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| Erga_i_p_ Bride

by KATHARINE H.

AVILAND-TAYLOR

|{OUT OUR WAY

By J. R. Williama

OUR BOARDING HOUSE

By Ahern

S===J%Gi> HERE TODAY

BARRETT COLVIN, 335, returns
e New Tork afier four years' ab-
sence. He bv rich and has made
a name ftor himselt as an arche-
ﬂtl. The first to greet him is
(11} f-abatrr. MARCIA RADNOR |
rounger, arifieh and spalied WAR. |
CIA Is Rappily married wow.
Vearn hefore Mavrett ahieided hev
when & youihful Giristton eaded
@hastionsly. Marein had & sem
whom Harrett sdopied. Ehe ia
woarried beeanse the bors Twios
Ras threeiensd her with backmall
and declures ber Mmaband  will
aever forgive ey If he learne the

frurh. Barreft agrees fo denl with
ha tuter, MAROLD DEXTER.

ds Marciz bs lraving she sres
ELINOR FTAVFORD across the
street and alers te  drive ber
howme. Elinor. 20 and very prefry.
has beenm enlling on her wonlthy
mmat, WIS ELLA AEXTON. Bar-
pett had knawn the girl as & child
and la amased 10 see how besmile
ful she has become.

NOW S0 ON WITH THE STORY

that if the small group who ander |

He wrols his age, 35, on the
deak blotter. Elizor Stafford waa
19 or 20 be judged. Of courss she
would marry some youngster, some
routk In Ber own set. She wonid
bare & bome, children, all that sbe
shauld have Leord but the bouse

sermed qulet!
she bad such gontle eyea Sbe
would be very sweet with children.

of a bathtud apd brushisg the
sands of time from the shin booe
of a dincsaur. But be wasmt in
the desert and, until thiogs cleared
up—the guestion of Gerald's future
sattled and Marcia's baly borp—
be would not go on any expeds-
tion, oo matter how tempting,

Agatn Barrett Colrin settled mt
his desk. Then be drew back
aharply. Baseath the figure “35°
he bad written “19 or 20.*

Mucu. meantime, tursed to

look at Elfsor Siaftord “Ste
bas young beauty,” Mareis thoupht.
“Real beauty muted by the wrong
sort of clothes” A girl with
Elinor's coloring and ber chestnat
brown hair should mot, of eourss,
wear gray tweeds, Witk ber youth-
fal siimness and sliehtly ongnlar
lines sho needed softness, Perbaps,
Marecls reflected with that keenpess
women have In messuring one as-
otber, it wan Ellnor's mother who
was responsible for the girl'a 1
chosen costume. That wonld bs
sxactly ke Lids Stafford.  Tes,
indeed!

*You were calllng on your sunit™
Marcla questloned. She was only
making conversation.  Meatally
Marels was folling bersel! that sha
must bring Barry to her polut of
vlew about the boy,

“Yes," Ellnor snewered In bar
osually shy way.

*1 bope eho s w2 well as weoal?
Marcla wont on. Of eourse she
knew Miss Sexton's relatives could
Bot realy be wiiking any ench
thing. How they had hovered, like
buman vultures, around the suto-
cratie and acid old Indy who made
tho changlng of Ler will 8 favorits |
indoor sport! |

“Bbe's qulte well, thunk yoo, Mra.
Raduor. Bhe saw 50u drive up and
spoke of bow well you wara look
fog.™

Marela's expresslon beeames
slightly straioed, She bed nlwars
suspected that Miss Ells EBaston
knew more than anyone eles sbhont
Lhe secrets of Marcia’s psst. Miss
Ella had plercing eyes and & sgs-
plelous, loguinltive turn of mipa.
How Marcla bad flushed 10 yoars
before when Misa Ella had heck.
oped her across the war from ths
old hause to say, “I saw you ridiug
in the park—"

Those bridle paths and Les
Moore riding behind her—when
people were pear, Bbe had been
& little fool but mo hungry for ro-
manes. Thers had been 1lttle of
it In the great bouse ruled by her
stern father.

Aﬂ'l.'l now, why had young Dexter,
the  boy's companion-tutor,
come to ber? But Barry would flx
“that. Parry always did fix things
Halr of his ncqualntances must owe
him money! Oh, of course Barry
must come around to ber polnt of |
view. Gelting the child away, far
away, was the only wise thing to |
Somewhare ja Gouth Ameriea, |

perpaps. Completely away from
averyoue they knew.

“Has there been muoch going on
tor you young peoplel™ Marcha

asked, suddenly remembering the

girl beslde her.

*1 dout koow, Mrs. Radzor. I
haven't—many frisode™

“Why. that’s mot vight! Tou're
really, Elinor, quite sweot”

The gratliude that Basdbed In
Ellner Stafford’s eyea took Marcla
for a second bevond her troubled
self. She lald & hand upon the
glrl's

“Child," abe mald quickly. “I'm
golng to be homse-bound soon and
pechaps you'll be good emough to
come {0 e me once 1n & while™
Again Ellnor's eyes ralsed. The
girl was obviously pltlably lobely.
Marcia contloued, *We'll fnd some
thiog amusing to do—"

*Td love It Mrs Radoort®
Flinor answpred with young o

| tensity,

“Well then, that's that. Yoa llve
on Park Avenue, dom't youT™

*Yes, but—" Elinor faitered, "1
was on my way down tewn. Would
you mind dropping me somewhere

| near Washington Square If it's oot

out of your way™

*Not at all!” Marcla answered
“Are you golag Im for artists, my
dear? Persopally | think they're
rather overdone.”

The girl did pot anawer for a
moment and whea Marcla turned
she saw that Elivor was flushed

| Marcia laughed delighttully. “You

sly child!™ she broke our. =1 think
you're baving an affair!™

*0b, no, really!™

Marcis (hought, amused, *Hear
ens, bow embarrassed sbe is!™

“Mrs. Radsor,” Elinor added
quickly, “I wouid rather not have
anyone kmow that you dropped wme
down town™

*No one shall know. I'm absurd
Iy kisd about keeping secretn”
Marcla nssured her.

*“1 knew you would be!™ the girl

| sald with a grateful look.

LI&BC’IA fushed a trifte, but caly
a trifle. The flash shawed with
but a hint of warmth bedeath her
gardenia skin, Secrets and keep
log them—bow she loathed the
thought! How Dick loathed them.
He would sever forgive her, never!
But she musta't let hersel! brood
orer guch things The doctor had
sald, “Heep chesrful™ An easy
orderl As If ooe could do lt—at
willl Marcia was Impatient with
the whole world, doctors included
*“Did you know I'm golag to have

& babyT" she asked

“No, 1 dida't™ Ellner snawered
“You must be very, very happy!™

*You are a dear!™ sald Marela
warmly, “Yes, I am. But most of
my friends dos't feel that way.
Ther may. ‘Foor darling!” as though
it were something calling for sym.
pathy. That's the usual reactlon”

“I thiak t's & most gnpleasant
reaction.”

“Yes, lmt T Marcla drawled
oasily, carelesaly, There was »
sllence.

“1 thiok I'll leavs at the pext cor
ner, plesss, and I thask you wo
much, Mra Radnor—and for ask-
ing me to come to mes you, too—"

“Darling, I'll love to bave you™
Marcla responded. Speaking inote
the tube she told Jemsen to stop
ths car.

After Elinor bad disappesred o
the erowd and the car was moviag
on agaio Mareln wopdered abeut
the girl and why she wanted ber
trip down town kept m mocrel
Marcla rather hoped the youngster
wasa't concerned In asythiog dis
agreeable. Elinor was so young
S0 much eould come to ome who
Was g0 young, so mueh one was pot
teady for yet for which coe was
eager! Marcls closed her eres for
a little time. S
breath, It Dick ever koew, he
weuld eever forgive her—Dick whe
was & funatle about the truth,

Eligor turned Into s slds strest
that bad once been sa alley. The
molst, chill of the day had tomched
L Grays were desper, cobh
slimy, puddles wers raw st
on which were printed the
babits of thoss who pessed—a
of orange poeling floating here,
there an eavelops of scraps of a
torn letter,

The building futo which phe
turned was o'd and marked by
bard yesrs ft had known
thited forward, the
wed. A woma

cket withont rals!

1

tidy
it

€
ng kb
her.

Eltaer tappe ot & worp
coor. “It's I, P ahn sald
(Te Be Contlawed)

A R PAT CFY.

NOU A0 Wou'D dammE FIFT
CEWMTS FOR CuTTIN, TRl Lansing , DDy’

oW P OWELL JTLEMS SoME DO ARy
OF PREPARATORY wWORW THAT will, HAVE
TO BE DONE FINGT ~ 14 LAWN sMOWER
WONT CUT BONES, CANS BYT STIOHS,

SO UL HARTA RAKE T LAWN WHICH
WiILL BE ANOTHER FIFTY CenTys —
TN, OF COURSE Tiee T HOME 10
BE HOWED UF AN PUT Sevoed. WiicH
WL BE =~ O Snny W TEN CEMTS ~Thes
Tl GRASS TO BE SwWEPT OFF T

e

e

TEL\.WW WEY TO

EGAD, LADS—<~WITH THE GREAT
70 6O ABAUT IT! )\ plauiRe

STRIDES THAT HAVE BEEN MADE
IN MECHANICAL SUENCE DURING THE
PAST TWO DECADES, THERE \S ONE
PROBLEM THAT HAS NOT YET BEEN
SOWED~AND IT IS5 A TASK FOR
MY MIND TO MASTER —~<AND THAT,
LADS, 1S A MACHINE TO TWIST PRETIELS
* YKNOW, PRETZELS ARE STAMPED OUT
OR TURNED BY HAND, AND \F I CAN

FIRSET, GET T
AN EXPERT ouT 1S
THUMBTWIDDLER To

st bt s c=on

SIDE WALME , wnl. B FiywwTees |/
CENTS — AN THEM o LESSEE ~-

LI L

u : » ‘\1:,"- I~ -_“{\‘m“

THE BUSINESS ToucH

47 g ma wy

INVENT A MACHINE THAT WILL TWIST
JTLL BE A
' MILLIONAIRE

L et

TANGLES A
GARDEN HOSE, |
AND YOU HAvE
YOUR PRETZEL

Sl

it

dlblasicisies

THE SUMMER
T-11

VOAD WY Ada el e

AN STUDY TH' %m;
ACTION OF HOW 4 \Ean
THUMBS ON A
TWIDDLE —~  { RAFTER
THEN COMBINE
T WITH TH'
MOTION THAT

SALESMAN SAM

By Small

(GoSH, TH WEAT 1N TH
TenT o Terruric!

L weLL weLl!a Lio
THIS | S H."fIL'_‘CKY

‘ta sonay! My migTake | YoU =
N, 't A Bl GAME HUNTER

{ TMEse woles WL LeT soma AR ™ Tes ) .

THERES ANCTALR OAVE FROM WILNR —
THE UG APE — D TERDY = AND WORACE -~
M G000 D RS =

A U B PAT OFF. 5 yamn WY mEA

w ASH BHD EASY ARE

SURPRISED AT THE

SULLEN, HOSTILE GREETHG
FROM THE CREW.

By Crane

~

|

(" LISTEN, YOU MUGS! THE MATE )
TRIED TO MURDER WASH, WE
CAME BACK TO KNOCK WIS BLOCK]
OFF. AMDIF THIS \S A MUTINY
YOURE Cooning UP, WE

| WANT TO JOIN /

DON Y HORODY SAY
B NUTHIN TILL WE LESRN
BB PN THEYRE Wi' US 4

) WENT WOT'S GOIN')
/ OM7 WUO TIED

PMPLE-FACE UPTY SIWED THE | SQUEAL OM

H'RAav!
DEY'RE
WIT' LIS

' Flapper Fanny Says

'FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS

[ COME o0, CHEER UPI 1 was
CHNLY FOOUING,
COUREE

WHAT 7 YO MEAM THAT |
I tAM 6O? BUT GEE
YOU CAM &0 P TO
PARADISE LARE 70O A VACATION
I KNCW HOW T'D FEEL WF |
WERL M YOUR PLACE !
F

(f;u_ WO BLWAYS
SEEM TO TAKE THINGS
FOR GRAMNTED, SO

I THOLEHT D JUST
LET YOU MMOW THAT
fOUR DAD 1S STILL
BOSS ARODUND

(1 JusT HAPPEMNED
TO THINK T Bow MEBBE
FED CAN'T 60 ~GEE!

By Cowan

Girls who take z flip attitude

weldom get ahiead

AN' T WAS Juer )
GOING TD GUGGEST GO ALONE | 1T
WONT MIND. T

JusT KNOW 1

N WELL, You can\/ AW, 1TSS NO FUM )
GOIN' ALOHE;‘::JB

CAM GO TO

EARLY SHOW, AND
COULDM'T KEEP || GET HOME EARLY,
MY EYES OPE.M

[ COME TO THINK OF T,
CHICK, T'VE SEEM
EVERY MOVIE INTO

A’ CAN Y
SMOOZE ... AW YOou
BE M




