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Bargain Bride

_-.—
by KATHARINE HAVILAND- TAYLOR

BEGIN MERE TODAY

Ahe
mee the I.y’u miar
Ber with b

and drelares her  huaband  will
mever forgive her n lt ium tir
traih.  Warrert den

wilh ihe Imiar. HASO!.D n!l-

TER.
An Marcia ts ieaving she seew
AFFORD scross  the

hame. Ellnor, 20. has been enlling
on her wealthy nunt, MISS ELLA
AEXTON, All Miss Sextam's rels
aflves (with the excepiion of Kk
morl are eagerly awalting her
death, hoplsg ta tnherlt & share
of the Sextem forfume.

Marcla amd Flinor ‘rnn I'I»
Out:ld of gol

o wisll m I'I!ll Il‘ ll \
TON, losms kim 20 PMhillp
has been divevned by R munt

Elimar Is the sniy one of the fam-
m remainy  Criemdly  with

NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY

CHAPTER IV

TWO dars Iater Barrett Colrin.

in Connecticut, stepped into
bis low roadster. His ward, who
at nine years was bogloming to
stretch to the famed Colvin
Relght, stood near by, looking at
Barrett wistfully, "1 do wish you
conld stay longer!™ be sald. Thea,
with an effort, he forced a smile,
adding, "It was nlce of you to
come, I'm glad yoo came!™

Barrett leaued from the car to
take the boy's hand. “I'm coming
back!"™ he promised, "and we're
golng to have some good times!"™

He was tremendously attracted
to Gerald who was clever with-
out being too serions, who was, In
short, the reassurizgly oormal,
bealthy-minded fabric for a man
Gerald would turz out well, Bar.
rett knew, if he had his chance;
apd the visit Bad stresgthesed
the Intensity of Barrett’s vow to
glve Gerald that ehance.

*It was fine of you to come, Mr
Barry, and to send me all those
eards when you were away. ['d
pretty pearly forgotten what you
looked like. You see it was a

jong time ago that you went
away.”

“That's true,” Barrett agreed,
contritely.

“Are you golng te stay hers a
while pow?" tha boy asked. He
trled. wihowt success, to make
his question casual,

“1 will, 1 promise, Gerald, un-
t ll_:l easy for you to let me

“Gee whiz, | don't see Bow you

ean ever go than!" Jerry com-
monied, smiling.
“We all freckle that way,’

Barrett thought. He tightenen
Bia band on the boy's. Niee
youngster! Deserviog of evers-
thing square and good! 0dd bow
It made you feel to sea family
tralts intensily . . . rather melt-
od & beart and made you Aumbie
+ + « made you want to make ap
for the things you hadn't had, to
be certaln there would be no gaps
la the unfolding Iife.

¥l wish | ecould take you back
with me, Jerry™ mald Barren
without knowing that te bad
meant to say it

“Gee whii,
great!™ Gerald
eyes brightened.

“1 will—soma dar!™ Barren
stated, and bKis chia squared
“Aed | keep my word” be
thaught, looking down on Jerry:
"1 wonder whether you koow
that?"

wanldn't that be
answered.  His

‘IR'? COOR, in whose BHouss |

Gerald made his bome, ap-

peared at the doorway. “You'll
eateh ecold without your hat,
Gerald!™ ashe eslled wharply.
Gerald’s face ehanged: B t
frownsd. pulling on bin thick
glover. He was not at all satis-

fed about the sftuativm. Cerald
Bad admitted that be would Ilke
& new tutor, that he bad not “ax.
sctly Nked™ Me. Dexter. Playing
checkern with Barreit be had
mid, “This s fine. 1 ke to play
checkers but, ¥You pes, nobe ld.y
srer hos time to play with me,

Rolling toward Now ',v,
reit wondered pe E
he was to find the new,
home tor Gerald, a hame ruled by
rnome comfortably, ;w-r'.l] woul
who would knuw that & wuail
boy's needs mre not entisely an-
swered by a full disner plate and
who would see to it that be was
fed fn all wayn.

Marcla had been n eriminal—
and w0 had Harrett himes
e had telt that his syee

s might
be mades by a trip to the Goby,
and In that bellef time had proved

Bim right. He Bated rich men's
Idle eonus: he eould not be ane.
Archeology was not his bobhy but
als work and a work to which he
devoled his entire enerey. [t was
abaurd, he realized, to reprouch
himeelf with the fact that he has
not etayed at home ta play nures-
maid to hin slstar's chlld, Yot he
had known his sieter, and his
compunction persisted,
Marcia bad  promised that
through old Annie, & mald who
koew of the affalr. she would
watch over the boy. So far as
Barrett could diseover Annie had
not made even ope trip to Mre
Cooke’s farm house. He felt in-
creasing resentment, reminding
himself that he was & fool to have
placed the alightest trust in any
of Marcia's eary promises. If he
reproached ber (as bo would not,
kept by common sense from mak-
ing futile motions) Marcla woulae
probably murmur, “But I thought,
Barry—1 really thought Annit
had gone. T told her to go—I'th
eartaln, doar!” And, this murmur
made, ghe woild be done with the
matter, « Barrett shook his head
Thore was no understanding how
anyons could shake responsibllity
a8 Marcia did,

HE boy was appealing toe.
Eogngingly unspofled, ob-
viously & trath-tellor and softensd
o eanily by kindness. It was all
teo evident that kindnesses were
not common for him.,

“Damn!" sald Barrett, hal-
alond bat foelingly. He eould pot
remember belng more shamed
and lrritated. Shamed at having
bad part ib an arraogement so
paténtly unmsatisfactory and frei-
tated by Marcia's running true, as
she always did, to her selfish type.

Civillzation? The devil with
it}  Allowing such tangles to be
kidden, making them things to
hide! Barrett was weary of lies,
avasions, unfairness to those who
couthl not declare thelr righte. He
mused unbappily for somae time
on thess and other dark facts,
Then the feellog of the open
quieted him a little, a feeling that
s never found by those who muast
kave company and “'something
goiog onl"

The sting of the frst hard frost
was in the alr. A few neglected
pumphkine, puckered and shrunken
by the bitter might, gleamed be-
tween shocks of corn.  Wind
rattied eerily through these, mak-
ing, beside the purr of motor, the
ouly other sound In the stillness.

OUT OUR WAY

By J. R, Williams
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OUR BOARDING HOUSE

By Ahern
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HME P~ ONE PIECE OF CANDY
LEFT OUT OF THE POUND | BOUGHT
YESTERDAY ~+w AND THIS PIECE
LOOKS LIKE A BEAVER GNAWERD
AT T Lw INGTEAD OF PUTTING
THE CANDY (N THIS DAINTY DISH,
1 SHOULD HAVE JUST SERVED 1T
IN A TROUGH FOR THIS HOUSE {
WELL,TLL BUY NO MORE CANDY -
1 CANT WAVE THOSE NICE LITTLE
TOUCHES LIKE IN OTHER HOMES (
—NO ~MY GANG RUNS \N A
PACK —=THEY'LL
WOLE mv*mwc:

§st£ SHOULD
HAVE PUTIT IN
A TRAR =

1 HUAD MY " ; 1 .CHEWED “
. ?t SWEET TOQTH | TH CUD WITH

A COUPLA,
“% Ry
o 1 THOUGHT
AGQ FOR A IT WAS PUT
PAL JOINING ) e e A
T ELKS | g
. . 1 DIDNY
SHELP ME, 7 wnow 11 was
1 JUST PUT

TH NIBBLE /
ON ONE '?]

)i‘ HUNK 'él )

Abead 1o a bhollow which wan
severed by the twisting, silvered
macadam road was & wood where
modest caks, clinging tenaciously
to summer garb, made brown
patches In the gray of blended
bougha and tree trunks

Yes, it was good to be allve and
to bare a go at the old world in
spite of everything, Barrett de-
clded. Suddenly agaln he saw
Elinor Stafford’'s young face

SALESMAN SAM

ARCHIBALD — “THE LIOM
WOU' T HURT MOtMMAS Lata !

ralsed to hls, The vislon discon-
certed him. He had never had |
the least use for “old fools hover-
Isg around sprisg Sowerns"—men
with thinged locks, thick walst
lines and shortemed breath who
danced nattendance om pretty .
roung girls.
.-
T was true that he was not In |
that class physieally, He Had
kept remarkably ft. A man can
tiot wield a plck under a desert
sun without some return fn hard-
ness! Still be was 35 years old
nnd Elinor Stafford could not be
more than at tho most, be de

(OON'T Be FRISHTENED,

! ces! | BETTER sHow TH)
POOR. KID THAT 'ta NOT

(Mow, ev'Ry THiNG'S HATsY
TOTSY, €M, L' FELLAT

A ReaL Lion!

By Small

ForR tAERCY _mkae. PUT, THAT LioM's HEAD
s Back oM t‘r/\'

¢lded—perbaps for the &ftieth
timae.

He tried to visusllze her az she
had locked four years ago but the
new viilon covered and dimmed
the old. He remembered sud-
denly that Elinor's mother bhad
bt=en called at that time the most
beautiful woman {n New York asd
that everyope, seclug her with
her daughter, had woodered at
the daughter's lack of grace, of
arresting loveliness or languid,
wist{ul appoal,

When Brerett rwached howme be
found Higzins walting with ser-
eral messages. Mrs. Radnor bad
telephoned and asked Mr, Barrett
to telephons ber between six and
saven. A young gentleman named
Dexter had called. He had pot
been willing to explain his mis
slon to Higgine but had promised
to eall another time. pBarrett’s
*quare chin became dangerously !
wel.

Higelos walted, Quite cbrioasly
be had somsthing alse to say.

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES
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“Well!" Barrett pronipted & |
little sbortly. Hs had been put
a4t by Dester's daring to call
The matter was closed: ke had
{isminsed Dextor.

“Miss Ella Sexton sent you a
fote atl noom, mir," Higglos sald.
| want over to tell her you were

oe from town and she sent back
" throogh Craven that she |
J JM liko you to read her mote
43 $00D 28 Yoo retorned.”

(To e Contlnued)
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Girla who weir siripes atlraet
attention all along the loe.

‘WASH TUBBS

REMEMBER, MEN, NO
VIOLENCE UMLESS
ABSOLUTELY NECESSARY.

(7 NOW OR NEVER, BOY.
\_LET'S GO!
7

Nz ...........m

By Crane

HERE THEY COME|

uoo-w LET'EM WA (T,
Mbmﬂ Gl'IT 'I'D'EHI

'_‘"1FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS

~

ABCUT

sO0NS 1 .‘;u\m THAT
OSCAR WAS GONG TO
THE WORLD'S FAIR,

HE STARTS LALGHN!
NUTHIN' 20 FUNMY

—

(DID YoU HEAR THAT
OSCAR AND IS FOLKS
WERE GOMG TD THE
WORLD'S FAIR, MOM T
LUCKY KID, HUM?

B¢

(TG THIKS TS A
816 JOKE, L GUESS!
ANYWAY, THAT'S

TH' MINUTE 1 &4

ANYTHING  ABOUT

OSCAR GOING MAAY,

EVERYROOY STARTS
BNICKERING ...,

By Blosses

1 TOLD ThG ABOUT )
OSCAR GOING 10 THE
WORLLDS FAIR AN HE
LADGHED M MY FACE-
1 TOLD IT TO Mowd
Ao EHE DIO THE. SAME

MY, WEVE DECIDED TO )
G0, TOO, AS SO0 ASYOU
LEAVE FOR PARADISE
LAKE =THEYRE LAUGHING
BECAUSE YOU KNEW
HOTHING ABOUT IT!

CHICK , WE OUGHT TO BL
PLANMNNG OUD WACATION..
HES. SOQUABBLE HAS BEEN
AT THE SHORE FOP THEEER

TY[(WELL ~ourRE ALWRYS
TALKING ABOUT WHAT A
GRAND AND CADE FREE
LIFE YOU LED BEFOWE ( WL CARRYING
WE WEDE MARRIED b

By Cowan

W1, WM, Wt HAVE
NOU THEWE?

TUST A Bl LOAD
OF o, IR l'l‘.‘Ml'.'i

(AGUSTA'S COMNG BACK | SAY GIVE ME )

FROM HER VACATION
TOMORROAN, AND '™
TAKING THEM TO

THE ADDRESS]
1 MIGHY NEED




