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] TJ THE GUMPS—Just Hinting, Not Asking ; . . o
|} MOW ' I'M NOY ASKING YOu \

OH ANDY— | SAW ‘NME

By Ruby Ayres / MOST WONPERFUL SiLK BAG FORT= | JUST WANT You You CAM
—_ S — A e A : | WITH A SILWER FRAME — (Y Yo GO DOWH AND SEE |- LISTEN A
THIS STARTE TIHE STORY |sald Her volce mounded na It it were W;‘“"_fr“!egﬂm QEA_‘:\H!T\WL i PIDNT ASY Wou Yo BUY \T=— HlNWE’CAN‘T (J"HT\
Micky Mellowens, matelmonial calch, bl In ice, "8o won't  detain  you NATOUS ING BEVER YOU { mQ
diver e mind of a givl he ity | HHo0dby ST LOOXK AT =
ﬂl';ﬂ’n::n:lhfh~ ai:r:rl' 1|‘n|-|| JIi'."f- :Inm’:;h:! It wan nearly supper time when she sAw— *cqu HA"“” Pown JU WoRp \(OU S‘N-

You WHow
YovR PROMISE-
WHEN You GoY
NOVR. COKT

NoU WOULDN™T

of  anleide  wiih which ashe had |got in fihe paused for a moment In Trnom ‘70“
wrestled. Returning to hia apartwent, | the hall and looked nnxlously nat the
Ae angs hin friend, Aahton, who sags | rows of contn wnd hate hanging there,
he o Teaving town and hia sweetheart | Rhe thought she would know Micky's
al his mother's requeat and asks Mel- | If ghe aaw them there, She forgot that
vies to deliver a letter to the girl ha might have taken them up to Junas's
Mieky dscovers the girl, Eather Shep- | room.  She turned away with a little
wtone, to be the one he had mat crying | righ,

on the atreet,  Inatead of delivering The door of the room opened before
the ‘better Ashton gave him he writes | sha reached the landing. and June came
anwother, a kindlier ona, and aipne | ayt.

Ashton's nawme (o (t. The letter com- “Well, and  what succesa?  June
forts Eather. Ona day when she ve- | gaked. “You don't mean to say that
Mirna (o her room ahe finds June tha old dear at the agencw really had
Maaon, antather hoavder in the house, |gomething to offer yvou this time?"
there, June erpressca the wish that Eather nodded,

they showld he friends, She learna rell ma, whe mald. Do you know
that June and Mieky are okl feiends | any people named Ashton?

and that Mieky s wealthy. _\n.-lry “Ashton " June wrinkled up her noss
writes  another  latter  in Ashton’s | I know some Ashtons who live in Bry-
name (o Eather, promising her L1 | gnstone Square,” sho sald At last. “A
a  week Khe  meeks  employment | mother and son. A very handsoma wom.
thratiah an agency and (x intvaduced | un she |8, with white halr,

to a lady wha {s looking for a com- “It must be the same Mra, Ashion,'
panion or amanuenats. ‘What have |ghe sald eagerly, “Thin s her card
wou done wp il nwovwn,"” ahe aaks Etaher she gave it to me today—-Mrm, Ray-
Wl apnpa in the workroom at Eldred’a’ | mond Anrhton,'

she veplied June gianced at the card and nodded

AND HERE IT CONTINUES | hriskly,

CCUDRED'S ™ the sharp gam wav- e A widow, lent shete Eather| SOMEBODY'S STENOG—It Will Be a Party of Live Ones

ered A Nitle “And why Aid you sy fn!y”llh! about a hugband."” -
lanve there. may 1 ask™” Yes. she's a widow right ensugh, WE.LL,THE.QE
WiLL BE FOUR

June pald,  “And  delighted to be, 1
T 1eft te get married, hut
WHAT SIZE OF Us‘.’/’

should think,” she ndded bluntly, *I
PLEASE ?
(
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Capyright, 1820, by Publla lLadger Cs. BU Hayuw

HEY ' COME OW, LETS
HEAR A LITTLE TiCK-
Tick O THE AMACHING,
175 QUET LiE A Dua}
15 EVER BODY
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G THATS AN UNUSUAL
ORDER, MADAA,
AND WiLL TAKE
AMORE TIME ,

AMORE TIME. 7?7
WHATS THE I1DEA,
19T THIS THE
1 BRIGHTLIGHT
THEATRE 7

HELLO., CAN

A0 MADAM ,
THIS 1S JOMES
UNDERTAKIANG
PARLORS .

“Plut vou are not marriad, of course’ | never knew the departed spouse, but
“Wat from all aceounts ha was s perfect Ler-
No, ror."

Esther mnid nothing. Raymond had
always spaken of his father as belng a
rarn old sport."”

A BOX For

WEDAE S DAY
AIGHT ?

‘Nor going to ha?
‘ot for tha presant, but
5 ¢ ut k i

She wan cut short again After a moment

“1 don't want ta gel used to you and “There’'s n son, too,” June sald. "A
to get you used to my waya and then | kind nrl;\tgi-um L0 ]nakr at, beautiful
R s tol exts and nll that sort of thing.”
.f.ﬂ: you to . leava me, n'h"' “:‘:' :‘n: “Yea" sald Esther, She trled to keep
And T don't want a Young o the eagerness from her voles, ‘Do you
stantl? dangling round the house” Her|.—do .m{! now the son, ton?" she anked
voles was sharp, but not unkind, and MNUL.I-’ ¥ ;
there wan a amile In her keen ayes .'I:lxt:l -‘nh - l‘illl?'.-r little laugh.
\ W yer, 1 know him, That is to say,
YN0 sald Wather T aqulte under< | [ wny ‘How d'ye do' to him when 1 have
siand." 1i|rl-_z:\!1ufqn;|npdm maet h'm'n";"—i b1
" | Hance wither's hands were clasped in her lap
T\"::‘]T“::!r? 1?::-1’n:rinr-r of tha lor-| Why—why-—misfortune? ahe aaked,
_gnetta then, “what do vou think about .;_uru- Mamon shrugged her shoulders.
it* Do vou think vou would ke ma?" Oh, 1 don't know—it's hard to ex-
Fsther smiled. thare was something In [ plain—he’s never done me sy harm,
her Blunt auestloning that reminded but there are some peopls one hates by
ler of Juna Manon. inatinet, and ll.nqunu Ashton Ia one of
“Yen' sha eald, "I think 1 should, the people I hata”  She smoothed A
hut ‘o ' - Euw:‘n In Ilhnls mkire nrrh;-r rrlon:‘g.. ""Hs;n
t = i was Lo ch m—such an awful outsider,” she
pm.lnpi:r\:” l-q“ﬁln:ﬁtn‘wnnI-m;.here to he | added, unconsciously choosing the word
any ‘buts’ in the question, You elther Micky Mellowes had used mot half an
wish 1o come or you do not, I will give | hour ngo. !
yvou £80 n year, and your keep, of Esther sat very atiff. Twlce sha tried
course. 1t's too mueh for an inexperi- [ 10 speak, but no words would come, She
enced girl ik you, but T think T shull knew that it was unfalr to June to mit
rather like you. Well, what da you there and allow her to go on talking
bt nhout Raymond, but something in her
Tather did not know what to aay ’1'1}:«- heart seomed to have xet a seal on her
0 " . ng enough, but ehe]lipe — i i i
.-n'i'.fm.‘;"':r !I\;:E“z\ﬂmn and’ the room He's that Insufferabla kind of crea-
with the mauye cughionns whers she was ture who lllinkﬂ_ himuelf Irresistible,
attling down so happily, and her heart | June went on ‘Micky hma often told
b i me the \:-n' llm hraan uh--llu_ I:!II'. llt.;‘-c:lll';ﬂ
b o think it over,” she | 'conquests.’ ‘onquenta indeed ! what are
hnlf'{ n:;::ﬁm::-?l"‘w' 1 have a (riend 1| they but a few poor Ignorant girls hood- | (P4
whould like ta talle it over with If you | winked by his handaome face and smooth
fon't mind. 1f you will glve me just & tongue? TDozans of girls he'm had, my !
aon - el o471 dear, literally domens! Only the other
means. | am |day pome one tald me that Mra, Ash- I
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The Young Lady Acrosa the Way

" of coURSE I'p 2
LKE To 6O ALONG
1o THE MOVIE pur

1 PETTER STAY
HoME WITH

MY SCHooL
WorK.

day or two "
-.T‘ko»:‘y :an]fmforna few daye. and | ton had to threaten to out him ot with
:‘”I;;\R.;?‘iunl you till T coma back. [a shilllng If he didn't give up somae littie
Wwrite me and tell me what vou declde wr!oqu:e was supposed to be going 1o
lo. Here Is my card  ® * She took | marry! I don't Know how trus It is,
54 “E' om a heavy sllver case and Iald | mind you, but that's the sort of man he
::n:mf:hn table.  She looked nt Esther |is—I've no time for him at all’ she
\xzically. then suddenly she held out |finished vigorousiy.
quissically, She went away shutting the door
""‘.‘.’G}::::idh,. Miss Shepaions 1 hope 1 ?uwél_\', and Esther hid her face in her
gt fs nt mo- | handa,
shall mee _\-m:‘ “m‘:' and:the; next Khe hardly knew why ahe was erying,
m‘:l‘lltnm:l:l#“nnfi stately owner of the unr-]flmly knew that she was utterly mis-
ngoncy was smiling, well ploaxec, She ”:Ilil:.lnok Ashton's last Iatter from her
"‘.c'f.' “r‘ mol':i '“-"‘w}‘(',‘dt"ﬁ.ﬁ'n":-'cﬂmpr': drass and read It through again—how
WONEs tho' boat posts 1 have on my |could any one, reading it, doubt that he

hooks, If you take my advico you will | loved her?
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ho - et

g - e & T DO

em’, 9 the fire ﬂ%
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i“ A“'! HE Wuz

r mind at She kissad the.slgnature passionately ;
::Tl‘!:..’hullnle‘ Maks up you "ﬁboh in mll the world counted but o(‘ﬂ AND
s Ihe took up | thin one man,
1k h:.lhl:; ;!ril;!mn?;'ln-pn.l'!vlzrlth:’n‘llhe drew She got up and went over to June's SAV" T
Ir:eh?::- breath with a hard sound, for '|]f_|‘lk. which tlmlh nlr::a um-f‘ll; l?lelfrll :hut i
Mre, oy~ | 8he must write to him and tell him how
the name printed there Was 1 ¥ UhS. FaLE Witte 10 him

shton,
nmlg:!‘thtr never knew how she got iInto
ilhe mireet. Sha walked along llke some
one in a dream; her cheeka were burn-
ing hot. ) )

Mrs Taymond Ashion” Raymond's
mwother! ha woman of whom he had
spoken so often and eo pitterly. The
woman who had ralsed such i f‘\errn ob.
jontlon to her marriage with Raymond,

Thero wus not much resemblanes be-
tween mother and mson; thay were hoth
handsome, but thers was a sort of humor
in Mre. Ashton's face which Raymond’s
lncked, Esther tried vainly to find some
likeness hetween them,

“Good afternoon!” sald n volce. and,
furning hurrledly, Esther found Micky
Mellowes beslde her.

He looked as if he wera not quite sure
of hiw reception;: but today Eather had

When sha had fAnlshed writing shes
1ooked to the head of the paper on which
she had written for the address, and
than sha saw a postscript sceribbled in
A ecorner which ahe had not notjved be-
fore.

"Don't write to me here—1 ahall have
[aft this hotel by the tima you get my
istter, I will write agaln as woon an
possihle '’

It was like a door with iron bars helng
closed In her face; she could not write
after nll! She could have no rellel for
mll her longings and unhappiness; shoe
must Jjust wiit and walt, eating her very
heart out, till he wrote ngain

She tore up what she hod written and
threw It into the fire.

Bhe went baeck to June's couch and
curied up among the mauve plllows;:

The young lady across the way

aaxs  that nanyway there's  Jeas ™

promiscuous  drinking than there

AFTERNOON ¢

p— >

nthed M 1o ot her which were | lIfe was wo hard, so disappsinting; |t
'N(‘:l(".‘ l|l|!|?:r';|r::|.n. l_'hu'nn a was—and the | gave so little of all thiat one dealred:
#mile she gave him was almost (riandly. the tearn fell agaln and presently she
‘fjood mfternoon ! lsn't ft oold?” cried hermelf to sleep.
“Very ® * Whern are you hur- June came bnek on tiptoe ; she stole
rving off to?" acrods the room and looked at Eather,
“1ia trled to speak casually, but his then she went back to the hearthrug to
. keep Charlle company, S — e i e ——— —

used to be and she docan’t suppose
it'm quite so bad for one when taken
straight,

I t was benting smess T riably.
i ' s me," [ather The fire had died down and ahe ra.

"I'm Jjust golng Al y M '8 <
pa.hlt. 5 "#’\-n Paen 1o acy Iooking | plentshed it am quietly sy sha could, put- | PETEY—Just for That He Won’t Give Her .'1Hyth1ng . .
for & herth," tng & knoab on st o tlhine with her : ) )
“A berth!" A frown t-mn"r- h:-lurlnn Iln‘::r:“‘ Tonned , ‘o th . ] o = |
hin eves. “What sort of a berth?' he A ah ined over tn pwke them gnfily S ~ - — - = ) =
wabd ety e st St ol 3 | | (= oM 1 saw ) 2 ((— 17 was JusT ! — cosn | (oW was ) (= SAV=Look Arere! e
iather laughed. o J " grate ooke i . % . S et
twtur T thinking of |a$§.ug your m&;t f:l' n ltll;l‘lkln;lr[r. and \\lllllmu think- THE LOVELIEST l Ui |. \WOMDERFPLL— FITTED wa " {Uh;t‘” QUITE CHEAP SMow Dou'T EXPECT
dvice—and goin an companioan o an . Juna pleked t up—the one warid — - 5 | = e e ” — » '
id l:'r:ﬂy——ml‘th:t sho's very old” she | "dearent” stared up at her in Esther's SABLE COAT {’ [ ME PERFECTLY — _H\nww Some ME. To CWE You IWAT 5 WH -
Added doubtfully, with audden memory writng. Lo To-pAY PeTeyY DEAR — VUBTLE HINTS 9 vV Bouekt .
ymond’'s mother v d it for a long moment ’ .
\ it ..I“‘E.::,d". '“- It {8 Nkely 1o ba any one "Mll‘ :llha tur_l;rdlhm-l head and glanoed i AR[)UNQ ﬁ-ﬂ S TT—.‘AT FoR fNA,; -~ |T TﬂDA‘f ? ! :./
¥ w. ave qulte an ¢xtensive ac- | at Esther, still sleepling (" . [ Peiy -
| ! '.krI'i?tlucel 12 I.ml?lnn." June  frowned ; F sho  hunched ler T[ME, OF YEARL Do NYou o — - 1
I yen,” sald Esther, “But I don't sup- | shoulders Impatiently ol - —— | —
! you will know tliess people wny- “Soma phantom lover, T pupposs,” she ” {
¢ St whe added with an unconacioun | told heraclf cromsly ; sho thrpw the [itLle = \ e
} M o loftiness in her volee “The [ serap of paper into the fire dnd watoherd . :_2‘..",_ |
] s Anhton—Mra, Maymond Ash- |1t burn with a sort of vixenish dellght = r’T i
g e =~ o a
4 n™' he mald,  YOh ves, 1 know T CHAPTER IX -I_.-l"‘- 5\ L J{
| ~ Aslilon very woll” He i Tut Wity -“"'f”l“"" 1w coming divectly, - h éd
5 w B hor with jewlous eyes and she | .-l-“r;lrlﬁ;rl-lll\:::ll':j 't_‘ ”";_ yon -I-I-'-_' want to . &
] 2 &Ih-ml shiurply and looked up i i Ll L B know :.--.l ‘}
Jusy 8 moment a trafiorous enger- i Fathoer turped. Beariel SHe tonk off | :
nesN 1. ® her faee, he could alinos e apron she had borvrowed from Juie | ,—
see the du. = question on her lipn, then "";l" '["" ¢d to """ door
ahe lanughed Hafore she reached [ June followen
VReally ! Haw funny ! But, of course, | 'm a pig 1 apologize  humbily
QB vou say. you must know o grreat | Plense wtay Whe don't yoin hox s !
many people.” ears when 1 oapeak to you like thig™ |
“1 have Known the Ashtons for years, | She diagged Father back to the fire,
You will H%e Mrs, Ashion'” I'm wild becaunn vou've made up your
There wan o sort of qulet insinuntlon '_'”"'l to Irave me  Our friendship dops
In the words, and Isther bit her [ip fot  mean anything fo you, * & o |
“And—tha son?"' she asked “1I think rhlr't'r-c Mlcky —he'll want to know why
you siid you knew the son " I'va been oryving Amiuse lim for flye
“Yen,* I know hBim=—he I8 In Paris, 1] Minutes there's an angel, and 1'N como
helleve." hack )
Micky was conscloum of & quecr tight- || A smlling Taydia showed Micky Inte
ening about his throat; it was a tre- [ he room Lydla Hked Micky. lie wan
mendous ¢Mort to force himeelf 1o spenk wlways courteous, and be hid been Ken-
lHghtly, erous with his tips on each ocoanion |
YAnd shall T ke him an well, do vou thnt he had vistted the houss
W think?" Esther asked deliberatel Micky locked w  littls  embarransed
Micky did not answer. ':I:II'-[I-:W--lI; m:"-?'-:‘l‘ 'r'-ﬂ”rlf'l ?lli\ .mm:v- a1 - TS - — . .
“Do yvou llke him?"* ahe persisted griiaLy I e rosm “dune . ” " e . —_ I o - -
Micky's restraint broke its bonds I ,'q' . i r”E (: L./IJ‘\ ( Y K’DS—A T“[{’ ﬂf fh(’ !"tt“ - s . l
it he had died for It ho eould not have | " he's ming in a moment,” Eather ¥ By Percy L ("roab”
chacked the words that rushed to his "\E,':"?L""!_ Won't sou sit down?" .
[ 1ips, Micky _-.\_r on the arm of the blg
o detent the fellow " la sald “ilesg [ CNAIF: B wan cold; he leannd forward
- ‘I‘Jonntl\- ‘ﬂ"!”'l”i 1 He | | Lﬂ:t““ﬁt ll}‘nl:-nl‘..:-‘[l:.r‘t v;t#‘\"rml”h' Eather ;l o MUC ?
& dared not lool at hing e held his 'y Al 1 3 -
breath, walting fur the storin 1o bireak, _*"‘;'I ’lln-!i told June that she did net H ML ABOUY gg‘"ﬂm“ 2 ——I
l‘:n |; hn had h-n: Wiy solf-conirol nhe "“'::‘“n'_‘:: "I"”' '|1fl'r)l‘|:?‘"1"“::'!::#-: lnoking Do £S Ya Cou) GIVE C"HTG(MRU YA Secd? ABouT
L hers mdmirably, d " CroKNe er mind
, P‘lll‘l\ll_".“ wha sedd.  1for volce wan u|!PAt Wi had not been  quite a  fafr A uAY J OE F 4 TWCLVE evm"
Hitle breathless, but guite ¢alm,  “What thing ’ P .
doen A gnan nean when he calls un- He was 1@l and well made, and he ——
other such & pame?" had brown halt that grew well about t
He wns quite colorless, even to Win temples. and wavad slightly whare It
tha 1 d her handa were clenchied 11 I'Iﬂ’lf‘!l ) e
| tha =h Iness of tho cheap little mun His nose was nothing particular and
she carried. alightly crooked, and his “©yon were nop-
He blunderingly trisd to miake aimends descript In color, but kind”™ # & « o

*i aught not to hinve sald that, just
because he's not the sort of man | care
about,” ho sald stammeringly ‘Ha'n
quite all right—Iit all depends from
what point of view you regard him 1
hopa vou will forget that I sald that
Misn Shepstone, It—It was unpardon-
able. "

“Its o matter of complete Indiference
to me what you say auboul—>Mr. Ashion,”
she told him,

8he stoppod, They had been walking
along together

"Which way nre you golng!" whi
asked,

Micky fushed up to the even: he knew

thin was & dismiasal, 4
“ “I was coming along to see June,” he
sald, 0 hoped you would allew me to
walkl along with you—if I am not in-

ng,

Father forced a smsdle, Lut Ber Hpan
falt wiify,

:i

YOl Uik f wam mot guing ek, #he | (o

kRind ! Tsther remembered 11 was
the
first thing she had noticed at
night they met ARG 2oL Wim: the
In looked up
“Well," he sald,
other berth yet
-nhll m going to Mry, Ashlon's,” Fsther
She wau amaged st the audden
©
In hin face; n look of furlous ".‘""“:;‘-
:nulunl Into hiw eyes: ho rose to hin
(]
“"Youre not perioun? he &
i 1 ald nuletly
FEather nughed ; she folt patinfuliy
nervous without knowing why
"Betlous®  Indeed 1 wm ! she a
swered, “Mr. Mellowes, w o you
Jyon o Mr. Mellowen, what are you
Micky had caught her hands
ousy was driving him with wl;lmuﬁr
fire—Jjonlousy of thia phantom
whom he himself had cronted,)
(CONTINUED TOMORIMOW )

opurioht, 1980, by Bell lm_o. Ine.)

“have you found an-




