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™8 STARTS THE STORY

n cracked, Ambrose,
A wie l::d b;;r Le Rrun, gangater
iy “li with ar sithout evidence,
Sfame-up'' that swill fasten
. !un Robert Aahe, otherwiso
grime 2 Polly Le Brun in-
. ""'! y soheme and reveals
"-“fm- him, which he doea not
bt ta, Ashe could rob a safe or
" ockel, MHe was 0 eriminal
e ’andn!, a thief dbut a genile-
”'; pirangre disguised to the
‘ Hers Amhrose A reward  of
of he can  produce evidenoe
in '"Mdvﬁnpeu" that will send
ot 1 'aon for fen yeara. Polly,
",5 af Ashe's lock 1}' ap;;;ii:;

' niers info o
'&f:;rm'e":; ot Ashe $10,000
Y sovial function Mra. Rachel
i ‘l it to wear her famoua
kel Cpatly, tittle Polly Le
“,,],. Robby Ashe if he will go
W for Aers Aaxn halda the diamond
u!: minute, when his hond is
’; and the gem falls to the
ruct “Vire eseapes  omid  pistol
and Ambrose in purswit, and
'" at a large house he tella of
:‘h.r‘;t and revealing o deteotive’ s
bm'im admission, unaware that
r.em_ ia a grandnicce of Mra,
::-,1 He ia about to gel away
. hr'rolrrd an.o when n'muyh-!l
'a wose man and Rachel Stetheril
I'p:l on the acene, Yo ns .’. !pu
W gays the man to Ashe, You
.'io be my aecretary, and axk mno
" tions.' f.aw ald man Beepon, o
"[pf e;f Mrs, .'a‘.'rl'hrr_:.', tells _{w
.‘f!; history, but he ia uncertain
ul the names he'a frying to tell

g

AND HERE IT CONTINUES
(YIWAY, Decson wns atill in his own
acusive demesne. Rachel Stetherll
married n MAN of whom eeson
4o with open contempt the fellow
died when on the wrong side, that
we under side, of forty. It wns be-
ge the had been ashamed of him
her than for any of the numerous
sons set forward by  rumor that
hel Stetheril had resumed her own
iden name after his death, Deeson
longot showed his teeth upon making

polnt for obrious reasons; but
o {t he still continued to do with

hasln.
hore had been a child, a daughter,

Rachel had been mad about her.
e had grown up and married a
rmaker's son when she might have
a hanker's and in many other ways
wed the whole countryside the sort
was, She spent all that her mother
s her, which as time went by wan
and less, Mashe old man Warner
14 remember her?
‘A blue-eyed thing,”” said old man
n.
Brown-eyed,’’ said old man War-

A little thing and ns pretty as a
ture,”’ sald old man Beeson. *‘Just
s her mother was sixty years ago.
amp, you know. Cozy."
“Tall, #lim thing,"" msaid old man
arner.  ''Not much to look at, but
od-hearted,""
Ol In Jove with a man named Ellis,
ol -for-nothing son of a cigarmaker
at couldn't support her after she
rried him; just ns Rachel Stetheril
! warned her * ¢ * '
“Was forced into marriage with a
n she hated, the son of old Ellis, n
rt of tobanceo king, that old she-
il of n Stetheril woman nagging at
until the poor girl give in® * * "
"And all these years." said old manp
¢son, ‘‘thiogs went bad for Rachel
etheril and she got stubborner and
wbborner and sharper and sharper.
hen the daughter that she loved up
d left her with that fool husband of
#; and ber husband died and she
palin't come back unless Rachel Steth -
il begged h = to, which, being Rachel
etheri! sl wouldo't do; nnd when
e died, not even lenving a girl baby
ter ber to be a granddaughter in the
g House, Rachel Stetherl! got bite
et and litterer and meaner and

aner and took it all eut upon every-
r that come nerows her path,

‘And now there's that Evelyn Daly—

o th‘u.. granddaughter of Rachel

etheril's luter—nnd she'll up and

rry the wrong fellow ; and she'll up
die; and then there won't be n

g left of the prond old Stetheri]
mily but Itache !ltntherll and me."

Ahd.lhere of late, at the end of his
U tale, a suspleious shining wetnoss
e into old man Herson's eyes,

8o much of Ruche) Htetheril did Rob-
l.‘\nr— In due time come to know
tnoonee he stopped nt old man Bee-
08 cabin, e wondered, even then,
?;t: Evilyn Daly would some dav

CHAPTER X
The 01d Black Witch
A was her oustom without refer-
¢ 1o the searon of the year and
htther clocks ticked or atopped, Rachel
therll rose at a quarter of § in the
orolng,  Ar 0 exactly she was un-
liog her napkin over her little table
the breakfaet room, At that identi-
moment n very obviously nervous
tl—bor nnme during the years bLad

: 5 !
T at one time Maggie, at another

".hnl another Em'ly, but always
Mt n nervous girl—wns nl
F of hot coffes nt Rachel Hr;l:.?llll"rgil':
and watchlng hep mistress anx-
.!t for a slgn to el whether she
o fny “Good morning!" or to
P her mouth shyt, At this same
© bour of G n very nervous cook-—
ﬂlultrr what her nawe, she was al-
:'“l; lllil‘r'l'n:l"ll ne the serving maid—
theum NE quite pear the door from
e lt-l breakfust room, listening
& u:l] might be the first sounds to
iy am'l‘ Whenever she discharged
o | bd this was n thing she had
4 lllrnllnlyt 8 timo, Rachel Stetheril
.. hou:r her breakfast, Upon
sl Bie was particularly, in the
hehel & unumlfll_\‘_ sour  tempered,
t-.mn.ttr::theril. 8 anappishness seemmd
d) ot hud swelled in the night

Il h}l:t!\ na ;1‘2\1.(:.._"']“'*- blossoined iuto

o W her cuntom, Rachiel Stetherll

"uul of the hourfr- ot fifteen minutes
® Wide fn the wide Vuth lending to
hzter ront doors she was met by
=~ e hod rnrrlvrwr{ Huxter an-
Pt tn:”j ‘luestions she might choose
Lol W ond it the time seemed
r{'“ ll?uk» * that s, if upon
r R od In oot the kitchen win-
i dll'.| ulready ween the servin
bt e G the cook that it was *'al
¢ e offered certain re-

]”: --;\'n about the grounds,

;u“‘"" l_lfllj|r1‘ rh.‘.;::lil today require of
'h:r‘l'lr]‘ dally wudience with Rachel
o "lnlvil inywhere from five sec -
.l wee mionntes, and from it he
rmu himwolt great glory and a
mmllrknhh-. SWhgger, ’l'i’mrua!ter
Te88  proceeded  with quick,

i”kf little steps down the broad path,
ean ng n little more heavily each year
upon her tall black stick. In the dull
black, fashicnless dress ghe wore she
looked like nothing weore in the world
than a little beetle whose way had led
through a dusty rond,

Then there was Young DBeewon tuy-
tln( hard at the bits of a span of devil
earted rrnyn. black Joe of her own
importation to doff his hat, grin white-
ly, take her elbow and help her v a
seat, and away they went, grays, Young
Beeson, Joe and Rachel Stetheril, upon
an endless tour of inspection.

As was the custom of another person
in whone veing was the Stetheril blood,
equally disdainful of weather and
clocks, Evelyn awoke at wome in-
definite time botween O and 11, Hhe
i'nwnrd prettily after the mauner of a
ienlthy young mnimal, stretehed lux-
nriously and dozed agnin, Thereafter
in due time she rose, arranged herself
daintily in warm slippers, *‘boodie’
cap, and flowered kimono, In n house
like this where thero were always bolls
to ring and servants to come hastening
at the first tinkle, she rang. But not
until she had seen in a glass just how
much good her sleep had done her, This
morning her oyes were very bright, her
coloring & hint of a tint more than
perfect,

« rang, A rosk-checked maid,
whose position was enviable ordinarily
In the big house, but who had her work
cut out for her during the visits of
Evelyn Daly, eamo and attended the
wany wants of the city girl,

"My linir, DBrowdy,' Mins
Evelyn.

cowdy * O ® pvory one else on
carth who knew her termed her Jennie,
but for all that her father's name was
Browdy and she was n servant and in
the sort of literature which Evelyn af-
fected she would have been koown as
Browdy in spite of her fresh cheeked
irettiness allll amazing dimples, * * *

rowdy, then, combed Miss Daly's hair
while Miss Daly herseif gave her un-
divided attention to the diurnal needs of
her pink nails,

“Thut will do, Browdy," said Miss
Evelyn, “I'll arrange it myself. My
pearl gray slippers this morning.''

Browdy got the slippers and with
one in  ecach piump little hand and
something akin to amusement jn her
wide blue eyes stood just far enough
to the side and bebind her mistress to
be out of danger of belng seen in the
wirror and watched,

Slowey, as toe shining hair was
caught up and wound, twisted into a
gleaming coil and transfixed with a
pin here, brought down and impaled
there, made fivally into the lutest thing
in morning coilfures, the look of amuse- |
mept went out of Browdy's bright e:‘m'
and into them entered interost and ap-
roval. There would be o dapee in
sckworth in the course of n week or
80 and Browdy would be there and
* * * there were compeunsations after
all, in being lady's maid to such ‘as
Evelyn Daly,

Evelyn  turned upexpectedly and
Browdy, flushing, came forward swiftly,
offering the slippers,

*You look very pretty, Miss Eve-
Iyn,*" whe waid, **Awful pretty."

“The gray gown, Browdy. The one
I told you to be careful of last night.”

Browdy got it. Also stockings, lin-
gerie, ribbons, pins, everything needel
and asked for,

Lvelyn, dressed, examined herself
with frank interest. A cavessing hand
came nway from her hair, administered
a touch of powder to the tip of Ler
nose, went back to her hair,

“1 need a flower,” she said.
“DBrowdy, are there any roses in bloom
now ¥ fllg ones? White, or pink?"

Browdy mwpvd and widened her eyes.

“I forgot!"" she exelaimed, and with
the whisk of skirts and the slam of n
door, wns gone, FEvelyn sighed.

suid

As quickly as her plump little foet |

could curry her down a long tlight of
winding stairs, nlunr a longer hallway,
back through the haliway and ngnin up
the stuirs, Browdy made her flviug trip.

“I found ‘em the first thing this
morning,'" she expiained lLreathiesaly,
“On the table fn the hall under the
window."'

They were a eat bunch of white
roses, some full blown, some wmere
dainty buds, all fresh and fragrant and
cought together by a piece of twine.
From the twine “\li“‘l’t'!l n bit of paper,

Browdy's bright eses falrly sparkled
now ; 5o, In truth, did Evelyn's. From
maid's hands the flowers went quickly
to mistress’. Upon the paper was the
typewritton legend :

“"For Miss Evelyn Daly."

Now, snddenly, surely Evelyn's eyes
were brighter than Jennie Drowdy's;
her checks pinker. For a moment she
held the fragrant roses agninst hor
cheek, Then, with deft fingers select-
ing the queen of thoe white galoxy of
superb flowers, she arranged {t in her

hair,

*“That will be all, Browdy."’

With her own hands she placed the
other flowers in water,

Browdy turned to depart, having al-
ready tidied the room., Evelyn, the
tyfawrilh-n bit of paper in her hand,
called after the girl softly,

“Aunt Rachel
wanted to know,

“Oh, yes, miss., IHours ngo."

“And * * * Has any one ealled this
morning ¥

DBrowdy ghook her curly head

“Mp, Hoddon hasn't, * ¢

YOh, yes, misa,"" eried Drowdy.
didn’t think about him."'

“He dida't stop? And * * ¢
wasn't any one with him?"'

““There was, though,' cried Browdy
A young man, just a hoy to look at.”
She blushed and dropped her eyes.

Ashe hnd swiled at her this morning
and hnid Nfted his bat to her in o way
whieli little Jennie Drowdy had not
known hefore to be possible,  “'Cook
enys he's Mre, Haddon's new secre-
“Did he—that's all, Browdy."
Drowdy went and Evelyn turned back
to the roses, The little slip of paper
came in for a most ecurious and inter-
ested study, The flowers wpelled ro-
manece ; the note, typewritten and un-
slgned, binted nt mystery, A little
eostatic thrill was the result of their
combined appeal to the romantic soul of
Miss Fvelyn Daly,

YHe's like a prioce in a fairy tale!"
ghe whispered,  And Evelyn, the lm-
pressionable, dwelt lingeringly upon the
Intest man to enter her frippery exist-
enee, hor fancies pieturing him vividly
from head to foot and not falling to
mnke much of the significance of the |
most beautiful hands she had ever |
seen.  To her they spelled blue blood |
and romnnce, |

Then Evelyn went down to breakfast,
She was consclous of a satisfying, vastly
pleasurable sexhilaration this woruiug.
In all things essentially a city girl, she
wns glad to be in the country. In
town she had n mald only when she |
could borrow one at the rmmv where
she chanced to be n guest. Uther thiogy,
searcely less desirable, she could have
only fn proportion with the latest
check whieh her Aunt Rachel had hap- |

ned to send her.  In some matters
tachel Htetheril was extremely me- |
thodlcal ; In others as markedly creatic.
When there came a letter from the
Lockworth Dank Evelyn never opensd
It but that her fingers shook and her
heart skipped beats, She might unfold |
a check for $500; the paper might, on
the other band, read, "l'ny to the order
of Fvelyn Daly $25."" the wretehed !
paucit  made emphatic by the “‘and no
cents'' which BEvelyn detested on gen-
eral principles,

CONTINUED TOMORROW
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THE GUMPS-—The Passing Show H

WRECKED ROMEQ =

THE OLP FLINT-HEART \S CRACKED -

IT_WAS A TERRIBLE BLOW WHEN
HE WALKED INTO THAT LITTLE
RESTAVRANY AND FOUND TME WIDOW
ZANDER WITH H\S HATEP RIVAL
CARLOS WHEN SWE WAS SUPPORED
To BE ILL AT HOME=

MRS. ZANPER WHO
LOSYT AN ARDENT
ADMIRER AND

90 PERCENT OF

i = T
ON CRUEL WORLD=~
WHERE \S THE
SUNSHINE OF

IF UNCLE BIM COULD BE\

SOMEBODY STOP
MAKING ME LAUGH =~
I'M QETTING

HYSTER\CAL =

WHEN | Saw
THE FACE O HER
WHEN SHE SAW
US WALK IN=
. DIP SHE “TURN wwite?
SHE MADE A MARBLE
STATUE LoOK LIKE
A SUNBAKED INDIAN

CARLOS -
FIPPLE WHO 18 MNOW PLAYING
FIRSY BARE- WHO

PAPA =
1 BET | GEY

UNC

LE BIM'S

Mow
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THE GUMP FAMILY ‘THAT CAME INTO
THEIR OWN AGAIN ==

HER NOW SHE WOULDN'T BE S0 HARD To FoRGET«

By Sidney Smith

QLD TECOND

CHASED YME 816 FORTWNE
BACK YO ‘™ME LITTLE FAMILYe

emiTh ™

SOMEBODY'S STENOG—Wasted Energy : :
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B;; Hayward

YEH 7 GOOD MORMING |
HEY ? ALMOST "Goob |
AFTERNOON' I GAVE [

‘YU MY KE'YS YESTERDAY |-
AND HERE IVE BEEAN
WAITIAG AN HOUR TIL
You CAME S0 1 CAN

OPEM MY DESK ! =

L[~ GOOD MORMING ©
MISTER SMITHERS |

m

YOUR KEYS ARE 1.
INSIDE ‘YtOyr DESK, |= —
DID You TRY Your | =
DESK ? ITS AoT

LOCKED,

! SCIENTISTS LOOKING
For A SLBSTITUTE
FOR BOAE

HO HUM . =~ EE -MAGINE |

WHAT DO THEY Go To ALL

THAT TROUBLE FOR wHeAl

THE SUPPLY 1S SO
PLEAMTIFUL

AE - HANYYWARD = 3

1 The Bunch From the General Store Had a Fine Time -

By FONTAINE FOX

SCHOOL DAYS

SHeoong

The young iady across the way
says Lliey =ay the young man next
door is n regulnor licentiate physi-
clan, but for her part she doesn't
believe in gossip and he certaiuly

PEEPING. THROUGH THE SKYLIGHT
OVER LAWYER POTTS® OFFICE
To WATCH UNCLE 51,

THE VILLAGE TIGHT WAD,
MAKING oUT HIS
INCOME TAX.

CouRER - HEW

| T 1 wowl L

looks moral e¢nough.

ﬁETEY —They Come Loﬁ:, But way Must Have ’Em

4 Rog! wuar oo You o
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By C. A. Voight

~Llook AT THE
SHoEs THOSE GIRLS
WEAR IN THIS

— SAN MABEL ARE
Yov <o’ CrRAZY Tos — 7
ARE THosSE THE THINGS

To WEAR 1\ THIS

WET WEATHER ?

-\fF Pumps
ARENT PROPER,
WHAT 157

By Percy L. Crosby

WHAT DID YA
SAY?

[CANT GO OUT, )OE.
1 GOTTA GO TO A FUNERAL.

—

FUN

| SAY - | GOT7A
Go TO A

ERAL
V—‘__"\
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JWELL, HAVE
A GOOD TIM Ej
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