono of the red.
frout stores on Main stract and
here Edith O'Dars's childron were
tarping out so smarlly. A per.
soh couldn't belp being cuvious,
IL Just turoed you suur, it did, 1o
go8 the luck Wome people bad.

- L] -

AY fow: oo the  bLedroom,

strown with the frippery of
the golpgaway bride. A smart,
prettily-groomed Kuy with a post-
age stamp bat purched dizzily
athwart her gulden curls,

“Qut evoerything, Monnle™

“I thipk so. Monnle's jacket

"I mever had wuch a good

2
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°

Mon-
nie looked the pictore of a bappy
bride. She glanced about ber,
one swilt, inclusive look, the last

balng oo the small
sho had spent mmuch of her
bood.

i
]

moth
re
those nmew litle houses

|OUT OUR WAY

By J. R. Williams | OUR BOARDING HOUSE

T s
WELL, V&

DA, WILMA,
GRALE, SARAM,

you

N ES, AMD THEN
IAEE THE ROOF.

[GOOD GOSH! WHOSE BIRTHDAY
WRITTEN DOWN | PARTY 15 THIS GONNA BE, YOURS
ER MINET? ASK A LDT OF GIELS
AND WHAT' Ly THEY DOT WANNA
DOROTHY, AMMA] PLAY KISSIN' GAMES RIGHT AWAY,
AND HELEN.... GEE Wiiz? \'"M GONNA BE TOO OLD

RIGHT! you'lL HAVE
TO INVITE YOUR GHRIL.
FRIENDS, “TOD,

ARL,DUICHY, ART BILL, J
BOB AMD HAMK .

“Too long to sult me!™ Her
mothar stood in the background,
beaming.

“¥oull hava to sep oo it
mako the city In time."” That
was Bill, coosuiting his wateh,
peing grave and brotherly. They
wera driving to the city where
they would board the trailn for
the sast. [»ter they would sall
fur Bermuoda.

ghe kissed them al, feeling
vhoky for = =omen!. Charies'
band steadind her and she was 1n
the car, the motor ruaming.

“Geolbr, everybody! Good-byl®

Their faces werc a blur mow
end Main strest was sitpping past.
The couniry road, lush with May,
iay belore them. Thalr wauy led
pn:t the viliage cemetery where,
oa & high KTl Dan's grave was
Maravd,  Jesdectively Monnle's
ayes wought the shaft. Charles
undursicad.

“Pod: ckup!™ He slipped his
krown nend over hara. "He
didn’s deserve what bhe pot™

She locked up at har young |
her

Sushan!. all ner heart in

iyen. “Tou're TWIT generons, my

deas,” Dmn was dehd and there
would be alwars a sadness in her
mind sl memory of him, but she
¥new bes iock. Ehe bad got the
right wan. Ghe was termally
sratoful to the fates for arramg-
g her destiny,

he tnsarker indleating the town
ine waa paised and Moasie,
‘wisdng a iittle io bher seat, conld
ses the lights of the village

wieoming balrw them in the late |

May duss

“Toe lawt of Balvedere,” she
sath woltly, with a cateh tn bor
vohce.

“Ah, youw'l sen It again”
Charles reminded hsr. “Be back:

uext year to visit the Mill House "

toguther.”

Yes, she knew that, but she |

would sot be returning ss Mornis

O'Dare. Sba would be Mru |

Ubarles Bustacs, rich and feted.

Doors would be opened (o her

that had been locked bhefore. Sha

was leaviog something of beresl!

behind., She was toroiog the

pages of & mew chapter.
“Happr?™

Eke gave him ths smila be |

fosd to see “How can you sk | oD ECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS

THE END

1936 Henrs

d patent: on A
ler: %o wad the firy
vegro to roorlve n puton: on a

hlge uniforms of

varlows abades
fot ooeasblons of ata

| Flapper Fanny Says '

wi GLADYS PARKET

IU'a duvguroun for wirls (o L
tkln Jots over theld heads when

frbek dm.m sk o weft
browns tana sulled hor ex- |ihey lnck the proper fooling.

SALESMAN SAM

By Smal!

(JEAn, | SWITCHED SatM
over To T™H' GAU SUT, T
Trou 1

Hirh

S ) AN VA DANT ME )
To crRawL INTo
THAT, uuu"e.‘ oway

2

ONADDA i MEBN — HOWOYD ) Micosk, L sor 0 )
VB TH' WEAT GETTIN' VA7 7 USED To WeARIN'
=~ THAT OUTFIT, | THousHT'

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES

-
TIRT MEL TELLOW THANMS WES S0 SMARY
—GONG OFF O A PICWIC W
BUT,1 FURD AM — DOGLOWMNT

1 PUT SOME BRICWS B TWE LOMCW
BASKEY 1! SUAT WAL WE CARRES T
A COUME OF MNES —HARN

WIRMMA  TRUE  ANY
CARNCES OM LOWING |
THAT LUMCW == TR, |
GoRGtOUS ¥

\WASH TUBBS

By Crane

(/7 LES GET THIS STRAIGHT.
BOTH OF US ARE IN A
JAM, AN DASSAIY GO
BACK YO TH SHIP.

N NOW, MOW, LADDIE,
DOMT 60 6ETTING

/1M OTHER. WORDS,

WE'RE STRANDED OM A
DINKY LITTLE ISLAND IN
TH' AR'TIC OCEAN, WITHOUT
A DIME OR A BITE OF

| A GIRL ON THIS

HER? OH, SHE WENT
ABOARD SHIP WIT' TH' MATE.

GOT GOOD NEWS 0@ |
vou, RED ! CLLLER TOD
THE PRESIDENT OF THE RaJL
ROAD WHAT WE DID —AMD
MEDE'S A LETTER I 6T
Faos Hia !

! A
.ln:'l uflicials. tn tndie  weni h \_rL

=

FROM CULLER, 0@ |}
{ THE PRESIDENT (|

Agoiy & oW, LISTEN TO THIG...

il

(@av! TVE BEEN UP THERE BEFORE! AS IF 1D TURN
NOT A MOSQUITD OM THE PLACE — THAT DOWH e
ITS TOO0 HIGH M THE MOUNTAIMS =AM owrny !

UNCLE JOHM WHO KEEPS THE PLICE,

'THE NEWFANGLES—MOM’N POP

MISS WS
MUSTACHE,
WHEN WE

WHY THE HECW DIDN'T WELL,
L ME YOU DAON'T
LIKE AT, THEN 7

e

A
(CTHATS | WELL, A FUZZY LIP MAY
MAKE A HERO MORE POMANTIC
AMD WNTEIGUING, BUT T™ NOT
MUS TACHE-MNDED WHEN T

BUT EVEQY TIME WLC'D
SEC A MOVIE AND THE WESO
MAD A MUSTACHE YOU'D PAVE
ABOUT HMOW HANDSOME HE WAS

LY




