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tioniat exhortin
Y
B | on o, Athertan
prrald '?:"‘ ;::mg man, Jil and
¥ care of their

¥
ﬁ.' (yisters) fake
brather. They are poor and
. work, Kathy in engaged fo
Ralph Hillyard. She :rlieru";e i;
ka forward to a e 0
yoor, and O B Jorei ‘oo other

. w::' the

he pintures tall mon—
H H;c—'-:bi'"ﬂ out fo dinner and
3 fo a

lmng!ffnl housne, The
vl younsg man

pmu;gﬁ to be a
t of Mr, Sturgean, ey recog-
i “n{h o

ther swhen he calls at the
' where

peaple 1o
dardan™

shao is employed nx slenng-
Jill thinka she is lucky, but
Aaa miagivings and vidicules the
[ geheme, an he calls it, When Don has

' the alstera ru:k ;!ml'” .ﬁ'ﬂﬂ;‘y
' how happy khe in: that she
'::’:.h.:ﬂllw all:l ever wanled, Jill's
Wea of ha pinesa in ‘differeat,  Nhe
wanfs riches and position in fhe

AND HERE 1T CONTINUES

' BN Mr, Hturgess opened hia door
wg;d called to her, she was sitting
idle, her hands in her lap; whe started

guiltily.
”.-1 want you to take down n letter
prme * *

ghe fell absurdly nervous as she fol-

jowed him into liis room ; she could not

rafse her cyes A8 she went across to the

chair he indieated, though she did mot |
look at him rhe knew that Tallentyre |
waa standing back to the fireplace: her

_pands shook as she began to write,

1t was perfeetly ridiculous, she told

horse!l angrily; ns it it was ngy pos-
gible concern of hers who wan there in

the room; of course be had not even
given ber a glance, why should he?
fhe raincd her cyes quickly and mee

Tallentyre's.

A little faint smile crossed his face:
put he looked away at once and went

on talking to Mr. Sturgess,
Jill mat silent—after a moment——

“rhat will do, Miss Atherton—bring
that to me to sign as quickly as you can

=] * * * wait a moment

a step nearer to where Jill sat—

“Will you come and have tea with
.‘-"_!his afternoon?" he asked i an un-

deftone,

Jill sat very still; she thought she
was dreaming;: she was afraid to look

asked, & trifle impatiently,

Bhe forced herself to raise her eyes

then.
“Yes,"' ahe said in a whisper,
"Well—will you come?™”
HYes,'' she said again.

He moved away Instantly, and \rlwni
Mr. Sturgess came back Jill was dix-
minsed desk

., Bhe went back to her
bardly knowing what she was doing

her cheeks burned ; her heart was beat-

iltup in her throat,

he was going out to tea with (his

man * * * ghe

swam into her eyes.

Oh, be eould not really mean it!—it

must just have been a rort of joke

How could such a man ax he care to be

seen with her!

She would not go—even rupposing he |

bad asked her geriously, she would noy ]
she tried | this girl

go; she returned to her work ;
pot to listen for the opening of Mr

Sturgess' door; slie tried (o believe thuy|

Tallentyre would go out the other way

But he did not; he came through the

elerks' room : he paused for a fractiona
. second beside her * * °*
“Five o'clock?” he asked coolly.

Sturgess crossed the room and opened
the door leading into the clerk's office
ba stood with his back turned—talking
to some one there; Tallentyre moved

“Did you hear what 1 said?" he

looked down at her
shadbby serge frock and sudden teave

:‘l'l.;;'.lil; * % * 1l Atherton,"
‘i a il Y L i .
L A nickname?’" he In

YNo—T don't thin —1" 1
Lieen called JiN.* WAL S

The taxi stopped, Tallentyre

' got out,

turning to offer his hand to Jill; she
mt ont her own te take it, then drew
t bnck swiftly—the hole in the glove
had ecaught her aye—she wtood bowjde
lam in migory while e pald and die-
minsed the taxi; she Tfollowed lim
timldly into the tearooms.

They were very grand. she thought
nhrlnh{nli,\': cvery womnan in the rqslm
except hevsell wan well dressed: she
kept an cloxe ax she conld to Tallentyre ;
[®he tried to screen herself behind his
|lnll figure,

He seemed unconseious of her em-
Ilmrrasyment; he put her into the most
[ comfortable ‘chair he could find and
{ordered tea and hot cakes; he took off
his big cout and the Homburg hat and
[ nut down beside her, leaning a little
forward, his hands clasped loosely be-
| tween his knees,

| Il looked at his hands; beautifully
kept they were, with manlcured naila:
r-lu'. fossed up rapidly in her wmind to
decide whéther gloves with a hole In
| them, or workworn hands were (he
lesser of two avils, When the tea
[ was brought she dragged off her gloves
| defperately and stuffed them out of
[ wight behind her on the chair. She
| wished for the twentieth time that she
had not coma: she realized that it was
no use trying to creep out of the harbor
to the open sea if one was not properly
equipped for the voyage. This experi-
enee le;tilmr 1Iuir.ml nnd hreathless, She
never felt so shabby and unh i
all hee life. R

“You are not eating anything,”" saiil
Tullentyre.,  “*Would vou rather have
some eake? = ¢ ey

“No—no, thank yon * * whe
Legan to ent her toast hurriedly ; she
wished she had not come., Oh, how
shie wished that she had not ecome!

She was sure that the waitresg was
eveing her smuperciliously : at a table
opposite a girl with wonderfully dreased
hair and expensive clothes had looked
at her and made some lnughing remark
teo the man aut her side, Jill's cheeks
burned,

“Have rou been in Mr. Sturgess’
office long?"" Tallentrre was asking her.
“I don't remember seeing yon before, "’

“1 haven't been  there ' long—only
three weeks. [ had to leave my laxt
place because my brother was il and 1
stayed away to ourse him  for two
daysn ® ¢ o

“Your brother is an invalid?"”

“A eripple; he never lias bheen able
o wilk—he ean't do anything for him-
self, Kathy and 1 look after him,

“Kathy ! a tittle reminiscent smile
lit Tallentyre’'s gleepy eyes. “That's
the second time this week 1 have heard
that aueer fittle name, Ts Kathy your

g

l.\'pq L] . L]

and she's—ah, shie's
Just  beautiful I"° snid Jill. her eves
sparkling. She had forgotten to be
nervous now ; unconsciously he had pat
her ot hop ease by talking of her family
instend of his.

“1 have a friend who I8 engaged to a
girl named Kathy''—Talleatyre went
on. He took Jill's cup and vefilled it
he had done all the pouring ont himself
Jill wondered if he were nfraid that
“1ahe wonld make a muddie of it, e
‘lquite a romanee * * * a genuine love
story * * * " e looked at her, S
son like love stories?"" he asked.

yes said Jill. Her eyes were
shining: her face wans flushed: she
looked very voung and eager—like n
child about 1o enter a room  where
thers is n wonderful surprise waiting.
: “Well, this is a real love story.”
I palentyre said aguin, My feiend is
Ia very wealthy mun—the son of wealthy
1 don™t know
e hasn't told me, though he
Cland T ave great chiuns: but apparently
Che £ell in love with her at first sight—
Land he's going to murry her, T assume
{ from what he told me that she is a

| peaple,

where e met |
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THE GUMPS—Take Your Corners :

BETWEEN
“TIAT

MEANS A

Vs =

..
-e

- SEE ¢ At THE ) [/ WELL IF You'D
SECOND PERSON THAY //YAKE HO\D OF MY
You LET WALK 2M AND ACY AR

wougH You HAP

1T WOULPN'T
HAPPEM -

AN INTERES'T IN ME

oM ~/ O¥ COURSE ~
ITs Yne“ ULT= THOSE )
Ny WS, oo DT ) o e}
TSR~ J uK
out&‘ TJEP AN lNcg- m *
I'VE GaiY Yo STAM INP AN =
rn&,-"fo KEEP BVEM Jl waLK yp
NI YoU s/ AneAD ~
EXPECT NE
Yo FoliLow
Yov SINGLE
PW\E= /.

S | vy
)

-

$0

WELL GO OM= | Youb
NoU WEP HAVE A F\GuT=
N L B, iy
OF “THE VALLEY
DOVE OF PEACE-

= _ You

SOMEBODY'’S STENOG—Enter Reginald Van Stupe
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So TM To ENTERTAIN
REGGY VAN STUPE ,OUR
BIGGEST CUSTOMER WHEN
HE HITS TOWN! PIE!
SHOWING A YOUNGE
MILLIOMAIRE THE

SIGHTS ISNT SUCH

A BAD JoB—BESIDES
Yoy NEVER CAN

TeLL =IT MIGHT
TURN OUT ROMAATC

GIRLS BE

LEAVE \T 10 ME BOSS~ILL
SHOW HIM THE TOWN ALL
RIGHT = VMONT THE OTHER
UEALOUS - L

77 N HOPE HES
o3 ZA E‘JANDSOME.-'

7

3 HE OUGHT To
BE HERE ANY
MIAUTE AlOW -

MR VAL STUPE THIS 15 ) WA-AL= SORR'Y ‘Tou e o
M55 JFLAGE -ER-My | BUSY SAM ~BUT CUTYS

LETS Go DOWA THE. MAIA
STREET — 1 WANT EVERYBODY
To kaNow WERE Coming'!

AsE HANWARD - 257
ComTIMCED TemoRrroOw

The Young Lady Across the Way |  Belore the Office Roy Could Stop

|lillir' Aiss Nohody. and she thinks that
lln- v just o eity clerk, and that w hen
they are married  they will live in »

JiN tried to say “Yea,'' but her volee coupla of Toems, or so, and bhe most

seemed to die in her thiroat: she could

while all the time

vomantically poor,

not raixe her sves: when st Just shele ¢ & 7 he langhed, meeting Jill's in
did, he hod gone, torested eyes. “*All the time it is the
S |story of King Cophetua over ngain

CHAPTER 111 « » * Have you ever heard of King

“A_momething bright and beauillul,
Which 1 must tesch mea 1o forgs:

Bots
1 ean turn to meet the dull realities |

that linger yet.'*

It was ten minutes past five when
Jill stepped out inte the gray cvening.
There was a fine drizz’e of vain fall-
ing: the atreet looked very drenrs sl

depressing.
She glanced hureeredly up and dowr

stroet ; he was not there—of course
Bhe had not rveally ex-
She hurris il

he was not.
pected that he would be.
o, Hhe felt ashamed now  becaus
she Liad lingered to do her hair nfresh
becuse slie hal borrowed some pow

der from 8 u-,m.u in the office helow

My, Hturgess; Tallentyre did not iment

0 come—her heprt felt hot amd angey. ' sivh. 1 shondid -1 should =t have
And nt that mement vhe suw hin feaps of mones . and Jovels lothes, wud
eoming leisurely toward her. Inoa big g Tive inon bewntiful house, and know
overeant with an upturned eollnr, wwd pperybady who was anybody 0 *® Las
the inevitah'e pignr between Bis bips alie beoke off, shie looked at him npolo-
"' fell into step heside her getienlly . That's my ambition.”" <he
I.‘hl‘\'l' been waitimg Bfteen mim s il Not o very noble one, is 0¥
ates,”' fe said. 1 thonght you Were | pojangned. Ut thae doesn’t matter, |

ot 'I"'l"i“t: It raining rather fas
=we'd better have a taxi.”’

JUI waited beside Lim mutely ;
he opened the door of the
stood aside for her to enter frst
ftumbled and nearly tell aver the step

& wan horribly nervous---she wisho
the had not comne,

seramb'e for it as the taxi moved off

"Where would you like to go to tea?"’

ho_nlked.
‘T don't know ¢ *

I don’t &
anywhers as a rule, "’

er hands were clasped together 1o lnughed # littde,

]'i'*ld!'l. lhlrlr trembling  hor checks burned
totyre weemal unaware of her di
eﬂﬁ{nrl‘., '
I8 very good of you to teme on
with me,”" he mid. '
!hah! Iooked at him  quickly
ought ho was lougtang at her; she i
WE'BMW what te answer.
h—not at all,"" whe said stiffy

E'h;‘hﬂw it was not the right thing !

that there was g large ho'v in the fin

; o ll:! one glove,
e covered it up hastily
other hand; glie raixed hor eyok

wony of shame: b " LR quickly.  “Kathy thinks 1 am mad to
1on e but Tallentyre was . g A Poe el
“'in‘ al her, not at her worn gloves. tulk likv lli: .lhf" ]Ihu}“:‘.‘ ( udlh:{ e

Mmet" hp waid, I
:Illl:. And if we are

"Oh,

be

1o

yooh. it's too milly ! oHillyard "' Jill cchoed  the name |

ml:!m'!.\‘ru-’- eyes wrinkled up into n nhnrlg?,\-, . .
Ion."' |"r the mowment his fave no Y pg—any  feiend - the mnn_l haye |
mn“ekmhmi worn ; he dreopped  his| been speaking of ; Ralph Hillyard I|1-‘|
YWohe o pame i * % *7 he sat oup with sud-
1n1qml:'r 1 00 willy " he asked.  “'You|den th'hl.ult,_\tmln'\( by knmelhilr? inl
alone & me—you amuse me, and God [her face. *Why, good heavensl' he
nows how long it is sinve any|snid  tonclessly.  “1ts ot LA

or anytnlng— "
100ked oy ng—umused e

'M'. 2 ] ;B

'.:.}.lio‘lll out to tea sometimes, I sha
adde Al be profoundly grateful,'

1 not *ifl 4 e ut,
L EEE RDOwW your name?'’
i )

oA

whae
taxy mn
MHIE

Talleniyre sat an | .
the ¥l opposite to er: he lad (hrown | Litle grimaee.
him cigar nway : Jill guw a ragged urchin | lust Spturdny,

whin !

Bhe looked d i |
own ol her  handis

S mement
r l"'l"ll'lill‘m'. to her horror she sow {for 2 me

with the

810 wondering it [ may wsk youy
have told you
friends

but }ﬂl.l can't  want to I
_ffli!fldn With we,"" puid Jill, broathlessly,

His
of the window with u little
o It you will al'ow e to

he
YAGd nuw e

| Cophetun?'’
SO course 1 have," sald Jill: she
| was too intercsted to be indignant at
uestion, “Iiat how  perfectly
and will she be rich-—and live
lin & big house * * *"
[ “*And have dinmonds and a motor-
car,”” he finished for her with a trace
of eynicism, *"Yes—she'll be able to
i hawe nall those things if she wants
! them."'
Jill dreew s long, breathless sigh
. “Oh—if it were only 117" she said.
curious  little expression  flaghed
| into his eyes and was gone instantly.
“You would like to be riech?"" he said
!Il|||'l|‘l1_\'.

| the
| lovely -

Las i e mever lKely o come trae

N 1t ix the most unlikely things that
| hppen.'? he told her.

| She shook her head

. “Not ta ome * * * ] shall live all
(Lmy Life in © oghe stopped

“In the hevbor——"" glhie saul with o

Ax our friend told us

i he wsay that? 1 don't ve- |

member.”’

l “He told ns to turn from the trouble-
ypsome sen of the workd, awl find pest
tin the peaceful hiavbor LARL b
“Phnt's just what |
ghe sull eageriy,
harbor  all oy

tiv |||\_“
in the

o't want
9 1've  been
IIl[l' - - .

I =dueh an clernity O
[ cally.

She shook her hemld

! 1t seems i long thue
[1o go out—uut to sen, ol

owhinds of the world on oy fave *

O He lowked nt hey without speaking

e st whimsls

ferl the

CI'w out oat sen Lhnt

humdrinm !
patientiy
fle Inughed lazily.
“You ought to be going
Hillyard," he suid
like to be going to marry Hillyvard **

your sister?"’

Jill laughed hysterieally
were eriinson with excitement.
1! ol it shie said, It must be—

Kathy!"

CONTINUED TOMORROW

whe |

and T owant |

bonts  nre |

wreeked.'' he told hee at length. “*Never
in harbor — they are wafe theve. )
Ofife—onut w0 dull,’” she  said

L{1] ||ul:'l_\.
“How, would you |

her vhiceks

We usked the voung lady nevoss

the way if her mother was going to
tuke a loeal ancesteetic amd she sabild
shie supposed she'd take an finported

one, ne expense was absolutely no

Her

THe Boss' WIFE

PUSHED
OPEN THE DOOR To HiS PRIVATE
M OFFICE WHILE HE WAS WORKING To
coRRECT HIS GOLF SWING.

By Fontaina Fox
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— w1 Just
TURMED MY HEAD
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"THE CLANCY KIDS—Merrily He Rolled Along

P
T

| AW'! 11’5 To0 HoT

' TO WORK. [ COULP
NEVER FINISH THIS

, LAWN IN A WEEK \

!

IWISH WE LIVED IN A
FLAT LIKE SPIDER
KELLY . THEN WE
CoULD WEEP THE
LAWN IN A FLOWER POT. |

e

THIS HEAT WS
STIFLING. SOON AS
TIMMIE CUTS THE

GRASS |I'M GOING TO
SEND HIM FOR A

QUART OF ICE CREAM.[ -

C AN la_L-r-—v-

By Percy L. Crosby
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