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Best-Dressed (Woman

BY HELEN WELSHIMER
CHAPTER XII
BASIL ROGERS, Marta's di- |

voreed huaband, stood in the
doorway of the sitting room where
Judith, Marta, and Phil sat.
“Hello, my sweel” he greeted
Marts. He leered. “So this—this
Is the gentleman who's going to
give you an honest millon, Cen-
gratulations, my dear, congratula-
tions! Didnt think you could do
f1! Better girl'n I thought you." He
turned to Judith. "And you and
1 got jilted, eh? Don't you fret.
She'll give him a devil's life—a

devil's own life.”

Phil was on his feel. “That's
about enough out of you!" He
grasped the man’s arm, but Basil |
Rogers pushed him back.

*Going, going soon,” he sald

#Got out™ Phil commuanded, but
the man only laughed.

*“Patience, please, patience. I've
got to talk to this young lady—
my wife she was. Might as well
say it in front of you good people.
She got rid of me—didn't want to
tay in my racket—not good
enough for her.” His wvoice grew
uglier. He addressed Marta di-
recily, “But you took a string of
pearls on your own, my dear!
Pretty pearls, I sow them.”

*You're lying,™ Marta said, but
her face was as white as her hat,
*1 won't stand it"

Fhil noticed it. He began to
speak, then paused,
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FPhil.
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4T ET'S hear nim * Phil

the door. “T want to hear it™
“You bet you want to hear H!”
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“Detectives! Here?™ Phil asked.
L

HE next 10 minutes were a blur
to Judith—a blur that would

fronted Martas with evidence she
couldn’t withstand. She had sold
1be pearls, one here and one there,
thinking she ran no danger, She
admitted, sobhingly, that she had
reeded the money to malntain her
apartment and wardrobe until she
and Phil were marvied. She had
been in constant fear that she
would be discovered.

*“1 did it because 1 love you so,"
she pleaded with Phil. *T was
going to redeem them—every
pearl—as soon as 1 was married
and had a bank sccount"™

“TT1 call you later, Judith,” Phil
said abruptly, and engineered the
group into the cuter hall and the
elevator,

.
Suz went (o the train slone next
day because she did not wish
o be surrounded by galety,

toasts for which she had no heart
tonight. The ereak of the wheels
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vegan, smoothly and efficiently.
The train was nshing down the
station shed, now under the tun-
nel. It emerged and she saw the
lights of the Jersey lowlands.
Then the train had passed the
Manhattan Transfer and was
swinging towards Philadelphia on
the first lap of its westward trek.

A shadow filled the doorway.
She the d had

turned them in at the station. The
porter, with & message, perhaps.
She glanced up.
*Phill™
“May 1 come in, Judith? he

asked,

“Yes, only—" She gestured to
the passing landscape. “You can't
get o™

*l don't want to get oM™

Their eyes met, the ciear blue
and the shadowed gray.

“Oh, Judy,” Phil said, and some-
bow his long arms wers around
her and his lips were against her
hair. She yielded to him, not ask-
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needed her. He wanted her.

matter?" he asked.
Judith banished the smile from

to mention his rival, net yours.
It he could be afraid that he had
lost her, he still cared.

“No,” she answered. “He never
mattered.”

He walted a second. Then he
: “Marta will be all right. I
settled everything for her. Judy,
1 don't know what happened
I've known for a
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didn't like her.™
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She never had stopped loving
him. She did not tell him o,
though. It was better for him to
;e“tl!bul he was winning his way
k.

the rails, he said: *How are you
fixed for clothes? You'll npeed
things, darling—"

Judith's eyes smiled but her lips
were grave. She remembered the
boxes that were following her
from New York. They mattered
little now. She would wire to have

OUT OUR WAY

BY J. R. WILLIAMS
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WHITE AND BLACK

OWOQ ~ WE
PUT ON OVERALLS,
BLACKEN OUR

FACES AN' GO

NTO
AN' WE START
AT T BEOTTOM
AN' LOOK LIKE
HIS DELWVERY

BUSINESS-

FEOPLE WILL
THINK THIS
TN\ BUSINESS

GO ON, GO ON°
DON'T FAINT HERE
IN FRONT OF A
COMPETITOR'S
FLACE ! WE OO
O GO AROUND
By ™' ALLEY ER
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OUR BOARDING HOUSE

With MAJOR HOOPLE

REST 1 WOULD HAVE
PERFEZTED A (OMPOSITE
SERUM THAT WOULD wHAVE
IMVUNIZED A FPATIENT
AGAINST ALL CONTASIOUS
PISEASES! o

MYRA NORTH, SPECIAL NURSE
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LITTLE OR

MOTHIN' HERE
SCARED _OF -
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THAT WAS ONLY A
WIND SOMETHIN
THAT MED THAT DOOR
BENIND ME TH' OTHER DAV~

TO BE

Gee - JusT_ |
LOOK AT TH SWELL DRES
THIS CLOSET-

SES
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FRECKLES AND

them sent on to San Francisco,
and she would choose only a few
things for the trip, from among
the collection.

“Lat’s travel light, my desrest™
she whispered. “Clothes can be
such & burden!™

(THE END)

If rou have trouble In starting
your motor, turn on your lights
and stép on the starter agaln. If
the lights grow weak, #ither your
battery is weak or thers s soma
mechanical trouble in the starter
or motor.

Tha spead limiit in Peansylvania
Is 40 miles an hour and the stats
police are issuing warnings that
they will sarrest anvons golog &0
miles an hour or over.

Befora the Itallan occupation af
Addis Ababa, thare wers only 200
automaohilas In tha rcity. Now
there are 31716 registersd trucks
taxis and pleasure vehlelea,
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By Sylvia
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“The nerve of him! And she didn't even smack his face?™
“INo, e says nobody makes & scene over a kiss except In the movies™
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IS FRIENDS

L LikE A FiSsd ouT OF
GOSEH, TS BAD ENOCUGH
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LINER OFF
BOAT CREW, DNSAF
| CORMER OF THii WHEEL HOUSH
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[ JAFTAIN DARIM CHLICALE S AS THE
CER,FULOWED BY WIS
"FEARS AROUMD THE

ITS SURE FUNNYL- TH'
WHOLE PLACE=~ LOOKS as IF
WHOEVER LIVED HERE HAD,
ALL OF A SUDDEN, JUST
STEPPED OUT, AND MNOTHIN
|HAD BEEM TOUCHED SINCE-~-

FOR YEARS AMND YEARS -
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CAPTAIN DAKIN® COME | ;\{

NERE AT ONCE?! WHAT 5 ) £\
THE MEANING OF Das g™ \
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i ALL COVERED WITH DUST---~-
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THE LEAST “YDU CAx

NO EIGHTING,
Now !

ACTING LIKE A
pPERFECT IDIOT !
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(UP AND AT 'EM,
! Mlﬁ‘i‘EM POWN!
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