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B arga_i_g Bride

by KATHARINE HAVILAND-TAYLOR

BEGIN HERE TODAY

BARRETT COLVIN, back is
New York afier sears abrosd.
falls tn leve with B-rear-ald
FLINGH STAFFORD. Barrett bs
25, wealthy, and has made & wame
for Bimaell sa am archenlogist
Tears helore he sh ed Rin Ball-
slmrer. MATCTA, w = youihini
eniled d ly. Mar-
ein bad n som whem Rareei
adopied. She s rensianily In
fear (hui ber Wuwhand will lears

of the afiair
LIDA STAFFORD,
weamiifel and wnwrepeloss

ton with VANCE CARTEI Lids
sehemes constanily is Keep i (he
good graces of Miss Ella Sexiom,
Ser hmsbands auny in erder o
{mherit m share sl (he Sexiom for-

e
When sbe lenrma  Barreit e
sheut te propese te Ellass she
delibernisly bevaks up the re-

mance. The girl ls heari-braken
'_*M‘Iﬂwh—“
Ome dny they meet mi her auai's
beme. Barrei® sflers Lida = cig-
aret and ahe refuses, deelasing
ahe dots mot smoke Rebellisns
Bt her mother's hypoeriay, Fliner
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solng e ask Elinor ts Mve with
-

Again o saw, and fell, the room.
Agrin hls beart chilled He could
not Mmagine Elinor happy W that

| bouss, so sbabby, dark and de
| pressing!

“The poor child ma't Stted to do
& thing except teach musle,” Bee
e went on. EHe hada'lt kmowa

|'Ennor played.  “She triea” he
heard Beswle say, “so hard to be
useful and the results are pathetic
Bhe wipes and wipes my dishes
and they weep on the sbhielves when
whe's done ti:h :.N:& bloss hor!™

| FLANOR bad = strong sily. be
realized. He thought, "It you,
| weren't #0 good yoursel! you'd
know ber better.™
| “Well™ be sald wearily, T be
ou my way.. The trip bad been
useless, “H there’s anything | can
do you'll ket me knowT™T
Ok, rew, Mr Colvin, 1f there's
s thing we can ask of you | prom-
fse I'R Wt you kmow.™

others with your pride!™
1 know, Mr. Colvin," she admit
ted, “but tha one thing the poor can

covered the winler with alats
of wood Bessl- stood smiling at
the door mntll Mutten bad closed

be reflected. "You're right, but it
makes things worse for me!™

Huttea chose the bridge over
which Barrett had once ridden with
Elipor. Riding mcross s span
again Barrett thought bilterly of
| his bappiness that day.
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COMPARED T SOME
BEARDS IVE FEUT-
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g say! WEVE BEEN
HOG-CALLING ALL OVER
TH' FARM FOR You |

DOWN OUTA THERE AN {
GIVE UE A HAND IN TH
HAY FIELDS TH ONLY
ACTION YOU SHOW 1S ON
TH' DINNER BELL SPRINTY {

CMON, TG SOMETHING of
AROUIND HERE TO 51]
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EARM YOUR OA
AN STALL {
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SLIDE TH' FREIGH §| | OUIT- SMATCH ALL OF US

AT TH TABLE, AN 1IN
r BETWEEN MEMS, YOw
DONT WFT A WAND,
EXCEPT TO CUP A ¢
NAWN f—TELLIMNG
MY LINWK ABOUT YOUR
EGYPTIAN EXCAVATING,
AN THEN YOU DO A e & . =
/" FADE-OUT ON DIGGIN sy | \ | =
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1 BRUSHING UP
ON HIS PLATO =
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SALESMAN SAM

WELL, Bovs, How Do
Y LIKE TH' SPinacH

THE OLD SaviNg's TRUE

ATS FUMNY T | SURE WORKED HARD ENCUGH To W
HELP THE REGULAR CHEFS PReEPARE IT! | GUESS

THE BRoTH!

Bhe turned ber head 10 by floating patches of slushics
Ths look of that room had told Bar-
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*Would Miss Stafford reeest mY relt teo much of Bessle Thrope's
oltering hor mothar help™ | needs, Mer Busband's meeds, the
=1 think # would kill ber!® | boys' mesde It was & clear and de
Bhe heard him mutter, “God—I"  pressiog chart.

Beaxio dis d of blusph LI
hlﬂlwhﬂwfﬂ'&'smﬂlﬂb‘l.ﬂml reached the

*T've got to get around thia

dampable will® Barrett said ~1
want you to let me put your Goys
through colloge You will, wonm't
yout™ For the first time hbe saw
the room and remd the need that
was apparent everywhera He must
manags Lo them b

other side of the bridge, his
oyes became a slit He saw the
way out. The one way out! He
bad been leaning back in the seat
Now bhe was suddenly erect and
tensa. He lighted & cigaret with
nérvous fingers, staring ahead with

*I don't know, Mr. Colviz. I'd

have to talk with Jim, my husband.

,  Wa don't take help very easily. We

aren‘t—just that kipd," she an-
swerod uncertainly,

“But this lsn't belp, Mre. Thrope.

it tan't my money. It belongs to

“Aunt Ella
was in her right mind,” sbe re
minded gently., His colorlesa face
stiffensd. He was doomed s =
Serce battle with pride, he maw.

Perbaps his arguments wounld do |

86 more than strengthen the pride
be saw before him in a frayed
wash bouse dress that had cost §L
JIf the battle were futile be would
'be haiinted by the shabbiness of
!that room; by the chalr that he
‘eonld not #il on becauss the springs
were broken: worse—by three boys
who must go to work before they
thould have stopped thelr school-
Ing.

"Mra.  Thrope,” he confemsed,
“this whole thing makes me mis
erable.”

“I've no doobt of that, Mr. Col-
7in,” sho agreed in her kind way.
“But you conldn’t help It and It's
dope and over!™

"Bal,” be protested, “ome ean
right & wrong—when It's as stmple
as this one!™

"1 don't kmow about that, Mr.
Colvin,” she mald slowly, wncer
taindy,

L
HHI rose.  *You're going to think
K over,” he urged, “and the
aeods of your baya™
Besule ross oo, a little stiMmy,

It always “took It out of her Knees™ |

ta cloan the refrigerator, n houne
bold god befors which whe munt
kneel

« "1 mever forget the meeds of my
i Boys.” she mnewered. “But you sae,

Mr. Cotvin—it's diffcult to explain
~It's this way. [ (ool that the

. boys' biggent neod will be answered

3 by thelr knowlog that we made our

own way in the world, that even If

1 we falled o dido’t beg. 've seom
' too much of what taking esnn do
ta people—and it Wn't a pretty
thiog to see. M makes lying and
B cheating and all the things Lhat are

o s much worse than mnot baving
thingn

Bhe was thinking of Lida Suaf-
ford. Barrett, looking on ber, felt
bumbled.

"You're & fine mother,” bo sald.
She brushed bis tribute aside with
AR embarrasscd, “Ohb, no!" Becauss
be saw that sbe hnd been deeply
MNt’nhnmuuauu
pmbarransed by them be askod
quickly It there was any news
about Hentwell Stuflord.  How had
B prissed the night?

The night had besn & bad one,
Bosile wld bim.  Vhera could vo
Bo sooouragement for & few days,
At indeed thers could be then.

"It Be goos” wbe eaded, “we're
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¢ gaae that took fn
uwothing before him.

The thing bad to be planned
He must think it through carefully,
!mu g0 after [t Yes, It was the
one way oiit!

Bessie Thrope evidenly cared
desply for ber nlece. She was not
the sort of woman who would thiok

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES
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to decorate bersell by parading =
family affection that was falsa
And with encogh loving taking
wan possibie. Pride could be sur
mounted.

He could reach them all through
Elinor, who had been cheated by
an old lady's eaprice and hls sa-
bappy place in Miss Sexton's af
| Tectlona

The car had halted before his
door and he stepped from it briskly,

“Walt,” be Instructed the chautf-
fewr. Ho ran up the steps and into
the bouse, plcked up the library
telophone  without removing his
hesvy coat.

Ho gave a puisber and heard the
auswoting volce. He sald, “This s
Barrett Colvin mpoaking. [ winh to
talk to Miss Ellnor Btafford, Pleass
nsk bor to speak with me Tell

her the matter % extremely
urgeat—"=
There was a panse that 4

WASH TUBBS
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ASY, WASH, OLAF AND THE GIRL ARE
EOUND AMD LOCKED IN THE LABIM,

/ 7 NE'LL SMASH EVERY BOAT
ADOARD SHIP BUT OME, D'VE
HEART THEM LAUNCH THAT
OMNE ‘N WIT FER ME.
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E_{]m-m \SSUED ORDERS, SLUGG DISAPPEARS INTO THE HORROR OF HORRORS‘
HOLD ANMD BREAKS OVEN A CASE OF WHMALE OlL. ;?L HE \GMITES 1T 11

yeare.  Barrett walted restlessly.
Then Elinor's woles, a trifls mo-
stendy, came over the wire

(Tao Be Continued)

The distinetion of ownlng and
the stem of
| munleipal rafiways lgp the world

opwrating largest

balomgs to Detrolt, Mich.

l An Amorlcan woman does not
lsks  her eitleenship upon her
marrisge to a foreigasr, atder
A [aw passed Boptember 23, 1922
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FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS

h DOMNT 9 DOMT p——— PATIF YOU | WHY, SURE .1 JUST
B, 1 SEE | GO | [(HELLO, PAT., :
M IEETMG W AND UR | WY YOU 6O S0 CRAZY SHOWIN' OFF, JABOUT ;uwr.;tl &S:;&M%%g mumggmm
I Touf ¥
KINGSTON'S OVER GIRLS ....IF I'D SANTANAING s oy acmmmo e | FOR A Swma WitH /(D BE GLAD TO DO 1T
[ DAUGHTER, & | our THERE HOW FAR (BIG POOL AT | ME ...7 M.-.n:;t-.ri?z:
' PAT, HAS WOULDH'T HAVE COME M e | ANV 4 NoME TS S
| BIVEN OED EVEH IF pAB WIGSTON 000 &
! 1S HER DAD !
A BIG THEML — "~
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1S WICE...
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By Cowan
AN, NiX, CHICK | [ vou'D BETTER DO w;r: FIGURING, | THAT'S | OH .vrn;;;n;mﬁ';;m
youR WELS NOUI WOULDH'T BECAUGE YOU'RE GOING TO youR A THROBRING SKULL,
:r?l mn'r}-%r'nal:o T™ #“?%g‘i:;c Y LCAN ME $60.TO COVER THIS WeAD~ FINDS QUT THAT YOU'RE
THAT SHE WALS A FRIEND OF THING UP . 1'D HAVE A SWELL LUNCHIMNG AROURND WITH,

TWE MAKING GLADYS SVWALLOW
THE STORY ABOUT HWOW T WAPPLIED
T'BE ALONE WITH THAT GAL FIRAEND
OF WOuURs

| POCKET-PICHING FLAMEY




