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iy Hpeoial AL iicate)

r very attractive, she grimly
*“This has got to be done

thought. -
o wn;.o:::nl she heard Joo's jtay In
3 ghe heard him taking off his

m:n: then coming slowly into the
con

an effort she turned ‘and
:r I::m. Hia facs appeared even
and gray than it had two
the nerves seemed quiver-
n.  And she felt & pang

more tense
bafore |
:::'unﬂor the aki
sy ’ tame for the way he
"::l‘ l?'::gul }:?a t:umch!d r‘l:!drvu,"' f!l';:
,',';,"m. “He'll have a breakdown r
this el 19
wWell, Fthel? i . Seda®
[ I'm so gin ou're h
1‘02'0::: sho felt herself ehange. gm;
'y eant to be so firm with him; bu
had Tlﬂnr one quiek nnxlmg! look, In n
now, A volce she snid: “I'm not going
'“k"rnUt:h of myself. It wor't do
to W d—1'm surae it won't 1 lova you,
and 1 can sea you siill love me. Wa
be oach other, And if wb can just ba
alble now—and you can only belleve
L

1 want %‘o. I‘:lhnilil'; H't:
; but so sharp an on
that :hn: clir;:"'v suddenly clomer, Ha
tyrned from her and sank into a Ch]litl;;
with his hands for a momaent pre;.uu LI
Bl b, S St 0
ayhe 1 acted N
l'nrh:m’u stuff from Fanny _l:.?n::r
dosarr't hold together—it's too thm'd l:
Jocked up at her, "“Bul some of it doe
And what you'll have to clear up now
{s why youn never lat me know. ared
“The reason 1 didn’t,”" she answered
ekly, "Roes way back into the past
Tll':d '-i"n not enly nbout you nm!_ n1§.._
fi's about-—ahout somebody else, She
atopped and her throat contracted. She
pat her t"‘lhﬁll “We must talk about
L3
‘"'.ll‘{m:-:rrn :; last she had brought It
out! And she had seen her huarlmn‘d
filnch. For o moment both were al Md.
"Why?"' he asked. Hhe swallowe

—
|¥‘;od krrown

hard, s
“Baoause we never have before, We've
_lsrnnllwn vears without speaking her
pame. 1 had no idea how bad that
might he." She broke off, for her volco
was tremblimg so. 1 don't know how
much you've learned in that time—about
Amy, | mean—but T've learned a lot,
and—I think I'd better tell you. 1 must,
i 'see, Or you won't Ilrulotllﬂrltll wlu.t
ve been doing lately, 1 couldn't have
explained before, without speaking of
her—and T didn't do that. But I shnulld
have, Joe and I will now-—I{f only you_ll
be patlent and let me do the talking.
“Well 7

“Some of it goes so very far hack."
ghe leaned forward with a queer llttle
gmile:  “Amy wng good to me when |
came—and T had always worshiped
her—I thought she was mearly every-
thing. Hhe made me feel how she—s
lovedd you, Joe—ahe had ambition, urged
you on,  But—oh, I've got to try to v
olear. What kind of ambltlon was i,
Joe? What did you have befors you
met her? How did you used to look at
our work? You were coming up te do
Et; things—hut you married her ‘ana
our work all changed. You threw over
eals to make money for her. And when
your partner tried to hold you, Amy trien
to break up her Arm, Didn't she? Don't
you remember?”’ She walted, but he did
not speak. “How hard it Is for him,
sha thought, "to admit a thing against
her. This won't be easy.”” But she fely
a little thrill of pride In him, .
"So BIll has been talking, has he,
be Eaid,
“Yes, T made him.'"" She wenet wm.
"Amy mol  herself agalnst him—and
Apalnat all your other old friends, Not
at firet—I want to be falr ta her, Joe—
don't think I'm. hlaming just her for all
thie. I'm sure that at first she was dif-
ferent—sahe wanted your friends to take
ber .  Remember those dinners you
ook her to, and that week-enid party up
in Vermont 7"*
Joa looked at her sharply:
“Who told vou that?"
“Sally Crothers,” sald ¥Ethel,
was there."

“Hnlly Crothers? You know her?' hae
demanded. She smiled at the startied
kok on his face,

"Why, yes,” she replied. “You see I've
ben hunting so hard for you, Joe,
among those friends you used to have,
And T did it without evep letting you

“She

know. Dwight, too—he was only one
of them.” She frowned, amd added
briskly, “Just incldental, so to spenk.

But 1" don't care to talk of him now—
I'm spenking only of Amy. And from
¥hat Sully Crothers has told me, pooe
Amy must have had some hard times.
They weren't fair to her. It they'd glven
her time and a renl chamce, everything
might have bean different.  But they
didn't, they turned her down. And feel.
Ing hurt and angey—anid feeling beniaes
0w ghe'd hava to grow—in her mind,
I mean, and her Interests, to take any

Phce wmong people like thint—]

think
Mhe hesltated ]

You might have helped
€r then, perhups—but you didn’t—amd
Amy wus Juzy, Joe—that had always
I n part of her. So she wouldn't
Make the effort. Instead of coming up
Y you, she made up her mind to pun
¥ou down "

we That lsn't true!" he aald harshly,
And if you've heen taking for God's
::;? \futh what Sally Crothers toms

"Stop! Ploase " orfed Ethel sagerl
*T didn't mean what I sald just then—yf
put IE badly—aoh, go wrong! She didn't
Wy, TH pull him dowm.' She told her-
e Your frierds wers snobs! And she
114' hava friends who are human,
il they're quite good enough for me !’

fha waent on with Fanny Carr, And
others ciume ' And 1t

the clrels grew
3 W,
w8 ull dope day hy g

Y by dav, and week by

::::_- L! Inal;mnml——nnd ¥Ou  never
. Nor

PAtural did she, It wiay all so
“But withip

Bu A youtr she was golng with
hﬂti:i:'-';;ﬂml n-; u!rru You, who cared for
N 3w had wrnted- '
gl L d—women with

at all Thiy 3
8 Winmon, Joe !t They were all—ch,

hat's n bt Y

it snobbish, jsn't 107"
\t'u can eall It what s
_Ii__\\ YOU ean find them
‘nh‘.'hnr and poorer, butter and worse—
lu::w.l1 who want only common things—
;l" ]:}.:;{Il"ﬁ ang wnd what they
Y A wish that 1 ean
?“‘:r!'nl_rf for money to live ke that!
!J I"‘f:lz. Joa! I want Pretty clothes,

s ';nt '." be gay and limve nles
.“nd 1;.l YOu ¢an 10! all I want of
”.-Hll Bot what 1y mo much
o ’\_illll‘l\ dropped ; she hurried
o wal work you love und
th makes You grew, and friends that
Idewn ang things

-And beauty, musie, le-
pave ha  ope Fi—Nooks " and r‘;wt:mlte
v and buildings ! The new library
M L] BUAtion—thg— o

—the tower down on
‘i\-‘mr work, Joa! And
¢ c o Men and wemen w
¥ think ang foel—not Just a{‘lw- I:f'!]
now much about
+ these dayy? Mighty
she  Kept you AWAY

Mison 3, '
Youip Unre !

"No '
hqk A nhn.‘-”.-:hn caught the uncertain
I you "o Bure?  Why didn't she
She must have been
“nd shop, but sha
'r:.k-- her thers, She was
You go near |t agnlii—the
+ ‘_“lll:"'!n. the  student 1o
l_rl'l ket thinking! 8o she
aAwny from
bt Crothers out of
Ariner fought her
You held out—until

Ma 1o vour ofMice »
had changeqd f\;lu mimir,‘l'l ‘1:1:::

Your p
AP —and
1ol yqy, hl"”"'"n on
"fﬂlmhnrn-.

Ven

he bry .
Al por MY Into fyo
® shoy
":on bafore
Wifo—an
N'Hn' ® &
Nough
K ol Ko ik

' Jo8  For fust the

Amy haq made

! a call
h 41 had wafd things t’:'l‘
.:""“l At her husband had
- Y tolg You thap
?Inlek ¥ shoulg whe HL"'
o vey Ilill_llln-u nto Jog'

Ethel threw A
B oyes  “"Hp he-

" b wi'hf ”:'.'«'1"“;" mnd hurrled on:
oung L MH0e, In on owa
deon |‘lu1"tlln!.;I l?t the truth. fl}{ lltl::
ar . Imaulrd| f;;l,- "'"“- dear! If
ol wer o
"\"'-f)"-'hel'q rvﬂ‘lﬁ(‘!ﬂvﬂ
hunt  fop the n

g mita e

found you ean't draw (he plans-—the

ones you used to dream about! | know
uke 1 made $ou try! Amd 1 went
to Nourse, to vour old friend Dwight,

and then to Sally Crothers—and asked
them all to help me. And as T went on
and loarned about you as you used 1o he,
I fell In love all over agalh with the
man I found—not Amy'ns hushang—
mlﬂo. all mine !

And T had -almost Kot you back—
when Fanny Carr, with her masty view
of me and what 1 wag doing, brought
rnu those perfectly rotien reporta! And
! you belleve them, Joe, I'm through !
Go to Nourse or to Sally Crothers, and
they'll tell you 1 have Bpoken the truth,
If you won't belleve sither them or me,
gnn alone without me—or olue marry

ny Care,  But If you do believe me
and we're to go on logether now, vou'll
have to drop Fanny for good and all,
and leave Amy way bohind. You'll have
to take up vour old friends and try to
Kot Crothers Into your firm.  You may
think {our business s yours and not
mine—but If (s mny Ife, It's my husis
ness too! It'n like four walla around |
me now, and 1 want to hreak out ana
® Ao you—away from mere money !
I've watched you desr—seen what =»
struggle han gone on Inside of you—it
has worm you out! . Haven't you made
money enough? Let's leave |t, 1 U
Parls, and get to work befors It'n tod
lnte for you to get hack what vou had'
And If there's no money, never mind. It
will como later on—but don't let's he

afrald If It doesn't. Don't let's be
afraid of paln—of fghting hnrd anil
suffering, Joo! 1 want more children !
I whnt you! I want you mine, ull mine,
my’tlenr—not her huaband. Don’t you
sco?"

Hhe had been cagerly lesining toward
him.” Joe was staring Into the fire: the
look in his eyves had frightened her nni
made her hurry to be through

“What 18 It7?" she askod
walted a moment.  “Daon't you belleve
what I'va told you, Joe?*®

“Yen," ho mald, J'T belleve all that 1
balleve a good deal more than that”
There was & little silence, and ther s
denly he reached for her hand, held 1t

And she

tight and smiled Into the fAre In a
twitehing sort of way. “1 haven't heen
quite as blind na yvou thipk. [I've seen

A good deal of what you wore dolpg,
But—" he frowned—"I'm older than vou
are. I know this fob of mine elear
thmulh—-wnf back to those droams you
#spoke of, T've had some hard mean
tussles about H:~lntely—and that's my
only excuse for ncting llke a damn fool
As 1 dld—the other day No uwe in
talking of that any more—aor of—Amy
either. Bhe's—dend.” @

“Joo !" Ethel whispored,

Tears came
in her eyes.

He wanmt steadily on:

“She had some fine points—you'll
never know. Thera were thinga we
needn't talk about now. But vou've
made me see things, toa. 1 don’t think

she'll be in the way amy more-
we'll he uble to speak of her.”
“Of course! Weo must' | wrnt to,
denr " Fthel's volee was shaking,
“Not now.” With an effort he rose
"Thare's something olse to waorry about,
You don't quite know me vet, vou pes."
“What do you mean?" She had risen,
too and caught his arm. “You're not

I think

well, Joe! You're white as a sheet'”
He laughed a little,

“I'm not quite right Something
wrong In here | guess” He pressed

one hand to the base of his braln and
scowled as though it hurt him, “"Noth-
Ing serlous, probably. But before it goes
too far, [ want you to know that when
I get well I'm going to have a try at
all that—the work you spoke of. I'm
golng to try—but I' may ba too Iate’
I may be older than you think'" The
tone of his volce was sharp und strained
"L don't know,” he sald. “The doctor
miy. About him—that's another poimt '
It'8 a nerve speclallst we need! Tele. |
phone your doctor and have him send
one here tonlght!  I'm sorry, Ethel—
damnably !

8he got him to bed. The wspeciallst
came, and when he had examined Joo
he had a talk with Kthel that left her
very frightened, After that came days
and nights, when Joe, as thoukh In
dellrium, mald ‘things in & jumble which
revealed to her the irmer chaos he had

ne through In the last few weelks
ip talked of Amy loyally, even plead.
Ing for her at times, excusing her. And
he talked of Ethel In many moods. Now
he was angry at her Interference : agaln
he saw her side of It. and then his love
for her would rise. More often still, he |
talked about work. and here ngain the |
struggle went on. Money, money, money
—figures, ealculations, schemes and ri-|
vals, heavy chances. Rut fuddenly all this
was gore, and In a pitiful anger at his |
own futility he would storm at himselr |
for not being able 1o put on puper his|
garly dreams.

But the weeks dragged by and at
Inst she felt he was coming back to
ganity. With his partner, then, she
conspired to take Joa over ta Paris In
April, to stay for a yvear If he would
agree. And as part of the consplracy,
Ethel had severnl meetings with Nourss
and Sally Crothers, In the hope of
bringing Sally's hushband into the firm
to be there in Joe's absence. This was
far from ecasy, for Crothers naturaliy
held back: he did not care to commit
himselt until he knew that Joe would
ngree. And whether Joe would ugree
or not was by no meann certaln. Watch.
ing him w8 his health came back, Fthel
womdernd how he would be when he
returned to the office, How much of
what he had sald to her, the first night
of his illness, had come only from a
mind keyed up? How much of his
promise would {-,m remember? Men sick
and men well are In ssparate worlds
She could not speak of It to Joe, for
the doctor had forbidden it

At the end of nrmother month, howaever,
Joe was up and about agalin; and soon,
In splte of the doctor's Instructions, he |
wins back at his offlce hard at work
This of ocourse looked ominots. What
wias he doing? She could not discover, |
For hin partner, over the telophone, |
was far from matisfactory, Now that
he had Joe back again In (hat beloved
office of tholra, his manner toward Etho)
seemed to her to be gruf and  un-
friendly, to suv the least, vStamds
offlsh 1o the last degree—as though he
belleved he eould handle Joe all by him.
self ! she «thought In anneyance, At
Iast mhe sent for him one day nnd gave
him quite a plece of her mind; und al-
tlmuull not fully successful, she at leist
middg him acequiesce i the plan she and
Sally had concocted for a iittle gather-
ing to take place one night the following
woelk,

It was nearly 7 n'clock upon the eve-
ning In question ; and ir her . room, at
her dressing table Ethel was complet-
Ing  her tollet, They were going to
dine with the Crothers’, and Jos was
nervous about |t

“t‘ome on, Ethel, hurry up "

“Yeu, love, I'm nlmost ready mow.
Are you sure the car s at the door?"

“It's been there nearly half an hour "

"Fhat's good. Just a minute more.'

As he aggrily Ht a clgarette, she look-
¢d In the glass at him and smiled.
“How he dreads It, poor dear,” sha Wik
thinking as he strode into the living
room, “meatin Sally amd all his old
friends.” She ?ru\rnwl “Heaven Kknows
I dread it myself. What am I golng to

say to them all?  And supposs they
don’t came for me In the leawt? & * ®
Well, it will soon he over." Presently

Joe popped {n at the door,
* (CONTINUED TOMORROW.)

ALIX

is the bravest, cleanest, swebt-
est heroine seen in many moons.

LIFE

meant to her a joyous thing of
the moment.

LOVE ‘

came to her and she accepted it
as one of the pleasant thinga
life had in store.

TRAGEDY

glorified her love and mads it
“the one thing worth while.

“SISTERS”

is & wonderful story told beau-
tifully by Kathlean Norris, and
it will begin on this page on

Y, JUNE 21
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OM ! = NU USE
ARGUING WITH
YOu=- YOU KEEP
1T UP FOREVER -
USE NO THOUGHT,
You JUST DO
AlLL YOUR.
ARGLING FROM

oM YES —

SUCH INTE LLI Guﬂ:_d‘f.ﬁ -
m’re?f %#Fs'lu_-r FELL
OVER IN THE CELLAR
YOoup coOME UP WITH A
GATLING GUN=SHOOT ME

AND POISON LITTLE CHESTER v/ ity A DRAY
SET THE HOUSE ON FIRE -

AND | SUPPOSE. SOME DAY

A (AR OF SALT WIkL RUN OFF

(*-'59 THE TRALIK

- AND START

ANOTHER

‘WORLD WAR

INTELLI GENCE -
| SUPPOSE THE
DAY THEY WERE
GIVING ITOUT
YOU WERE THER

LooOK ouT!
THERE —~
YOUV'E DONE

SET THE
)

IGNORANCE

NoBobY BuT AN
IGNORANT AND
SUPERSTITIOUS
PERSON WOULD
MAKE A REMARK
LIKE THAT = WHNAT
HAS A LITTLE SALY
TODO WITH LT ?

MireACULOUS
WEASONING
POWER, -

S5UCH AN

ACTIVE BRAIN

WHEN | LOOK AT
THAT NARROW
BROW OF YOURS
IF THERE ARE

ANMY BRAINS
THERE THEY ARE

A

CROWDER

YOUR CHIN!
OF A RIGHT

e-Mile Limit

PETEY —It's Out Beyond the Thre

- AREN'T YOU
GoING W DATHIMG
ToDAY, UNCLE PETEY !
{ .

-
-
-

AUTHORITIES CAPTURE

5,000 GALLOWS OF

BooZ2E AnD pump
T IN OcEAWN—

~ NoT 0N Your.
TINTNPE—\T S
Too CoLD For ME
— NUTHIN COuLD
DRINE ME \W—

-t

SCHOOL DAYS

%187 HER GO
1'LL CooK PETTER
THAN ‘SHE-

—

b

LS S B B T
—— e N

WHEN FATHER
IS “OFF Hi1s GAME™
AT GOLF.

The young Indy across the way
kays they make nartificial
that you can hardly tell from the

The Dancer PamoL |

SOMEBODY’S STENOG—Betty Is Sick

et e
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By Hayward™”

GEE MARY T DoES ‘You Good
TO GET A LETTER LiKE THAT
FROM A LITTLE FRIEAD. IF T
COULD MAKE HER LAUGH AAD
GET WELL I'D WoRk DAY AND

To Do \T!
,_—TJE— o Y

BUCK WHEAT
LSHE LIKES

PooR BETTYs SiCk!
Gouwwy 1D Like To Do
SOMETHING FOR HER
JUWT THINK OF AMMAR 1A' THAT §
SICK LITTLE GIRL. WELL

BYY GIWING HER A =

== BAH ! “1O0 QUGHT
TOGET A (0B
=) WEERIN' IN THE
| MOVIN® PICTURES!
BAKH! SICKLY
SEATIMENTA

ALL WE CAN DO
IS SEAD OUR LOVE
B AND HOPE SHELL
Soom BE A WELL
LITTLE GIRL .
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ONE " B0Y WANTED TO
NOT APRAID OF HARD
1,7 TG A

ERE'S A GOO
" uE IN GROCERY -
N~ HOURS
You (OuLD

o WELL-LISTEN
Wﬁ? AND o
CLARS A ek ! -




