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THIS BEGINS THE ﬂ'l‘ﬂﬂ\'h
Mari herter d Christopher
L st o together, and

were raised |
l“:':'i’" father died they married

UL loved  him and

. ,::‘ I;r:‘im-rd her; he because ho
"& her and needed the money and
thoupht they could get along very
picely topether without any non-
e, On ”“.ir thnrfrnr::::: ';.::

“ara one of hig friends &

mr’{;ﬂ:f‘i:l jr:lut I{-wr her, realizes the
ﬂ”ﬁ, pf the statement; #o tells her
r';'hmrrf that she doca not love him
I,{ that he had better conlinue the
;’lr‘l‘ﬂ‘r"hf Husbhand hia flru'mh think
ll naturally i It grioves her lo
e- that he 18 relicved rather than
mf-,-.-.:r &he goes arrir‘mumg u'tl‘k
“lrl n‘f.hﬁ friends, Atkins, and ia
“ml from drowning by another,
”hre knoiwen as Feathera, and "l'ur:
™ the dilness that follows, Chria
’, (a be kind, but-mananecs to have
iﬂfﬂml fime all by Mnurl'f-—.mrd part
 the time with a Mra. Heriot. - One
:g he carries Marie into the 'ﬂﬂ'l'd_rn
.,.5 props hev in a deck chair with

eushiona and rugs. -
AND HERE IT CONTINUES
A NOT an jnvalid “really,
.+t whe said, looking up nt
him :t?;‘l‘: "I“ :-'unld have walked quite
well." : LSkt
to say it, and yet no
Ghe felt bound te have forgone being
The distance hnd
wrt,  Tust for a little
tte, quite happy,
was  fursing  around,

phl‘?

You

¢ worlds u—_nuh[ ,.I!..
r':rri--i! in hiy nrms,
peemed all too sl
she had been an

foumg  Atkins h
ﬂo\(;md‘: an oennemots  buneh of roses
A wnil all the newest mnga-

nne han
'l?m-:l Inmli..- other.  Tle could not do

or  her, As  woon  ds {hris
m::]ha\:n_r he dragged a chair up nnd
st down beefde her. -

“Yau look heaps better, he dleelars]
fervently, Tle always sald the Same
thing every time he saw her, You
do feel better, don’t you?

Bhe langhed at his cagerness, 3

1 really foel quite well, but they will

reist that I'm an 1m‘nlld,l:' -

8he looked nround for Chris, but he
pad strolled away, and she gave a little

"'!!i.". got to gN back to town ftn-
marrow,’’ yonng Atking snid presently,
He spohe rather ligubrionsly,

“Rotten, fsn't it?  And, T say, Mrs,
Lawless, I may come and gep you when
you get back, mavn't 12"

“1f you want to—aof conrse!"!

“Of ecourse I want to?"  Ile had
never been in love hefore, but he was
folly peesunded that be wax in love
now, and he never loat an epportunity
to seowl at Chris—when his back was
turned !

He moved a little eloser to Marle, and
Inoked down nt her earnest)y,

“If ever there's anvthing you want
done, never he nfraid to ask me to dn
;" he waid. “You'll remember that,
won't von?"’

Marie did not take him serfonsly, She
wan not used to being made love to.
Bhe just looked upon him as a boy,

“"Whv. of course, T will! And there's
romething vou ean do for me now, if
you will—see if there are nny letters,'

Y eotgese ' Ho wae off in an
Inetent, and Marvie Inoked neross the
garden. hoping desperately that Chris
won'd cee she was slone and return.

But he was Inughing nnd talking with
Mre. Iovint and an elderly man nnd n
litth ehill  foeling of unwaniedness
fo'e inta hier heart,

Wan'lit 1ife always be like this? she
pked herself, and claged her eyes with
2 gndden feeling of dread. ’
sﬁuppfminx; she had been drowned!
nnposin ‘rathers hao
ol nrn-f a rs hnd not bheen in
Biie tried t5 helieve that Chris would
r;:l rrli.l.'l" broken -hearted. hut she knew
! ]; v oof such a belief, Mo wonld
ave heen sorry, of conrse, for they hnd
mwn one another so long—nheen such
pls, fn the past, at any ente

“A pennv for vour thonghte ** end
Fratiiors hinatiln hev, nnod Ml lanked “:l;l.
‘IH'I‘"H Ittle hinlt sigh

“You will be angry wi e | )
you," ary with me If T tell
h.'..“]ll'l” not! Am T evep
You '’

“I think sou could
Iﬂ;-vi. serionaly.

* sat down |
Atking hnd |eft, T

suggestod,

angrey with

be,"" sho an-
] the ohaijr young
“Tell me, tind aep,"’
halt in fun,

Marfe looked neross at lier hushand, | fishuess—with complete foolishness, too,
| perhups, an unkind critle might have
“wihnt I grid.

ln:! then back at the man boside Ler
I was wondering.* cho wnid,

“-‘; d Bave happened if vou had not
|1[I::| LT of 1he spa %

Wihat wonld hipve hoprened ™ 11y
eehoe] her swords with moele sorongs-
nes, '\\'-II_ Youo wauld  huve  boen
dh-wnn(. of conrse

Y1 Kot * 1 S ] '

01 don’t wmenn thae ! 1
menn, what would have hanpened to—
to Chets—nl eveey one else, !

Fenthers did not nnswer. e vaguels
Blt thot there WiH samo wkeprlons ||ul-.~h-
tln at the baek of her words, hut his
aperlence of women was so small that
o“\'.':t\ unable to understand.

I“l'“(]l“.'l'l want to th'nk of such
things, D e snid briskly nfter 0 mo-
ment. ““Yen ure nlive nnd well, Isn't
that all thot matters?'*

Bhe (i not nnswer,
her curiously
nesy  of

und lovking at

her fuce, hy

[A BACHELOR HUSBAND!
. By RUBY M. AYRES

Auth v of “Righard Chatterton” Ete.
Copyrioht. 1000, by W. J. Wailt 4 Qe

Featlors' big hnnds
wllh' sudden tensjon,
'\\ bat aackling, wentimental fools
Wwomen were! In love! Hel Why, he
hind never looked ut & woman in his Ife,
. He flung the paper down, and, rising,
hl',llkl‘t]'uut of the lounge.
¢ two women |
blllpk Py ooked after him in
My dear, do you think he heard?'"
the younger one whirpered.

Mrs. Hertot laughed upitefully.

"'T hope he did! It will do him good !
He's never even commonly eivil to a
woman,'' she said. “'But It's really
vather droll, you thinking he was the
husband ! 1low ke will hate jt!'

CHAPTER V1
"What shall T be at fAfiy.
Should nature keep me allve—
It 1 find tha warld wo hitler
Vhon I um but twenty-fuas
At the end of the week Dy, Catey
ceaned hiw vislts.
“You won't need me any more,”* he
assuréd Mnarle,  ““Take eare of yours

gripped the paper
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WP O COME 1IN~

BVER CAME IN ‘™ A

A SUCCESSFUL MAM 1D “TME MAW
WHO GOER ALONG WITH A BT
BETWEEN WS TEE™M AND WoDN'Y
RECOOMIZE TAILUWRE 1% WE Saw VY-
AND . NOURE 'WAITING FoR YouR

NO SH\P
MAN
UMLESS ME BENY ONE OLUYT-

xelf, that Is all, and no more bathing
this sppson,"

h.'\‘[."-fh‘ shiversd. *“No, I promise

She was feeling quite herself again,
though she got t?red caslly, 8he had
written to Aunt Madge, making light
of hor accident, nnd assurlng her that
there wak no need to worry,

| heard

“And 1 am ever so happy,'' she
wrote, with desolation in her heart.
“And T lthke the hotel, and there ure |
nice people here, nnd every one is very
kind to me. I will 1ot you know when'
we are coming home."' i

Chrls came and stood behind her ns|
she was writing and caught sight of |
the first sentenee,

“Is that true®’ he asked. He pointed
to the words: ‘I mm cover so happy.'”

Marie Inughed, but she was glad that
lie eenld rot see her face,

“Of course, it's true,”' she sald, *'1
hive never had such a good tlme in
my life."”

A more observant man would have
the flatness of her volee, but!
Chris only heard what he wanted to
hear, and It gnve him a rense of relief,
If she was happy, that was all right.
e thought things had arranged them-
selves admirably, Marriage was not
golng to be the tie he had dreaded, after
all.

“Mrs, Heriot wamtsa me to play n
round of go!f v1th her this afternoon,”’

%::‘WE‘ AMNDY
MAN = TME EMPIRE BUILDER - “TMERL 18 A

DR TMERES  LUCKY QUM
QuUMP

MAR WO DORR THNGE -

" YOO WERE A FARMER
QUT IN A MEADOW WM

POINT
\ A

m-. ::t

> o
C’?K;.. QJMN
NouR. LESS AMD WAIT Fok A Cew Yo
BACK ¥P TO NoU 10 BE MILKEY -

| BUrPOYE

. AIRZL, by Tublic Ledffer Campany

AO, T SAID!
NO' OR,TO
PUYT IT IN

PLAIN ENBLISH,

Bur REMEMBER

OH, 50 ‘DU ATTEMPT
To INTIMY-DATE ME 7 IVE
SEEM LOTS OF “YOUR KIND

A THE MOVIES!

TM ANOT ALONE'

“Es, ‘DU LOOIK LIKE
A MAN WHO WOULD
STRIKE A WOMAA *
‘U Bl& BRUTE =

he snid after n moment, “Do you
mind %"
Of evarse not, IPlease go. 1 shall

be all nght, T sim going to take my
hook down on the sands,'

“Very well—don't overtire vourself."
He laid his hund on her shoulder for a
wement and then walked away.

Muzie «at staving at the Aoished lot-
ter before her,  Wonld Aunt Madge be
as blind ax Chris, she wondered, BShe
thrust it Into an envelope and took It
to the post.

The weather was still holding fine.
The days were hot and sunny and the
nights monnlit,

Laoet night at dinner she had asked
Chris to take her for n walk., It was
the first time ghe had asked anything
of him sinee thele marrclage, but she
had peeped at the moonlit sands and sea
froom lier window as she was dressing
for dinner and n sudden longing to walk
throtugh its silvery radinuce with Chrls
had seized wpon her,

"Come out with you?  Why, of
eourse ' Chris sald in quick response.
“I promised to play Feathers a hundred
up nt half-past eight, but that won't
take long, anl we ean go afterward.”’

But it had token over an hour, and
ofterward another man  who had
watched the game had challenged Chrls
to nnother. snd quite uninténtionally
Chris had forgotten all about his proms
iwe to Marie, and she had crept off to
hed at 10 o'clock without seeing him
wgain,

“T shinll got used to it, of course 1
shail,"' i herself as sho lny awaka
with the mooniight pouring through tho
woen window,  “Other women with
hushands ke Chris get used to It, and
=0 shall 1."

She never shed tenra about him: all
her tenrs seemed to have been dried up.
IHer only longing was that he should be
happy, and that she should never bore
him or prove a tle to his freedom.

b was struek by the sad- tand still loak as fresh us paint—nper-
the dowpward ! haps beeause ghe owed most of her

She loyed him with complete unsel-

(0-13

The young lady across the way
tays it's only four years from the
time one enters college to the time
one maotrienlates and faces the real
battle of life.

By FONTAINE FOX
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THE DAY oF THE GREAT 4/RPLANE

FLIGHT AT DAYTON A CITY GAL
WEARING CITY CLOTHES GoT OFF
THE TRAIN CARRYING A

. NEWSPAPER

s waus a nature o easily spoilt,  If
anvbody offerad him his own way he
took U withont demue, e Hked things
to go smoothly, IT Le was having a
gowud e himself Lie took 1t for granted
that evershody else was, too,

He went off to his golf quite happily,
1o told Mrs, Heriot that Marie had
taken n ook down to the sands,

“Alone?  Mues,  IHeriot  laughed.
CITow gueer ! Dovsn't she find it dull?"

“She loves reading—she’ll be quite
happy."’

Auwd Chrls really believed what he was
snving.

He did not eare a jot for Mee, Heelot,
but she played goli magnificently, and
sl wae never tired.  She could he out

o the Yinlsw all doy and dance all night,

arees of her protty’ month anid Ahe freshnesd to paint and powder,
wistful o ! l
ngh;'.,f k;."f ler exes, and suddindy b A she and Chris were leaving the
stunshle -“.f.‘T he had - ndyertently Hiotel they encountered Feathers, i
never o i, S wtergl whitch he lawl Fenthers stopped dead In front of his
it wan ety mud A6 wos—that thin | feiond, blocking the way.
Bl wn uthnpipy ! | y . o :

¥, golog®" he asked

Whoe fuq e
M his braln, oy
WK Conwetd

The quostion olmored |
ris' fault op her owy?
s of anger ngainst his

fl’ll‘nai‘

Chein wa ;

L]y S siuntering bhock ta them
E:n!mh the sunsline. e looked yoey |
“}F'.ﬁl\ fnd ilebonnair, unil Wik

I}l.”“:'ﬂ s he enme,

MRS rose. Pak th Mg i **
® sl enrtly, TR ehale;
Ferpn ot on't yen get up It
M LULE ST tie] nril AN Y001 1 Chirls
ll“f--.m-:l. wilked off tothe Lot 1.

OWRIL e e lonnee .-I 1
]M‘-‘J took un g paper |I.‘|I f‘ : i |
Ml o _.-.]' by « p (LR I [T PRI

ol Nik gy -
| hiw fantis nyg Hmitntions, knew Jure

conld be, and 0 vague
1

X ']. .l:.nlt!- Rrew dn bWl Lienre
A e distance  from i
anut el wpoth . .l'“d e
fag. It Winther woman were 1alk-
F . , 3t Wils et I the o g i | |
thops ! Il v s |
i oy what, the wiere |

Wylng, il ! |
his puirt ;1: !|‘.'h|t;”“- Al efurt, ow

MI.}-.:-;I:;UJ -;-]:I v osereened his fnee, anid |
ot Y suppose rfrerward  thae ¢
for’ Ajor hneons o uf his presepee, |
i1 ot waid with p
olesl fougl -
L 1
Ilm‘l'-':\ Yo LR our herofne an the
fng, juy ,1". Her cavaliors¥ * Vory wopis-
er i"|l|I ' I don't supiposie she hns
oy wn o RO nLtention o e Jife?
Drj MY At be ypavried hier #tralzhit
"I;t”“ sehoalegon, '
* i'||l : .'-'Hl.l lir_r-\\l'll el interostedly,
M i WA, wlhidel is hee Jushand?
one i B WLy mhanny or the g il <looking
Mry
'.ml .-.I[.-l tlanghed, My dear! Do
(\'h‘. 1'J| o wp vk wlon't know!
”.|"\| I R Wh-Taokiing v ol ennrse O
1 !hm-.--ll iy owan =ty it of N L
it Wi ‘ 1 Ill.l!l\ guite thought that
“ﬂnl |||'I‘- OLLOE dae. "Pliore s WL -
I P tl.:.i- W u_\" e looks gt lor * ¢ *
[ II'.l Mus Wl it you hads't
Ty b should cortwinly hinve suid
ol A5 the one who was in love

| with sarcasm
| wo ure going?

iace, ]
CWa're going molfing, Mr. l'hlu'r»,"l
| he wniil “Don’t you  recognize the
elgh e 1 thaug Vol were g golfer,” |
e hotes e, vou Know,”" shie exe
pladnedd o Chirdd as they went on down

wis of Clivis, he Lnow | e rond

| sharply.

| rthier friendly with your Httle wife,”

rather ) e, you know,"

“Where nre you
nicompromisingly.,

Where are we going?' Chris echoed
“Where do you think
Huuting *'*

Mrs, leriot laughed immoderately
Sl did niot ke Feathers, and she knew
thnt he did not ke her or approve of
her feiendshlp with Chris, and {t pleased

|'|v-|- o el the anmoyanee iu his !|g|_\'!

PETEY—Iasily That

SHUCKS: WRY | ALwYs
EAT Ev Rawl
wer'Re JEST THe
SAMES A ONSTER,
ONY A \OT BETYER.
you  Puncrt A HOWE
M BOTH BNDS — See?

By DWIG
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GASOLINE ALLEY—Good Salesmanship

UNCLE PETEY }

: : By C. A. Voight
thg\:- "'ATEJ Ho_wsag;‘;';am = IN ABOUT 1’], ~ For THE Love oF e
— YU GOMHEY- THREE OUARTERS SENENTY-FIVE MINUTES?
OF AN HOUIZ

e

“He ddoesn’t like any women," i"hrlh{
nlil ennlly. |
Yoo preally think s0%'' she ﬂhkl‘l].i
rulsing lLier bLrows,
1 win sure of 1t,"
her stlowee, nmid
“What o

“Only that 1 thought

ITe seemed struck |
turned Wi heod |
vau  mean?

he  weemed !

by

1= vxplained. :
O, with Marvie!"" Chris '.nnr,hml.l
“Yor, I'm glnd to say he Is.  They get |
an very well together e saved !;vrll

“Of course!  How stupld of me!*
She pretended that she had forgotten,
wndd Cheis frowned,

CWhe on earth ean't the woman be
poturn!? he was thinking fmpatientty
He hud gquite missed her venomous Httle
shaft  with  regard to bis wile and
Teathers, His was a most nnsuspiclous
wature, ond he enred too Little for Marie
to feel the slightest jealousy,

e had langhed at Atkins' devotlon
ta lier Atking was n young tdiet, bot

e had been  pleassd  that  she  and
Fenthers had taken such n liking to
il anothier I urgumi well for a
fture in whiech Chreis eonld see Linself
wunting te knoek  onbout  town  with

ﬁon WALT, THAT

TOENAIL TIRE BLEW THis
MORNING - 3200 MILES!

| DON'T wANT AN ADJUSTMENT,
M GONG DowN AND “TELL

EM | woulon't Take

ANOTHER. AS A GIFT!

Fenthers as he had done before he wus
e rled

Phey plaved o ronnd of golf, and Mrs,
Heriot beat hiw.

CONTINUED ?M(\RROW

| JUST proOPPCO N To
TELL YOU YOURE TIRES
ARE CHEESE - SWISS CHEESE,

AND FULL OF HOLES, |
WOULDNY USE ANOTHER ON
AN ELECTION GET!

THERE
MUST BE some
MISTAKE, S1R |

HAVE You NOTED THE THICKNESS
OF THE TREAD, THE BREAKER

STRIP MADE FROM (OTTON GROWN
IN TIMBULTOO, THE (oRDS OF
MARVELOUS STRENGTH AND REXIBILITY
AND TTHE SCIENTIFIC (ONSTRUCTioN

/

1B000 MiLES!

MOST

QUR TIRES ARE DELIWWERING
MILEAGE (UNDREAMED OF A
FEW Vears AGO.

ALMOST UNHEARD OF, PUNCTURES
\ AL

12~ IS5-
BLowours aee

AFTE

IMPOSSIBLE '_-'/._./

TOENAIL TIRES WALT!
THINK THEYRE MADE
OF PRETTY GOOO STFF

R ALl !
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THFR GUMPS—If Wishes Were Horses : : : : : : By Sidney Smith
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