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18 STARTS THE BTORY
- l-ﬂl been oracked, Ambrose,
nfe aml Joe Le Dirun, grgrgcur
"m“"'k lan @ “frame-up' that
one mrom' g{r erime on ‘{bbe:l Anhe,
ehoein. - Logninsart, | Lol
e she of the so
’"'[‘d:::“ru-:r for Nim, which he
| ’1 reciprocalte, Ashe was o
Jm_lﬂl put no vondal, a thief but o
nm” A atranger offers Am-
Heman word of 83000 if Ao can
o evidence against  *‘Lady-
Yf hat weill send Nim to prizon
npert ears. 1olly, chagrined at
ot r'ml:rk of apprecintion of her
pes ters into the soheme, At a
fotes 08 etion Alrs, Kachel Htetheril
g "mr her famoua diamond and
it fo WOOT DTy Aske if he il got
Poly ‘;n {she holds the diamond
“ ot n.ain;llt, when his hand ia
‘;mlw.pd the gem falla 1o the
ud. e csonpea amid pistol
[ 441 and Ambrose in  pursuit,
ol B o large house he fally of
"“::t and revealing o deteotive’s
e ! l!a‘hu admigsion, unaware that
o, OV vy, Ntetheril, He is
" rta get awny in @ barrowaci
::: when @ muﬂ'fni man and It}n}:h::
i ive on the scene,
jml"mlo:rr.u:“;’ the man fo Ashe,
‘! » u’rf {o be wmy secretary, and ask
| :"I'ﬂﬁonl.“ ﬂuf Mrs, Stetheril

lans, She first fires her

| “‘M'}',",’,.-':ﬂﬁry anil then appoints
",lf o the place, " A
Brelyn Dialy and Ashe discusn the
mond robbery, 'You hove made a

) oo of him,'' she said,  Vdnd the
:‘:: ¢ #hot, .. 0 It was

light wound, but when this
ml;;;]u:'rfir} fired the shot he could
::; hove knowen that he would not

AND HERE IT CONTINUES
ND yot,'" he offered, *'1 have heard
it safd that Ladytingers has never
rried a qun: that he has sald that if
be touldn’t get out of u‘liuht‘ place
without shooting his way out he'd stuy

"‘_,1;:‘"”.“ ghe neked, purzled, “if he

o't o the shooting, who did?"
Inughed. m

‘-lﬁ:‘;:,r.. ,‘..m-." he told her, “'an en-

thotiastie poeliceman, whooting in the

dark, Lus been known to hit the wrong
b

: they went down the rose-
M;hhr.:-ﬂh_’ntrulliuu slowly through
the moonlight, Robert Awhe, thief amd

tive, with Fvelyn Daly, the heircss
to many millions,  Whether or not the
gt adventure  wos  coming to Lilm

n the graveled pathe of Mes, Steth-
eril's gardens, Ashe tid not set know,
He did know that he did not want
| Evelyti Daly to think of just the bnd
in Ladsfingers, Mo did know  that
pow and then her skirt brughed against
bm, that her nem tonched his slecve,
ﬂll.l: s Mr, Steele, Justin Haddon's
peretary, she was quite ready to ac-
eept his companionship.  He did know
that Jurtin Haddon hod merely to use
a telephone to remove him both from
Evelyn's side and from the quiet peace
of the moonlit gardens,

“It you feel w0 grent an interest in
quch as this Ladyfingers,”" he suggested,
by baven't you asked My, Haddon
for ]‘nfnrmnrl-m? Surely he, being n
hwyer—""

."I?'u lnughed nuft!;‘.

“He's just Justin,'
"Good oll  prosnle, matter-of-fact,
bard-working  Justin, . He  wouldn’t
naderstandl me; he'd think I'd gone
mad, He'd perhaps be shocked nt me,
finding me unladslike, He'd say,
Why, the man's a erook. You eouldn't

siblly have any joterest in wuch ns
K:.,' Then he'd begln telllng me some-
thing he'd enll interesting, about mort-
guges and deeds and palitiens, "’

“But," nnd Ashe Inughed with her,
“he fn't quite as bad as that! And
he'd know the twae siden of a crimie-
nal; be should know them far better
than 1"

"But he doesn't.'” she announced

sitleely,  *‘He looks upon a eriminal
ust exaetly ns Huxter, the lewl gar-
dener, looks upon a potato big— sopie-
thing to crush for ity mennce, not to
ponder over.  Ile doesn't sec the myw-
torr and the romance of life,'"  Her

oo lifted, held his @ moment, were
Wdden under ler lnshes.  ““ITe's an
bonest, liard.-working man who sees
erervthing in the world from the one
point of view of honesty and hapd
work,

"From a_poor farmer's boy he hox

made hinnelf a lawyer, known ull over
the countey when he's only thirty-slx,
Tt couldn't hnve done that if he
hadn't 1ot himselfl become n machine,"’
he hesitated heiefly; then with wud-
den |Inpnh|u-»it'r she erled, YA plodding,
prosnle maochine "'
"I thought ——"* began Ashe, and
nped,
Bt Evelyn chose to let him know
thit she understond,

“Lwnn Just a little fool last wum-
mer when | eame up here,”” she said
I"iﬂL". “And he v wo curnest nnd
ftubborn  about anything he wants

Bhe broke off, whirled suddenly, nud
taught up her skirts,
be ten minutes
laughed at him.
Beale !

And ehe fushied

she answered,

whe
Mr.

are up!'
“tiood night,

nway from him, roe-
Ing through the moonlight, baek to the
oike, As she ran a big white rese
tembled from her hair,  Anhio “toanpe
snd caught jt up,
After all." e neked himself light-
b, why Haddon. the plodding crook,
tather than Lndyfingersn !
And, as Evelyn, panning  breathless
the donrway, turned to wave gnod
Mght, he lifted <he rose to hin Ups, bos -

P& over it wx though " v
l3ds's hand gh it had been u

CHAPTER XI1N1
Witch or Fulry Godmother?
e here nre those who hnve held that
L] |q‘n dream. Dobible Ashe found it
::ill Now and then he held bis breath,
i " himself that he must not It
t. obirctive mind Interfere with cle-
:rmim""l?‘t"r fenr that the dream be
ir'l; I True, he ginllod ut the faney.
- it came to him often and back of
e :l'_tﬂ' WAN n hlsnlf werlonuness,
Eocume nnd went, the buds  of
oelng hurst 1nto full bloom, the prom-
5 of the pusnywillows along the ereck
‘;:ﬂ fulfilled, “The worl] of the out-
h;; Win ot Its tenderest and man,
b he lives olowe to the great wother,
o # hin mood from hers, Ashe's men -
"llltr War one of quiet delight,
uwlf Waw stll] at the Dig Houwe, lie and
h--h" Maddon  uyd Fivelsn  Daly,
u.n ht'l Stetherll hal commanded, 1nd-
n rd heiy upon the verge of objes-
i Ilnli'hr! Stetherll hud stabbed nt
e * with her ktlek, had ended the
nl.illrlr'nl with her fovorite, finul words,
4 Haddon had heen prompt to sny,

}.‘}.lh.“. of conrse, |f you wish fte—-""

Pnftm md Amhe spw A very great

3 “.‘:L]!ll'll other, Thnt was obvloiia

koo M, who, one night, in un Angry

ke wo. warned the boy to stop where
s and not minke any mistakes,

t wan olenp 1o the old w

woman, who

i nothing b who watehod the two
o Ev, l“l"'i' bright wyes, It was clear
b ;": Y0, who now had liad ample thine
“”"“I\"f her own guestion, e 1
Ve |
!bnlrmn Justin¥'' "Bhe confided in

. s that most podtively she did
::-'":'l :wrmn:nn the helresn ,Ilfllllhli‘il
At Plclon that thepe was vostly less
o, nl'?l than buniness in Attorney
bt Hh! makeup and that whereas yo
\a ¢ oy her—why, Indeed,

O he not)—ytill
lmh“'t mllliou’;:::p. he loved

dwelt in a glorlously romy mint, the
mist of romance. He could scareely
have delighted her more had he stepped
in cloak and plumsd hat and clanking
sword from the pagoea of ''When Knight.
hood Was in “'luwrr." His griceful
cotrteny was lke Incense in her dolleate
nostrils,  Hiw attitude toward her, to-
ward Mrs, Stetherll, was that of a re-
spectful admirer towanrd o great lady,
Evelyn had known only the smug ‘oung
men of her wet und found in the‘i
manner something refreshing and novel,
It in ‘pirunnl to be waited upon by a
good-looking young man who finds his
own rewnrd in the rendering of the wepv-
lee.” It in plensant to have one of your
own age amd apparent station treat you
with respect,  And perhaps still more
Honsant when that respect, not lessen-
ng. In subtly tinged with both admirea-
tian and ardor,

There are In this good old faulty
world of oure a certain number of
beings like Evelyn Daly who r-nmldnr
themnelves rather s peewonnges than
mere persons, who turnlng their oyes
inward see there what they wish to see,
who are  highly satlefiod  with that
vislon, who whirr sanely realizing that
nttter perfection js Impossible hero be-
low are comforted] by the thought that
any closer approach townrd perfeotion
could be attalned only at the wacrifice
of the existing charm of their lttle fn-
pevfection, It they wrote theses whon
the matter—whieh’ thank heaven they
lon'tl—they would probably lend off
with the statement whiclh we are in no
pogition to disprove: “The wings of an
angel are very becoming, but one
conldn't remily Took well {n themn and do
her hair the Intest way, Not to mention

Which, of course, the thews would Ko
on to mention at length,  And, when
vou come right down to it, bare, white
shoulders are quite as nttractive.

When one considers hhnself as belng
secure in that desired position with re.
gard to the final lmit of perfoction and
the little charmu of imporfection, he in
quite lkely to expeet others to slinee in
s clirity of vislon,  Hyelvn Daly had
had mauy young men tell lor very in.
teresting  things ahout  heeself, views
with which wshe could agree without he-
ing displeased, and by no means al of
the ,\'cnlur men had heen unoury -
fluenced in thelr views by the faet of
her great-aunt's nijllons, Evelyn hind
grown to look wpon those of hor own age
and opposite wex ns being ulmost unl-
versally quite sensible gnd perapiencions,
She hnd her donbts about those of the
gentler and nmre licorning wex, and
with no aim at 4 pun winee she waos
never humoronsly inclined, boljeyed that
more often than not they were unfalr.

In eertnin of her torrosteinl mnods
Nh.v had announeed to her bosom con -
fidante that those bvings were “'ents, '

These days at the Blg House she was
very huppy.  She  saw  that  Justin
frowned when he eamp upon her and
the amateur dotoetive ecretary  bend-
ing together aver a book of lounging in
the musie ronm, and the frown gave her
fothellly o theill g little terrible but de-
Hghtful withnl,  The lden of Jugtin
Rrown into n sinlster, jealous, perhaps
dangerous lover was not without jts ole-
ment of expectant pleasure,  She AW
thyt Ashe's pven rnn&l_\‘ brightencd when
he cate upon her and suspected that an
onrly admiration wns ho‘ug wwept up
frto a warmoer interest, Strolling alone
In the garden while Iachel Stetheril wos
firing orders nt hoth her lawyer and
weeretary, she enw  Huxter, the head
gardener, tury fdollxlng eyes upon her
~=oven o nmnber of paces nwny she
coulil hear his groat slgh neross the
roscbushes.  True, Huxter was only o
gardencr,  Iiat then n kigh s a sigh.
Aud adorstion, even from an upeouth
Huxter, may be not unlike n pearl from
an unlovely oveter.

Ho the doyw daneod on in teluinphant
procession, leading In the full  blown
springtime,  Ashe was at home here
now. He felt toward the old life In San
Francisco ax though it had been but a
deeam-prelude to this delightiu] oxist-
ence,  He came amd went s it plensed
bim, always econselous that Haddon's
eyes Journayed after him, but in no way
disturbed by them, e knew that Had-
don never lost gight of him for wore
than a half dav at a thee, very seldom
for so long, He knew that if he tried
to slip away Haddon would telephone to
a dozen places and that the many arms
of the law would reach out for him.
He knew that Ruchel Stetheril watehed
him often and keenly, Dut it dido't
matter, o didn't lutend to run nway
—not &0 soon feom so plearant an exist-
ence—mnot until he knew just what Huil-
don's gnine wis,

Au Mrs. Stetheril’'s secretnry he was
kept very busy for many hours each
duy, Ie had nlways haid his own opln-
lon of people who accepted such slaves
dreiven tasks ax this,  Dut even this
work didn't mae the foy of his “*holl-
day."  He typed letters, talked with
peeple over the telephone lines, mnking
appointinents for his employer, and yet
It was to him mare than Jdull routine.
He wus seving from n freah viewpolnt
the workings of Mg Interests,

To call for long distunce and then get
a finuncler whom he hind 1o the old doys
upon his “Ust' had Itk amusing sdde to
I:Fm. To sewd hiv own voies lﬁnr hiun-
dreds of miles into a teeming city where
even now the lnw was deiving its hune
gry svireh nfter him was akin to al-
venture,  He talked thug with Moelvin
Itnusch, the president of a Sun Fran-
cieco frult  company, and told Rausch
exitetly what he was to do upon a certaln
bit of company bustness, Rouseh grum-
bled, bt at the magie words, *'T nn
worey, but Mres, Sretheril Insista,' did
ns he wie told, T wrote letters which
sald breiefly. ""You will do as 1 hove wnid
und do It Donmediately or take the con-
acrpnences.”’ And the letter, ones thnt
It was slgned vielonsly, brought in doe
time the desired answer, excopting alone
In the nttempted coerelon of NMond, the
FLockworth cashler.

Yeu, It was interesting to pause for
n little wpon i gy journey down the
bright highwav of lfe, to look In at
the windows of such uy Itachel Btogheril,
to ahserve liow the hig deals in *legitl-
mote'' buniness were opornted, Tt was
worth while to stop and read this
word, "legitimate,”" serawled nerowsall

the other sacrifices they would cost.' |

THE GUMPS—An Arrow That Missed Its Mark : $

By Sidney Smith

RS, ZANDER -

A TIN WORN~-

REPENTANT~—
REALIZES HER “TERRIDLE MISTAKE ~
BHE “RADEP A GoLD MIME Fom

- Y

mnanmaf

YoU WANT o SPEAK
To MR BIM GUMP !

wEALLO!

HERE WHE IS ®GuY

/_
NES- ER~ ‘™IS 'S BIMBO-
OH-Yes~ MRS, ZANDER—
NOW ARE YOU FEEUNG 7
FEELING BETTER? oM NO-
(VE @Gor MY TRANSPORTATION -

I'M ALREADY “To LEAVE -

OH NO= NoTHING UKEY THAT -

| PON'T BLAME You AL ALL
ANB | WANT TO ‘THAWNK You FOR
THE LOVELY TIME “THAT Yool BHOWEL
ME WHILE | WAS IN THE STAwSs -
O SVRE 'Ll GWE NWoU ALRING WWe))
| COME AGAIN= ON ‘THANK “(pu-~
“YHE SAME ™ You-

AND  LITTEN — WHEW
You GET MARRIED~ SEND ME
ONE OF YoUR ANNOUNCEMENTE ~
L WANT To SEWD You A Ly'Y™(LE
FPEMEMORANCE~ A LITTLE WEDDING
REMEMORANCE - A LITILE JACK AES -
| WANT YputTo ALWAYS) THINK oF ME

3 / DRESS WM
| VP |N THAY
h Rl { [ STRIPED
5.5‘” o ot
(1) AND MAXE

\ A ZEGRA
OVT oF
MM -

(0

[}

YA
\'}..\ » :“.

]

SOMEBODY'S STENOG—She Agrees

By Hayward
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LooK Boes HERES A MRS, RIP VAAL
WINKLE WARES DP AND SAYS THE
“FOX TROT' AND'BUNNY-HUG™ AAD
"SHIMMY" ARE FIERCE AAD
SHOULDA'T BE DANCED
ANY MORE' EE-MAGINE .

I SHOULD SAY
THEY ARE ! AlO
GIRL WHO THOUVGHT
ANYTHING OF HER
REPUTATION WOULD
DANCE THEM !

EVERYBODY WHO 1S ANYBODY
Does THE"RIB-RUB TICKLE"” ™
AN’ THE "GLOE HOLD  THIS YEAR!

WELL, TM INCLINED
TO AGREE WITH
THE LADY! THOSE
DANCES ARE
 PRETTY BAD FORM !

-

A E-HAYWARD - 8

The young lady aerows the way
says hor father's incoma tax in over

10,000 and yet thoss who don't
hnve to pay more than 100 do a
great deal of complnining about the
cost of living and some people cor-
tainly don't know when they're
waell off,

THE TOONERVILLE TROLLEY -t- . re

By FONTAINE FOX

J'ust BECAUSE THE SKIPPER
TooK THE NECESIARY PRECAUTION

T0O KEEP THE CAR FAOM BLOWING
OVER IN,THAT HIGH WIND, HE LOST
A PERFECTLY GOOD FARE,

SCHOOL DAYS ote oo "
A Tus neme's A PECE O RoPE war ™
OERER Way WunG BY —
g - “ no sirres ! b % s Toven o = f
) \ BaTnes A BoITue wine et
‘ '’ THEYJ THAT 2:! T;l:.est:\ueo wla 1T A Tﬁj\kru}ﬁ a.‘.-'f N2 7,
. MUCH DANGER OF Twa Aw' A CENTPEDE wual ol uun.r.( " 1o i
“ L MEREO (M ALEONOL.
WIND PLOMIN" THEY: mws-r..:;u.:mra‘r?:u en TRE EalCL~ i
CAR OVER WHEN WArDsRaweD CRATON  GireR OF H;:E_-
SHES STANDIN'STiLk The!  HORSESWGE 15 OFFEM

MICKED Hith 1™ The, Weal

AT

' ¢ fvoof
I AINT GONNA B& ,-,-.;:C‘wf“ Kui€d THE

HURSE. 3 10U e
L ]
-

WaNTA HEAR Tue rusSIC Box

I o

PETEY—Enough to Take the Hair Off Your Head

— i
- -

~PouT You LIKE
1T THIS WwaN
UNCLE PETEY -

-

IT?

I_ KINDER LIKE (T
NowW=— SORT OF
| SNAPPY AINT

— NOQ USE _
TALKING You i
\WONE W KHOW 234
\WHAT'S \WHA'Y
\WHEN 1T COMES
To GETUN Yovr -
SELWVES LY

thesp  Dig  dends- <and to sindle at ol
Itachel Stetheell had said to Mr, Hond
in Just o many words, “You'll do aw ||
tell you or ' smnsh you! TN brenk |
son s completely that you won't hove |
enongh rrllu'm left to start in selliug |
mpers ! Ashie hnd always contented
l.inw-lf In toking what he thought he
might nead and Jid It unlawfully, Sl
waouhl tnke every cent, but In a highly {
respectable awd legitimnte fashlon,
Rond hins Jost eledaned up on fortune |
in boom elty renl estate, Haddon e
ported enrely in the eonrse of Lhostil[tles, |
YAnd o on oeonple of months he moves
up from enshivr to president, taking olil
Mr, Aruvitrong's place,*’

“Hoomueh the better " Mres, Stetheri!
had eackled.  “*So much the hetter! 1
hope he piles s milllon on top of that
Lefore T get rondy to go after him, The
higher the fool elimbs the harder 11
fump him, "

To be pure it struck the new secretary
that it waw n bit noteworthy that he
bind been tnken withont question lute
the confidence of hik vmployer s much

n¢ D had —but then he shrugged his
shoublers,  There woere too many (s -
tiony to be auswersd to allow of i

beginning here,

One day, out of a elear sky, Haddon
surpreised  him by asking, “Shen s
your birthday?"'

And he had apswered, saying, '“The
tirst of May,"

1 Bvelyn's bright eyes Hobble Ashe

'l
i e i

CONTINUED TOMORROW

L i
[ L

THE CLANCY KIDS—Buddie Wasn't Taking Any Chances

By Percy L. Croshy

BUDDIE , IWANT TO
SPear o You A

. T

JIF \cer UP THEN YOU LL '
TAKE MY SEAT. OW! | i
KNOW You ——

oo~

)




