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by KATHARINE HAVILAND-TAYLOR
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sottled bersel! ju a chair.

“Tell me, was Cobs amusing?™
she asked.

“Rather,” sald Barrett, again
locking at Elinor, “I've always
been attracted by the place.

“Did you lke it too, dear?”
Marcia went on, turning to Ellnor.

*Oh, T adored 1t!" the pirl an.

A | wwered.

“You two talk just the way |

Dick and I did about Dick's place
is Cannda where we spent our
Boneymoon. But you aren't
boneymooners and haven't that
exouse,” Marelsn murmured. To
hersell she thought, “'What In the
world can make Ellnor flush so?”
“"We were really delighted with
the trip,” Barrett stated hur-
riedly. Higgine ecame in then
with the flowers Marcls had
brought Elinor and Barrett both
seomed eager to speak of the
flowers, admiring them and prals-
ing them rather extravagantly.
Barrett, drawing bis chalr closer
te Elinor's, reacted for an end
of the string sash sio wore about
her frock and ran It through his
fingors.
He had to be near Elinor, Mar-
ela saw, The thought aroussd a
' Bame of Jealousy in her heart that
3 was disconcerting.
Bilnor maked abost the baby
. and immediately Marcis was off.
3 Bho reluted with elaborate detafl
. Just how the baby smilod, the way
be looked while uleeping.
missed not & bead of the rosary
overy proud mothier tells but she
mw o her listeners ne tendency
o amile or hint at boredom as
0 many liateners do. Instead she
felt she had thelr whole-hearted
attention.

“You've betn swoet about lis-
tening to all this" Mareln ad-
mitted when at lsat she had fin.
ished. “But It's wo woodorful—
4 baving & baby for one's own! |
o an't belp babbling. 1 hope some
.| day you'll understand.”

I hope #0,” smid Elinor and
blushed.
5 } L] L] -
1 AGAIN Barrott was looking at
- Ellnor with that humble, ador-
Ing look. He lald his band gpon
. Blinor's. Hethad to make a trip

{ down town and Marcia volun-

' teered to glve him & Ift.  Before

1 ey, and much to her amusement,

8o mald his goodby to Ellnor,
y kiealng her and adding, “Don't
forget me!™ e tried to make It
foem & Joke but quite obviously
& was more than that.
n"lt lnnhal.u it“l.u'en vur‘a bappy
you, rry, argia  eom-
L monted after thoy were on thelr
A

It," he
"I'm so glad,” she commonted.
She amured b that she

really was glad. And yot Bar-
rett's infatuation wmensaced her.
When she had beem a child Bare
rett had always besa :illn:: o
do anything to stop her tears.
Now that was changed! A tool
could see that Elinor ruled him,
or could rule him Uf she wanted
to.

Whon Barrett relurned home at

& bit after six ho found Lida Statf-

ford sltting with Eltnor. As Lida

grooted bhim she gave him &

glance and & smile which he knew |
noted
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VULGAR ? WHM, T CANT SEe
WHERE TS 1S MALFE AS 8AD
AS GIRLS WITH NO ARMS IN |/
THER DRESSES, AN' Hafowy |
NO BACHS , PEOPLE CW SLE
TTHIS 15 Oy TamPomaRy , BuT
DRESSES 15 MADE TRAT WAy
PERMANENT. and' T Bami i
A\ SUTTS —WHM — NOW , LoowsT
MOUR APM THERE — 1S "TMAaT
VULGAR ? _ |
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By J. R. Williamas

By Ahern

9y
# 1 MADE MY SLAB/LP
NG EVERY NIGHT, MRS

P HOOPLE == BUT
LAGST NIGHT 1 WAD
DREAM ABOUT COMING

DOWN IN A
PARACHUTE , AN

TH' ROVES GOT

OUR BOARDING HOUSE

NOT ONE OF YOU TRAMPS MADE THE
SLGHTEST ATTEMPT TO MAKE UP YOUR
BEDS ALL THE TIME | WAS AWAY ¢
GREAT SCOTT] LOOK AT YOURSY A RAG MARKET]
—— AN QUTSIDER WOLLD SAY YOU WERE
BRANDING STEERS IN 1T 1 WAS A CHUMP
TO GO AWAY AND LEAVE BED CLOTHES ON
IT =——SHOULD HAVE JUST COVERED THE BED
WITH STRAW AND TWIGS § ALL MEN ARE
ALIKE ~S00N AS THEY TAKE OFF THE
THEY RE JUST ONE

azug
S‘n_
Bsitecs

SALESMAN SAM

T

O R LooK. PRETIY ¢0oD! & LTILE MORE

M|:|»’°:u' ULL DROP NA& 1M & RacE! 6o on in T

SEBELE AN' eT acoumu:‘mu WiTH TH'REST OF TW'
fonies

8he |

ooted precccupation.
| She told berself that she should
have realized hls de
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as though there was something
you and she know that was a
Jucnl."

| “Lord, dear, you kmow your

| mother better than I do! How
would I know why she does any-
thing?*

“I don't kuow why 1 asked,”
EMoor sald slowly, “but 1 thought
you did know, Barry. Somehow
I've felt that you did. T domt
know how %o ex; 9 K but 1
thought I could sev avermlon—or
thrisking—in your face. Thase
last few weeks I've thought 1
could tall what you were thinking
Just by looking st you. You bave
| such mn honest face, Barrott.”

He boped be did not—at the
moment. But B was true. And
Elinor had seen that he was hid-
ing something from her, Bhe had
| seen that he was sshamed of the
| deception, too. He coulda’t tell
(her that be and Lida bad oo
| seerita becauso that wouldn't be
(true. And he comldn't tell her
|the truth bocauso of his promise
to Marcin.

There was nothlag for Barrett
Colvin to do but eurse the luck

WASH TUBBS

(" RO, 1 GUESS YOU'RE STRAMDED,
NOW FOR SOME FACTS. EVER
MUSHED A DOG TEAM, OR DRNVEN
PEMDEER, OR PROSPECTED, OR
BEEM MORTH OF SEATTLE BEFORE 2

AOT UNLESS YOU RISK WALKING )
ACRDSS 300 MILES OF SwAMPY
TUMDRA— AND 'D AS SOOK TRY '

' ISH'T THERE
SOME way 0"
BETTING OUT

O HERE, MA'M [| SWIMMING TO THE NORTH POLE.
3

{OH, WELL! YOU'LL BET ALONG. I'M GAIL
WEBSTER, “OU HELPED ME, AND 1'LL
HELP NOU., SHOOT SGUARE, AND VLL
SEE THAT YOu DON'T

STARVE., O.K.7

that bad led him into sach & trap.
(Te Be Comtinned)

IF YUU bave somettilng L sell
bave changed vour place of
businesa, bay or sell farm pro-
ducts or have anrthing to tell
the public. the most economical
and surest way of getting re-
tults Is through the classifiea
Fhone 1500 or write in to the
News-Herald.
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FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS

l_ WELL GET THE
Pl BaGS OUT WHILE YOU
&0 ™ AMD FIND OUT
ABOUT THAT PHOME
| CALL, FRECKLEST

h
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(1T CANT BE MOMOR ) WHY, VES. 1 (WELL, WHAT N WHY, SUREI DIDNT) £ D2CAR? GEE—Trar )
POP WHOG CALLED P | [BHADYSIDE TALKED 70 TO UKE TO THE BOY 1 SENT MAKES IT EVEM
BECAUSE. THEYRE AT | | ON THE PHONE— | THE PARTY, KNOW 1S, DID | UP TO THE LAKE MORE OF A
YOU TOOK THE SON. THE TELL YOU? THE PUZILETT
THE WORLD'S FAIR.....| | ~01 "o prr WHO CALLED PARTY sAID \11
WAL, DL S0 THAT SOMEBODY

IVE ANY
et ¥ rd WAS GICK, AND
To TELL YOU
IT WAS OSCAR
CALLING.

lose__

Many a soclal climber i soon
dlscournged by the overhead,

THE NEWFANGLES—MOM'N POP

(" vow DO You

( THESE ADE TO WEAD

(' THAT'S GUITE AN ATDAY
OF PANTS - - JUST A
MINUTE WHILE 1 SHOW

-AROUND




