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THE GUMPS—Oh! Those Men!

SISTERS

By KATHLEEN NORRIS
WL g

athieen Norrin)

TORY
4 STARTS THE L)
D:'c'f:rr striekland, ks fwo daup!;..
ANz and Ch , and hix niece,
L ere, A e topether in the Callfornia
‘m"“r;odl and Pater, their nolgnm-,
:mnﬂ andl goes at wiil Hnﬂr:h: .:::::
pinit 0 (] -
5 ﬂla.ilﬂ,;;:' ,,';,',‘.',,. tmmu’;‘o
oAt his youngest davgh-
4 ﬁﬁ'émﬁ' :cre Lioyd in the morn-
fer. SAnne haa more '!R::la‘urvlhxl!g
wron oun :
- deg ‘fn:"doﬂ:r lf‘or hia carclesiness
:'pnning a vine, —
AXD HERE IT CONTINU o
4 A NNE alded and Intm.led me! sald
“the ankly.
énlrﬁod::'l‘:ltmnf handing you your
Trl"' Anna sald promptly. 5 e
lhg‘_:{ "hut really ¥you know, Dad, yo
No, H\gheaded little creaturs to do
4 muslonlly. “You might

that!’ Allx sal t |t down al the roots
ust an well ¢ ble banksia.'
and plant another Goutis, BT might

ht
“1 pather thoug canid Pl
nekle—or n
!‘:‘;”,,;:’.!i‘{u'.'é'“ Of R ibmitted her father
¥
R body ean——'""Anns con-
o;i.:tl'mlla‘ﬂgnhr{;\g. l"'\\'hwt"_.u.lldl lie wsay
2 , y Charry ?
over.
.m"l{ c?-'l?rr'f\- had notn.“enn llntoini?n[r:
Euun"r-m.w:u.tlun wan reviewod for
e penent. She remarkod, hotweonm i
l'.rdm yawns, that Mr, !alﬂ?‘l\lﬂll:‘l , rr';
F:n or‘oi tomorrow @t 10 o'clock, an
Peter, too——, b good ! Allx
o on't ha muc ? X
..,m',’.'.'ﬁ;?af Cherry looked ut her re
chfully. o
“You' pwfully mean !
1I“"""!'r:lm protested, Her fnlh:tr ln;:
o ‘shrewd 100K, with hin B0 -nigh
E'.',lunn immedintely nItrrwmq é‘mﬂu
1|E'¢'ynu||t--r girls dragged their way

U and € ’ d a bares, woody-
A4 Cherry share y
‘lifgazl‘r:\nm tieked away under lnrorhn
oo s The walls were of raw plno,i o
“‘;f-éd wimdowe, In bun alow fan;- E;‘
o n';-d into the fragrant arkness o :;
of’m The beds were really bunks, an
::rfm' her bunk each girl h‘ql‘lnel':'tﬂ\:::
warth, for occasional guests. ‘d s
sant prettiness in the room, unh ¥ A
..-n full of purity and charm. The &
1“l upon their beds while they were
B I plunged upon their knves
e foor and rested thelr

‘alley wan no hnnllh.l;: all

r4 that &mMong hou
:l.tl*:l‘e?'luhthern wns only one c'lo-.lm, u'w
m man who sut by tha fire downstairs,
nd ha had formally retired from gen-

e all thelr
NIhlli::ﬂt:‘-“l.‘;‘ﬁr;‘rh;‘ln:?Ir!r' lll:':tl to  cold
eig long walke, #im :ie tours, and slm-
o ?6:1(!.' In the xoft wrnlul;n climate
| their bedroom windows open
hh:?y:-;rrl rm‘md'. they llked to wake to
pinter damp and fog, and g0 downnu_:l.rs
qth  blue finger-tipa and chattering
seth, Lo Warm themselves with break-

d the fire. - |
“Htamrllxh gald nothing when l.hrrr};
ant to The wimlow tonight, and _k:u-..
¢ it. looking o':n m'u-v ll::lr redl\-l\‘ootﬁll‘:_.
ir tha pin L
qznc:r:&”t‘hlullltle room the slrl!_! u_.mllrl
ear n swollen ereck tushing; rich,
amy 0dora .mnm:\ |;1 fn:;r}m |"“; {‘\"'"’?F
ren sofked with o0 n
I;i.r:n.hmt!'}::-rrl:- AW A _l\lrcnk of light
inder the door of Hong's cabin. i hun-
ired vards awgy; there Was na moon,
t was blackness unbreken under the
'1'-‘:{, saggon was lote, but the girls felt
{th a rush of dellght that summer was
ith them at Iast; the air was oBali
nd warm, And there Wwoas @ ln'l"l.lt'l.f|
nee of being rr;-nd from the winter's
andl heaviness.
Tl‘i’:srlnnd herselfl in a Eray army
hanket, and wis nslerp In somMe Bixty
onmls.  But Chepry feit that sho was
orting In dena of new fov anid utter
flellght nnd that she would wmever be
; nin.
m;}g"wn"l,sulrn Anne and the doctor sat
raldly on, the man dreaming with a
notted  forehead, the girl sowine.
resertly she ran a needlo through her
hne while work with seven tiny stitenes,
Med It, and put hee thimble into a
ase that hung from her orderly works
ag will a long ribbon.
Mvalt & ominute, Anne"  mald  ane
petor, an she atvilghtemed herssif 1o
ins, “This voung Lioyd, now—what do
ou think of him?7"
Bhe widened demure bhlus eyves
“&hould vou be sorry If I—!ked him,
nele Lan? ehe smiled,
The old man rumpled his sliver halr
eatlesn)
"No.o,” he sald, & littla ruefully. *“I
tippose 1t°l1 be soma man some day, my
fear. I've been thinking—even little
herry seems to be growlng up!”
Anne, who modeled her deéportment
mewhat upon the conduct of Esther In
Bleak Hotime,” cama to the hassock
t his knee, and sat there, looking up
it hime with bright aftection and re-

ot
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"Cherry'a only a child,”” she assured
i, and Al will not be ready to
five ler Lisart to any man for years
o rame’! Byt I'm twenty-four, uncle
nd sometinien 1 foel ready to—to (ry
1Y own wings !

smilad at har absently; ha was
af her mothar, an artiealate,
resciute woman, of whoim ne
had never heon fond

“That's the way the wind hlows, eh™*
® anked kindly

Anne widened her pratty even

I eTalL &Fai L

ol pee the Nowers and books and notes,
Em not the gort of girl t6 weiar my
et on my sleave” Anne, whn was
fond of smiall eonservationsl tags, as-

'S a8 24}

oms firs where there's 8o much smoke "
he endad

“You're not sure, my dear? he nsked,
ter wome thought,

ANey that parsists in coming and golng
eonfidamtially, *“I've always had rattes
Ml that the man I woulld marry must

thyslcails! 1 mean movally, mensally—
ong man

. rEriouEly 0 . n ],
ATler And  Immediate!

oo gravely—yel. 1t was only that
# opan and aboveboard with
you, umele from tha beginping.
the only honest way.'

“That's wise and
ankwared, in the kindly,
had used to them am ohild
was apt to usa o
in har'slshul

nbsent tone he
Iren, n tone he
Aimiea when slie was
mood, and one she rathaer

NOW——"" hs asked, datain-
you dun't,_‘lhlnk that perhaps
n "
ool ik .nn echoed amngedly, aml
P mora than thirty vears old,

dreamy, affectls
shared the girls'

rry had bullled Peter

thin, scholart of & solitary,

nate neighbor

since her babyh

with sticky fingers
beda, coaxed him |
to 1at her wit 4
reason she coul
Anne liked the |
falling In love

v trampled his rose-
nto usking her father

or would net, de-
dew of Cherry and

A COLUMN AND A HALF OF
SUCKERRS TODAY

THE

THEY SHOULD PUT THE HORSE
RACING, STOCK MARIKKET AND
MARRIAGE LICENSES ALL ON
THE SAME PAGE - CALL IT
THE GAMDBLING SECTION -
AND THEIR AGES - THERE'S AN
OLD GUWRL RORTY RIVE - YOUW CAN
BET THAT'S NET WITH ALL THE
PISCOUNTS ORR -« OLD OR
YOUNG THEY FRALL ROR
MEN

“"Somehow one

A8 marrying any fosanit think of Peter

nhe nald slowly,

WELL! = MAYBE THEY GOT THEM TH&
SAME WAY YOU GOT ME WITH THAT

MUSH = THOSE PROMISES -

IF MEN USED THE SAME TALTICS
IN BUSINESS THAT THEY DO TO wWiN
A WIFE THEYD BE ARRESTED FOR

OBTAINING MONEY UNDER

FALSE PRETENSES

You were Gouue}

TREAT ME LIKE A
LITTLE ANGEL

I'LL SAY You
HAV E

NOTHING TO EAT
AND LESS

AND HAVNT
| TREATED You
LIKE AN

LS

still trying to grasp the
tf-nuMalent,” ':lhn1
‘Tou—you wouldn't |

thought, “He's

“Peter In a denr follnw.

PETEY—Another of the Evils

ut l‘.fl'mrry_.\\'hy.
He—"" The ald m

“1 supposs thers' -
‘eter shouldn't k' o -
erly surt of wa

‘:[“I!d he kiem her>
“I don't know that
father sald hastily,

made you think he did?"

¥ he submitted

Anne exclaimed
he d.ltl." Cherry'a

“Just a fancy,” he assurad her
an old rathm:'u foar that shy is growing

“Because wa all, and vou eapecinlly,
Anne reminded him. smiling.

added thoughtfully,

for a dutitul
And as she went, lightly
md swiftly across the hall
her shoulders erect,
methodically and
h*r brushing and folding nnd disrobing,
ehe saw hersell enga
saw herself velled an
on her unele’'s arm, heard the old neigh-
bors and friends saying that little Anne
Stricklnnd had gones to her own home,
and had won the love of a filne man.
Downginirs, the doctor sat on, think-
and hix faca wam grave.
litle Cherry's good-night
Kies, half an hour ago. She had rested
and he had held hey
thers, but what had Leen Lthe thoughts
hehind the blue eves #o near his own?
Perhaps Anne was right—perhaps Anne
But he realized with a great
rush of fear that some man had kissed
had held her agalnat o

ed to ba maried,
mystical in whits,

Cherry tonight
tobacco-scanted coat,
was & woman, and an awakened woman
Cherry—kisned

192 22— N Braneery |
BlAHK = Hrhxxs P& Y
Dlalk—~ PROWIBITION |

ANYHOW !

- \WHAT S HE
RANING ADouT PRO-
HIBITION LIKE
THAY For 7

father's heart winced away

and Peter had walked
But |f Anne was right
In her mnldenly susploions of Lioyd's In-
tentlons, then it must have been
who surpriscd little Cherry with o sud-

Young Liloyd
home with her.

The Young Lady Across the Way

ing for a train, too; Lhe case looked clear

Atnidl an he came to his conclusions
certaln rellaf erept Into the old man's
heart. Peter was an odd fellow :
vears too old I«
Peter was i lover of
and woods and
Peter's father and this old man musing

booke and gardens

to sach other sines boyhood
rive Cherry o Kiss ns innocently ns
in anhy ecase, Poter w otrld wiait
would be all conslderation and
tenderness when e dld win her,

ihink perhaps she might go
Jase schonl for hinil
her father reflocted,
4 wonders for Alix

there di
moirths nings—the next few

use precipitating 1
Py . ty

Eirle, We prrtt," let her faney that the
Arat man whoe turns her head with ¢om-
pliments is the right
now-—pomeahow
Cherry, nt eighteen.”
at a sudden memory
Alix, who wan chicien-farming ut that
dolent of lncubators, chopped feed and
shiouting that |f Peter Joves wan golng
to live tir their house, she would movs
Cherry was differsan:
Cherry, he reflected fearfully, was as
« her mothar hnd been a8t elght-
the pameo rounded chin
apricot cheeks amd the rame shadowed
innocent blua eyen with a film of com-
hlown across
the indefinable qualitys

somewhare clss!

haud the strangs

life wpd all itm patn,  IHer fathep for the

Marriod-—nongenss !
she know of life, of submlusion and enn
nge and sacrifies?

sars she should think tha men who
must drink would learn (o legve
wood aleohol nlooe and stick 1o the
bottled goods,

At the first strain

i home to her daddy rgaln,
W\ 1t would be vears,

s

- . M 1
Well -you #se how much he's here!

ttle hand woulid

The young lady across the way

Not many hours nfter he went =
up to hed morning began to ¢rasp 1§
The redwonds tirned

thl-l;,\'ll.”::‘lrrl \I.II‘J..'.:\.{lurlt groon, the for kf l SO‘("EBODY"S ‘STI:‘“\I'O(;

red. and a (st shoft of bright =anlight

dred him merrily.  “But thera must he
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By C. A. Voight

GOOD HEANEN§—WHAT §
LTHIS T— 10U AL\wANS
SAID PROHIB\TION WOULD |
HEVER HURT YOu—

NEeAH T \wELL-
DIDUA EVER SEE

S0 MANY BRokEN
BOTILES AROLND

— PERWAPS )
THE SICHT OF

ALL THIS WATER
HAS TORNED HIS
LANGCUAGE -

By FONTAINE FOX
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v nowhoulder of tha bill=
ghndowa about

AMARY, WHAT Do YU THINK?
WINNIE ASKED ME To BE

O no ! sha nmwered.  “Tt's just a auall ealling, sand

gen the lant of the fog vanishing @

ou know, Unelo Lee.' Annes pursusd,
frugrance from the Pergian liiac, hionm- |
Ing this year for the Nrst time. A
she cama ot Into the garden, to find her |
winddying viow |

high ideal of marriiage. I've mlways
A blg wmpn all, T den't menn only

| The gurden was still wet, but |
MRInE young Lloyd—answoers |
Hy #h durk and perfumed holiotrops, nnd began

Aoes, T'nele Lea! whe | 1o fastew It in hig coat lupel whil

B toe her (feet, meyin

ard
't!r:;m]:,-_t

whe
UWelll we mustn’t take this (CONTINUED TOMORROW)

| DREAMLAND ADVENTURES
| THE FLOWER GARDEN BALL
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the flowe;

den Ball
ild o

eontd ou o
Wieitution,

readivg i the gorden, hears
‘s aprak of the Flower Gar
When ahe wishea thut she
hallyhook teaf, brariwg an
Nutters inlo her lap i
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CHAPTER 11

- Through the Golden Ring
P U”. I'T'S an invitetlon to the balil™ | te
. i F.I-.-|r.t legey  lhiappils "DBuinble

4 ._II”- must have heptd me say 1'd | mot
- , Wit
ma .i, of lght? Peggs'n edrioun
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“what's Konao
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polden light that Bumble Bee Bura s

of In his nots,” Pagegy wallal

b we can’t go to the ball"

Aowers and several inches of wtem

1iest speck of gold to ba seen
\

lsoking around the garden

MAID OF HoMoR
AT HER |
WEDDIANG

! SATURDAY!

HOL
BOCKWHEAT!
DID WIANIE
SKiD? T KNEW
SHE WAS DRIVIN'

WITHOUT HER CHMHS!
—

—Mary Doodle Is Sad Over Winnie's Wedding

,_—!
He's GORNA RIG Uy
A SAlk AND MANRL

'
phar

, SULHTA CIT
HE'S CoNNA A PHoTe OF
00 A TIGHTROPE - |

WHEN THE TROLLEY FoLL SPRING
PRoKE AND THE SKIPPER KILGED UP

THAT SUBSTITUTE HE XNCW THERe WOULD
BE A ‘SCENE’ AT THE GENERAL STORE
WHEN HE SToPPED THE CAX THERL.,

By Hayward

GEE 1'GoT To GET A

COSTUME AAD ALL Too!

ISA'T THAT WOA ERFUL 7

\WHAT KIND OF FLOWERS .\

%?E‘fr' %ARRI? 1 GUESS | <
LL HAVE

SUPEER % WEDDIAG

4
ll herm excapting a
Fo. Bl whitt can hs mean by g | C24ple of faded bachelor butt
othevs muet be at the |

can’t go to the wall, Our ring of Hght

"'}' Ahe wpled a ring of tiil
acen turmed 1toward the moon sn't ahining over the
anpla tree Jiko 10 gaied In the

thought. mighit form  1ne “I'ha sunflowers ity

Iirr--:-“u-g ton dnrk 1o reud mo
Iy AWinging, wondering

moan would shine over
romances of the

wondersd what the
bull would be ke
tha? BRumbla Bes
Hilly 1old Peggy how his (ot
benn writterr on 4 majple leaf whileh had |
M right Inte his hand el

"_"'I Browing mleepler, sleepler
L her aven  olosed In ;;
.,.\, AL enroaplitting whilstle
X I|I|[..I“'“‘ utoused her iir a
v IR very wide-awa ke
the Who =at up in the swing
et LS nIng Bllly Belgium for
wis ratopgi, ®CAre,  Hut Bllly's
. stehing and goun NMeggy'a
anishied, wmd sy luughed mer-

around was shadow
Ieamed Hilly "Yau'l
TN Ahirough a party In
Earden I 1 hadn't come

moon moves xo swiftly that «

not ha there long."  Jumplog up. he and

ntepped into the golde
1

“"We're shrinking."” answersad

® rapidly growing amalle
|and bushes peemed 1o shoot ug
o the garth rushed up o

urapping
sent him
Eround “They're

Billy crossly an ha | little doll-nizad

inches high-—and before them stretched
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“CAP” STUBBS—Yes! Mary Margaret's Some Artist

RAWER, THAT'S ALL

\ztu. GEE WHIZ! CALL T™HAT

PICTURE oFf MyRTLE!

CEE WHIL! - WHOEVER DRAWED
A7° WUZ A PURTTY, BUM

Vil ?[* A GHI'::?
ARTIST SOM
DAY =

AOBODY AEVER AKkS mME To BE Alo
BRIDESMAID! I-T G-GUESS I
AINT PRETTY EAOQOUGH ! AlOT THAT |
T WANT To SIT IM AT THEM
FUMERALS AN HOLD DECORATIOAS
OVER THE CORPSE | THEY Kiu
HAVE ‘EM ! OALY WHAT HURTS IS
THiS HERE WIAMNIE OWES AME
Two BITS FOR SIX MOATHS AN,
Aow SHE'LL AEVER BE
ABLE To PAY ITT

OH “CAP" LEMNE DRAW

?Uﬂ PICTURE ON TH'
ENCE ToO! ™A SAYS

D-DiD You D

- 1
THAT OF MYRTLE? L3 et )

E—IT'S 7
PURTTY GoOD




