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SISTERS
'~ By KATHLEEN NORRIS

Author of “Josselin’s Wile"
(Copyright, 1919, by Kathlsen Norrin.)

THE STORY
Ma two daugh-
Ms

1 “topether the California
Anne, live Peter Joyoe, thelr
' comen and poes at il
angineer, pro-
ha family be-
o 'Ne reaiises: that

tove A Cherry.
‘.M uooﬂ' together/”
is oo da

THIS ARTH
poctp! h‘r‘ﬂkh’l‘c
fern, Alls and

Ron Lioyd places Ais arm

r cover of he frees.

words fow,
o :u"nan', eould only repeat the en:
::ﬂu phrases that attempted to ex-
to her his lova and farvor.

wyou darling! Do you know how I
love you? You darling—you little ex-
quisite beauty ! Do you love me-—do
me?' Martin murmured, and
ered hr;u:hlmlg ;ow T dst
ow [ do—bu ’;hn e B
down with two
girl seated her-
strip the
s Bot. To¢

noes or twice del yn1 or
4 laughing lkisa,
o lﬂbun e‘nhnged bo.

But yes, 1
1 want to tell

trun
the man o
ore
o ut, Martin, Youve
Cherry my honor!
yoars ngo.

s face bent ol\-or
: she was tearing
“n”&‘r’.’.'&f aled. He had me*
at his mother's, do you nea?
she wam a oute lttle thing, den't
o know? Her nama was Dorothy King,
when ho went back to college .n
romised to write, do you Mod? ‘l#:n
adn't written for weeks, and t nn
he had written to say that she w“t'i' -
Miesd to another man, a man ‘numes-—l
::‘mnd—-hn had forr:tte“ trt;;hl':lmu. u
d him a )
.h}:d.dclr?:rrr?" looked up, laughing al-
iost reproachfully. How could he ever
‘ arried namé! Cherry sald

forget her mi "
oted that Martin hadn
m:lly’t:r:l;'.’g:d he sald no, but he had

tell her about it all the same,
owing her had ,made him
t“:::? ':ukllr;' to ‘h. honest—and to be

Fogd— : d she for-
od in hin eyes, and she

T»:nmr:whm admiration for Dorothy
Eln and sald that she knew he was
8“0“ And Martin said that he was
lﬂlnl' (0] nﬁskn her the happlest wife a

3 ad
T agging the stripped tree, they ran
down the sharp hill to the housa just as
Anne came out to announce luncheon.
Peter was wandering nt{ in the _wnndn
nearby, but came at Alix’s shrill yell of
summons, and looked relleved when he
sw Cherry and Martin not even talking
1o sach other, They had becu gone only
an,

"“ﬂ‘f.‘.”&m did not llke Peter, had. de-
rlded not to ask him to stay, but Pater
had calmly taken his usuai place, and
tnd annoyed Anne with his familiar
questioning of Hong as to the amount of
butter neaded In batter bread. It was a
happy meal for every one, and after it
they had attacked the rose bush again.
with aching museles now, and in the first
real summer heat. It was i o'clock he-
fors, with a great crackling, and the
perearn of a twisted branch, and n gen-
sral panting and heaving on the part of
the workers, at last the feathery mass
had risen a foot—two feet—into {he air,
had etood tottering like a wall of bloom.
and finally, with & downward rush, had
geitled to ite old place on the roof, Hong
was presged into service now, and with
Martln, was on the roof, grappling with
& mops, shouting directions,

A shower of tiny blossoms and torn
fsaves covered the stepa of the office
porgh, the garden beds wera trampled
deep, the maven laborers breathless and
exhausted. But tha roee vine wasa In
lace! Alix shouted congratulations to
Martln as he buslly roped and tied the
recapturad wasses in their old position.
Anné had vanished for sandwiches!
Peter was baing sclentifically bandaged
by the doctor. Cherry stood looking
up at tha roof; she did little talking:
she watched Martin during every second
he spent thers,

Her small heart was bursting with
exeitamant,. He had found easy oppors
tinitles to talk to her A dozen times
under cover of the general nolss, Ha
had sald wonderful and thrilling things.

"How 1a my own girl? Sweetheart, |
vou'rs the sweetest rosa of them all!
Cherry, do you suppose they can seas
from our faces how happy we are?"
Littla wentences that meant nothing
when other Yips spoke them, but that
liis voles made Immortal,

Looking up nt hlm, she thought of
tha glorlous days shead. How they
waild all wonder and exclaim: ves, and
how the girls would envy her! Little
Cherry, just elghtsen, going to be mar-
red, and marrled to a man that AMix
or Anne would have been only too glad
' winl A real man, from the outslde
world, a man of twenty-sight, ten yeurs
clder than eha was, And how the letters
ta and gowns and plans would
tutter through the bungalow—
whe would he married in cafe-nu-lait
rjah cloth, am Miss Pinckney In San
Francisco was; sha  wounld be Mrs,
Lloyd!  She could chaperone Alix and

Anne—

mT;‘:‘rr was a rending, ullgrin: noisa
' e roof, & sorenrn from Martin, and
shouts from the doctor and Peter, With
; freat sliding and rushing of the re-
mctory and with a horrifyving

¥ Epraye,
Fumbling and falling, down cume Mar-
rope of the creep-

wanted to

'I_rl. caught in pn great
e, ahf:unt at her feet.
' A time of great running and calling
Niind.  Clierry dropped on her knees

Belf I" Ch

ArTy sald, in the softest of ittls-
rl voloes, and with her sh mt]elhud
ANEINE. Anne declded thu{n wae be-
eomﬂurr ‘:ner olear dutly to talk to Cherry.
fAr" she gald, later that sam
ll'tm-ﬂm'.'uil when by chancs sha wl:
thl?:l: With her littla cousin, "don't you
perkaps it would bs a littla more
dignified to traat Mr, Lloyd with mors
r{nlllly? Ho likes you, dear, of course.
UL & man wanta to respect as well as
like n protty girl, and 1 am afrald-—
uncle has notloed L1 aha Interruptad
heraelf fllllo'lllf. As  Chorry tossed her
head scornfully. “He spoke of It last
night, and Alix tells me that you are
ling Mr, Lioyd ‘Martin |* Now, denrle,
Martin Lloyd Is fully ten Years—>="

- lix is a tattletals ! Chearry

Then A
sald ahildishly,
"I don't know about that," Anna
glntly. lthough perhaps it would have
¢en more generous in her to ndd that
Allx had made the commaent leafully,
mc[lmarm-:::t aq:ﬁlptrlnfl;;. “But that fsn‘t
' " iy
only & Foung “mm nt Is that you Are
"I wigkh you would all mind v
royal business for about I‘leal g:c‘;:ll-'lg:lﬂ

sald
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) SEE N THE DAPRR
HERE WHERE A LiON
KILLED A TRAINER
THEYRE wvic10US
ANIMALS ~ THEY OUGNT
TO & ILL. THEM ALL -

LION LEFY

.

UMPS—Andy, a Champion of Lions

necroust -
1 SUPPOYE THAT

JUNGLE HOME
IN AFRICA, -

ME Look FEROCIOUS™
JUST REMEMDBER THAT

HIS

WHIP - PUT NS MEAD
M MOUTH -

HlT\muurgo RIGUT I THE
CAGE AND SAMD - "WHiIP ME - MAKE

PKKE THIS HOME OUT EOR HIMSELF
AND HE DIONT SENMD OUT ANY
INVITATIONS FOR A GUY TO
COME IN HIS CAGE. - SHOOT A
GUN IN HIS FACE -~ CRACK A .

HOW WOULD YOU LIKE TO BE A NICE
CLEAN LIOM AND HAVE ONE OF THOSE
SHOW GUYS PUT HIS HEAD IN YOUR
MOUTH -~ MAYBE ME WADN'T MAD
A SHRAMPOO ROR A MONTH
IT TAKES A LOT OF PATIENCE
TO TRAIN AN ANIMAL —
FOR THE ANIMAL

NE DIDNT,

IN

THEY DO gvtavngma IN THE

WORLD TO MAKE BM Looc

AND ACT WILD AND THNEY

EXPELT NIM TO BE
DECEITFUL ~

WHNEN ME ACTS LIKE WE

LOOKS, THEY BLAME
HIM , EOR 1T

Cherry sald, rudely and Impatiently, She
was In her awhn room, rummaging on the
upfar shelf ‘of the clomet for a certaln
hat. Bhe secured the hat now, and ran
urrceremoniously away from her admoni-
;g: ;:nhln Allx, Poter u;g Martin for

ceremony of walking into th
village ¥or the m{lL . .

Anne followed her downstairs sodataly,
perhaps a llttly dashed, presently to dis-
cover that this dignined proceoding had
lost her the walk. They were all gone,
The houss was very still; early summer
fwastnoss wam dreifting through wide-
opened windows and doors ; the long day
wan glowly declining, In the woords closs
to the door a really summery hum of
Insect 1ife was atirring.  Hong, In dull
minor gutturals, jabbered somewhers in
the far distance (o a friend. Anne pos
Into the deserted living room, softane
through all its pleasant shabbiness Ints
real beauty by the shufls of sunset rad
that came In through the onsement win.
dows; and was deliberating between va-
rlous becoming occupations—for Martin
might walk back with ths girls—whan
har uncle called her

Te wan aitting In the little room that
waa ntlll called his office, but that was
renlly his study now, and the late aft-
ernoon light, through tha replaced rose
vine, streamed In on tha shabby bobks
and the treen lampshade and tha elut-
tered desk.

“Anne—=you wersn't thera when that
young, chlc tumbled. But I've been
worrying about it a llttle,

“Thare's no question—thare’'s no ques.
tlon that she—that Cherry—<called him
by his name. ‘Martir’ she callad him."

Anne had ecrossad to the shadowy
doorway ; she stood still

“It ecan't ba!" protested the doctor,
unenstly. “Did Allx eay anything to
you about 1t?"

“She sald that,” Anne ndmitted, drily,
“You've not noticed anything hetween
him and Cherry?"' purauad the amnor,
A girl might call o man by hig mame,

PETEY—We Can Hardly Blame Him

By C. A. Voight.
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Town RICHT AwaY
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R ER- SaY
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“1 don't think theres has been any-
thing to notice,” Anne stated, in & lavel
tone
. "You don’t?" tha dortor ethosd,
relief peering at her. She could mest
him look with a amile but in her heart
warp the same thoughts thnt Cherry had
beenn Immocently indulging. wndey the|
roms vine an hour ago, and the dream |
that had been heaven to Cherry wag
purgatory to Anne Chorry  murriod
Cherry reaelving cupe and presenta and
gowns, Cherry, Mra, Lloyd, with a plain
wold ring on her youny, childiah hand,
Chearry: able to patronize and chaparone
Alix and Anne ! “1 half fancled that
it might be you, Anne' har uncle added,
“although 1 know what n sensible little
head you have !

“I'm afrnld U'm a trifle oxacting where
men are concerned!” Anme gald, unaer-
atanding porfectly that her prida was

being shielded, but hurt to the heart,
nevertheless

“Weoll it must bhe stopped If it has
begun,” declded her uncie, “T can’t
permit it—1'd forgotten how the littl

witeh grows !
“"He len't aa oligible for Cherry as for
me, then?" Anns asked lightly. . But her

smile disarmed tha umsueplicious old
man, and ho anawered honestly:
“You're quita different, Anne [

were older at elghteen than she'll be at
twanty-four ; you could hold your own-—
you could, In A way, make your own
lifa! . She—why, she's only an Inmocent
little mirl: sha'n got dells in the attle;
wo - ware teasing hor about turning up
her: halr last weele !

ARRIn Anne waa sllents It ocourred
to hier to faugh st the sbsurdity of thase
quick suspleions, but they had alresdy
geized upon her with the ourious tenncity
of truth; already zhe had accepted the
fact that what vesterday would lhiave
baen the unbelievabla maxlinum of
humiliatior and hurt was truos today,
and lees than the whole bltter truth!

She was not In lave with  Muartin
Lidoyd ; she was ngt an suscaptibis an the
much younger Cherry, and she had not
had his urging to help her to o quick
nurrender. Hut for the first tima in
her 1life she had secen an absolutely
eultabla man aml-
tlory, looka, name, and charm fitterd
her rather exacting standnrd, ona e
the first time she had let herself think
confidently of being wooed and won. Tt
was Rll g0 rlght, so dignifled so Niting
Eha had been the light of her upcle's
eyer and the little capabls Keeper of
his house for vears: she hnd been re-
minding her own frienda of this fro.
quently during the last year or two,; now
she was ready to wtep into a nest of
her own.

Standing there In the doarway, she
tasted the lasl bitter dregs of the dream
It was all over. Anne wis 4! the age
that setstwenty-flve vears as the definite

A man whosa work,
A

l"r:'.rl? him, and had his head on her
Imm ‘nr‘ & moment ; then her father took
I aich and Allx, with an astonished
v Ill ] the younger girl's wot eves, drew |
.‘Inr:‘t'- o away., Immediatoly afterward |
o Y'l st up, jooked bawllderadly nbout
wr'"' one face to another, looked at his |
® .Il.nt.lml wrist and said, ¥Ges!" In a
o Ilifv'l'l.r'Jl tone, Anne, coming out with |
_'_Y:\u-hns, Joined in the genera) laugh. |
'MII.IlJ]u_I;_«-.up,[ Cherry out of ten vears'
"t \ Alix reproached Martin
I thought he might !

have hurt him- |

houndnry af spinsterhood,  she would be
twenty-five In August

Alix eamie v fiom lier wallk glowing.
and full of a great diseovery

“Dad,” she sald eagerly, tuking her

pliice at the supper table, “what do you
think ! T'1l bet you a dollar that man
Ia falllng In love with our Cherry '™
Anne, at the heud of the tahle, jooked
piadned, but thers was genuine apprehen-
glon In the doctor's fave
“Where ls your sister?"

I asked,

(CONTINUED TOMONMRMW)
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‘ THE FLOWER GARDEN BALL I

By DADDY
"Pap

and g:u':“? ’B”;_,-"} 'hﬂ“k_“‘ doll-size | examined, and every path gone into—
Ten by the flow 0"'", ""”d”.‘ Bell | with no result. The beautiful Rosa
:,.,,h," Haa ﬂ‘nrﬂ' }{:"rtn:‘ﬂ a’ﬂ;ﬂ’u#fﬂ :;rlnnenn seemed 1o have va ad into

'3thors come fo the b ia e alr,

"tired, gud : * ball, though tun- The tired and disappointed fower

nd set m:L_r:: apoil the party.) gathered around ll'o::i-p ,11’: i II.I;;-U ;:

s CHAPTER V
WS .!"‘ Night Wind's Secret
L :.‘.‘1 FHING was confuslon anid ex-
l'hth;;:'“-m"t A8 the flower folkk searclied
Fian 1-|‘ :Jr the vanlshed Rose Prin-
g ke D88 musiclans stopped plavin
rroe .[.‘..- d saround through pllm p|.u}-h'.-§
ing, N wearching, nenrohing, search-
i l“l'nlolrlum'v hutterfly guesty gt the
Inoking ,‘rd around looking, looking,
Wiy abe "d the flower peopls dashed
agner, T8 :1 peering in every nook and
ek t,‘-ﬁ hunting, hunting, hunting !
Dair '1'1'1;\ !:r:n_‘rh wias glven up in de-
"Where o ose Princess was gEone!
Pl "1“\1 ;'n_n she be? Whero can she
By o I Ilm‘n Peony In dismay. "She
skt hod tﬁ-- flds one nmmunl--—tﬁn next
: e .I-dlprt'lal‘t!d"' And the frantie
hing 'I. :.I""L, hither and thither
hidie v:ﬁ cranny, erovice and pos-
;]!il( w_‘mr!h.::“s;_'fn|- soma clus to his
£3 Hachalor Byt
"-'-'nla--r-‘ _l!.'l!{] Pogey.
a m.l”l Whit {hey snid
WOAnd 5o is Komaet
V'S e

e
Miara
Sihla
sy
4
ned ons hava kidnap-
"Don't you re-
lhlmn ‘tlho uneh
Alng elee,’ they
t tha ”u]':t tha princess!" ' R
by the achelor Buttons were In
i ani talile—thm Princess whns
‘.}_3' ‘ll‘ the very baek of the
Ity LU} '-.“:|l1' nat he ' Oh, vy prin
Privcems I And the poor Peony

g hy
dut Ih..?-,_.h;?:‘m"' dlpcauragement,

Tana
Arop

the ocenter of the garden to roport the |
fallure of their hunt. Prince Peony broke |
down and wopt In despalr us m_mrchlm‘
party  after searching party returned |
without tha princess,  Suddenly. how- |
ever, he sprang to his feet. “Tha Aowers

folk, spears in hand, and ufter them run.
ning madly cgmo Poggy and Blily erys
ing, "Stop! H‘.p"' At the very topsa of

thalr voiges
“Stop? Why ghould we

op when my
princess s A prisoner?” den I Prines
Peony, turning to the children, sward
upralsed, Just as he renched the
which separated the gardone
“You should stop because you dont
know that the Rose I'ribiccss (8 A pris-
oner nextidoor,” oried Filly breathlessly,

A
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THE JUNE BRIDE HAS LEFT HER HUSBAND FOREVER AND COME BACK AGAIN

6-24

e —

The young lady across the way
says the languages come much easier
to her than mathemntics and, what
with French, Italian nnd Spaniah,
she's really getting to be quite a
polrwog.
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TO HOME AND MOTHER “ia “ie By Fontaine Fox SCHOOL DAYS “ie - e
” %
T OVERHEARD HIM “7477 WNL ey Gue
KIS MORNING REFER /% Tl Tone. ove e,
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SOMEBODY’S STENOG—She’s Going to Be Maid of Honor
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next door," he cried They have vtll"|
ried nway my beautiful Mose, [ Know
I, 1 know |t To armms, my .'--':I“l'll‘!..”l
And selaing & rose thorn spear Crom an |
empty  bhush  nearb: the  hot-headnad
prince started on a run toward the |
nelghboring garden, {

After hiin dashed doz-ns of the Noway

MORNING FOLKS MOM WHERE'S
MY BAG DID YU SEE Mt GLOVES
DOA'T FORGET, To GET THAT RiBBow
PoP 1'GoT To  HAE #7590

Im To BE MAID

PAWHYT TOMORROWS WINNIE'S WEDDIAG AA'
L°GoT To PAY FoR MY HAT AA' DRESS -

| WELL TLL HELP
OUT IF YOUVE GaT
THE REST -HOW

COME oA DAD,“YoURE
AOT A PIKER ARE ‘tou ?
BESIDES I OAlL‘r WANT

f

OF HOAOR You

‘OU To HELP OUT - I M

Bi7500' 1 B

THAT MU

iGa :Tn
LOOK BETTER

BRIDE WOAT SPEAD

—_ ] GoT ?
5l S0
2 |

B« UCH HAVE You

ET The GoING To ADD IT To MYy

CH !

THREE
DoLLARS.

Am . Aub ToMORROW WE
- Wkl
ACE "MaywaRrRDd -20 : AT‘&@ED::' “_‘4

hedg= |
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for they had had to run very fast to |
keop up with thes anxious flowers, “He-
| member that we didn't find any of the
Huclialor Ruttonms ot when we

senrchoed the garden. 'They

flowers that live beyvond the hetdge, car-
rled away the princest Doan't Alart a
| willy fight with the oiher wer folk

T

| You muy need thely help

[
| ““rhat s true!"” agrecd the prince, Ist.

wnd not tha |

oh |

' Biittang inde ““lr three Buohelor | ting his sword drop “But where,

: Bued Bijje {' the mushroom tahle.” ar- | where, (8 my princess ' [
wrept up,lwhilm other thres might have The night wind blew gently through
rr.i"“"" n“'.“T_", AN curried the Rose | the tree tops. "I know, [ know, 1t
VP the npmj during the excitement | Whispered mently, |
““L“'hnln ,.,{::f,f".'.""-'l- We must senrch “Oh tell us, tell ue, Nind wind," orled

My 1) &n i’ all the Aoveera
lel;.: dommnnd aof the situalisn “BYOIs @ woovat, it | gecred! mur
ot 'Tl’”:t':”\* r lu;].-_; Into grovpa  coaced e night win ot
: ks with  glowworin
A roh e : w Ihe

was explo

R

. (Tomerrew will be foid Ao
Rose Princess ia veaoviod.) 5

l

“CAP” STUBBS—He Didn’t Get Away Quick Encugh

POP-OH PoP! - KIN | GO DowN 1
A . FORTY- 51X~ ] ) CQULD WHAT!
THLJUVER Wit I RETE AN’ ronry-sevens) (GRS AN (|- NG® you
ER oN TIPPIE CAN'TI1- FoRTY-
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